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COLLOQUY AT “THE COLINDERIES.” 


Mrs. Britannia. Ah! this leafy nook is particularly snug, this tea is singularly refreshing, and the sound of Goprrey's 
strains alternately soothing and stirring. 

Mr. Punch. “ Rule, Britannia,” played perfectly, in a sort of scientifically-illuminated Fairy Land, amidst surround- 
ings so stimulating to your imperio-maternal pride and affection, can hardly fail, my dear and much-honoured Madam, to 
strike gratefully on those ears—extremely pretty ones—wearied as they must be with prolonged Party shindying. 

Mrs. Britannia (sipping and sighing). Ah-h-h! Party Spirit, my dear Mr. Puxon, is precisely the antithesis of this 
vastly pleasant Pekoe ; it is not piquant, and it does upset the nerves. 

Mr. Punch. Well, Madam, after all, the nerves of your numerous progeny are remarkably strong ones, and soon steady 
themselves into patriotic firmness, even after the wildest indulgence in the political absinthe-toping of Party-warfare. 

Mrs. Britannia. Why, yes, thank goodness, and their stout Saxon stock! This is a sight to gladden my matronly 
heart, is it not, Mr. Puxcn ? 


Mr. Punch. Imperial philoprogenitiveness could hardly desire a fuller satisfaction. What a year of home-coming | 


reunion and far-gathered family muster! Queen Vicrorta’s Jubilee Year, which I have already celebrated in my Almanack | 


Cartoon. How eagerly everyone, from the ever-genial Prince to the usually stolid Civic Policeman, welcomes the home- 
comers! The City Fathers, in all the ways open to them, at Cathedral Service, Memorial-Stone Ceremonial, Banquet, Ball, 


Conversazione, and Féte, are doing their agreeable duty to “Our Boys.” Pleasant to see the old Corporation and the | 
young Colindians hobnobbing at Tower Bridge, Guildhall, Mansion House, and Crystal Palace! It is indeed a case of | 


“ Hands All Round,” which must be deeply gratifying to patriots in general and the Poet-Laureate in particular. 


Mrs. Britannia. Yes. There are those who say I am getting old and passée, Mr. Poncu, and perhaps, appearing—as | 


at present—without my classical Amazonian arms, with a bonnet instead of the time-honoured helm, and the umbrella of 
private life in place of a trident (which in haunts of peace and Pekoe like this might attract needless attention, although 
mightily useful for toasting a muffin or crumpet), perhaps, in such matronly mufti I may look a little less Minerva-like, and 
more buxomly redundant than in those more heroic moments selected by the designers of penny-pieces and of your patriotic 
and classic Cartoons for my portraiture. Fact is I am bound to be in mufti here, or I should be lovingly mobbed. But 1 
assure you that, surrounded thus by “ my family,” I feel as young as ever, and as war-proof as Boapicea or Barromarr. 


Mr. Punch. Of course you do, as your cantankerous critics will speedily find, if they put you to it. Years, my dear 


Madam, years that bring the philosophic mind, and also the—ahem! rational uncorseted costume—incline the wise, and 
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weigh‘>, to counsels of peace. But they who fancy we have pursily and pusillanimously outgrown, or abandoned, our arms | 
will find themselves mightily mistaken, will they not, Tonias, my dog? 

Toby (fortissine). Wack-wow-wow-wow-wow! (Anglicé —“I believe you, my sempiternal Boy !”) 

Mrs. Britannia, Nice dog—and unmuzzied ! 

Mr. Punch. Because attached to his master, and entirely under control. 

Mrs. Britannia. Let him have one of these pretty little jugs of cream, for my sake, Mr. Puxca. 

Mr. Punch. With pleasure. Lucky dog! How the lamps glitter, how the fountains flash! Hark! “ Home, sweet 
Home.” Do you not feel the thrill that runs through the huge assembly, as you did when the divine ALBan: stirred the 
hearts in us with the dear old ditty on that memorable Opening Day ? 

Mrs. Britannia. Yes. Even the Party Portent, Home Rule, has small terrors for me whilst my sons are ruled by this 
passion for Home. 

Mr. Punch. Excellently put, Madam. 

Mrs. Britannia. But, do you know, Mr. Puxca, I feel most seriously the weight of my immense responsibilities. Not 
exactly in the mood of Marruew Aryotp’s much-quoted “ Wearied Titan,” who, if wearied of anything, must be wearied 
of being eternally trotted out by profoundly philosophising patriots, like my dear old Spectator. (That journal, by the way, 
I must really ask Mr. GLapstong to look into sgain, as he is reported to have said that it is a paper he never reads. It isn’t 
quite fair to cut his old, old worshipper now that it has turned candid friend.) But to train and teach such a family in liberty 

| and in law, in self-dependence, and in fraternal friendship, is a tremendous task. 

Mr. Punch. It is, my dear Madam. Do you suppose for a moment that your loyal and devoted Puncu has for- 
gotten it? He is a Titan who is never weary. Let me refill your cup. More cream? The modesty of Genius is—Truth ; 
and | tell it when I say that I have made arrangements to furnish you with an all-embracing and unerring Guide, Coun- 
sellor, and Friend, which will lighten your burden as it will enlighten your “ Boys.” 

Mrs. Britannia. How very nice and thoughtful of you, dear Mr. Puncu. 

Mr. Punch. I am always thoughtful, and never other than nice—to the nice. To others I can, on occasion, be par- 
ticularly “ pasty.” Ha! the strains of “ God Save the Queen" die away, the exit bell booms through the big treasure-stored 
Imperial Emporium. We must part, but my alter ego, my spiritual quintessence [ will leave with you, an abiding and ever- 
helpful presence. Therein you will find the Imperial Oracle, the Patriot's Principia, the Party Purge. The “ vast orb of 
your fate” will not loom—as mellifluous Marruew seems to fear—too vast, viewed in its fog-dispersing, darkness-dispelling 
irradiance, Take, dear Madam, as my best boon and blessing for ‘‘ Barrannta and her Boys,” the bright Beacon-Star of our 
collective ‘‘ Colinderies” here, and the wide world round, your faithful and unfailing Puxon’s 
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4OLBORN RESTAURANT 


218, High Holborn, London, 


See Next Page. 




















PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1886. 





[December 7. 665, 








CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


TRAVELLING DRESSING BAGS, 
with Hallmark Si ver Fietings 
£6. Lit 4m £m £9 
StTs FOR THE WRITING TABLE, 
In Polished a% 
PRESSING CASES i ‘ H BOXES 
EWEL CASE VERY CABINETS 
RTRAIT ALBUY WHITING, CASES 
CIGAR CABID NKSTANDS 
LIQUEUR CASI ESTICK 


SCREENS PUR PHOTOORAPRS = Leather and 
RODRIGUES 42, Piccadilly, Ww. 





THI 


WAVERLEY NOVELS 


(COPYRIGHT EDITION) 
NEW MONTHLY ISSUE. 
In Two Shilling 

Volumes. 


Printed from the Plates of the 
Centenary Edition. 
Iiustrated with Woodcut Frontispiece 
and Vignettes, and Stee! Portrait of Scott 


by Raeburn 


VOTICE is certain incomplete Editions 
of the Waverley J cls and works of 
ott s have recently been issued, the Public are 
warned against all but the Author's Editions 


wher 


which are published by A. & C. Black, of 
Edinburgh. ———E 
ADAM anp CHARLES BLACK. 





LL who know the name of LETTS 

are earnestly invited to examine 
CHARLES LETTS'S WEW OFFICE DIARIES 
before buying any other, and to adopt 
if found cheaper and better 
The Graphic: 
Excellent Diaries. 
Daily News: 
Very cheap. 










them 


VARIETIES 
of Office Diaries. 
Gd. to 108. cach. 


DIARIES. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


ve the blood from all impurities, 
artim. For Scrofula, Scarvy 

skin and Blood Diseases, its effec ts 
rousands of testmomals from all 





Is warranted t 


> act vl in of six 
1. on h, of ait Chemi ts. Sent to 
ftw stamps, by the proprietors, 


MIDLAND COUNTIES DRUG 
. LINCOLN 


|CHUBB’S SAFES. 
128, Queen Victoria St., £.C., 


LONDON ; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham. 
Pri_e Lists post free 


CHUBB’S LOCKS. 
Christmas Presents. 


SANGSTERS’ UMBRELLAS 


In endless variety. and the Newest Designs in 
He —- -for Ladics and (-entlemen— 
ey reasonable prices. 
Thew “paax’ folds up neatly and is 
an iw ap pears ance 
te REGENT | STREET, 10, ROYAL EXCHANGE; 
16, CHEAPSIDE | 4, PLEET STREET 
N.B. — Mathers t the Queen and Reyal Family 


ases 

















Oney a restored by 


Maret an 


orn by Chemists ony oy &c., im cases, tor 


" = , BPRNRES STREET, UXKPORD STRERT Ww. 


, be had, and Testimonials seen 


NUDA VERITAS, after which the hair 
Eanes. 


suses growth, arrests falling, and ITS 
(ne trial will convince it has no equal 

Wholesale Agents, R. HOVENDEN & SONS 
y—~s CITY KOaD, E.C., LonpoN, Circulars 


Od 
and 





(ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted, truly samed, of matured 
ores mas er wth, and of the best kinds. yoy s, & 
oT « Standards, 1s. per 4 toss 


pers Packir « and carriage free for Cash with 
Onder 
THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 


bt AIL to GIVE the GREATEST SATISFACTION 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of above and following ree 
m application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Fi weri « 
Shrubs (@*. per doz.), Clematis (rar. to 2g¢. per doz 

Roses in Pots (r8r. to yr. per doz.i, Herbaceous and 
atzing Plants (a pen selection. 4s. per doz., 25%. per 
rook, Vines ta sor. Get.) oes and Ureenhox _ 

Plants, Forest Trees. 


SEEDS 


Moy gp ee re and nme 
quality ct om 
ILLUSTR <T ED Lists: mtain ving Copion int 
resting, and rchabie information, | re 


RICHARD SMITH & 00., 


WORCESTER. 


yRAX— * The cheld Treasure.” — Marvellous 
Hs at her—Wate:-> hes r Presesvee- and Arrester of 


Lecay. is @ Spec ai Prep aration for Totet, Laundry 
Larder, Cooking, Gre rep ase, and Sanitary purposes. 


For the protecuon of the public it ts sold 1 Packets ondy, 





at 6¢.. 9, & ta = lirections with cach (extra U-es 
wth the largest ket + and known throughout ihe 
World by this PATEN 
TRADE MARK 
Every La very Gentleman, every Housekeeper, 
and every Servant should use this Pure Antiseptic, 
ecause it uitable Ge am parsons and all homes, 
from the Palace to the Cott rywhere. . It 
$s sold by all; vogpesaiveC Feces? and Shopkeepers. 
Its Discovery, Uses, Le cipes, and Interesting Papers. 
with Sample Packet post free for Two St amps, direct 


PA "ENT BORAX COMPANY, 
BIRMINGHAM 


from the 


10, #1, £2, Ss, NEW MARKET ST. 
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CONDUCTOR. 








FOR LUNCHEONS AND DINNERS. THE MOST 
| BEAUTIFUL DINING SALONS 
THE BEST CUISINE AND THE FINEST WINES. 
THE FAMOUS TABLE D'HOTE (PRICE 3s. 6d.) 
FROM 5.30 TO 9 O'CLOCK, ACCOMPANIED BY 
A FULL ORCHESTRA UNDER A DISTINGUISHED 
THE ACCOMMODATION FOR 
PRIVATE AND PUBLIC DINNER PARTIES AND 
| WEDDING BREAKFASTS IS UNSURPASSED, AND 
| THE PRICES ARE EXCEEDINGLY MODERATE. 
THE MODEST LUNCHEON, CONSISTING OF A | 
GRILLED CHOP & A GLASS OF WATER, OR THE 
MOST RECHERCHE DINNER, WITH THE OLDEST 
| WINES, WILL COMMAND THE BEST ATTENTION. 


IN THE WORLD. 
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Used by Her Majesty’s Scrvants. 
Needham’s 
“Th - 8 
Polishing 
Dazzling 
<p Mirror 
ae nam om 7a 
JOSEPH PIGKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
LIBERTY 
TISSOT : FRERES’, 
“LIBERTY & CO., 


GOLD aanmee 9 and + eeeues of MERIT 
Favorite 
TRADE MAPK Finish Paste 
Inventors and Sole Manufacturers, 
CHAMPAGNE. 
57s. & 66s. per Dozen. 
Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


ASK FOR 


LIEBIG GOMPANY® 
EXTRACT OF MEAT. 


(CAUTION. In consequence of certain 

dealers making use of Baron Liebig’s photo 
graph, title, &c., Baron H. von Liebig finds it 
necessary to caution the public that the LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S Extract of Meat is the only 
brand ever guara: teed as genuine and of the 
finest flavour either by himself or the late Barun 
just tus von Liebig. Purchasers must insist upon 

aving the 


Lt™=21¢ COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF 
MEAT. 


N.B.—Genuine only with fac- 
simile of Baron Liebig’s Signature, 
in Blue Ink, across Label. 


The finest meat-flavouring ingredient. Invalu- 
able and efficient tonic for invalids. 


BEST & SAFEST DENTIFRICE 

SOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 

AND PERFUMERS, IW 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 









METALLIC BOX 





price ] /- 














THE GRES 
SOCIETY. 


ae 1848. 
Incorporated under the Act 7 & 8 Vic.,c. 110. Re 
tered under the Act 25 & 26 Vict., c. 89. 


Head Office, St. Mildred’s House, Poult 
LONDON, 5.0. 





BRANCH OFFICES. 


ENGLAND. 
Birmingham ..:5. Bennetr’s Hill. Bradford— 
Chambers. Nank Street. ton--4, Pevi ion de 
Bristol—:, Broad Quay —Gre 


v 
Buildings, oo. Vale Strect. Mi 
Street. BH —Percy Buildings, Gra 
RBorwich—iia: k Ilain. Nottingham—St. n n’s Che 
bers, Bridlesmith Gate. Sheffield— Parade Cham 
High Street. Stockton -onm-Tees—Bank Chamba 
junderland— 6, Fawcett Street. 
WALES. —Cardiff—Gresham House, Roath, 
— 63, St. Vincent Street 
SCOTLAND. SPitsberen 73. George Street, 
| Aberdeen— 28, Market Street. 
IRELAND.—Dublin—s, Westmoreland Street 


ee ee of 
Copyneld, and Leasehold Property, le inte 
Reversions ; also to Corporate and other 
Yodi-s, upon security of Rates, &c. 
Prospectus, Reports, and Proposal Forms can 
obtained on cpplication to the “Socie iety’s Agents 
ren h Offices, or to JOSEPH ALLEN, Secretary 


105,000 ACCIDENT! 


FOR WHICH 
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The Spri: 














TWO MILLIONS are We 
HAVF. BEEN PAID AS 
COMPENSATION ELASTIC 
BY 

The Railway Passengers’ Assurance Compgm 7° be had of 

64, CORNHILL. 

ACCIDENTS OF ALL KINDS. 

Paid-up and Invested Funds, £ 260,000. Premi No MOE 

Income, £235,000. 
CHAIRMAN . HARVIE M. FARQUHAR, Es 7 
Apply to the Clerks at the Kailway Stations, the La SEWING J 






Agents, or West-end Office, 8, G: = “o Buiiciy 
uring Cross; or at the Head Office, 00 
LONDON, B.C. E. 


WILLIAM J. VIAN, Secretary 


MOREL’S 
LUXURIES for CHRISTM! 


PATE DE FOIES GRAS. 
TERRINES OF GAME. 
ASTRACHAN CAVIARE. 
BOARS’ HEADS. 
RAISED PIES. 
CHAPON TRUFFEE. 





A. A.’s New | 




















disagreeable fp 
hnyger to keep | 
Very best qual 
ale for presen 
had through Je 
or write direct i 








107, 108, G1 









DINDE TRUFFEE ain ae 

REINDEER TONGUES. ececec: 

SPANISH HAMS. : 

STILTON CHEESE. Or 
e 





FOREIGN CHEEE£E of EVE 
DESCRIPTION. 


Send for Detailed List of their Grea 
and Curious Variet at Foreign 
Comestibies, -» &e. 


MOREL’S Foreign Warehous 
210, = PICCADILLY, W. 


GOLD MEDAL “=: 


MAS BEEN AWARDED FOR 


BENGER’S 
For Infants, Children, FOO || 


and invalids, 
a ht 


A Delicious & 
from all by the 


can 
The London Medical Record says :— Undo 
has advance on any in this d 





eeeeo 
“Invaluable 
flective in a 
prescribed it.”. 
2s. Od... 4s 


E 
Ff 


One Poun 
80 

































































's Food is sold Chemists, &c., in 
Be S/-, Or may ee has ee from the 
facturers, 


MOTTERSHEAD & 
(B. Paine @ F. 3 Benger], MANCHESTES. 


OWLE’S: 
CHLORODYNE 


Invaluable for Coughs, Rreachitts, 


Bae Ge 


A. P. TOWLE, 75, 
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=4 ARMSTRONG 
Se BRACES 


€PIRAL SPRING 


The Springs being Nickel Plated 
are Warranted not to Rust. 


ELASTIC WITHOUT RUBBER 


To be had of all Hosiers, Outfitters, and Drapers 
throughout the World. 


NO MORE SORE OR 
POISONED FINGERS. 


AN ABSOLUTE PLEASURE WITH 





SEWING 


A. A.’s New Patent Rubber-Lined Thimbles. 


Ladies will welcome in these 

Thimbles a much-needed inven- 

tion, and recognise in them an 

indispensable ally. Theygive com- 

plete and unfailing satisfaction to 

all who have purchased them ; and 

numerous unsolicited testi- 

pe ae show that they mect with 

nqualified approval. They do away 

with the discolouring and poisoning 

of the finger caused by common 

metal Thimbles the pinching of the 

latter and also silver ones, and the 

greeable necessity «f continually wetting the 

ui nee keep them on. Price 6d. each, Post Free. 
Very best quality Si ver Thimbles, rubber-lined (suit- 

ale for presentation), 2/1 each, Post Free. Can be 
had through Jewellers, Haberdashers, Drapers, &c. ; 

or write direct inclosing stam, s, to 


P. A. ARBENZ, 
107, 108, Great Charles Street, Birmingham. 





THE SVECIFIC FOR KEURALGIA. 


peat pinata “Tonga 


‘Eetongaii2 


en: reputa- 
@ tion = the 
restaene 
e ae 
. CET. 

secccecocccoos. — 
‘Invaluable in facial Neuralgia. Has prove 
fective in all A mo casi 1 js which we have 

prescribed it.” at Pr 
2s. Od., 4s. od ‘aad ils "Of all Chemists. 





EAVE'S wer 
FOOD .”’. 


One Pound Canisters, One Shilling each. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


FOR ALL SEASONS AND ALL CLIMATES. 


ECERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL 


Repeatedly Supplied to the Royal Family. 


whan = SERGES. 


“Tne Q EEN” yd it is pre. eminently use- 
ADDRESS— AGENTS. 


EGERTON BURNETT, No. 13 Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset. 


PATTERNS, POST FREE. 
— S—FOR LADIES - 

1s. 24d. to 4s. 6d. 
PER YARD. 


EXTRA STRONG 
BOYS— 


3i-in., 2s. 3d. yd. 
Proof against Salt Water, 


“For Ladies 
and Gentlemen, 
and Children’s 
Wear. 


FOR 


NO 





op SH 
Perfected’ “=” 


COD LIVER OIL 


“Ts as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.” — Lancet 

* No nauseous eructa tions follow after 
it is swallowed." Medica! I'ress 

It can be borne an‘ diestel by the 
most delicate ; is the on/y ou which does 
not “repeat ;” and for these reasons the 
most efficacious kind in use, In cap- 


suled bottles only, 14, 2/6, 4/0, & 9/- 


Allen & Hanburys’ Malt Extract 
forms a valuable ad‘unct to Cod-Liver 
il, being a powerful aid to digestion. 
Bottles, 2s. and 3s. 6d. 








GOLDEN HAIR. ROBARE’S AUREOLINE 


PURE WO 0 L. . 
Produces the beautifu/ Golden Colour so much admired. 


Warranted perfectly harmless, Price ss. 6d. and tos. 6d., of all the P rincipal Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World, Agents, R. HOVENDEN ‘ae SONS, 31 & 92, BERNER & o1—95, CITY RD., E.C., LONDON, 





THE BEST TONIC. 


FER BRAVAIS( 


INVALUABLE IN ALL CASES OF WEAKNESS. 





“Does not Constipate.—Does not Stain the Teeth.” 





PURE IRON AND OXYGEN WITHOUT ACID. 


LANCET says—“‘ A beautiful anc 
BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL says—“ Ax e 
have tried it extensively, and given it in cases in w 
is the best preparation of iron that I have met with 
May be obtained of all CHEMISTS in portable Cases, with Drop 
Measure complete. 





1 interesting preparafton.” 
minent Lond Physician writes to us: ‘1 
h no other form of iron could be taken. It 








FIVE GOLD MEDALS 
ORWICKS 
BAKING POWDER 


FOR BREAD WITHOUT YEAST 
PASTRY CAKES & PUDDINGS 


Ts POWDER 











FOUR GOLD MEDALS AWARDED. 


Goddard’s 
Piate Powder 


1878. 





NON- MERCIRIAT The REST and SAFEST 
ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO- 











= ometer 


Go'd Medal, Paris Exhibition, 
KINAHAN’S 
OLD IRISH WHISKIZS.” 
PLATE, &c. Beses, 18., 25. Gd., and 4s. ad Pure, Mild and 
Delicious & very 
Wholesome” WHISKY, 
The Prize Medal, Dublin Exhibition, 1865. 
Headache, Gout, and Indigestion 
Safest Aperient for Ladies and Children. 
—SIR JOHN BENNETT offers 
the remainder of his Choice and Valu- 
KEY WATCHES, at 20 per Cent. Reduction, as he intends to keep none but Keyless Watches. 
£5 The sossoaite £10.: In scture for 
a - 
Lever Watch. aeaL nc C C's per post, one of BENNETT S 
ction oa phe oni = - LADIES’ coL? 
Balance ond jewelled in 13 Perfect for time, beauty, and 
actions, in strong Silver Case. 4-5 ré al workmanship, with keyless 
heaps 
Pree & safe per post for £5 Manufacturers’ Prices. 
£15. In return for POST-OFFICE ORDER, free & safe by post, one of BENNETT'S 
With Chronometer Balance and Jewelled fo 13 2 welled in 13 actions In all respects a thoroughly sound useful Watch. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 
The cheapest W atch ever pro- action, air. damp & dust tight, 
SIR JOHN BENNETT, os’x'51.’cheapciac, LONDON, BG. 








‘THE CREAM OF L L 
Mellow. 
For Acidity of the Stomach, Heartburn, 
20, Great Titchfield Street, London, W 
NO MORE WATCH KEYS | able Stock of GOLD & SILVER 
= 4. = 
ne OHN Be&NNETT'S last 
ave ATCHE 5 KEYLESS WATCHES. 
duced. air, damp & dust tight. Gold Chains at 
GENTLEMEN’s GOLD KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES. 
CATALOGUES POST FREE, 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE & IRON 
HEALTH, STRENCTH, TONIG 


ENERCY. 

uickly arouses great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, 

gn Blenatee ti promotes Appoti ite, securing 
and 


oj be leet PEPPER'S TONIC, 
and 48.64. Sold everywhere 


LOCKYER’s SULPHUR 
HAIR RESTORER, 


The BEST and SAFEST. Large Bottles, uw. 6 


SULPHOLINE 
sun ostases, LOTION. 


In a few days wauhe tan Pimples Blotches e 
fade away Beautifully fragran’. l’erfectly harm 
it renders Po skin clear, smooth, supple, and healthy 
Bottles as Sold everywhere. 

ANTIBILIOUS 


PEPPER'S sisic:: 
TARAXACUM 
and PODOPHYLLIN 


Por LIVER CONGESTION. Sold eve he 


RINSMEAD 
PIANOS 


Entirely New Construction throughout. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, 
18, WIGMORE STREET, LONDON, W 


LISTS FREE 


BRANDAUER& Co 


Bottles as. 6d 











THE GATEST 








ee ee ee ee eats and neither scrat:} 
nor spurt, t ag a founded by a new pr 
Assorted Sample Hox, Stationer, oF / 
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CHOCOLAT MENIER 


FOR BREAKFAST. ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 26,000,000 Les, 


PAILORS 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 















BOYS’ SUITS, 












BOYS 









OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 
BICYCLING, TRICY CLING, 
LL. 














LADIES, 
65 & 67, wa, 
LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.c. imtinie C3 “9° — (Wag Cape ana Slee 8 ers 
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We car t Resisting” "Fabrice os 


they the inventors and 













oming. sty OSTUME fer 
¢ SENTI MEN, Rovs, & LADIES. 





‘They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 


@) Cc b W © pP Pe eC” S Obese hat The Pike, the Ovi the Wary For 
“Quen. @akle Water sas 


M, & Cs Pens. 


“The Best of all Soaps for a Baby’s Skin.” 




















A Specialty 
for 
Children. 
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ART! 

Chatty Passenger. “‘To sow yer wHat CHEATS THEY ARE, Sin, "Friend 0’ MINE,—LOTS 0’ MONEY, AND FUST-RATF TASTE,—GIVE 
rue Hormper TO ONE OF 'EM TO DECORATE HIS NEW ‘OUSE IN REG'LAR SLAP-UP STYLE !—’SPARE NO EXPENSE !—WITH ALL THE FINEST 
‘Curomios’ THAT COULD BE’aD! You KNOW WHAT LOVELY THINGS THEY ARE, Six! WELL, SIR, WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT !—AFTER THEY 
WAS SENT, THEY TURNED OTT NOT TO Be ‘CHROW'OS’ AT ALL !—rnrr pone Ry 'Avp!” with withering cont-mpt)—* pone BY "AND, Sin!!” 











| So that some sense of 


A BLISiING ON 
| their beauty and 


(ALL) BANK-HOLIDAYS 


Ou, what a boon is the 
People's Bank-Holi- 
diy, 

Whether the weath r 
is fine or it pours! 

They that think proper 
gooutforajollyday; 

Those who had rather 
remain within- 
doors. | 


mystery 

Truly may elevate all | 
wanom it can. 

Places like those to the | 
Millions accessible 

Only on holidays, four 
in the year, 

They, getting squeezed 
in as close as com- 
pressible, 

Each in the crush in- 
commodes his com- | 
peer. 

Meanwhile a holiday, 
next day to Satur- | 
day, | 

Comes once a week, | 


When the sun shines and 
the skies are un- 
clouded all, 

Pleasing, the various 
excursions tosee; | 

Trains and boats though v 





by the Masses o’er- 
’ " when secure from a 
crowded all, : i squeeze, 
What sthe odds, happy | Open the right resorts 
provided they be? | thrown on the latter 
Art - Exhibitions, Mu- ; “4 day, 


All might frequent, to 
find culture with 
ease, 


seums, and Palaces, 
Hampton Court, Crys- 
tal, Kew Gardens 
and ‘* Zoo,” 
Crammed give a con 
course no room for 
analysis, 


May Day.—Annnal 
Festival of Bank of Eng- 
land officials. Reporters 


None, whatsoever Col- —_ Zig , ' ite | iti} allowed to take notes all 
lection they “ do.” - i | \\ * day. Every notesigned 
id y | | May. 
Treasures of skill. | Ete te 
4 science, natural his- PROGRESS. PHYSIOGNOMICALTIP. | 
tory, Young Rustic. ‘‘ GRAN'Fa'r, Weo was SHyLock ?” —What to do when you | 


Pler t, of elbow -room > 


bn Senior (after a pause), ** LaAvk a’ Muss”, Bo’, yYrouU Goo To Scnpay SKEWL, AND cannot “ keep your Coun- 
neediui to scan 


; DONT KNoW THAT!” tenance.”” Change it. 
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And 
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Fou! 


0 
No« 
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MINE ENEMIES. 
(By Ernulphus, Minor.) 


BLEstT be all people who 
behave 
Towards me as they 
should, 
And comfort give, and 
trouble save, 
And try to do me good, 
Who lend me money at 
my need, 
Ne’er ask me to repay, 
And prove themselves 
my friends indeed 
In every kind of way. 
Blow him that doth as 
bad as smite 
My cheek, or kick my 
shin ; 
To wit, deride, or snub 
and slight, 
Defraud, or take mein! 





That wretch, that ribald, | 


rogue, and thief, 


That scamp, that snob, | 


confound ! 
And may his kindred 
come to grief, 


Mine e-.emies_ all}. 


round ! 


Foul fall him as he 
wends his way, 
O’ertaken by the rain ; 
No cab nor "bus his call 
obey, 
So may he miss the 
train. 











} Sir 








|MALEDICTIONS ON 





SarisFacrory, I Hope 
Old Gent (gleefully, ‘* SatTisFactory ! 
TEIL WHICH 14 THE GLAS3 ONE WITHOUT TAKING IT ovr!!’ 











AND DO You KNow wHo I am?” 


ih iH ‘vs \ 
AH ii Wir \ 





“A GOOD JOB OF IT!” 


‘*AXD HOW bO YOU FIND THE GiAss EYE 





siiiil pus cuiiny 
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‘*BEATI POSSIDENTES.”’ 
(going round to the Mews, finds his new Coachman's Children playing about, and introduces himse'f), “‘ WiLL, MY LITTLE Max, 


Boy. ‘‘ Yes; you ’RE THE MAN AS RIDES IN 











aay 
*Po’ my Lire, Sir, I-—-I FREQUENTLY CANT 


! 
| And that betide him, 
whether weep 
The skies, or chance 
to shine, 
Whene’er he should ap- 
pointment ke »p, 


im” re m 


Mle bisa 





he, Particularly to 
ie The while, before the 
, general eye, 
He danceth in the 
hall, 
His braces break, his | 
buttons fly, 
And down his waist- | 
band fall ! 
Let him, when striding | 
o'er a stile, 
His trousers, at the 
back 
Too tease, spectators by, 
the while, 
O’erstretch them, that 
they crack ! 





| Oft, for an evening party 


drest, 
Let him his glass | 
| o'erfill : 
And, on the white ex- 
panse his vest 
Reveals, the claret | 
spill. 
| Let him become a laugh- 
ing-stock, 
So comical to see ; 
I pvr IN For you, Sia? Leteveryone that mimic 
mock 
Who maketh fun of 


me! 





auld in 


ved Mennsieea 


LE 


all | 


ma 


Faruen's CaAnriace!” 
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Indiscreet Sister. 


ZSTHETICS. 


‘“*Wuv, Harry, yorr R Leos ARE GETTING 





DICTU M OF A DARWINITE. 


Well, that, after all, is a question of terms ; 
For there 's one earth-hunger that helps everybody, 


‘* EARTH-HUNGER,” we ‘re told, curses all, save Tom-Noppy. x 


And that is—the Worm’s! 


THERE is pleasure in hunting of every sort, 


Be the quarry a fox or a mouse ; 
Yet hunting saat | 
becomes very poor 

sport 


When the object | 


pursued is a 


house. 


To course the fleet 
hare with two 
grey-hounds well 
matched 
Is excitement 
enough for aking, 

But to hunt for a 


Is a totally differ- | 


ent thing. 
To ride a good horse, 
that knows well 
how to go, 

With the pack in 
full chorus, is 
sweet ; 

But you can't, with 
propriety, shout 
“ Tally-ho ! 

In a quiet respect- 

able street 


I have chased the 
wild villathrough 
crescent and 


square, 
Through terrace and quadrant and place ; 


MORE CHIP PENDALE THAN EVER 


ae may | ie 


rig a = 





SONG OF THE ARTIST IN MAY. 
For months I ‘ve gazed upon my work with pride, 
For I was aiming high !—and now ‘tis “ skied ! 





RopBery BY A W RITER. R.—Taking Notes, 





- HOUSE-HUNTIN G. 
| Yet pie ~~ leaps not high—nay it sinks in | A pretty old house, I was told, had a charm 


Wher L think of that wearisome chase. 


Here the walls be- 
come damp when it 
Trains ; 

Now the house seems in 
every way perfect ; 
but, no,— 

There is something 
gone wrony with 
the drains. 


One day I discovered a 
sweet little den, 
With thirteen nice 
rooms and a bath ; 


For there is not a 
dwelling, from 
mansion to hut, 
That I’ve gone far 
and wide to in- 


spect, | 
Which has not been | 


described as “ desir- 
able,”’ but 
Has been marked by 
some fatal defect, 


Here the rent is too 
high ; 
site is too low : 


A beautiful garden and greenhouse ; 
then 


The place was all plaster and lath. 


there the) 
But at last a 





That very few dwellings could boast ; 

But, the ‘neigh- 
bours declared. 
to my utter 
alarm, 

It was haunted 


by somebody’s | 


ghost. 


Another was fullof | 


quaint 
and nooks, 

So snug for flir- 
tations and 


chats ; 
| A place that you read of in poetry books : 


It was also infested with rats. 


way out of 
my troubles 
I'vefound: 
I have pur- 
chased a 
oe 
tent, 
Which I’ve 
pitched on 
a piece of 


And I pay neither taxes nor rent. 


A Common Denomin ATOR. —Kleptomaniac : 
—A person subject to fits of abstraction. 


corners | 
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“EXTREMES MEET;”’ 


Or, BRINGING TOGETHER EAsT AND WEST BY THE LATEST METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENT. 









































Porter (Dover Station, L. C. & D. Railway, to Passenger, just arrived by boat, afler a considerable “* dusting” in the Channel), ‘‘ Smokine 


PROGRESSIST’S 

CALENDAR FOR 1886. 

January. Feprvaky. | 
MARCH. 

JaNnvARkyY 15TH.—Dis- | 
establishment Agitation 
| commences. Westmins- 
ter Abbey invaded by a 
Nonconformist Mob on 
Sunday afternoon, the 
Dean escaping from the 
building through the 
west window. 

19TH. — Church of 
England Disestablish- 
ment and Disendow- 
ment Bill passed the 
Third Reading amidst a 
scene of the wildest en- 
thusiasm in the Com 
mons. 

FEBRUARY SRD.— 
Monster Meeting of Star- 
ving Country Clergy held 
at Charing Cross, and | 
eventually dispersed by | 
the Police 

11TH.—St. Paul’s first 
opened as a Sunday 
Winter Garden. 

24TH.—Canterbury | 
Cathedral put up to! 
auction, and after a hot | 
contest, eventually 
knocked down to the) 
New Methodist Connex- 
ion for £3,241 16s. 6d 

Marcu STH.—A a 
of folorn and tattered | 
Bishops parade the 
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“IS IT LIKELY?”! 


CARRIAGE, Str?” ! 





Ri i Soren 
Wf 





‘*We FELL ovt, My Wire ann I!” 
(With Mr. Punch’s apologies to the Laureate.) 





streets of the Metropolis 
singing “ We've got no 
work to do,”’ in chorus. 

17TH. — Lambeth 
Palace Secularised and 
thrown open for Penny 
Dinners. The Arch- 
bishop of CANTERBURY, 
with the assistance of the 
Emigration Society, 
starts for New Zealand. 

26TH. - Serious riot 
during Great Libera- 
tionist Gala Féte, held 
in Westminster Abbey. 
The nave being illumi- 
nated with coloured 
lamps and a full string 
band playing dance- 
music, the Ex-Dean en- 
deavours to interfere, 
but is chased into the 
organ-loft by members 
of the Committee, and 
forcibly expelled from 
the building and turned 
out into the cloisters 
amid a scene of the 


greatest excitement. 


LITERARY.—In _ con- 
sequence of recent in- 
| discretions, journalistic, 
| fictional, and poetic, it 
is thought desirable to 
appoint a Public Bowd- 
leriser. It is believed 
that he will be attached 
to the Excise Depart- 
| ment, 
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( Cireumen [17)S |2401.Kpip 
Prisca, 











aM 
ful Wast 
W |Patin 








iF | Vincent 
+ |Pite 4.1806 
(Bante. 







































db 
A 
It 


A ae 
Ws oS b 








NW a 












(Muh Man 
at a A 


ifs 


Lam tany Secenbow ammnt ¢ b-an'. 1888" 


3 
ii 


16lTe 






































QUAKERS ought all to be professional writers. Have they forgotten | Sones oF THE M.P. KEPT IN TOWN AT GROUSE-SHOOTING TIME. | 
their history, and what they owe to their able PENN taken up in | —“ How happy could I be with Heather!” To finish with “ Sure such | 
defence of freedom of opennion. |a Pair!” 
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Hunting Man (thrown out, on very fresh Mount). ““ Wurre Tu’ Hounns, Boy!”  Rustics, ‘‘ Yeav KEEP UP ALONG 0’ WE—vs’LL snow ’eR!” 
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“- Ticut F11 
along rather unsteadily. 


PROGRESSIST’S 
CALENDAR FOR 1886 


Bill becomes Law. 
13TH. — Hyde Park 
divided into three-acre 
| allotments among the 
| London roughs, each of 
| whom is provided with 
a cow out of the rates. 





owners of property in 
the Midland Counties 
} are reduced to using 
their dining -room fur- 
niture as fuel. 
lytTH.—General Fore- 
closure of Mortgages 
| throughout Great Bri- 
| tain, placing the entire 
land in the hands of 
| speculative attorneys. 
JUNE 9TH.—Alarm- 
ing rise in the price of 
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A gentleman returning from a dinner was walking | round. “ ‘Scuse me,” he replied, politely ; “ perf'kly ‘ware I'm not 
“ Tight, evidently,” said some one walking | walking straight. 
| behind him, to a companion. The Unsteady One stopped and turned | went on again. 


But J’m not ‘tight’; my boots are.” And he 





mously resolutions in 
favour of the “ Country 
and Manor House Equal 


Arait. May. Juz. Division Act.”’ 
APRIL IsT.—The Land 27TH. — Further rise 
Compulsory Division in the price of bread. 


The quartern loaf 
touches 2s. 7d. Mr. 
Jesszé CoLLINGs burnt 
z =e in effigy at Barnstaple. 


i] pyre 
i} t eae aD 
LS! \ 
SESS 


= + 


HANDS ALL ROUND. 





| May 8ev.—Great| ~ _Mucarns’s hand shakes 
| Agricultural Distress | limp, and cold, and 
| among Country Gentle- dam; ‘ 

|}men. Several former | Like a stale lettuce or 


old woman’s gamp. 
Buaains’s clasp is 
| hearty, but not nice ; 
‘Tis hard and bony, 
| _ grips one like a vice. 
| JUGGINS’S squeeze is 
warm, and close, and 
firm, 
| But, like an A®sthete’s 
glance, it makes one 
|_ squirm. 
Lucy’s is frank, pure, 
| soft, a mute caress. 


bread. The quartern Friendship’s hand-pres- 

loaf sold for ls. 94d sure 's pleasant, but I 
17TH Mass Meet- guess 

ings of Agricultural ~ Much hangs upon the 

Labourers to pr test Ss it 


against the retention of 
| honse property, in any 
shape, by Landlords, at 





SOMETHING LIKE A 


} ; Sir Snookson de Wardour Street. 
which are passed unani-'| We caAME OVER WITH T 


“ Spirit of the Press”! 
PEDIGREE! 

‘* THEY—A—BELONGED TO AN ANCESTOR OF MINE. 
HE CRUSADERS, YOU KNOW!” 


MILITARY MOVE- 
MENT.—First of April. 
[ No doubt he meant Normans. | March past. 
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MR. PUNCH’S CELEBRATION OF QEE! 
(BY HIS OWN ROYAL POETIC UMENSE A 
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Mem. FoR Goop Youna M«eN.—Make a point, at a party, if pos- 
zon | 


sible, of 


amiability many have got to marry Fortunes unforeknown. 


| Bus fee, to be sure. 


Con. ror A ConpucToR.— Q. What 's the difference between Apollo 
with the oldest and ugliest woman you see. By this| and “Twopence all the way”? A. One is a Phoebus, the other a 








PROGRESSIST’S 
CALENDAR FOR 1886. 


Juty. Avevust. 
SErreMBeEr. 


JuLY 13TH. — Third 
Reading of the Free and 
Compulsory Education 
Bill passes the Commons. 
Complimentary banquet 
to Mr. MUNDELLA, dur- 
ing which, in returning 
thanks for the drinking 
of his health, he says :— 
“ TI knew it would come. 
Now, you only watch, 
and you'll see — what 
you ’1l see.” 

29TH.—Serious riot of 
Ratepayers suppressed 
by the Military. The 
School Board rates hav- 
ing risen to 13s. 9d. in 
the pound, they attack 
the official premises on 
the Embankment, and 
subsequently proceed to 
wreck the School build- 
ings in various parts of 
the Metropolis. 

Avaust 71TH. — Re- 
newed disturbances of 
Ratepayers, who, hear- 





ing that Persian Cali- 
sthenics are about to be 
taught in the Lambeth | 
Board School, break into | 
the building, and carry- | 








a rg HM a i AU Oa a ee 


EXPERIENTIA DOCET. 
Brown (Lieutenant Royal Superbs). ‘Not TAKE My Caegue? 





WHY, HANG IT! LOTS 


ing off the Professor, im- | OF OUR FELLOWS HAVE STOPPED AT THIS Horr!” 
merse him in the basin 


Hotel Keeper, “Yes, Stn, AND THEY 'VE NONE OF THEM EVER Parp!” 


of the Charing Cross 
fountains, 

SEPTEMBER 11TH.— 
“Free Education” ex- 
tended to Public Schools. 
The entire expenses of 
Eton come upon the 
Windsor Ratepayers,and 
oblige them to emigrate. 

17TH. — Scheme ex- 
tended to the Univer- 
sities of Oxfordand Cam- 
bridge, with the result 
that the Slade Professor 
delivers his lecture on 
Art to a mixed audience 
of Coalheavers and Un- 
dergraduates. 

28TH. --Rapid in- | 
crease of lunacy among | 
the supporters of the | 
Voluntary System. A | 
country clergyman 
fn an attempt to 
= from the Whisper- 

g Gallery in St. Paul’s, 
with the old Revised 
Code in his pocket and a 

is neck, | 





slate round 


“MorRnNING CALLs.”— | 
Mackerel! Muffins and 
Crumpets! Water- 
crecses | 


ECONOMICAL ADAGE. 




















—Meanness never 
brought Man to the 
Workhouse. 
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SPORTINC ODDS AND EKDS. PROGRESSIST’S CALENDAR FOR 1586. SPORTING ODDS AND ENDS. 


(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) Ocroner. Novemper. Decempen. (By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 

OcToBER 10TH.—The Bill for Abolishing the House of Lords comes 
into operation. 
| l1lvH.—The Bishops refusing to vacate their seats, are forcibly re- 
| moved by Black Rod, assisted by the servants of the House, and are 
conveyed to their respective destinations in two omnibuses provided 
for the purpose. 

25TH.—Public Sale of the ‘‘ contents and effects ’’ of the House. The 
Woolsack fetches £1 13s. 4d., being purchased, after a spirited contest | 
for that sum, by a well-known advertising firm of mattress makers. 

November 5TH.—Taking advantage of the date,several Noble Dukes 
and Earls are carried about in their robes and coronets, in chairs, in 
the hope of enlisting public sympathy in their behalf. 

19rH.—The Duke of WESTMINSTER, availing himself of the clause 
authorising the sale of titles, puts up his own to auction, and finding 
no bidders, buys it in for £23 10s. 6d. 

DECEMBER 3RD.—Things being bad at home, a select party of 
“ Lords " sign an agreement with a well-known American entrepreneur 
to . for a given number of nights, in the United States, in a 
“a y enteitainment” in which they will introduce characteristic 
a descriptive of their old life and order before the passing of 

i 

21st —Lord RoseBery’s windows broken by a mob of turbulent 

Peers after a commemorative dinner at the Carlton. 











VEXED QUESTIONS. 


Way did I waltz with this great clumsy fellow? 
What dves make my complexion look so yellow ? 
Why must I with that foolish speech affront her ? 
Why did I venture on this prancing hunter ? 

Why vill he dangle after that Miss Panter ? 

Why didn't I think of that retort instanter ? 

When vill this ere merstache come on less spiky ? 
Which of Johnnies says I can’t play “ Psyche” ? 
What the Chief look s0 confounded solemn ? 
Why must they cut me down to half a column ? 








KrixG SrepuHen.—According to the Divine WILL1Ams, deposed for 
wearing unpopular apparel. “ His breeches cost him but a Crown.” 

















Preliminary Canter. 
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THE CHILD OF THE PERIOD. 


‘* AND DID YOU HAVE Goop Dinners AT LABURNUM VILLA, MARGARET ?’ 
‘*OH, VERY INDEED, MorHer. But, ONLY FANCY! AUNT Marinpa HAS GOT A Woman ¥ For A Cook!” 








| ee a 








Seedy Old Flyman. “ Nice-Looxise Mare THAT, Sir. Do nicety ror ovr Work, Sir!” 
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PET—THE ARTISTS MODEL. 

“AND HOW DID You AND Mr. SopLey comE To QUARREL, DEAR Miss Dracon ?”—‘‘ WELL, your GRACE, IT WAS LIKE THIS: I was 
SITTING TO HIM IN A Czstvs ror ‘THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS,’ WHEN SOMEONE CALLED AS WANTED TO SEE HIM MOST PARTICULAR ; 80 
HE sAlp, ‘Doy'r you Movs, Miss Dragon, on You'LL pisturRB Tas Cxstvs!'—‘ Very coop, Sir!’ I saiD, AND OFF HE WENT ; AND 
WHEN HE COME BACK IN AN HOUR AND A’ARF OR 80, HE SAID, ‘ You vs movgp, Miss Dracon.’—‘I ’Aven’r!’ I satv.—‘ You "AVE!" 
HE sAip.—‘1 'AVEN’T!’ I satp,—anp No MorE I ‘apy’, Your Grace !—AND WITH THAT I OFF WITH HIS CESTUS, AND WISHED HIM 
Goop Morntnc, AN’ NEVER BEEN NEAR HIM SINCE!” [Chorus—‘' What a shame!” ** Serve him right!" 








THE MONTHS. LITTLE TOMMY ON GHOSTS. | THE MONTHS. 


THESE Ghostes, it seems, are like little boys, who they say, “should be 
seen and not heard.” 

That is, they don’t speak, but they stomp and clank chains, which | 
seems regular right down absurd. 

For if they can glare, and goggle, and make shindies, and rattle among | 
doorways and dishes, 

Why can’t they speak up like spirits of spirit, and just tell us their 
wants and their wishes ? 

That 's why I don’t believe in ‘em, though they frighten me awfully ! 
This does seem ri-dik-u-lus, rather ; 

But I find it's precisely the same with the grown-ups. For instance, 
there ’s BrLLy Bumps's father, 

He pooh-poohs all Ghostes, in a big bouncing voice, and says they ’re | 
all nerveses and liver ; 

Yet when Uncle JACK was a telling of ‘em, on Christmas Eve, I could | 
see that he was all of a shiver, 

Mr. Bumps, I mean, and his face went the colour of a pan of skim- 
= in our dairy, re 

And when he was a-going he run against someone in the passage, and 
he shrieked, and it was serene MARY, 

That’s how it seems with everyone. These Ghostes are too stupid to 

ere : believe in, but they do make you creepy, 

“ Fair brew, werry ! And—I 'm almost quite afraid to go to bed after all this, though I'm 

; awfully, anfully sleepy ! 





OVERHEARD AT A CONCERT. 
First Victim. Eugh! That tenor's top notes are simply atrocious. 
Second Ditto, I call them criminal. 


First Ditto. Do you mean that he is chargeable with “ uttering 
false notes "! 


Second Ditto, Worse than that: with committing “ murder on the 
high C's!” 


Tue “CHoKe Bore.”—A bread-crumb going the wrong way. 
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ZOOLOGY. 
(It appears to be coming io that at the Board Schools ) 
Examiner (to Small Aspirant to the Twenty-Fourth Standard). “*CAN YOU TELL ME ANYTHING PECULIAR ABOUT THE CUCKOO, IN REGARD 
To Nestine ?” Student. ‘Yes, Sir. Pieasr, Str, HE DON’T TAY HIS OWN Ecos BIssELF, Sir! !"’ 








THE WEATHER. | THE MONTHS. 
Bard (at work in his top-coat). Eugh! How cold it is! Call this a 
July? What shall I write about? Ha! Telegram from Editor. | 
(Reais.) “Something smart about this blazing weather, 90° in shade, 
iced drinks, kc. You know.” Blazing weather? Why the man’s 
;mad. Butstop! Sentoff 930. Ah! an hourago! Itashot then. 
Well, here goes. Nip of “Irish hot” first, though, and Mary, just 
bring that tiger-skin to wrap round my feet. (Writes.) 
“Ho! bring me iced Claret-cup, cold as you can 
A Cabbage-leaf hat, and a Japanese fan !” 
(Pauses. Enter Mary with the articles) Eh! what! Fan—Cabbage- 
leaf-—ice ? Take them away, girl! I asked for them ? Pooh; I was | 
invoking the Muse, not you. Stay, though, that Cup docs look tempting. | 
How’s this? Oh, I see. Thermometer has suddenly risen 60”, | 
Pheugh! it’s torrid. (Kicks off wraps and drinks deeply.) That’s 
better. Now Ican write, con amore. ( Writes.) 
“ For Phaebus is up, so is Mercury too 
The thermometer ’s marking a hundred and ——’ 
Eh? What? Another telegram? (Reads.) “10 4.™M. Thermo- 
meter frozen. Turn off torrid tap. Something Arctic.” Oh, hang it! 
Just as I was getting into swing. H’m! h’m! Let's see! (Writes) 
“ Sing Songs of Summer? By Phoebus, there 's xo metre 
Whose variations may match the thermométer.’’ 
Not a bad rhyme, that! 
“If there ’s a god who’s more false than a Turk, you ‘re he, 
Cruel, capricious, and changeable Mercury ! ” 
Another good ‘un. I'm in fine antiphonetic form — 
“Sunbeams and zephyrs, and leaflets soft quivering ! 
Pah! my teeth chatter, my limbs are all shivering !” 
By Jove, they are, too! Ah! another fall! Claret.cupfrozen solid. Well, | 
| all the more conducive to “ Arctic ” stanzas. Shall — the Inexor- 
5 | ablethistime. Stay! Anothertelegram ! (Reads.) “Treme ous thunder- 
Ey |storm. Heat tropical. Write something about ‘sherbet sublimed with 


’ 





snow.’ Amaryllis in shade,&c. Let me have it by four o'clock at latest.” 
| And it’s 330 now! Yah! See him dephlogisticated first! Can't play 


“*Cept 'em, Bear!” 


| see-saw with the Muse in this shocking way. Thinks Pegasus is a 
dashed rocking-horse, I suppose! Bah! [ Goes wrong. 














fl 


r< 








“PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1886. 








“SOUND IN WIND.” &c. 
Iadignant Purchaser (riding in), “‘ I've srovent THIs Horse Back. He Makes A NoIsk WHEN HF GALLors. HE’s A CONFIRMED 
Roaren!” Dealer. ** Writ, 1 NEVER SAID HE Wasn't!” 
Iadignant Purchaser. ‘‘ THEN, Str, | SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHAT THE DEUCE YOU MEANT BY WARRANTING HIM Qu/ar To Rip?” 
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A MATTER OF QUALIFICATION 
The Squire. “‘ Have you ENGAGED your New Cvrare vet, Mrs. Waipryxciam?” 
The Kectoress. “‘ No; t's RATHER DiFFicvLT. You ser, Maup AND ETHEL INSIST ON HIS PRING A REALLY Goop Lawn-TeNNIs 
Pi AYER, AND THEY WON'T STAND WHAT THEY CALL A ‘ Durrer’!” 
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Mr. M Chrustie (in the Washing- room of the Minerva Club). ‘* Loox VERE, WAITER, WHAT'S THE MEANING OF THIS? THESE Brvsnrs ARE 

AS BEASTLY GRIMY AS IF THEY ’D BEEN BLACKING Boots 1” Waiter, “ Yus, Sin; 1v’s THEM MemMBERS FROM THE ‘ JUNIOR THESHPIAN,’ 

Sir- —AS ARE 'ERE NOW, Sir. THey po DYE THEIRSELVES TO THAT DEGREE—— ” Mr. M'C. off and wr ‘uriously to the Com / 
ites y mittee 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. (Scene—Mrs. Leo Hunter's Drawing-room after Dinner.) 
Mrs. Sopely (always anxious to show her intimacy with the Great), ‘My pean Ducness, | HAVE ALWAYS SAID THAT YOUR BEAUTIFUL 
Drawiya-room aT Stitton Hovse WOULD LOOK SO MUCH BETTER—EXCUSE THE SUGGESTION--IF LIGHTED WITH CANDLES on LAMPs 
INSTEAD OF Gas!” Her Grace 'frigidly). ‘‘I1 MAVE NoT BURNT GAS IN MY DKAWING-ROOM FOR THE LAST Firregn Years |” 
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LATE FOR DINNER. 


Mary Jane. “ Tony ’vE SAT DOWN £OME TIME, Six!” 
Effie. ‘Ou, sever mtsp! You come on THE Stars wir Us, AND HAVE THE THINGS AS THEY Come out!” 


STANZAS BY A NON. | 
SINGER. 

(Who is perpetually being 
plagued to oblige the 
Company.) 

I-caxnoT sing the old 

Songs. 
They are too hard for 


me; 
Nor can I sing the new 
ones, 
They run so high, you 
Bee 


! 


| I'd sing them both with 


pleasure, 
But there 's something | 
in my throat. 
A kind of chronic huski- 
ness, 
Which hampers every | 
note. 
Yet old and new they ‘d 
make me sing ; 
To please them I'd 
rejoice, 
But I cannot sing a song | 


at a i 
Because — J have no | 


rile M4 
SUITABLE Music 
FoR A City FeEep.— 
“Short swallow flights 
of song” (TENNY- 
BON). 


Stace Coacuine, — 
Education for Actors. 











COMPARATIVE 
CRAM. 


(By a Bad Eton Boy.) 

|How much more de- 
lightful is eating and 
drinking 

Than reading and learn- 
ing, sbserving and 
thinking ! 

If equal enjoyment I 
only could find 

In bodily feeding and 
feeding my mind, 

Full as fat I’d have 
grown, I should also 
grow clever, 

And go on getting wiser 
for ever and ever! 





BETTER THAN NONE. 
—A man 
with stealing Se- 





on "sss iiitens pecan seetamate pn spnnenietentinemeeesh RTs. 





curities excused him- 
self on the ground that 
;be was only “ taking 
Stock.” 


| MONETARY MEM. 


; < : | CONSISTENCY with com- 
os lee ii. Ss | fort to conjoin, 
Shin i ts al 5: ; Fe mie 6A 6 Plum” should 
— S| eee |||} : ; Te be received in current 
anagg — = coin. 
THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. ee . 
‘Wut vor Daxce wirn me, Miss Lepeirrer?”—‘‘THank you. Bur Iam nor| THE REeaL “ RETA- 
DANCING To-NIGHT !"—‘* Wet, I aw UNLUCKY! 1 ‘VE POSITIVELY ASKED gysry Lapy| LIATORY Duty.”—Good 


~— 





in 148 RooM, AND CAN'T GET A PARTNER OF ANY SORT OR DESCRIPTION !” ) for evil. 
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“ ay 4 Oe | Tax - papers, begging- 
Miia] fy , letters, 

Past it a il i r Afempenents and 

A " ih of geuer, money- 








LonG since, of Life yet 
new in 

is oe and the 

When 1 had, like young | 








RAT-TAT! | 
| 
| 


which 7 tear up for 





Bruin, 
My troubles all to me ays spills. 
come, Slap-bang ! sounds now 
O then, a gay, light- | LY dejecting, 
hea So shock me that I 


Unthinking, careless 
chap, 
I — jumped or) 


say, 
| 2 (No legaey expecting,) 
&# 
When came the Post- | 


“Who's dead and 
what's to pay ?”’ 
I start, and shriek, and 








man’s rap. wonder 
Now what’s the next 
It brought an invitation iM mishap ? 
Perhaps, and that to | Don’t mind a peal of 
dine ; thunder, 
Some welcome infor- But dread that Post- 
mation " : 
‘Twas ninety-nine to) 2 pevatnebitinds 
nine. — 
Or, oft, a note, the sender “HEARTLESS Irony,” 


says an impecunious 


One, ere I had passed» 
Bachelor, “is exempli- 





my prime, 

For whom a feeling | = fied in the way my 

tender ms Wii - | ; = laundress treats my only 

Icherished at the time. =_ = SS — y ae shirt fronte. 

7 5 te , wer /+-" | Wish the fashion would 

a ng Fost, at peo Z |change to high waist- 

Is whet it was mo - jcoats. Lucky fellows 

more ; ‘clergymen are !"’ 

Brings tidings oft un- INCONTROVERTIBLE. aa 

pleasant, ae : fied a +9” | “MAKING A DEAD 

And many s mon- r AND en ARE you, M1 Lelians _ a ‘Ser.’ '_ Manufacturing 

strous bore : - I’m nor Op at ALL. I’M NEARLY New! oe _la row of artificial teeth. 














f a ' 
, P» p.'t | => \y . “ay reg vy 
Bo ee die . oa om eee ee eee ees eh 


TOT OE ' ORAS SYM Y 
ki cada SS, Opa peg 
iegers ‘ Ww? — 


YA 4 


ADVERTISING IN EXCELSIS. 

Mrs. Blokev, Junior (who is of a romantic turn), ‘‘My! arn't THE Moon LOVELY, GLITTERIN’ ON THE Wrves! It pors one’s Heart 
GOOD TO SEE IT!” Mr. B. (Blokey and Son), ‘‘ Au! AND WoULDN’r IT DO ONF’s 'Ant Goop To seK ‘ Biokry aNp Son's Pickies’ 
PRINTED RIGHT ACROSS IT IN CAPITAL LETTERS, BIG ENOUGH FOR ALL THE WORLD TO READ WITH THE NAkEp H1!” 
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THE WALNUT SEASON. 


“ ALL cracked Ah, surely, surely ‘tis the commonest of disasters, | There ’s Morris—place aux pottes !—who has given up his singing, 
For which of us is wholly sound in this “ Mad World, my Masters”? | Earthly (Fool's) Paradise to shape, in dreamy hope of bringing 

How many, many mortals are—upon some subject—maa, Sirs, ‘ Millenniums socialistic ; to the practical, a blind man, 

Hot devotees of crotchet, and half-frenzied thralls of fad, Sirs ! | Like GeorGe the Free-Land sophist, and his henchman, fiery HYNDMAN. 
All cracked! A sample basket-full, conspicuously crazy, | There 's WHITMAN, whose “ barbaric yawp "—voz et praterca nihil— 
In fancy vastly flighty, and in judgment very hazy, O’er the “ World’s roof-tree " ringing, seems a quite superfluous trial 
All—from at least one point of view —fit candidates for Bedlam, In such a world of fog and noise. More fads, in fine variety, 


From the Bumble-bearding BENNETT to the philanthropic HeapLam. The Esoteric Buddhists and the Psychical Society, 








“HERE Y’ AR'! TEN A PENNY! ALL CRACKED!” 
Through SixnetTr and through Myers will supply the world ad All cracked! E’en clever WHISTLER, with his art-cranks and queer 





libitum. smudgery, 
Then STEAD and Booru, and as extremely “ cracked ones” sense must Though, seeing what they save him in designing and brush-drudgery, 
gibbet ’em Perhaps he is less “ cracky ” than his dupes. Oh, gentles! verily, 
See Barrietr, Biecar, Wartox, Witrrip Lawson, — all Cracked nuts this world is full of, dough they often wag so merrily, 
fanatical So solemnly, so sapiently, the maggots few suspect in them, 
And Lupwie, of Bavaria, that sovereign enigmatical. But, like the rift within the lute, close scrutiny will detect in them, 
The new Penthesilea’s grab at Camberwell may fail, or What makes the music—no, not mute, for there’s a lot of life in 
The Bradlaugh-bore might be revived with aid of HeE.en it, — 
TAYLOR But cranky and cacophonous, as with tonos of a cracked fife in it ! 
\ ee ek att a 
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“BE THE DAY WEARY, OR BE THE DAY LONG, AT LENGTH IT RINGETH TO EVEN- SONG.” 


Accidental Indigestion. ee = | What makes d 


the CHRISTHAS PUDDING Happy Christmas? 
HEALTH, 


USE ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 
‘THE PHYSICAL BASIS of LIFE—GOOD FOOD. died 
THINGS we LOVE, and THOSE who LOVE us. 


How to Enjoy Good Food, that would otherwise cause Bilious co 
FOR HEALTH USE 


Headache, Disordered Stomach, Poisoned Blood, &c.—Use 
' 
j ENO'S FRUIT SALT, 
And read a /arge Iilustrated Sheet given with each 








Prepared froin Sound Ripe Fruit, as a Health-Giving, Cooling, $ 
Sparkling, and Invigorating Beverage for any Season. 





Bottle 
|" is the BEST PREVENTIVE an! CURE for Bilious- “The rich man's guardian ERVING AND RESTORING HEALTH 
ness, Sick Headache, } now Eruptions, Impure Blood, ; . —The Fruit Salt acts as simply yet just #s powerfully or 
Giddi F The poor man's friend a ply yet j ym ly 
Fevers, Pimples on the wr ness, Feverishness, Th ° the animal system as sunshine does on the —— e “ wid 
Mental Depression, Want Appetite, Sourness of © only creature F has a natural action on the organs of digestion, abs 
Stomach, a Vomiti Thirst, &c., and to Faithful to the end.” lation, respiration, secretion, and excretion, and vemort 
remove the effects of of Eating and Drinking. impurities, thus preserving and restoring health 
TIM ULANTS and insufficient amount of exercise frequently derange the liver. ENO'S EADACHE AND DISORDERED STOMACH. —" After suffering | 
FRUIT SALT is peculiarly adapted for any esantieutional weakness of the liver. A two-and-a-half years from severe headache and disordered stomach, and after tryin 
world of woes is avoided by those who a and use ENO’S FRUIT SALT. “All our | everything, and spending much money without finding any benefit, I was recommended 
customers for ENO’S FRUIT SALT would not be without it upon any consideration, they | friend to try your Fruit Salt, and before I had finished one bottle I found it doing me 
having received so much benefit from it.”—Wovoop Bros., Chemists, Jersey, 1878. deal of good, and now I am restored to my usual health ; and others 1 know that have tri 
have not enij »yed such good health for years. —Yours truly, Rosexrt Humrureys, Post 
re ti? TO TRAVELLERS AND ALL LEAVING HOME FOR Barrasford.” 
CHANGE. —‘ We have for the last fo r years used your Fruit Salt during several 
important survey expeditions in the Malay Peninsula, Siam, and Cambodia, and have un ALPITATION OF THE HEART, caused by Liver Derangement and Indige 
doubtedly derived very great benefit from it. In one instance only was one of our party frequently called (or mistaken for) Heaxt Disease. “On the rath Apri! I purcha 
attacked with fever during that period, and that happened after our supply of Fruit Salt had bottle of your Fruit Salt, not feeling very well at the time, and it had an effect th 
run out. When making long marches under the powerful rays of a vertical sun, or tramping never anticipated when I boug ghe it. had suffered more or less, since the year riq1, f 
through swampy districts, we have used the Fruit Salt two and three times a day. The Fruit | Palpitation of the Heart, but very badly during the last few years. The least thin Le 
Salt acts as a gentle averient, keeps the blood cool and healthy, and wards off fever. We have pr duce it during the day, and at “night | my sleep was | much disturbed. St ' 


pleasure in voluntarily testifying to the value of your preparation, and our firm belief in its s«y, after the first dose of Fruit Salt *—o— suddenly ceased, and have not since retur 


efficacy. We never go in the jungle without it, and have also rec ommended it to others, - Out of gratitude for the benefit which I have received, I have recommended it to al 

Yours truly, Commander A. J. Lortus, F.R.G.S., his Siamese Majesty's Hydrographer ; friends both in London and Yarmouth; at the same time I feel it a duty to state the a 

E. C, Davipson, ane ent Siamese Government Telegraphs.—Bangkok, Siam, May, | facts, of which you can make whatever use you please.—I am, dear Sir, yours respect! 

1883.—J. C. Eno, Esq., London.” Trutu.” 

THE SECRET OF SUCCBSS.--‘‘A new invention is brought before the publi-, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced | 
unscrui pery, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an 


channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apams. 
CAUTION !|—Exzamine each Bottle, and see the Capsule is marked “ENO'S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a Worthicas Imitation. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. Directions in Sixteen Languages How to Prevent Disease. 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, sores LONDON, $.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. | 













“Very Digestible—Nutritious—Palatable 
—fSatisf ying— Excellent in Quality —Per- 
fectly free from Grit—Requires neither 
boiling » nor “voy wey ey boo) in a minute,” 


Journal, de 


ALLEN 


HANBURYS’ 
he mal FOOD 


For INFANTS and INVALIDS. 
A highly-concentrated and self-divesting 
nutriment for young children ; supplying 
all that is reqnired for the formation of 
firm flesh and in a partialiy soluble 
and Ps assimilable form. It also 
—_~ ew, UP ry ee diet 
lor Invalids, and a dyspeptic 
tendency. 


Tins, 6d., Is., 2s., 6s. & 10s. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


GOLD MEDAL, 


STEEL PENS. 


PARIS, 1878. 


<= 





ROWLANDS” 


‘ODONTO whitens the teeth, 


vents decay, and gives a pleasing ecbione 
» to the bre ath. 


MACA ASSAR AR OIL preserves 


and beaatifies the hair, oud con be aleo 
, had ina goldencolour, Sizes 3/6; 7/-; Wis. i 


.YDOR is @ most covling, 


i healing, and refreshing wash for the face, 
Aves and arms. 


2 PEU ONIA is a heautifully 


3 and — toilet Fy, - th 
in rose nd cream, 

My Ask chemists for owlands? ts of 

j = 20, Hatton Ga: rden, London, 


CRIS1IN’S 


RUBY LIP BALM,” 


ee on te = A Pure, Soluble Dry Soap in fine Powder 


BEAUTIFUL RUBY COLOUR 'T0 THE LIPS. ee eee Cveey 


Delicately perfumed and pleasant in use. in Hard aa Water 
DOUBLE - ACTION - A awed Toilet Preparation for Ladies and —Hot Water. 

yventiemen, = 
GOVERNMENT ARMY 8u perseding old-fashioned Lip Salves. 


aM. fo De. REVOLVER, In Metallic Tubes, 6d. & | 1s, Sree by post. 
partment, takes the Service ammunition 


LY 
YU Siounn Tee Tann, OOLT'S SINGLE-AGTION | OSBORNE, BAUER, & CHEESEMAN, 
JWPRTLE GROVE Pa coces iy MfiNY REVOLVER | 1, cose sunt, Lonoom 


‘ongest and most powertul pistol maclc. SoLp BV Cunssars AND Perrumens. 
FLAKED GOLD LEAF.  |cours House REVOLVER, POCKET IRON. “= 


GOLDEN VIRGINIA. a TER AGO SERIES 


G COLT'S SHOT GUNS ANO WINE ania, Pete Eich, Goncepere, 
OLDEN BIRD'S-EVE, dic.) yey. LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES. | coos: Toner Stet Bc, BINS ae Ee ee aoa 


Packets, 1d. and upwards. 
Price List Free: ant 
See | See their name on each Packet | cours rineanms Co., 14, Pall Mall, London, 5. 8, Haymarket, S.W. Refuse imitations—insist upon Hudson's 










Gold Medal, Antwerp, 1885. 
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22 PRIZE MEDALS “AWARDED. 


ae Fry's Pure Cocoa 


FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED SOLUBLE COCOA 


Prepared by a new and special scientific process, securing extreme solubility, and developing the finest flavour of the Cocoa. 
“Is perfectly pure, and may be fairly considered the most perfect form in which Cocoa can be taken as a beverage."”—F. Waits Stoppart, Analyst. 


“it is of absolute purity, the very finest quality, and second to NO soluble Cocoa we have ever examined.""—Artuur Hassait, M.D., London. 
Evwy Govwin Crayton, F.C.S. 


“1 have formed a high opinion of its dietetic value. 1! have never tasted Cocoa that | liked so It is especially adapted to those whose digestive 
organs are weak.’ -Six Cuas. Cameron, M.D. Dublin, President of the Royal College of Surgeons, lrelan: 


CAUTION.—Te guard against fraudulent 

DE imitations, see that each Label bears the name y 
“WILCOX & CO., 239, Oxford St., London." 

There are THREE REM, distinguished 

ion each other by a YELLO GREEN, 


























and RED Si THREAD, attached » 
stopper. BAU DE SUEZ Dy Stacked 7 


BEECHAM’S PILLS aT TEETH [eehaee ee RG ie 


, |GOMFORTABLE TEETH [eae mouth-wash, prevents for ever the return 
Are admitted by thousands to be worth a guinea a of pain, arrests decay, and preserves the teeth 
box, for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as| %0und and white. The ED THREAD is used as the Green, but especially —— for 
’ : - 4 children's use. SUEZ ORANGE TOOTH PASTE, for the removal of tartar and 
wind and pain in the stomach, sick headache, whitening the teeth, SUEZ TOOTH BRUSH is made of the finest badger hair. Free by 
giddiness, fulness and swelling after meals, dizzi-| Parcel Post from WILCOX & CO., 239, Oxroxn St., Lowvon ; and through any 


ness and drowsiness, cold chills, flushings of heat, Yellow, 2s. od. ; Green, 4s. ; Red, 35. : Paste, 4s. 6d. ; Brush, 1s. 6d. 


Joss of appetite, shortness of breath, costiveness, . CAUTION.—Teo guard agent fname y 

-_ ntclen : — — imitations, see that each Box vs the name o 

scurvy, bl rtches on the skin, and all nervous sensa t Wilcor tb Co., 249, Oxford Stre = 

tions, &c. The first dose will give relief in twenty One of these ¢ gives im te relief in the 

. worst attack of Asthma, aakives immedione relief be the 
ness of Breath. 


minutes. 
Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one her leedly hock he 
ghow the patient to t- a good ht. Are 


box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged jaw yong EX yt 


= Ot BRONCHITIS pgthoerrt a a aan 
WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. Chemists. 

























, - DRESS FABRICS AT FIRST COST!! Reop. 
For females of all ages these Pills are invaluable. No female should be THE - TRrave 
without them. There is no medicine to be found to equal BOECHAM’S Pereuil B R A D b O R D Marx, 


PILLS for r ring any irregularity of the system. If take ling to the] Pos 
S f . removing any ir gularity oi the system taken according to e Fost Free on application, MANUFACTURING 


. —_ ty _ . » fo . Patterns of their 
directions given with each box they will soon restore females of all ages to sound Novelties in Dress Fabre’ The Oca 7 COMPANY, 
and robust heaith. Cashmeres, Serges, All Wool Fabrics, a: Ad 
For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all disorders of the liver, they Worsted Coatings, &c., &c., for ladies, ia MY BRAD 


and children’s wear, at marvellous prices. 
act like ** MAGIC,” and a few doses will be found to work wonders upon the | Stock in ler Kingdom. Carriage ag to any on ae 


most important organs in the human machine. They strengthen the whole | of the kingdom on all orders over £1 in value. Write at once, 
: . » mention /’uackh Almanack. You will be astonished at the 
muscular system, restore the long-lost compkxion, bring back the keen edge of | wonderful + alue. = 


appetite, and arouse into action with the rosebud of health the whole physical Caution! ohn om oa ; isle sgnt fromm she. BM, Go. bemes bears a 
energy of the human frame. ‘These are ‘‘ FACTS” admitted by thousands, 


embracing all classes of society, and one of the best guarantees to the nervous ‘6 3 
and debititated is that Beecuam’s Pitts have the largest sale of any Patent THE LOUIS VELVETECN 
Medicine in the world 

Prepared only and sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor, THE WEAR OF EVERY YARD GUARANTEED. 
T. BEECHAM, Chemist, ST. HELENS, 


in Boxes at Is. Ihd. and 2s. 9d. each. 


Sold by every Druggist in every Town in the Kingdom. 
"7 “Salt Birestions given with each Bex. BEARS THE NAME “LOUIS.” 


Brown & Polson $ Gort FLOUP ners nwsa tn 


NOTE.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR, Inferior 
kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 


THE PALATABLE APERIENT. 
HUNGARIAN NATURAL MINERAL WATER. 








Every Yard of the Genuine 

















Clears the Skin and Beautifies the Complexion. 
ASOULAP BITTER WATER CO. LIMITED, 38, SNOW HILL, LONDON, AND BUDA PESTH. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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Highest Award at the International Medical Exhibition, London, 1881. 
Pleasant to take. Gentle and certain in its action. 
A Cure for Indigestion, Biliousness, and all Stomach Disorders. 
The popular Household Remedy for Constipation. . 
Specially suited to Women and Children, 








> County of Middlesex, at th 
Printed tg William, Steart Smith, of Ke. 20, Loraine Bes dy Bed rang, in the Pest of $ ST y > ot e Hig my A mad ge a ~~ ara ea 














































PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


ANIMAL LIFE ON THE FARM, 
PROF. 








The NEW VOLUME is the THE GHEMISTRY OF THE FARM, 








HANDBOOK OF THE FARM SERIES, EDITED BY J. 





stil « ‘é a eee 
CHALMERS MORTON, 


THE PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM, 








Saown, THE OF THE FARM. THE OF THE FARM, 
Of the Department, Privy Council. THE STOCK OF THE FARM, THE OF THE FARM, 
Baapsuny, & Co, Bouvans Sr. E.C. THE OF THE FARM. In Volumes, price 2s. 6d. each, 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.” 


85, F FLEET STREET, 
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“L, és numerous waalihtors 
appear to have, one after 
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ws Pot hy ia the best magazine for 
— Graphie, 


LITTLE FOLKS, 


for JANUARY, price SIXPENCE, 
forme re 
VIRST PART OF A NEW SERIES, 
and contains & New Story by Mra. MOLES- 


WORTH, Author of “ Carrots,” “ Us,” &c., 
&e., a beantifal CoLoreen Ls. ats, and about 
Voerr Srouizs and interesting papers for 
oem, | illustrated throx ~~ mat, 


ell 2a PANY, Lrp 


“THE GUN.” 


By W. W. GREENER. 

MOGT interesting hook on Fire- 
erms, Historica! and Leseriptive,; 
evr te information required by the 


_— 





users, of Gums, and ns not — 
sdabie, but enterta ng. 7 
My — strations, )Os a , of all ok. 


or 
CASSELL « _ bmee e g 
Or the Author. W W. Geeexr 


64, Haymarket fosten 
MACMILLaN's | 8 MAGAZINE. 
Por JANUARY a SS araing. 

Cowrants of tus Nowe 





1. General Grant. Ry ©. 7. Jennines 

2 Geo Borrow. Ky George Saint 

3. The Imagination. fiy A nur Tilley 

4 The King’s Dar ie or 

. = Lamenides” at *. By Mowbray 
orrte 

6. Ode on & Near of Eton College. 

7. A Strange Tem 

& American Leads at Whist, By Cavendish. 


MACMILLAN & ©0., LONDON. 
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CHOCOLAT |: 
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AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 
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Accumulated Fund, 
6i Millions Stezling. 


THE STANDARD 


BONUS YEAR—1885. 


EDINBURGH, 3, George St. (Head Office). 
LONDON, 83, King William a E.C. 


DUBLIN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 


Baancu Orrices sp Aonncies tt Lxosa axp TEE 


ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1826. 
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3, Pall Mall East, 3.W. 


B\D. F. TAYLER & CO.’S 
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soLD. BY “ALL L DIAPERS. 
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89, Newgate St., London, E.C, 
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er 0 OVEN- 
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— Santen a Establi sned over 5 
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ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tas Ge _—~ the ey ewepaper 
hesitation in recommending it. 
Bold oy Grocers, lronmengers, Oilmea, &e. 


feels no 
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Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR | 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 
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i) IMPERISHABLE AND 


ECONOMICAL. 
26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM, 


AUSTRALIA. 


FF a Re owning LAND or =e hoeew 
Colonies y in the Visintty of of 
AD! IDE, MELHOURNE, or SYDNEY ,and who 


are rous of selling the same, are invited to send 
fall as to locality and to 


Messrs. BROOZER, DORE, & C0., 
4, Conner Covar, Gaacecucacn &r., Lenses, B.C. 
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UNDER THE HAMMER. 
Scenz.—The Imperial Auction and Mart, Palace Yard. 


Auctioneer (whose hat has the initials, C. S. P., inside). Gen’le- 
men. I need hardly say, I’m extremely pleased to see such a large | 
attendance at this, one of the most important auctions that ever took | 
plas even in this spot. I needn’t dilate on the circumstances that | 

ve brought us together, and put the immensely valuable property, | 
which I am instructed to bring before your notice, into the market. Nor | 
need I mention, as you are all aware of it, that if twenty, or even ten 

ears ago, anybody said that a scene like this could have occurred 

e would have been called a downright liar, Gen’lemen, if oul 
excuse a strong expression. But here you are, Gen’lemen, and here I 
am! And what I am this day instructed to offer, without any 
reserve, by my clients, the Irish People, is all that magnificent estate, 
described in the catalogue, and situated in the region of their left 
breasts. I mean their ,Gen’lemen. Yes, what I up for 
sale to-day, is the gratitude and contentment of the Irish Nation. 
With that exordium, Gen’lemen, I think I need say no more. 
(Cheers.) Now, what offers? Don’t all speak at once! 

A Vowe (apparently proceeding from a Gentleman who afterwards 
gave his name as L-rd H-rt-ngt-n). Am I to understand, Mr. 
Auctioneer, that the whole of this property is for sale, and that all 
the tenants concur in the desire to sell ? 

Auctioneer. Ah, the Gen’leman over there no doubt refers to the 
Ulster portion of the estate. (Feelingly.) Gen’lemen, I will not 
conceal from you the fact that there has been a slight hesitation, I 
will say more, on the part of the possessors of that part of the pro- 


perty to see the whole put up to auction. But—— 
Voice. Twopence fe ! 


y! 
Auctioneer (astonished). Twopence-halfpenny! Gen’lemen, I ap- 
peal to you. Only twopence-halfpenny offered for this magnificent 


poser ; 
P he Voice. It ain’t worth more, with the Ulster part knocked 
oH, 


Auctioneer. I am instructed by my clients that if they are left alone 
with the Ulster tenants very soon bring them to reason. 
(Laughter.) But, Gen’ why should we delay,over so trifling a 
matter Fd mny, I regret to say, is the only 
80 








A Stranger (supposed to come from Birmingham, and wearing an 


day, and a fine new 


eyeglass, decisively). Five hundred pounds down, five hundred more 
in notes of hand payable by the British Democracy at some future 
Local Government 

Auctioneer, Couldn’t think of it. 

Stranger. I should be willing, in addition, to knock down the old 
Castle on the estate, and build it up again from a modern design. 

Auctioneer (firmly.) Not half enough. (Pleasantly.) lam sure 
Gen’lemen, that if there is any knocking down to be done, you will 
agree that J am the ‘person to do that. (Laughter.) Just think, 
Gen’lemen, here’s this glorious historic estate, never before in the 
market, offered actually without any reserve, and 

A Youth, with a moustache (mounted on a chair, excitedly). 1 bid 
anything you like to ask, Mr. Auctioneer. My political reputation! 
(Loud laughter.) Anything! 

(Is pulled off his chair by a person with a black beard, supposed 
to be his keeper, and ta away. 

Auctioneer. As I was saying, Gen’lemen, when that random 
interruption—(/aughter)—oceurred, here’s an opportunity that may 
never occur again—never ! 

A Gentleman with a high collar (aside). Don’t know if I ought. 
Perhaps it’s imprudent. I thought too, that black-bearded person 
would have made a big bid—it’s his place to. My previous pur- 
chases in same market not been very successful, certainly. Never 
mind, here goes! (Aloud.) I bid a Parliament in Dublin, Mr. 
Auctioneer. 

Auctioneer (cheerfully). Come, this looks like business. And 
control of the police on the estate ? 

Same Gentleman. Well—er—perhaps—er—in the dim and distant 
future—— 

Auctioneer (peremptorily). Won't do! Now or never’s the word. 
Any more offers ? pause.) Then (sadly) in accordance with 
my instructions, I am re: ucteptly ompenen to buy in this propert 
myself. The auction is over. on’t the tenants on the estate kick 
up a shindy, just! [Descends from his rostrum. 





Curtain. 





Effects of the Season. 
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Taese Christmas decorations are so jolly!” 

“Dove : He Ta Teamstog ender Hail ? 
ou ure - 

He Ad beorkn «'T love Mistletoe over Yew!” 
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DOING ME A BAD TURN!” 
Snarle. “‘Dip you ever Paint nis Portrait?” 
D. A. “‘Yes; anp EXHIBITED IT, AND MADE HIM A PRESENT OF 
Snarle. “‘ A, THAT ACCOUNTS FOR IT ALL!” 


: == 





DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS. THE PORTRAIT PAINTER. 


Distinguished Amateur. *‘ Yes; WE USED TO BE GREAT FRIENDS 6 
MORRIS AND I; BUT SOMEHOW, NOW, HE NEVER LOSES AN opportunity or| P.S.—Ole Man Otter and Brer Stag would be of my 


SYMPATHY. 
Mr. Punch to two Illustrious Fellow Sufferers. 


Au! yes, my ALFRED, WILLIAM, mine, 
It is a penalty of greatness ! 
Small use the crus word ‘* Decline,” 
Still less articulate irateness ! 
They flow, they flow, and still they flow, 
A torrent that no conscience fetters, 
No taste restrains ; all great ones know 
That latest scourge, the Plague of Letters! 
The *‘ teacup times of hood and hoop,” 
Were happier than our tea-and-toast age, 
Its sages were not forced to stoop 
To thraldom of the Penny Postage : 
But we, my Statesman, we, -— : 
Are victims to the march of Progress; 
Civilisation hits us hard, 
And seems sometimes, a cruel ogress. 
Because that pen and ink are cheap. 
Must every noodle, each Tom Noddy, 
Scrawled reams of foolscap on one heap, 
And crush the life from out a body ? 
Because Sir RowLanpd Ht was wise, 
And Henry Fawcett ’cute and clever, 
Must questions crass that urge replies, 
Rob one of rest and peace for ever? 
Alas! it little boots to ask! 
To argue with the fool or fribble, 
Is just a useless endless task. 
Jonkeys will bray, and dolts will scribble. 
Pog of twaddle, reams of rot, 
Vill lade our postmen, pile our tables. 
Were sea-wires cheap,—thank Heaven, they’re not .'— 
They ’d send us epics through the Cables ! 
They ‘Il not turn off the tap, be sure,— 
’Tis mighty little use to ask it. 
There’s only one effective cure,— 
Silence,—and the Waste Paper Basket! 











~— The Tally-ho Muzzle. 

Srr,—As muzzles are in fashion just now, and as 
every dog ought to have his day, why not muzzle the 
Soxr-hounds ? Yours truly, Breer Fox. 


—— 


INCE, Firz- 


way of thinking, I fancy. 





IT AFTER!"| Oxp Saw re-set (for the use of Party Cabinet- 


makers).—As the Rad is bent the Whig inclines. 
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ROBERT’S ARRANGEMENTS FOR THE 
NEW YEAR. 
I aM a setting quite quiet and cumferal in my nice little room, all 
alone by myself. The boys is all away, and my better arf is gone 
out a shopping for a hole sixpennorth of New Year's Cards all the 


way to Hislinton, coz there they’re ony fippence. So as eee! will 
be New Year's Day, allus a day for carm refleckshun, I shall at 


for the New Year. I begins, naterally as I thinks, with the feenan- 
shal department. With £12 14s. in the ouse, and a few trifles owed 


can say as mutch? And 

that little matter with Brown is all settled. He suttenly did call 

me a week-need Waiter before my feller men; and as an Ed waiter 

is amost allus on the stares, up or down, it was of coarse a werry 

sewere blow to my defishency, and I felt it cy but wen he 
y 


hexplained as he did not mean it fizzically, but only morally and 
hinterlekshally, of course I was sattisfide, and we shook our 
ands artily. 

Well, of course, we begins our New Year, the nite afore, with our 


customary Swarry, for which I stands in a rotation for Cheerman, and 
altho our Maynew may be called simpel, our appytites is , and 
our agentes short and sharp. There will be jest one clowd a clowd- 


supply of their sillybrated crop is rappidly deminishing! Wot first 
states the Ed waiter is the startling statement that Farmers grows 
Turtel. In my total ignerance of natteral histery I thort as 








wunce proseed to lay out my ee, I thinks they calls ’em, | 


me by waryous guvverners, I starts clear with about £20. How many | 
I am at peace with hall the wurld. Even | 


ing of our manly brows, and that’s the distant roomer that again | 
comes home to us in a woice of thunder, namely that the Turtel | 
Farmers of Florrydear have enounced the meloncholy fact that the | 


Turtels was fishes, and was cort with strings and hooks like all other 
| fishes ; but we all lives and lerns, waiters and all. The next pint is, 
| why carn’t the farmers grow more? And the final won is, what on 
|erth is to become of the Livvery Compennys and the grand old Cop- 

perashun? And larstly, but not leestly, wot’s to become of Hus! 

But a trewce to these sollem thorts, tho’ they will force their wild 
way in wot shoud be this appy season. 

We shall have no less than five young Waiters to inishiate into the 
missterrys of our craft, but these are of course both private and con- 
fidenshal. But I may say as I have seeda feller turn quite 
pail with emoshun shortly after he had drunk his werry larst pledge. 

The hurly munse of the year I shall deddicate, as usual, to my 
Citty frends. They are a nice steddy set; and weather Mr. Par- 
NELL is made King of Ireland, as sum thinks likely, and his 80 
yung men sent to Dubling to sit in a Parlyment of their own, which 

| none of us woodn’t regret, or weather they all has their , as 
is ony rite and propper, the currants of their nobel lives wood 
flow as usual, and they would require our priceless services as 
usual. About the beginning of May I shall have jest a week or 
two at Grinnidge, as that’s the rite time for White Baie, a delly- 
| cassy to witch I am partickler parshal, wen in season. The kind of 
stuff we has to and round about this time under that honored name 
is enuff to make the holdest waiter blush. But I quite intends to 
dewote the principle part of my summer to the Injian Exhibishun. 

I’m told by them as nose the principle swells as is ing to it, 

that they are that rich that they never has nothink but about 

’em, and never takes no change! Wat a idear! It fulfils the 

dream of my hurly manhood, and, as Brown says, amost realizes 
| the waiter’s hevven ! 

To return to my hurly hengagements. I have receeved my usual 
notices for Twelf Nite, wun for the Children’s Fancy Ball at the 
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THE GLADSTONE NEW YEAR CARD TRICK; OR, ONE UP HIS SLEEVE! 











Manshun House, wun for Twelf Cake at Drewry Lane Theatre | to be a fite between surtain two ponte as both wants to play fust 
the Pantermine; and if they are ekal to last year’s, as they fiddle, witch of course they carnt both do, I shood wenture, with all 
sure to be, my heavening will be mt amung the hangels, becoming umility, to prosefy as that the gent of the two as has the 
my nite amung the Fairys. Wat athort! Wataidear! The | best appytight, and — the most time over the principle ewent of 
werry thort makes me poetical, and I busts into! Tennysonian werse! the day, that is, his dinner, will win in a kanter, with both hands 
kn om nies down. And so wishing both them werry respectabel gents well out 
And longed to look upon the little dearies, of their trubbles, and a Nappy New Year, I begs to jine in the seeson- 
But thanks to Lord Mare Srapies and King Harnis, abel wish all my werry frends, and all the werry poor, as wants 
I’ve gazed with rapshur both on them and Fairys!” |’em wust of all, but seldumest gets ’em, Roxerr. 
i werry prose of life wen one has to | 
L 1 to one’s much bigger harf, how it is On the Cards 
werry ! ’ 
I think, upon the hole, I can fairly look forrard to a Nappy New How many more? What , dearer names 
Year, and’ a recsonably good eontinuence of the sane all through. Of clever Artists and of ungling Bando! 
I’m as misscheef is a ing, but it must be preshus bad miss- What is the most expensive ?— 
cheef indeed as lets a man go without his dinner. If it’s a going for Beggar my Neighbour—played with Christmas Cards ! 


i 
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THE LATEST FAUST; OR, WILLS’S SMOKING 
MIXTURE. ce aie 


I saw the first representation of the Lyceum Faust, and consider- 
ing that it was the first night of Faust, it was Faust-rate; Butmany 
things have happened sinee then, and I belicve that effects, | 

not shown to the au- | 

dience then, are on | 
view now. Tine 

wonders, 

so Tm a 
in to work these which 
would not m on 
even- 


been 
‘amt were Sats 
were 
undone on the first 
night ; my 
Own oO 











Mephistopheles Movement taken and-Dante ; or, 
grine to Ary Scheffer a Local Habitation and a 
ame. 


e mo- 
tive”’—a concession to respectability on the of “weak Wits” 
—is a mistake; 80 is ee ee oye to well 
of Mephistopheles is quite out of character, but it. gives Mr. Invine 
what is termed “‘ an actor’s, .” and, as it war aiwieid wi 
subtle discrimination and gemnine dramatic effect, this is not on the 
list of things we could do without. Much that Mr. W. evident 
considers humorous could be omitted with ‘advantage, ‘this w 
relieve the, play of the boors;in the Swizzle 
scene, andwe should *‘ comejto Heeuba” —that is, Marguerite— 
much sooner than we did onttie first night. The climbing Ghost, 
bearing a curious resemblance to Mr. GLAbsTonE, who has‘been goi 
up, up, up, for three hundred years,and can’t “* get rest at 
or peace abroad,” should be left speec as he comes up brea’ 
less. The awful Brocken scene, so- from the fireworks— 
scene being a regular ‘‘ Brock’ un,”’—migitt be shortened by the 
sion of a demoniac laugh or two, whi what Mr. Mantalini 
would have described as ‘‘ a dem’d priva’ sort of manner | 
about them.”’ The sounds in the Parrot House at the*Zo0 are harmo- | 
nious in comparison with this Chorus of Witches. But short'or long, 
it is a wonderful scenic effect. Mr. Invrye, in his make-up, has imi- 
tated the Mephistopheles of Any SCHEFFER,—a t temptation to 
write Anny Scnerrer,—but I state this ‘on information received” 
as I only imperfectly recall the picture ; but in imbuing this pictorial 
conception with stage-life, Mr. Inviye must have foreseen that 
an audience would at once exclaim on his first appearance in Faust’s 
study, ‘‘ Why, hallo! What’s Dawrs doing here ?’”’ 

Mr. Conway as old Faust was not old enough; but that was full 
ton dage ago, and he is probably older and wiser since ~- —but 

is‘ young Faust wasn’t by any means young enough, as 
gi thirty-five ; though, on second hts, this may have been 
ue to the artfulness of Mephisto, who did his victi i 
years of the compact. 

I felt one great regret hout—that it was not the Opera. 
It seemed to lack something, and that something, it gradually grew 
upon me, was the music the singing. I remember the play years 
ago, when CuagLes KRAN was Mephistopheles, Davip FisaER Foust, 
Cartorra Lectence Mar fe (with ap ascension d Ja St. i 
to finish), Mrs. WovstawLEY as and comely Dame Martha 





 aeg production induces the 


rage) [Pex 


tal | And with 


acting play and much impressed my youthful imagination. Then, 
years after, came Gounop’s Opera, and it seems to me—though before 
e experiment I should have protested st: ly against any such 
ection—that however excellent a drama on this subject might be, 
ust disappoint all who are familiar with the ‘ar } 
hd Faust are no longer Gortue’s lovers, but Govunop’s soprano 
and tenor. What are the jewels without that'still greater jewel, the 
song! What the parting to meet again without the t duett ? 
What is the return of the soldiers without the March ? 
Mephistopheles with the mandoline, but without the serenade, is a 
eruel moc 7, 
The sort of Jacob’s ladder of angels, at the end, reminded me of 
the tableau in Queen Katherine's dream, and is not, I fancy, so 
effective as the St. Catherine picture of the old Princess’s version. 
But it was late, and I did not obtain more than a glimpse of it 


as I hurried out to get ‘first keb.” These are only my impres- 
sions on the first representation of a piece which all London on Se 
ven 


Ronatey will throng to see for the next six or eight months. 
on the first night I thought Miss Terry, despite all nervousness, a 
charming Marguerite, and Mr. Invina’s Mephistopheles a most 
and artistic paler I should be inclined to say that, 
taking his reading of the part for ted, it was as nearly faultless 
as ible. A play, illustrated with so much fire, and such brilliant 
flas: of electricity, can never be dull; besides, should it even 
exhibit any tendency to become slow, Mephistopheles at once gives 
@ue and gets the steam up, and at another time he makes some 
Caustic remark which at once dispels the vapours. What with 
the steam and the fireworks, and the yaporous mists, this new 
yersion might well be called ‘‘ Wri1s’s Smoking Mixture.” It sounds 
a difficult thing to achieve, but it is no less the fact, that the steam 
Was overdone. It came up so frequently as to suggest the notion of 
the District Railway being underneath with rather imperfect blow- 
holes. Some of this steam has been blown off by now, no doubt, and 
Mr. Invrve has gecbably found it necessary also to curb the poetic 
ardour of Mr. Wiis, and to make a considerable reduction on 
taking a quantity of Witts’s Mixture, which, though not dramati- 
gf strong, is a carefully prepared version of GorrHe’s poem. If, 
as Mr. Invinc, in his after-play poe, expressed a hope it would, the 
ublic to read the original German 
Corner Grr and the talented company of the National Hall 
= George’s) ought to give the Manager of the Lyceum a testimonial 
such an excellent advertisement, as all play-goers will become 
regular German-Reeders, I shall see it again, when more 


2 
ours, 


Nrpss, 








ALL THE WORLD AKIN. 


up the Nineteenth Century, one chilly autumn day, 

est of something light, wherewith to while the time away, 

And I’chanced upon an essay (as I turned its pages o’er) 

Setting forth some thrilling facts, with which I’d never met before. 

oy roved—quite irrespective of the Christian point of view— 
ankind is one great family ; that P: , Moslem, Jew, 

Whether white, or black as jet, or copper-coloured be their skin, 

Are, without the least exception, one another’s kith and kin. 


That the negro is my brother, is an axiom which, in youth, 

Was im upon my intellect as pure and solid truth ; 

pel quite believed it, for I somehow failed to see 

connection could exist between a blackamoor and me. 

Still I’m willing to accept him as a cousin, out of hand— 

the more so as he dwells in an extremely distant land ; 
nLJ don’t the least obiect to a Red Indian, or Malay 
As a relative, providing he keeps far enough away. 


’Tis a fact of which the author, Mr. Kenpat1, is cock-sure, 
That all Englishmen now living, high or low-born, rich or poor, 
Are descended from the people who inhabited this land 
When King Haron, hard by Hastings, made his last heroic stand : 
That is, each and all of us, from each and ev’ry one who then 

Drew his breath, and had his being ’mongst the English sons of men. 
So that all we Anglo-Saxons of to-day, it would appear, 

Are own cousins to each other, from the peasant to the peer. 


Were it possible a monarch or a beggar to revive, 

0, eight centuries ago, in Merry England was alive, 
One of Nature’s holiest impulses should prompt us to embrace, 
In that venerable personage, the Father of our race, 
And again, if any one of us with Death could make a pact 
His existence for just half-a-score of ages to protract, 
When that term should have expired he wed oecupy the post 
Of great grandpapa in common to the total human host. 
femton that I am gratified to find it clearly proved 

Prince Bismarcx is my conein, only twenty times removed ; 

A distinetion which he shares with Garnet Wo: 





CaTucart Valentine, and Saxer the comic Siebel. It was a capi 


LsELEY, G.C.B., 
swells galore, my kinsmen in the very same degree. 
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I may nie, ust at —« half-a-dozen of their names— 

Rot forgetting pase ‘CIS-J OSEPH, ee ae JAMES ; 
forgetting, to oe or, HAH, 

joboola~Gha. 

I melee ers. 9 oma by consengquincens Sete 

Which sabe = ota ae mgneer San she thinks ; 

For we from ALFRED in direct unbroken line, 

And her li Soon te eves ‘adtbinioel with wien 

Now I know she’s my cousin, it annoys me to reflect 

That I’ve her some reason to complain of my neglect ; 


Tot th ween to her to-morrow just to say, as we’re akin, 
That I ’ll call on her whenever it may suit her to be in. 


| Aenig Svea el to light, 
rills m with ineffable mgt Bs 


ere e ing 
And I thin Seance Erte 

When he finds Himsit scene nexpee bend 

With four thousand ‘million . KENDALL says) 
Was the number of my forefathers in good King ALFRED’s days. 


Bei the Chae le anees SY zzamt bed been Tet the sod, 
y progenitors had dwindled down to sixteen million 

It surp me, I admit, ass first I learnt that, at that date, 
The sum-total of Old ulation was so great; 

Bat the author st asa faa of w hich he has no doubt, 

; know what he’s about ; 

that the historians and he 

should so widely disagree. 


From our parity ay deem i is inferred 

That all titles of a ee are futile and absurd, 

And that equal in their right to ey’ry foot of British soil 

Are the heir to countless acres and the lowly son of, wo 
maintains— 


Furthermore, each free-born Englishman— 
satisfaction keen 


Is as legally a monarch as the Sov: 
And our bless their hearts ! i 

That there i ot ene mong vom 400 it aot by birt g Queen, 
Sry | , 1 confess, I don’t particularly care ; 
But, it be common property, I mean to have my share,— 
Something lucrative—it matters not how limited its space— 
ad one-half of Regent Circus, or a block in Grosvenor Place. 

To obtain what’s sy asf me tal bo my tare tae 

I intend he woe wre, ‘* relatives’ incessantly to ask, 
‘Tn this new redistribution scheme, pray where do I come 
If it be a fact, as KENDALL says, that All the World’s Akin ? by 














PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
MY CAREER AS A DEPUTY ASSISTANT REVISING BARRISTER. 


Wir praiseworthy caution, Mr. Justice Dewptexrys (who it 
will be remembered gave me tne appointment I have had the honour 
to hold amidst, I think I may venture to say, the heartfelt applause 


such a volatile temperament that I really cannot keep three days to- 
here where 


gether in one pane, ex: Ww I might remain for 
mon cxunining te se in the Cemetery) must be 
ver injurious to ife and the 

‘’ Well,” I replied, “ we a fe inend to apend the boys’ 
liege a quietl at om ea fok and the fares to Monaco re 
perhaps a little ey our unueguonably tor an 
we should have had aoe Street to the Essex 
watering-place ; but Pa Y fellow I have not the slightest wish to 
control your moveme’ should feel much caer any conduct 
of mine induced you to cna an incubus. 





heartily, 


“Oh, not at 
After that map wile nd. foually 


shoal x tee the roi of the holidays, 
whil i DoveLas CkER to Margate, aiice, it ap- 
Pitenece end rela ordered him to undergo a mild course of 
idleness and 

We took a 


Thanet Sanatorium at a boarding- 

The company assembling 
fairly select. Rather 
to a very commanding 
par omnen ore on Woman's 


itagonistic to my own. 


along walk k to Ramsgate, 


house deuble’s 
daily at the table-@ héte were 1 
to my pr at be Phen CRACKER attached 
widow of rbidding 
Rights and kindred subj 
He accompani ev 
now to a pic-nic at the Tet again f that well- 
a we seafaring Nimrods, the Thanet oe 1 must 
confess that the annoyance to accompany ssistant 
Revising Barrister in the character of his ‘was much miti- 
gated by the fact that the strong-minded ¥ a rather well- 
avoured daughter, of agreeable escort naturally 
became my y cane cane Pam carré, , a8 We missed 
Cracker and ager =" Sennen Seam. and-may colt spent 
the gates pet of os an was 
vector te Harriers, both t the youn 
bei + slow after hounds (especially in a soak 
irae! , and, consequently, being unable to keep up 
=~ fhe fires et in which Cracker. and the widow (whose hired 
t over the sands, that Crackrn, 


It two days after our 
th a aaeally told me that he wished to speak 


y grave face, 

‘* My dear fellow,” he said, after a little humming and hawing, 
“it is well to be frank with you, to refer to a subject which 
must be in both our thoughts. How could you have been so impru- 
dent? And you a married man!” 

I blushed up to » the Bees my hair, and then turned white. 







If 


there is one thing upo I awry myself, it is my loyalty to my 
hearth and home—a ied that I feel, wee it to waver, would cause 
most ee a consequences, as my wife happens to be of an 
extreme y jealous temperament. 
** What do ou mean ?” I faltered. 
** Nonsense Cracker, ‘‘ You know all about it. 


What could have induced ‘ou to \ Ripe, Freee Saran ? 
Why, . must, 5 in either Breach raf Promise o Bigun 


erly fad, 8 koe lp horror. 
I pir own and pon A Kosa I je tee? thought of my 


dear innocent, but undul incredulous. wife. Seeing 





of the English- race—I have received letters of geet my extreme RACKER oten tid ha his best to console me. It 
lations, many of —nay, to be quite accurate—most of them, with | a agpenees that Min epeccea Sanam had entirely mistaken the 
the e un from all parta of the Empire, literally y. by |¢ aracter of my. civilities, and informed her that I was 
hundreds) ; $ y caution, I pores ry Lordship decid | dedtgons $ gate with her into the e state. How I cursed 
that the have an I, when necessary, | my | ack of foresight, in not ot tenes love-lorn a during our 
should act as as that Assistant’s Deputy. Thus, pod were three of us| initial dd ar ow the sad oes Ve Evers, that I already belonged to 
always available to adjudicate upon those elaims which the newly | another! Butat + igen brated seh ‘ etranion seemed, 
enfranchised patriots (with the So. centatanee-< of an electioneering agent) | somehow, strangely out tof pl plot, yey to me, sub- 
were so anxious to blish. As rang with the news of sequently, to ae amy ecription 

what I then considered to be- the brilliant finale to «long, and not What shall What shall 1 ?” I eried; burying my face 
altogether forensic career, it is scarcely necessary but the mere 


his Assistant were respec- 
tively, Seyrow Booms and Doveras Cracker, although it may be as 
well to point out, for the instruction of laymen, that it was my duty 
to be always at hand to it CRACKER, as in like manner it was 
the duty of Cracker to be continually at the Reviser’s elbow, to 
represent him in cases of emergency. Mop smd there was a backslider 
among us. Doveras Cracker (with whom I was na y more 
closely associated than the Reviser) in spite of my remonstrances, 
Baty refused to follow yk chief about, so as to be ready at a moment’s 
luties, preferring to spend his time in frivolous 
plaseare-tenorts of 3 yo or bee pone 


a fonphedt:- character sbaeaak as of 
course, as CRACKER’s ahew to conta ith an 
and had to follow him ogne to 

Eesha, aad Monts Cato to Pats hiro wn to me, 
called Fogborough-on-the-Snooze. It was here that he we 


ould part company. 
You see,” he‘argued, “all this ‘constant travelling (and I have | answ 


to|in my hands, athens te nothing in in her ¢h 4 


of i SO DS. MaRS me unto 
I think I T con belp you,” 
ote anaes rahe ou, 


raisin 
said CRACKER, after a pease. 
ao striet confidence ; 


but the yx te peices acs x | Mat. 4 and is pre- 

pared to follow me an mon sat rt ". Folkestone, she 
ber come there too— ve with he her daughter. Then you can 
quietly return to Sou the storm has blown 
over. Do you follow et 


And the plan (not without arousing 
my wife) was carried out. Bu 
it my duty, as I was —. 


some suspicion on the vant of 
at eta a conscientious man, | felt 
accom: og oem every af. re, 


to resign my I have consequently 
resi 

And now the anonymous and tt ent who 
recently sent ag a, envelope ( unstamped) containing about a pound 
of = th the of paper), 


wit uo ee Taring the Genera Et 





* Why oy EY woe 
Barrervess, Junior. 
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A BOND OF SYMPATHY. 
Mariana. ‘‘You sEEM VERY MUCH ATTRACTED BY THAT Mr. Somervit~z, Betta. You WENT IN TO SUPPER WITH HIM TWICE 

To-NiontT! He's nor Ricw, uz’s not Youne, Hk 's NEITHER CLEVER, NOR Govop-LOOKING! WHAT IS HIS PARTICULAR CHARM?” 
Bella (pensively, after a pause). “‘He nates Mayonnaisz. So vo 1!” 











OFF! 
Orr! On the crest of one more swift declivity ! 
Far lies before us the soft snowy slope ! 
Prospect, delightful to youth and activity, 
Dowered with daring, and glowing with hope. 


Sport, nothing more, so it looks to the eyes of him, 
Light-hearted younker ; but dangers down there 

Yet may crop up, to the shock and surprise of him, 
Poised for his flight with so jaunty an air. 


Fair seems the start, and the fates smile auspiciously, 
Ever when youth is for the race. 

Does not the crisp winter- bad blow deliciously, 
Bringing health ’s flush into boyhood’s brave face ? 


Out on the sun-season’s languorous lassitude ! 
Summer delights may be grateful, pe , 
When‘crabbéd age comes with chillness and crassitude ; 
Winter's brisk flouts set youth’s pulses a-dance. 


Softly, my lad! The keen joys of tobogganing 
_Sometimes are varied by caked, or bumps. 
Youth, in despite of its valorous sloganing, 
Thumping of pig-skin and blaring of trumps, 


Spite of its proudly precipitate perkiness, 
Finds its fair course, and its flashing career, 

Broken by jolting, and hindered by jerkiness. 
Just ask your starter, the fading Old Year. 


He, too, is “‘ off,” in a different sense, you know, 
He of the sport you are eager upon, 

Hath an experience late and immense, you know, 
Stoop to a “tip” ere the Old One is gone! 


He will inform you he started as pleasantly, 
Fully as sanguine, and equally smart ; 














Tell you that troubles and tumbles came presently, 
Ere_he had got many yards from the start. 


He will assure you, that rapidly rocketing 
Down’ the Toboggan-hill isn’t quite all. 

Buffets and bumps you will have to be pocketing. 
Happy if dodging a spill and a aa 


He will acquaint you that steering is ticklish, 
Down such a slide when the motion ’s so swift ; 
Tell you that Toboggan Fortune—she’s fickleish = 

Lands lots of wooers, waist deep, in a drift. 


Well, well, my boy, Punch would not greet P pe croakingly 
Let ’s make the start with gay humour and pluck ; 
Dangers, delights, facing jocundly, jokingly, 
Never despondent or down on our luck. 


Keep your eyes peeled, sit square down in your sled, my iad, 
Rusks do not funk, at pe counsel don’t scoff. 

Punch can but wish you sound heart and cool head, my lad. 
Here’s to your health, my Young Year! And now—Off! 








Not for Joe! 


(Mr. CHAMBERLAIN regrets his inability to be present at the dinner at 
Chester, on December 29, in honour of Mr. Guapstone’s birthday.] 


On yes, I’ll remember that day in December; 
But this seems a season of plot ; 

And so I’ve a reason—I trust it ’s no treason— 
To say that attend I cannot / 





A Truce to Poxrrics.—Yes, there is at this festive season; but 
at the same time what a remarkable prevalence of Evening Party 
spirit. 
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The Rectoress, ‘‘LET ME SEE—IT WAS RESTORED WHEN I was A 
SEVENTEEN.” 





THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Professor Proseworthy. ‘‘ WHEN DID YOU SAY THIS CHURCH WAS RESTORED ?” 


Professor Proseworthy. ‘‘ WHAT! 80 LONG AGO AS THAT!” 


WATCHWORDS ON THE “VISTA.” 
(By an Advanced Seer, with indebtedness to the G.O.M.) 


In the dim and distant Future 
What a wondrous Vista looms 
ive ; so you shoot your 

ye right through a suite of rooms. 

I, amp re from a steeple 
‘ake a sight—a bird’s-eye view— 

At the Palace of the People, 

Where they reign and govern too. 


Sha 


In 


, as in a dream, steal o’er me. 
What's that yonder? Can it bea 
Bishop that I see before me ? 

Something gives me that idea. 
Yes, I see he wears an apron ; 

On his brow there sits a cloud. 

Lo, his shovel-hat a paper on, 
** Disestablished, Disendowed ! ”’ 


Strawberry leaves there goes one wearing 
Round his coronet ; in mine ear 
Meanwhile airy tongues declarin 
‘*Though a Duke, he’s not a 
Do I mere hallucinations 
Mark before my mind’s eye dance, 
Or discern prognostications 
From developed clairvoyance ? 


Stand yon ancient oaks yet stable ? 
Are they older still to wax ? 
Or, within a measurable 
Distance of the Woodman’s axe ?— 
But in mist and doubtful change of 
Scene, the distant Future ends ; 
For the Vista far the range of 
Practical Politics transcends. 


eer,” 











How to Square THE CIRCLE AT CHRISTMAS-TIME,— 
Give ’em a handsome tip all round. 


Reasonable Complaint. 


WHEN winter is so very mild 
The Skater is uncommon riled : 
And justly so, one understands, 
To find his skates upon his hands. 





GIRL OF 








Tue Doe Question.— Cur, why ? 











FOR THE FIRST. 
(A Couple of New Year's Resolutions—registered. ) 


At Hawarden.—Resolved, somehow or other, to “ get in.”” Mem. 
To be, with a view to this, more careful in the coming year to avoid 
any approach to explicit declaration on any policy whatever. I must 
not, spite the gravest and most alluring temptations, suffer myself, 
under any consideration, to be drawn, either into uttering any dis- 
claimer, or making any avowal. Mem. again, To curb Hersert in 
his improvident, and but partially considered expression of opinion 
which, fathered on to me, entails on me either the silence of 
acquiescence or the still greater inconvenience of public repudiation. 
I must speak to him about this. Also, if I can ee ay War I 
must manage to have some serious talk with Hartrneron. He surely 
must be a to Rae seid where I - pag oe Ba sees 
no reason, he says, depart, in any degree, from the declarations 
which he hes wands): Or the eplaieus be Bas ¢ 1 is wi 
surely depend on circumstances. Mem. To impress this upon him 
- bo wy out he Poot ility, under owns oa, every —a, of 
n ly one, bu’ us being com to depart in every degree 
from the declarations which we may have made, and the opinions we 
may have expressed. To fail to realise this, is to be deficient in the 
bare understanding of elastic Statesmanship. It is to undervalue 
the true meaning of the word majority, and for a mere whim, be 
willing and pre’ to forego its advantages, and sacrifice its emolu- 
ments. Certainly, I must speak to Hantrneton. With regard to 
| Drtxg, I feel more i I do not, I admit, understand his 
| attitude. It would almost savour of _—. Yet it cannot be 
that, for it would be too grotesque. AMBERLAIN, too, has shown 
some curious signs. Mem. To investigate the causes of this, and 
set it right. For to set it right must be an easy matter, seeing that 








will | me, and that is, to stay in. 


neither the one nor the other have any existence whatever outside of, 
or apart from me. I must teach them this. Taking a broad and com- 
prehensive view of the situation, however, I note only one thing clearly, 
and that is, that coiite que coilte, I must, somehow hold on, and- 


get in. f 
From Hatfield.—Resolved to stay in at all hazards, this is the con- 
clusion we have come to. How we shall manage it is another matter. 
I am free to confess that a Dublin Parliament does not frighten me, 
but the difficulty will be to give it them, in the face of our own 
Irish Members, whom I fear nothing, not even the paramount im- 
— of our staying in, will square. What is to be done? 
‘HURCHILL, who feels hotly about the ungracious indelicacy of their 
attitude, will not be able to argue them out of it. No, with all his 
eloquence he won’t be able to manipulate or maneuvre a single vote. 
On the other hand, to abandon PaRwext will be to challenge defeat. 
Yet defeat must be avoided, at all hazards. It is very doubtful to 
me what I ought to do. Only one duty is clearly marked out before 
ould any compromise with the Whigs 
assist this end? A stern front to the Nationalists, and a vigorous 
coercive programme, might gain us t support in this direc- 
tion. Anyhow, the idea is worth a venture. ‘‘ A Dublin Parliament 
and divided Empire” on the one hand, or, on the other, ‘‘ Integrity 
and Coercion”—either cry might suit our book. The question is, 
which is it to be? The answer is, unfortunately, dubious. One asks 
aghast, which promises to us the longest lease Treasury Bench. 
Mem. Half a mind to toss up for it, the outlook is so uncertain. 
Meantime, discretion counsels reticence. Resolved, therefore, to 
wait upon events, and know only one settled purpose, and that is, 
coiite que cotite—to hold on, and to stay in. 





MEPHISTOPHELES as TO Favust.—Guide, Philosopher, and Fiend. 
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THE CARLTON CLUB DURING THE GENERAL ELECTION. 











GRANDPAPA’S NEW YEAR. 


Mayy Happy New Years? Thank you. I’ve seen many— 
Can a }, at the furthest, but oy few more ; 
Ha Tid Yosms beled ses eeeaiee aot ony 
n rt believe in a happier New Year before. 
No Elixir of Life could me rej uvenescence 
Procure, e’en if ready the “‘ Old One” to pay, 
Modern Chemistry’s own self supplies no such essence 


To reverse Nature’s course line and decay. 
I might have man a Happy } New Xess, as you wish me— 
Same to you— ual youth were my own, 


And if 1 did’ but posoose out Pt ak fg TL. me, 


s Stone. 
Then ita forts own ak Life be worth living, 


Pepin sy pn 
Aut fat for my past I don't teks the Paeiend view. 





FROM OUR OWN EXAM. 


g Illustrate what is meant by “‘ A peed Se al 
. A Dray- ba ed 





ECHO’S ANSWER. 
Voz. What would 
he Now give wsker“theauiny? 


bin polity, 
E-quality ! 





POLITICAL ARITHMETIC. 
(By a Puzzled Non-partisan.) 


T#eR multiplication is peretiestion, 
Their addition is falsehood plus fi 
Their rule of three is pure od sles fod 


And their practice is Cocker gone mad ! 





NOTIONS OF “CHURCH REFORM. 


” 


Ir is averred that ‘‘ high Authorities, including one or both Houses 


Convocation, have more or less definitely sanctioned the a 


ment of Parochial Councils.” 


This idea, if carried 
nore ine in ecclesiastical affairs. 


Fancy a Council of 


a Council of Camberwell, a Council of 
Council of il of Kensington, or ste, a Council of Upton-cum- 
Or what would you say toa 


or a Council of Stoke- Pogis ! 
Somers Town? Hardly ecumenical any such council, and 
with Vestrymen present as lay assessors, nothing like 





CONSOLATION, 
GLADSTONE is not all mapility, 
Ho chunoes Frant ott endl callity 

ec ront wi mw 
But never alters collar ! . 





out, 


like Nice. 


int- 


be a 


a Chen, or 


vey 
d o: 
y 


TT4RB0UR me Fe not so brilliant as the Lights of —* visible 


some time ago 


hts wanted trimming when we sawthem. More anon. 
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Little City Man, ‘‘ YETH, THEY TURNED MY COUTHIN OUT, BUT HE 'LL THERVE 'EM OUT FOR IT, YOU THEE IF HE DOETHNT! 
Friend. ‘‘How's THAT?” City Man, ‘‘Tae.. nis PLATHE, AND cuT THE CounTy!!” 






RETRIBUTION. 

















JOHN BULL AND JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN. 


“T should like to see this Government drink to 
the dregs the cup of humiliation which the 34 have 
filled for themselves.’"—Birmingham Speech, 
December 17. 


Jo CHAMBERLAIN, my Jo,—Joun 
Has still his word to say 

Although you rate him low, JoHN 
Was not born y 

Thou h acres three seem fair to men, 
And cows in fancy low, 

Yet Bulls will answer now and then, 
Jo CHAMBERLAIN, my Jo! 


There ’s Radical and Radical ; 
In that time-honoured thron 
Men stout and bold have battled all 
’Gainst many a grievous wrong : 
Then think you never man on earth 


That stu ao by ht owe, 
Till Birmi brought you to birth, 
Jo CHAMDERLATE, my Jo? 


So loud a trumpets c and slang, 
oubts Jonn often feels, 

et by the “‘ sturm und drang,” 
Which are his head and heels : 

i og oe Mp staunch and true, 


That pay s but Monee "bux. and you, 
And—you, and Drixg, and Morey ? 


Is Forster but a poor pretence ? 
Is Goscmex but traitor ? 


U ory providence 
Pd on a waiter ? 


Is GLADSTONE but the Tame Old Man 
Whose strings = deign to pull ? 

You’ve much to do before you can 
Prove all these facts to Butt. 


Observe, good JosePn, if you're wise, 
The Winkles you condemn 
Got pretty round majorities, 
To show my trust in them : 
— you my loyal servant stay, 
’m steadfast, if I’m slow,) 
A Vittle modesty, I pray, 
Jo CHAMBERLAIN, my Jo! 


You’d have your foes “ drain to the dregs ”’ 
The cup you say they fill? 
If so, Joun Butt your pardon begs— 
He pays the liquor-bill. 
Ye Jacobins and Josephins, 
’Tis time to think, > you know 
Less of yourselves and Outs and Ins, 
And more of me—come, Jo! 








Rossrxc THE Rosrws.—Awn Anti-Plumage 
League is about to be formed in protest against 
the prevailing fashion of wearing birds and 
birds’ feathers as ornaments. This fashion | f 
seems now to be carried to an absurdly wanton 
excess. Hosts of small singing birds sometimes 
adorn a single article of feminine — We 
hear of a hundred canaries on one 
open th of robins’ wings on another. yo 

the Anti-Plumage League, started by 

ies, may succeed in chec a practice not 
creditable to their sex, and that the mottoof the 
ungently garlanded dameand her imitators may 





henceforth be, ‘‘ Never again with you, Robin! 





WILL ON BOBBIES AND DOGS. 


“Bossy will throw his hook at them. 
Avaunt, you curs! 
thy mouth or black or white, 
Tooth that poisons if it bite ; 
seat Comer Mee c 
or h or lym, 
ball tke, of trandle- tel 





Bay make them wee ad wal 
y throwing of th 


pets 
Lear, Act iii., 8c. 6, very slightly altered 





A JOB! A PALPABLE JOB! 


It is gy that Mr. Granam, Master 
in Lunacy, has been Cer ted Clerk of the | 
Parliaments, an office with £3,000 a year to get, 
and the recipient not overworked at the ae 
The man for the post was Sir T. Some 
whose services in the House of Commons | 
eo invaluable, and deserve anything that the | 

country can e in the way of ee | 

and emolument. But the ponent authority on 

Parliamentary Procedure has been passed over 

= eee of a onions whom the more 

of the world never heard of. 

It aon that there is any common ground | 

for practice between a Master in Lunacy and | 
the Clerk of the Parliaments in the House of | 
t| Lords. Still less clear is it how the fact that | 
Mr. Granamisson-in-law to Lord Cransnoox, | 
who has She post toga away, is in itself a | 
qualification. Rosert Pre. would 


| 
fpliadios ond getthes will Joe” 
| 
| 
| 
r, | 





the whole thing ob. The | 
Wide pablo do tot like jobs of tate kind 
and Mr. Punch nails it to wall. eyes 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


No, X.—From THe MARKIss. 
Hatfield, Monday. 


ok. Wks 
XN \\ . 
YI \ 
=< iY 
+ ‘q 
wi 7 


Dear as s 
WRITE primarily to wisk you 
a Happy New Year, but ro the oppor- 
tunity to lay before you my position, 
and to ask your advice upon it. It is, 
truly, one of great difficulty. If the 
result of the General Election had been 
such as; to give; GL-DsT-NE a small 
majority, over,us, and the Parnellites 
—say, not to put too fine a point upon 
it, five—it would have been well. We 
would then have been masters of the 
situation—that is, of course, if we could 
have kept P-r-N-L1 and his merry men 
straight. It is true there were not ten 
righteous men in Sodom, but in the 
Gomorrah of the Liberal Party there 
would surely have been found ten, or, 
peradventure, a score of Moderate Libe- 
s who would, upon occasion, help 


To ips 
VA fom 
<4 / jf 


us to save the State—that is to say, to turn out Gi-pst-NE, and bring us in. 
If the result had been to give us a substantial majority, it would have 


en 
better. As it is, it is nothing but desolation and despair. Counting the Par- 
nellites true to us, we are in the ridiculous 
a-dozen of the other. Just half and half! Think of that, dear. Tony, for a 
man who has to carry on the Queen’s Government. Six hundred and seventy 
Members of the House of Commons, and every individual man carrying in the 
palm of his hand the fate of the Government. J-s-pH G-LL-s poising himsel 
at the Bar with thumbs in the armholes of his waistcoat,could upon a polled- 
out division, say whether we should live or die. We shall be a sort of Mahomet’s- 
Coffin-Government, hung ’twixt heaven and earth, and not sure at what 
moment, at the caprice of what individual, we may not be dashed to the ground. 

rhese are reflections, Tory, which dim the radiancy of the New Year. It is 


mockery to wish a Happy New Year to a Minister thus situated. The question | 


is, What amI todo? ‘There are, I suppose, three courses open to me. Let us 
; In the first place, I might resign, and let GL-psT-NE come 
in to deal with this tangled skein. You know me well enough to believe that 
this is a course I am quite ready to take. I did not want to come in, and I am 
quite ready to go out. I am happier in opposition than in office. I am not then 
so hampered by stubborn facts, can use more strong language, and can with fuller 
freedom and effect make Gr-Nv-LLE sit up. But there are other people to be 
considered. There are Priests who want Bishoprics, Lawyers who yearn after 
Judgeships, Viscounts who hanker after Earldoms, Margquises who desire Duke- 
doms, my colleagues who want to stop in office, and behind them all good Con- 
servatives in the House of Commons, who are ready to fill up vacancies. 
H-nre-rt has done an enormous damage by his declaration that we shall never 
be in office again. Of course, it isn’t true, but it has frightened fellows, and 
the mere talk of resignation brings, what the late Mr. O’C-nn-ti might have 
called, a beastly buzzing about my ears. It is clear that I must hold on as 
long as finger-nails stand fast. 

The second course, is to draw closer the alliance with P-RN-LL, bring in a 
bold scheme of Home Rule, and dish the Liberals, as once the Whigs were dished. 
That, I confess, is what I would do, if I dare, and so would R-wp-rrn. But 
dare I? CouldI? Ithinknot. First of all, P-nw-xx is not to be trusted. He 
would take all I could, after infinite labour, induce pel py to give him, and 
that secured, would immediately ask for more; and I not givehiss anything 
like what would pacify him. D-sr-1r might, but there was only one D-sn-11, 
and by his personal influence I cannot now profit. All the venomous men, 


see what they are. 


ition of being six of one, and half- | 


| all the thick-headed Noodles of our Part no is private 

| and confidential) who cannot see beyond the length of their 

| nose, would revolt, and we should be stabbed in the back. 

| The third course is, after all, the easiest and the safest. 
I dare not resign ; I cannot carry Home Rule ; but to beg 
I am not ashamed. I will beg the assistance of the 
Moderate Liberals, and, together with the Noodles afore- 
said, we will resist P-ny-11 and all his works. The 
probabilities are that thereupon Gi-pst-NE will come to 
the front, will run up the Home-Rule flag, and then we 
will go to the country with the cry, “the Empire in 
danger!” 

As I think of this, my spirits are uplifted. The very 
act of writing to you, my friend and counsellor, has 
cleared away the mists of depression that weighed upon 

|me when I sat down. You will doubtless have seen the 
announcement that I was about to > ae an Essay on 

|“* Multitubular Molecules.” It shall be withdrawn. It 
came about in this way. Immediately after the tide 
turned in the Counties, I received a letter from J-m-s 
Ky-w1L-s asking me to write an .Article for the ‘* Nine- 
teenth Century.” I knew what that meant. As soon as 
ever GL-psT-NE is tottering to a fall, Kn-w1-s writes to 
him for Articles in his Magazine. I was disappointed, 
and in low spirits, accepted the omen, and began the 
Essay. But, like the window in Aladdin’s tower, it un- 
finished shall remain. I will go in for the Moderate 

| Liberals, and my young men shall keep their offices, and 

| continue to draw their salaries. With more heart I renew 

| the wish for a Happy New Year, 

And remain, yours truly, 

Tosy, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. 


8-1L-sB-RY. 








PUTTING IT OFF. 


| THe continued delay of Amwep Movxutar Pasna, the 
Turkish Commissioner, to start for Egypt, has at length 
produced a protest from Sir Wirt1am Wartre, to which 
| the following excuses have been promptly rejoined. The 
| Commissioner, who, however, has at last started, urged 
that he has had to delay his departure— 

| Because he had been waiting for his dress-coat to come 
| home from his tailor’s. 

| Because he is such a bad sailor that he hadn’t liked to 
| start till the wind changed. 

| Because he has been taking a few finishing lessons in 
| Egyptian, on the Ollendorff system, to enable him to un- 
| derstand the Khedive when he gets there. 

| Because he wanted to have just one more confidential 
|chat with Sir Writ1am Wurre before he starts. 

Because he had made all arrangements to leave next 
Tuesday. 

Because he really did not know how Mr. GLapsTone 
would take it. 

‘ Because he was not aware that there was any particular 
| hurry. 

Because he thought Lord Sartspury might possibly 
| have something further to say to him. 
| Because the Treasury had not yet provided him with his 
travelling expenses or even paid his fare. 

Because he had been detained to take a hand at cribbage 
| with the SuiTan. 

And lastly, because if he had really thought Sir Wi1- 
| L1aM WHITE was in earnest about the matter, he would 
|have seen to its being practically set on foot, and have 
| gone on board before. 
| 


‘*A Penny for Your Thoughts.” 


[The complete works of the Poet Laureate are to be published 
at New York, in penny numbers.] 








‘*T uispED in numbers for the numbers came,” 
Sang Pore. The Muse’s spirit never slumbers. 
Lord Tennyson can boast ( almost) the same : 
**T sing in (penny) numbers!” 





A Case ror Arsrrration.—-Home Rule. As a ques- 
tion about breaking up the British Empire, refer it to 
the ‘‘Honest Broker.” Everybody knows who that is, 
and if he would be kind enough to accept the reference, 
all parties might be recommended to abide the decision 
of Prince BIsmMARcK. 











@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped ana Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the 
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AS IF BY MAGIC! 


The Whitehall Review contains the 
plowing, relative to &@ discovery of 
merican origi is just now 
usin? ’ throughout 
at Britaih: “The same has such & 
irect bearing upoh hitman 
hat it has been made the subject 
: derable comment and inv 


es 


parties 
peak from aan eevee ce. 
sults as giver t e 
med that the general haoptlea 
eneshalle remedial agent will cause 
eyolation in the treatment of these pain- 


mgineer, No. 68, Red Lion Street, High 
olborn, London, who, it was learned, 
bad made some personal ext 
ith the preparation in 


Micted with rheumatism. At times bi 
ds had been swollen to twice their 
ral size, Again, his joints became so 

iff and painful that he could not walk, 

nd his feet so sore that he could not bear 
is weight on them. He had at different 
imes tried physician’, and many remedies 

yhich had been recommended to him as a 

ure for his complaints, but he detived no 

benefit whatever. An acquaintance, who 
d himself been cured of a severe rheu- 
natic trouble, gave him a bottle of this 
applied 


een free from for twenty 
Howes said that had he not used 

Dil—the remedy referred to— 

how be in bed instead of atten 

business. He added, ‘Its effects w 
mply It produced a com: 

pure. I will also add numerous friends 
d acquaintances, suffering from rheu- 
matic aa neu to 
recommended 

a 





Sent D> 


COD LIVER OIL 


| a= / ~ peut 
PY ke ot = =r ernie 


Seat il whit doe 
yal of poe, ry oo" 
Brn esas 


hly-con- 


BE wis val sr 
a ual y 
at 1/99 \e 
THE ONLY 


PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 











Mr-| LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


‘The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 
post (ree. 


Pamphiet, with Testimonials, 
Bold by Chemists, ls. 64. and 2. per bottle. 
Mecursr Brraza Waren Comrany, Limited, 
%, Snow Hill, B.C. 





‘The National Table Waters.” 


“Assovutsrt Pvas.” 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


EstaBLisutp 1825, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 


> er Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 


Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Botp Evzrerwuene. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents; W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Btreet, Cavendish Square. 


cuneTIE’s, 


25, Milton &t., BO. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
nee ERRY BRAN DY. 


delicious product of the famed Kent 
lied to Her Majesty at all the aeopae Places. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


— with (water, hot or cold. Beware of ua- 
Ask ty for 








? 


GRANTS MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
T. GRANT & BSONS., Distillery, Mazoerone. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA Se ithon, 1884. 
26a, the Gall ; 60a, the Dos, 
Canaisce Paw. Case Oxcr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & C0., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


BOTTLING STORES— 
Bioomsnuny Mansion, Haar Sraner, W.C, 


Agents for Indis—CUTLER, PALMEB, & 00. 
EVERY GARDEN and every 
Ls ge sulted with a superb collection 
28, 64. to £20. 
For full 
EWING & ©O., Havant, Haursuine. 


HOPING COUGH. —ROCHE'S 
HERBAL EMBROCATION. 


@flectual cure without internal RF oreo 
Wholesale Agents, W. nee & Bon, 157, Queen 
Vietoria Street (formerly of 67, St. Paul's Church- 
yard). most Chemists.’ Price 4s, per 


Viale 
SAUCE 

















JET BLACK OIL. 


SADDLE PASTE 


(WATERPROOF). 





S. & H. HARRIS’S 
STABLE REQUISITES. 


WATERPROOF 
a HARNESS COMPOSITION. 


EBONIT 
WATERPROOF BLACKING. 


AND AL 
*OLAC ACK oTRATHER A} ARTIC rica ts. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


FOR CLEANING ME 


POUCH BLACKING 
(WATERPROOP). 


Gold by all Saddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Manufactory: 57, MANSELL STREET, LONDOM, ZB, 





NEAVE’S (=:::") FOOD. 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


Prepared by a new and 





FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 





Excellent 
Cy my oy ay 


rir 
HANI NANBURYS 3’ 


or nan INFANTS and a 








CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 


ERY C9 
ATIN G 





mee 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN — 


DRAPER’S INK 


(DICHROIC). 


WHEN THIS INK I8 USED WRITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from all Stationers. 


. LONDON, 





London Depét: 
HAYDEN & C0., 10, Warwick Square, 2.0, 


Bors Manupactunens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 





SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
B LAY’S cele! celebrated ND DIAN 
itraws), of — 7 ye ted and =_ 


Vide Gas 
22s. per 100. > pempien, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 


BEWLAY & CO. 
49, Oraawn, ond 143, Curaretpe Wot. 1700 1780 


DY Ridge's rood 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 
in « Se days pete very 1, Breption, Spot, se 
‘and healthy, Bold every where. 


ER 


PINS 














IRCULAR 
POINTEDY LIV] 


* points being rounded by 2 


awarded. 
any Btationcr, or send 7 stampe 
Co.'s Yen he, HKirmingham. 


Vrite as 
csvateh ner 


Box, é4., 
to C. Baanpaven 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Janvany 2, 1886. 





TAILORS 


GENTLEMEN 
BOYS 


LADIES. 


65 & 67, 


LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


“Jeon Tan.” 


“ Curerearieip” 
Rell Collar, Velvet or Fur). 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. # 


Ie: 


S (rie der 


(Wing Cape one rd eevee) 


ae Son 


_ 
S OR To 


8U 
our ees 
OUTFITS 
IF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
‘CLING, TRICYCLING, 


























IMPORTANT TO ALL BUSINESS MEN. 


THE MOST PRACTICAL AND TIME-SAVING 
METHOD OF FILING PAPERS 
is attained by the 


SHANNON FILE. 


Bale, 60,000 Files in 12 months. 
PRIZE MEDAL, LONDON, 196 
Horovnsete Merrion, Avrwrar, 1685 
Ibustrated Catalogues, with references, Post Free. 


SHANNON FILE CO., 
LONDON, BERLIN, PARIS, NEW YORK, VIENNA. 
P. @ F. Genaren, }, Golden Square, London.) 
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 


ROSES 


Well rected, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 
fs. per don.,@0s, per 100. Standards, ibs. per doz., 
306s, per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order 
THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
FAIL ro GIVE rue GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 
on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower 
ing & wee 3 need aos , Clematis Ite, to Be. r 
Pots (18s. to Ms. per doz.), H 
ee cus an <'Aipine Piants (a od selection, 6s per 
Vines (3¢ to le. 6d.), Stoveand 
psy Piants, Forest Trees, Seeds, “Bulbs, ac. 


RICHARD SMITH & C0., 


WORCESTER. 


LAIRITZ’S 
PINE - WOOL 


MEDICAL 
PREPARATIONS, 








UNDERCLOTHING 
CREAT ANTI-COUT 
RHEUMATIC 
REMEDIES. 
Awanpep ll Paws 
EDALs. 
Established 1853 
against COLDS, NEU- 


ia ECiATica 
LOIA, ICA, one TOOTHACHE ever 
4 to the « bie climate of Engiand. 








GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & CO., LOonpon. 
SHELL oF 756 


“You Syoup Try THEIR, 
Myris Grove.” 


be IMPERIAL BROUGHAM 


nog BU 





rT. and Dra rome Celts. 


, 4, Baavronp Srazer, MING@HAM. 





ARMY REVOLVER, 
as supplied to H.M. War Depa:tment. 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
teint ~ * = P= A by the United 
the Colt and 
“4 cal. 


COLTS “YRO;SIER’ TEsSOL takes #2 
Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartrid, 
8 HOUSE 


only. Coit’s Kevolvers are allo 
COLT’S DOUBLE-BA suOT evss and 
a eae RP i for India and the 


cour” s "8 FIRFARMS Co, M, Pali Mall, London ,8.W 


THE RESILIENT 
NEW SPRING BRACE. 


The latest product of Mechanical Evolution. 


Mme. WORTH, 


ARTISTE EN CORSETS. 
“Whee Mature Falls, then Art stepe in.” 


Ladies in 1 Town and 
Coan are vo-pestieny 
invited to call or send for 
Mapame Woatm'’s Descrip- 
tive Circular. 

Each 





rasuremen: 

“ Madame W orth is, with- 
out doubt, the premiere 
Corsetizre of the it 
time, a in England or 
Abroad her success is 

pt —Vide Press. 


CORSETS adapte 
ev 
deform 
ts, &e.), from 


ne, 
ORTH’S —r 
MADE GUINEA CORSETS is white, 
black , from table and 
Agents appointed. ter * WORTH ” stamped on 
busk tastenings and inside Corsets. 
134, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
(Adjoining the Be a= at 
tered Telegraphic address, 
London.” 





Telephone No « 
“ Unequa' 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


te cleanse the blood from a!! impurities, 
pr whatever cause rand Bigod Serofula, pe 
Sores of ai] kinds, tt! Diseases, its eff ects 
ere 





Te tonties ts He hg y ywety- 
imes the =e Thy each, of all Chemists. Sent 
for 33 oF 1 13d ste by Tas Lixncoux axp Miptanp 

Cov ensues pave Courant, Lincoin. 








The OCEAN and the ANIMAL and 


VEGETABLE WORLDS laid under 


CONTRIBUTION to furnish forth an ELIXIR of HEALTH. 


SAMPHIRE 


A Combination of all that is INVIGORATING, 
REFRESHING, COOLING, and 9 arg 


drawn from the most Warrantable Sources. 


SOAP. 


In SUMMER.—Samphire Soap keeps the body delightfully cool, checks 


excessive 


perspiration, and maintains the normal action of the skin. 


In WINTER. Psamphire Soap prevents chaps and roughness, and renders 
the skin soft and lissome, in a manner no other agent can do. 





Ten-Shillingsworth (20 Tablets) of Samphire Soap provides a perennial Sea-Bath. 





OF ALL CHEMISTS, GROCERS, ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN, &e 


a TE 





;_ solid chpentabam, go 
essrs, Hiwpr, 
BEWARE of knavish 
are absolutely useless frauds, 
rigorously 


PUNCH AND JUDY BANK 


Vendors will & 








151 HOUNDSDITCE 
ita for Europe 
oney Bank Manufacturing Company 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
ror 


CONSTIPATION, ‘oat 
Hemorrhoids, Rile, Headache, Loss of 
= Cerebral Congestion. 


by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 





stamp inel 
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COTTONS. 








‘und published by him at Mo's, Peet street, soots 1a tee Parton of 4. Bet 


Offices of Messrs. 
City of London. —Sarvapat, 


4 tarred 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 











“PUNGH. ” The YEARLY Volume for 1885, 


very elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. Price 77s. 


66 PUNCH.” ” The HALF-YEARLY Volume, July 


to December, ee in brown cloth, sprinkled edges. Price &s. 6d. 
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Mow ree¢y. = — "pinta 


DANCING AS IT SHOULD BE. 


Vor Learners, Dancers, sné all Beaders. 
By ED. SCOTT. 
a L—m Dancing oe 
‘ert 71.—Op Qaadrilie Duncing. 
Pert oe The Round Deaces. 
Part IV —The Watts. 
The Youacnine Poor says —“ le the very thing to 
pat the would be dancer ef otees onan” 
London: FREDERICK VITMAN 
Paternoster How, and all Boot staile. 


“THE GUN.” 


By W. W. OREEN ER. 
MOST ieteresting Hook on Fire 
are, H stories aod Desenptive, 
information required by the 





A 


gives all 
users of Guss, end ts not merely 
readabie, bet entertaining. 760 4 
$0 Illustrations, 10s. éd., of all 
sellers, 

CASSELL, LD., LONDON, 
Or the Author, W W. Guperse 

@&, Haymerket, London 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Lea a PeRhine tT. Uce 
which are calculated t deeetve the Pubi 

Las & Pranine beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each hottie of the Original and Genaine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


, thas— 


hea arvie 


‘by the Proprietors, W orcester ; 
Landen; and Export OUmen 








*.* Bold Wholesale 
Cuosss & Biscawerr, 


Retal) by Dealers in Baue ow — =" the W orld 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE GOD LIVER OIL 


With Hypophosphites | of Lime & Soda. 
PALATABLE AS MILK. 


The only preparation of CoD LIVER 
OIL that can be taken readily and tole- 
rated for a long time. As a remedy for 
Consumrttos, Beowcurtis, ScrorvLous 
Arrections, Anzuisa, Gewurat Desiiity, 
Coveus, and Tazoat Arrections, and all 
Wastiwe Disompess of CurLpeemx oF 
Apvvts, it is marvellous in its resulta, 

Prescribed and endorsed by the best 
Physicians 
Sold by nll Chemists at 2e. 6d. and é. 6d. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE ano IRON 
dae TONIC 


STRENGTH. 
ENERGY. 
Gives great Hodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
Strength. bottles, 32 doses, sold every where. 
Insist on havir ng Perren's Tomic. 


D. F. TAYLER be C0.’S 








The most useful « enue ~4 form in which 
hy bong 


Pi 
6OLD ut "Al L Dita ‘Pane. 
Source (Port Fase), Gf. Sraurs. 


69, Newgate &t., London, E.C. 


——S_ 


FOR FISH. CHOPS STEAK 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE: 


’ Wo 





TRELOAR’S 


LINOLEUM 


IS WELL SEASONED, 


WEARS WELL. 





TRELOAR & 


SONS, 


68, 69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL. 


CATALOGUES FREE. 
Established 18382. Ten Prize Medals. 





go Lo 
LP ceuER B® e sey 


= ROSF., a most delicate odour. 
VRANGIPAN NI, an eternal perfume, 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


OPOPONAX 


The Flower King 
AMBERGRIS, more rare a 
VIOLET and ON ANGE, for Wesdings, 
KI5S-ME QUICK, always sweet. 


N 2 Three Bottles in case, 18.3 Ry 
Samples, 





GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & C0., LONDON. 


“You Syouo Try THEIR, 
Mires Grove.” 


GOLD MEDALS—DUELIN, 1882; BOSTON, 1863 ; 
LONDON (NT. EXHIBITION), 1654 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation 
le. Kottles almest Double usual size. 
Sin Jauere Meeaeay & Sox, Temple Street, Dabiin 
Maactst & Bows, Farringdon Street, London 








SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MAT'E- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, ilustra- 
ting the most 

i and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 


LOMS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
Hill, Lonpoy, E. a 





coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


a8 supplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVULvVER, fa A the United 
ta 
‘7's “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes he Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartridge, 44 cal. 
OOoLT's nate 4 REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 


and DERING jor the Vest pocket ; best — 
only. Coit's edieat ‘ers are allover the w 


COLTS 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE "—y for India and the 


Coionies. Price List free 

COLT’s FIREARMS Co., 4, Pall Mall, London,8.W. 

CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 

gx E MEDALS FOR 
Fine Prize Medal, bydney, \si9 ,; Three Prise 
Medals, Cork, 1883. 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 

“TJ NQUESTIONABLY as fine 

[HIS FINE OLD IRISH 

WHISKY may be hed of the principal Wine 


Agents for Ireland—Joux Kiosy &@ Co., 
TRISH WHISKY. First Prize Medal, 
hiladetph: 
“WERY fine, full flavor and 
specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
end Spirit Dealers, and is suppli o whule- 





Gunmakers, Dublin. 
ia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878; 
Good Spirit "—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883 
sale merchants in casks and cases 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY | iirieriin 


MORRISON'S ISLAN!, CORK 








Wills’® 


Ww. 


Bartstot, Lowpon, Breuivenam, 


D. & H. O. WILLS, 


Maycursten, Hamevee. 


French Agency: 731s, Ruz Scersz, Pazts. 





“ Best 


ied in 4 on. and 2 os. Patent 
‘avkets, in addition te the sacs 
end styles hitherto old. 


Te now ou 


Antwerp International Exhibition, 1895 
Geavv Dirtoms oF Sone joutsr Awa 
Paus Meee vt hg and, i882 ; 


Bird’s-Eye.” 





ne TING, 
VISITING CARD ~- + -¥ 
SAREE 1, EN 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, LA 


EASY CHAIRS & DIVANS. 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
DESIGNS CN APPLICATION. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy | 
Beyen aren manet tataas freshened Roam 

of your duties, avoid stimulan 


HOP BITTERS. 


HOP BIT TERS. | 
LY: oo tas edoe of Sax eetadaignen, | | 
HOP BIT TERS. 

* Wifi poor health or mgutahing ou 0 sae | 


HOP BITTERS. 
Sis 











» KIDHEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, | 
of the stomach, sow mused it pom = or 
wERves? ‘You will be cured if 


HOP BITTERS. 


ERY, GARDEN snd ever 
of ROSES, at from ts. 64. to 120 | 
Carefully pect, and 
particulars, apply to 

EWING & CO., Havawr, Hawrsurat. 


LSAM 
oo ae, 
YZ . 








POWELL’S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED, 


Por Covoms, Astuma, Baowcurris, 
Saemiets throughout the worid. 


&c. 6o0ld bk 
; oy - Baker, 
Established over 

, Blecktrtars Road, London 


ROWLANDS 
MACASSAROIL 


Earns eat 





THOMAS POWE! 
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GRIST TO THE MILLAIS Ss Ss AT THE GROSVENOR. 
































Ne. 2. The Ruling Passien; or,.The Last 
Days ef an Old Lowther Areadian. “ Asa 
child he had been remarkably fond of dolls ; 
as an old man the taste of his early days “oh 
returned to him.””—Memoire of Dr. Dol- | oa oy 
linger. wee’ | 








No. 6. The Hug-me-not drop me; or, The One- 
legged Lover. It was this picture that first 
gave the painter a leg up. 




















Oo \ " > 
46. Mr. Gladstone’s Overture to Lord i Yj Po 4 wa i i 

; - ' I'W ff Yi No. 88. “Pigeon Pie is ¥ niee.”’ 
ro pom hy oe ita Bae: Pee tf Cdl ddd Md — Duteh girls find themaaves left 
Meant to convey that the G. 0. M.was No.60. “Rum? What’s she been putting in the bottle ?”’ rr Pt eed aves ne a P 
either very y, or deeply read. For Two figures. She is reading aloud some of Mr. Punch’s best means of pA a =e a we 
further information on the subject, “ Receipts for Nightcaps,’’ and he is considerably exer- ~ 
apply to Sir John Millais, Bart. cised by the peculiarly nasty flavour of his evening grog. 


} \\| ee \| No. 65. Getting into Bed with his sh 
i \ Boots on. Closer Te will show 
; 2 what the painter really intended. It 


will well repay a second visit; but seen 
when the electric light was shining 
“like winking,’ this was our first 
momentary impression of the subject. 














No. 94. “Afternoon Tay in Scotland.’’ 
The Highlander in the foreground is 
asking the girl jestingly to clean his 
boots; the Lowlander in the distance 
has his eye on the afternoon Tay, which 
in this part of the country is quite an 
institution. 


























| Tae Mrcrats-x1um.—Labor omnia vincit may well be Sir Joun |—except perhaps to a gentleman with a‘ British-Museumish animus 
haracteristic of the ‘‘ undecided phase 


| MILLars’ motto, for if ever pictures were ‘“‘ laboured” it was these | towards pigeons ; but as a work chars : I 

early ones of his, painted in the Paint-pot-of-Basil period. The pic- | in MrLLais’ Art-career,” it is full of interest, as indeed is almost ev 
ture of the Highlander and the Seated Highlander, so far off as to be | picture in the Grosvenor Gallery. The old public favourites are as 
. ws indi ly well in the collection. As yor the | as ever, and the meeting between Sir Jomw and his “ Huguenots” after 
” it is a‘ Whelly British Workman Family,” exqui- | a separation of thirty years, was, we are informed, a most touching 
i a’ medium, is, after the first ten 


i i of course; but excepting ene figure ther ot ight. The electric light, toned 
Hebraic ty, among t! Api i whet rt minutes of Be win fi lor it isa starter, not that anyone would 


1 g them. A picture in the corner representing twe 

Dutch gir ing @ pi ich presumably th ing | think this from ite manner ef starting,—very pleasant for the eyes; 

wher inf gle, suggeate Gath the tite sight be "Parting ve suck | but it is « pity it cannot be made to “held ite noise.” The show wil 
and is about as uninteresting a subject as can well be imagined | be one of the successes of the Winter Season. 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-marker. ) 
“TWO YEARS IN THE JUNGLE.” 
(Arn—* We'll all go a Hunting to-day.”’) 
Ir within Singapore, or about Sengalore, 
Some time you are anxious ed 9 = 
aan much dote upon most delightful 
eylon, 
Benares, Borneo, Madras, 
Copeuee, yang om ——w. 
erever you to stay— 
Sure no a 


Can be found to resist 
The book writ by the smart Hornnapar! 


Should you think it worth while, in the sly 


c ile 
A death-dealing bullet to plant : 
Would you tempt from its lair, either bison 


or ’ 
The tiger, or bold elephant— 
Two Years in the Jungle, I say, 
Will show you the cleverest way : 
All bold sportsmen, you know, 
Will be happy to go 
A-hunting with brave Horwapar! 
“THE OPENING OF THE LINE.” 
(Arn—*“ The Wearing of the Green.’’) 
A sTIRRrNe tale of Dogdom this 
And one you’re to read ; 
So crisply told, in verse, by Cox, 
*Tis comical indeed ! 
And Oswap Brown’s quaint drawings, too, 
Of humorous design ; 
They give an extra charm unto, 
The Opening of the Line ! 


“UNWIN’S ANNUAL.” 
Tuovenu last— tis not least in the “‘ Annual”’ 


crew — 

The Broken Shaft comes, which you’re | 
bound to read through : 

Its stories are clever and just the right 
length, 

Its motto should clearly be, ‘‘ Unwin is 





AN UNBELIEVER. 


Loox sHare! TJaHere's A BOBBY comine 


‘Here, Mare! Hi! cer vp anp Go Home. 
‘“*WALKER!!!” 


ROUND THE Conner! HE'LL BE HERE DIRECTLY!” 











THE MERRY POST-BOY. 
(As Gathered from his Country Diary—up to Date. ) 


the village and having a cup or two of 
irst-rate feed here, on hot chocolate and 
Offered me a second cup. Accepted. 


8 a.M.—Started as fresh as a lark, and after doin 
tea here and there on my round, got to the Hall. 
buttered toast. Wished them a Happy New Year. 
Started fairly briskly on my way. 

9 a.M.—Reached the Vicarage, and left my packet; was called back, and offered a bowl 
of smoking coffee and a pile of muffins. Couldn’t refuse, and finished the whole lot of them. 
Off again. Felt the weather—or something—slightly oppressive. Trudged on, as well as I 
could, towards the Park. 

10 a.M.—Passed the Lodge, where they gave me a drink of hot milk, and found a papules 
breakfast waiting me at the Park, ‘‘ specially ordered by her Ladyship’’—tea, buttered buns 
and Scotch scones. Obliged to get it all down. Butler thought me soaking pale, and want 
me to have a second innings; couldn’t manage this, but smiled and nodded. Wished mea 


Happy New Year. Started. Found some difficulty in crossing the Common. Great oppression 
in the San or something. M to pull on to the Manor House. 
11 a.m.—Found them waiting for me at the Manor House, with a steaming bow] of oatmeal 


ridge, and a message from the Squire’s lady that I was to have as much as I could eat. 
tat as much as I could. Tried to start, but felt oppression in the atmosphere, or something so 
powerful that could hardly move. Housekeeper thought me looking white, and volunteered to 
make me some tea. Dragged myself away with t . 
Nooy.—Finish my round at the “‘ Pig and Scissors.” Reach it with difficulty. They are 
seared at my appearence, and say that what I evidently want is my breakfast, and bring me 








sidency of a Late’un. Not open after Four. No electric light. 








only be seen with difficulty after Three. 


three hunks of bread-and-butter, and a of hot coffee. Smile at them feebly, and try to get 
some of itdown. Can’t. Room grows blue, and oppression becomes overwhelming. Wan er | 
slightly. Am ultimately conveyed home in a whee Recsew. 


’ Larest at tae Reyat Acapemy.—Works of Early Masters exhibited under the pre-| 
The Earliest Masters can | better for dessert t 


strength! ”’ 
“SELL’S TELEGRAPHIC CODE.” 


To save your money would you choose, 
Where’er is your abode— 
I’d counsel you at once to use 
Sell’s Telegraphic Code : 
You ’ll find it will economise 
Both time and cash as well— 
In fact, Sexx’s clever enterprise 
Is nothing of a ‘‘ sell”! 


AN OLD FRIEND. 


See here’s an old friend—’tis our dear | 
Christmas Carol ! 
Tis never old-fashioned, and never seems 





slow ; 
The form is the same, and its outward 
apparel . 
Just like what it wore many winters ago. 


The tale still as bright is, as graphic and 
thrilling, 
| With etchings by Luxeon, so delightful 
to all ; 
The type is unchanged—and but One Silver 
Shilling 
Will purchase this marvel from CHAPMAN 
AnD Hat! 








New Derustrion.— The Promised Land” 
—the Three Acres, now usually associated 
with a Cow. 








Mrs. R. says there is ncothi 
han those 
| Tambourine Oranges. 


she likes 
little 
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“COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON!” 


Street Sweeper (airily). ‘‘G1’s ’Curis’mas-Box, Gov’Nour !” 

Old Gent ‘‘Curistmas-Box! Gov’Novurn! D’you consIDER THAT A RESPECTF——A PROPER WAY TO ADDRESS A GEN’LEMAN? 
SEEMS TO ME YOU "VE MORE NEED OF MANNERS THAN OF Money.” 

Sweeper (‘very rudely”). ‘‘I AXED YER FOR WHAT I THOUGHT YER ‘AD MOST ON !!” 








7 wills. So here’s to ye, in a cup of spiced hi ras, Sir Baronet ! 
ARTY CONGRATULATIONS. Greetings for ye New Year! meeps Gripen. 
Dear LEIGHTON, To Sir F. Leighton, Baronet, PRA 


I’m very yr ¥ *ve been made a Baronet. We’re now| Dxar’Srr Frepericx Letenton, 
y § 


“Two by. honours,” We’re all very glad “in our house at I am delighted with your excellent elevation. You are one 
home.” Hope you’ll fike it. Ha y how ear | Yours, in seventy. Yours pointedly, 
un Everetcerens MILLals. R. NorMan-ARCHITECTURE SHAW. 
To Sir Frederic Leighton, Bart., PR R.A, To Sir F. Leighton, Bart., P.R.A. 
Dear Sr FREDERIC, My Dear Lerenton, 
I CONGRATULATE you. Your works, specially your studies Accept a Canterbur Pilgrim’s con tulations on your new 


from the unadorned verity of Nature, have entitled you to this | dignity. You will be ple to hear that or this year’s Academy I 
honour at the hands of Her Masesty. Nuda veritas et prevalebit.|am painting ‘‘ Three Acres and a Cow.” The Cow will come out 


May you live to be an Old Master, = 2 Ley be be sky’d splendidly. So to the last I keep to my old form: d@ nos moutons. 
Heifer yours, Tuos. Krpwey Sooper. 
To Sir F. Leighton, Bart., P.R. z a A To Sir F. Leighton, Bart., P.R.A. 
Deak Sie F. DEAR ae, 
Just the for you. I shine with a reflected light. “T’p bea Baronet, born in a bower ”’—if I could, but as I 
With you and Mrtiazs or chums I em able to say, ““T know a Barty can’t, I’m glad you’re one. Your health! May we never want a 


” it Baronet, or a bottle to give him! Prosit! Yours, jovially, 
Warts b a5 chuck a a gi Steer Manns! 


Fara, D 
a) _— Uaioe. Cuer ConFRERE, 


si SYR a ey You are that what one calls, ‘‘ Baronet.” It is well, it is very 








o Sir F. ya P.R well. I you make my felicitations. t know not how to well write your 
8 so beautiful language. But I admire him, much. Agree, Sir Letonton, 
Deak Sire 2 Fame, to accept the expression of my consideration i; most distinguished. 
ee ren oe pn re See J. R. Hensenrt, R.A. 
when I heard you were to pe) a Baronet. A V honorable Sir Leighton, Maison de Burlinton, Peek-d-dillé. 
To Sir Frederic, §c., $e. os Invare Samvet Sant, R.A. 
Dear Sm Presrpent, ,; am “as Qooxmn Consaerte. gihe Morning ZysteupeGet Pilea oltioe 
Marry come uj ilts! By’r e, | and no subtraction in panorama loured Radicalism a 
I’d rather ye were a belted fenkt ond 7 capetiemed’ chued veal Soles ee Is the Morning Pest quite 
than a my Ty Te Setthes bs ao car Gottions Suzeraine that there is ne division about it? 
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“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 
(The Lane and The Avenue.) 
avevstus DrvrioLanvs has = us a first-rate pantomime. Its 
highest praise is that it is ca to enchant and amuse the 


children. Aladdin, by FE. L. ee course (-) +" 


~ it possible that they have 


that the QuzEw has graciously conferred a Baronetcy on the doyen of 
scenic Artists, who will henceforth’ be "Sir Witt1aM Bever.y; and 
Knighthood—say a Boxing-Knighthood—on the y Painter, 
say Sir Henny Empen, who is responsible for most of the scenes in 
a. ‘ P be Aladin th i 
ere are some four or five in in, the 

one being that entitled ‘‘ The Bream of Fair Women,” tastefully ™ 
signed by Mr. Atrrep ,TmompsoN, which, culminating in the 
assemblage of the Heroines of Fairy Story, are excellent. Madame 
Katrt LaNnNER’s well- 
trained Pupils are among 
the chief features of the 
Show. But where were 
the modern Professional 

uties? Where? Is 


vanished! Why it seems 
only yesterday—no 
matter, let us look at 
Venus “‘ of all time,” and 
at Helen of Troy, and 


«4 ¢ | allthe other lovely beings 


og: -guffin 
th act IOLAN 
em,— RIOLANUS 
should book this idea for 
a Pantomime Parliament 
in his next annual), and 
that mellifluous warbler, 
Mr. Hernert CaMPBELL, 
is discovered as a Wizard, 
to whom atrive a couple 
of Wizarders—whi 


Brother Masons Past Masters Augustus and 
Charles, building up the Aladdin Pantomime. 


the 
you ’—accompanied by a valuable piece of old China in the sha 
of a huge dog, the names of whose amusing fore and hind legs I 
not see mentioned in the Bill. ‘ 

The change from this scene to the City of Pekin is change in full. 
Here Miss Kare Leaman appears as the Princess who is “ mistress 
of herself tho’ China fall,” while, among the boys, Miss Grace 
Hoertiry “takes the cake,” or rather the Huntley and Palmer’s” 


ich is 
untomimic for “ visitors,” only you wouldn’t think it, would 


0 


Princess Kate Leamar “going to Bath,” but prevented there being 
A Lad in there iecady. 7 


biseuit. She is evidently a Prince of Extra 
| not a bit of the gamin de Pékin, whom Mi 
talised when she sang that best of 
Rosert Reece, called ‘“‘ The Street Arab.” 
ever forget— 
* Please, Sir, ’old yer , Sir, 
Take yer little bag Ber, 
Werry ‘ard to live— 
Just what you "ll give— 
Thank ye, Surr.”” .. 
Ab, that was a genuine touch of Human Nature!—if Messrs: 
Hannrs and Perrrrt will permit. me to infringe their ight title. 
Now that Artistic Baronetcies atectlying about, 


the Zimes—it is better than seeing an Artist’ 


Who that heard wi 


en 
| front of the house, love to see little children on the stage, 


“ 


who are ‘‘ charmed” to 
appear in response to the 
summons of the Genius 
of the Lamp. 

By the way, Mrs. 
LaNeTRY is coming out 

in, at the Prince’s, in 
a Melodrama, of, I believe, 
the deepest dye. One of 
the chief characters in it 
is an idiot. How ver 
difficult it must be to fill 
this part. 

Mr. NicHotts is quietly humorous in Widow Twankay; but the 
best thing he does is a dance, in which he gives a burlesque imitation 
of Kate Vavenan’s style, of which—but that it comes late— 
the audience would never tire. Mr. Hensert Campsett’s song, ‘‘ Old 
Clo’,”’ makes a decided hit, and is encored until there are no more 
verses left. 

Mr. Cuaries Lauri, as Kazrac, does a marvellous dance, and the 
Prime Minister (Mr. H. M. Epaunps), with his acrobatic Secretaries 
of State (the two ALBERTS), will make the children clap their hands 
with delight. The very youngest among us take peculiar delight in 
the misfortunes of others, and the Pantomime t has the most 
whacking, knocking about, tumbling down, and serious accidents, 
is surest of success with children. again, little ee = 

athey 


“ Sweetness and Light.” 





) Madame Katti Lanner and her little Christmas parties, “ small and late.” 
will be delighted this year with the juvenile builders, the masons, 
| the carpenters, and the workmen e in raising lin’ 8 . 
| To these workmen of Little Britain, come their wives, and chil in 

rambulators. It is a capital scene. Sir Wurm BEvEeRty 
Bart's Transformation is in his best'style. Mr, Oscan Banrerr— 
“Oscar,” not ‘‘ Wiisox”’—has introdueed plenty of. familiar tunes 
ich the Gods delight, as if it were the music of the spheres, and 
altogether the Great Drvrgiotanz, Aveusrus ET CaRoLvs, may strike 

a medal, without a reverse, in commemoration of their latest Panto- 
—, ** Latest ” is the word : it would still bear half-an-hour taken 
out of it. 

At the Avénue.—Kenilworth, by Messrs. Vanwey—no, Farney— 

Rexce. Miss Vioter Cameron is rather thrown away in it on 
ordinary songs and burlesque dances, dance she never so grace- 
. Mr. Arruvur Rozperts is, to quote an eminent authority, 
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“one of the lifes and souls” of Ge Fone but indeed he is the life | 
and soul of it. His singing a Year Ago,” a 


ae it of a wibbaeee? j isda ilecsly absurd. 
which he sits as Magistrate, fy more to do with the 
Christy Minstrels, or a comic scene =e a te. | han with 
ible burlesque 


enilworth, is, for ad- 
ARTHUR 














nature 1 ly 
gifted her; but she can- 
not getany where near are- 
4 uction of Miss Mary 
. 
nor did her make-up as 
the statue remind me of 
the fair American’s Gala- 
“ Archer Roberts.”” tea. The Burlesque shoul 

bedescribed as a“ Roberts’ 
| Entertainment, entitled Kenilworth.” He is certainly very droll 
and ori , but the first, ‘and the rest nowhere, is a plan 
which never yet fortune of any Burlesque, and rever 

will. At least so thinks UILL N&pss. 


Qg 
P.S.—I’defer some remarks I have to make ae wearin 
Faust, at the Lyceum, until your other young 


men 
| theatrical notices. Any time within the year will do, as Faust is in 


for a long life. 





DACOITS AT HOME. 


Owe of the greatest troubles in what is now British Burmah is 
Dacoity, or gang-robbery. The British Administrator’s watchword 
will, ofcourse, be *‘ Down with Dacoity!” Good. But land 
also is = Rings of its Dacoits, in the persons of its plentiful and 

sesperene. Ring of Middlemen. These mone -snatching Monopo- 

ists are -robbers,” robbing producers and tradesmen 
¢ oe sitimate manufactures of their credit, and 


by few. 

Commerce, ea is ware of their baneful influence, 
adopt as its watehword, * Down with Trade Dacoity!” Cosa 
tion among smaller Manufacturers to resist the extortions of the 
Middlemen, which, individuall: Pater are not strong enough to 
oppose, might not be a bel hepinning. But, in this country, it 

ost seems as though Co-operation were impossible—except among 
rogues and tyrants, 





Read-y, aye, Ready! 
Mr. Crane Reap “considers the Irish proposals as one of the most atro- 
cious bids for power ever made by a responsible 8 Statesman.’ 


Ir ane. could Reap your title CLarE 
millstone- eye 
’Twere well ; ram talk lik e this, en Tair, 
Is not sagacity ! 





‘“ WatcHERs AND Warrers.”—J propos of a letter, and an 
editorial note, in the Pall Mall Gazette of last Fri riday, ‘under the | #2 
above heading, RoseRt writes to say, ‘‘ Sir,—I do not wish to be | ™ 
inkluded in the ‘ Washers and Waiters,’ the former not bein a bransh | th, 
of the perfeshun not reconised as sitch * washes’ privitly, but I 
waits pubblicly, and may Ter wot this so do with Mister 
GLapsTon, ess at a Manshun Ouse bankwet 





February, "What «Setar Me wr fat Sea” This Koy uadron in 
at ’ Hi hness 

ve em . a Hel * pl ye aA. Syl As 
vil green rumoured that H.R.H. oi Es 


teoumpatied ee = SkA-MORE amy mh a of 
M.S. Pinafore, on ae. What piping times 














EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF ONE OF THE 86. 


Sure 


I little th 


as they were in real earnest, when I was 


asked if I should pA to leave my little eh i om! for just about six 


a 
liament, 


and over to 
nat A like a 


London as an honourable Mimber o 


fighting -cock, with all ex 
didn’t tale long for me to “= mind, for what aah he bad 
times, and the subscri 


req 


the little shop’s profits | 
uired to Tap the Missus 


on ofall to keep the agitation agoir 
age Fd s rent, and the 
two children in dacent coment. 


hin conaael election I Mines dnd theo hile in dace me grey 
masta, 2 2 mest way Soael mane. I might, if 


some 


Plate, have most apy dey that my Election was Seas ae 
on for it cost me nothing, h it must have oost 
ya bit, and, strange to say, somebody didn’t like 

ay ae pls taper over over it, and even published the fact. 


+ 


of the situation, to 

great Parties who alterna 

each other for the Coe of our su ci 
While I listened with wonder to 


several meetings with some of my colleagues, who are 
old be Be Parliamen life, and from th 
oe ues ts @e tae Gd cco te gale oe 


the lips of men who had gained the high honour of absolute execra- 

tion from the whole Saxon race, and w a revelations we all washed 

down with copious eS of the p eth gov my thoughts 

would revert to my posi a mon’ rf little month, as 
canpreach of qu of quarte: 


somebody says—when the 


but joy to my anxious soul—compared aes ae my r-day br position, 


the highest and 


i when 
the noblest—and who used to be thought the proudest 


and the most honourable—in the land were about to bid t each 
EE Lat bathe nape Can eee ae ace of an 


astonished world, for the su 
My companions v 
while they allowed 


such as me! 


of me 
muc ne me, too, by telling me that 
to e all financial 


fr 


matters—an arrangement which found very conducive to their 


been of the same milk-and- 


had assumed 


hin, that matters 
tocle present Tevenuaite Caneel That if they had all 
gen 


water nature, and almost 
loathed 


manners as he, would the House ever have the Party as 


did, and have offered any enero to rid 


about to do, certain! 
he rose to speak ? 


murder, or something so like it, ey: few 
Whoever heard him beard the ‘Speaker till the 


shame ? 


uttered without a curse, or other expression eto i ; 


Noone. No, it was the men whose names were seldom 


tha 
the Party vou wes; namely, the master of Trond’ andl the he 
and terror of Englan 


It is well known 1 2 ovary newsboy, said, that the Irish 
Party are masters of Go sibastion) that one nae sare 
us the same jnceponcpnce s. tha’ pray es Hungary 

er 


would give Ireland 
the ether Lea Great eet oe meen 
Leader is about to outbid bid hi by offering us « Parliamen 


Mamerrs 


with the eof our own | E royy gg 

am es that neither would be accepted, and for 

good and. ruficient reason We, the Irish Party, are quite 

pong ley We live comfortably on the fat of 

the land ; we have achiev notoriety, if not fame ; and we know full 

well that, if a satisfactory arrangement were come to, our peculiar 

services would no be required, but, to use the language of ‘our 

enemies, we should have to give way to men of whom Ireland t 
bret ee than ashamed, and who would think rather of 

oS [oeccesatlty af’ thnks pose domppavebions Gomtay ens 

own private interests. Wee 6 perting cine to Oe 

ing toast "hucoss and Promperity tthe 8#!” we eparsted with 

mu expressions of 
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TRUTHS THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN LEFT UNSPOKEN. 


Hostess. ‘‘ Wuat? 


Mr. Jones. ‘‘ No; THEY COULDN'T come, Mrs, Smita, 


TO-MORROW, YOU KNow!” 


HAVEN'T YoU BROUGHT YouR Sisters, Mr. Jones?” 
THE FACT Is, THEY RE SAVING THEMSELVES FoR Mrs. Brown’s Dance’ 











TEMPTATION OF THE GOOD 
8ST. GLADSTONE. 
(Imitated from a Celebrated Original. ) 


Tue good St. Giapstore sat on his stool, 
A-reading a big black book, 

With a steadfast patience, as was his rule, 

For Ae never frivolled or played the fool, 

Like a wanton urchin a-weary of school 

But, though’twasthe rollicking season of Yule, 

He studied in quiet, and kept himself cool, 

On his stool a repentance—a hard-bottomed 

too, 


stecl— 
And ne’er from that sage 
Constitutional page 

His reverent gaze he took. 


““We will woo,” cried Old Nick, “ good 
St. GLaDsToNE’s eyes 
Off from that excellent book. 
We will cluster around him in strange dis- 


guise, | 

And - e him with shindies and Party cries, 

And bother his bosom with phantasies, 
That he upon us may look.” 

So they came to the Saint in a motley crew 
A heterogeneous rout. 

There were imps of every shape and hue 

And some looked yellow, and some looked blue, 

And they and varied before his view, 
And twisted themselves about. 

But the goed St. GLapsrows kept his eyes 
Fixed on that excellent beok. 

Frem it they did mot sink or rise, 

Ner sights, nor neat, ner shouts, nor cries 

d win away his look. 





One black im, came in a masquerade 
Most like a ay attire, 
With a face Lg a skull in dry parchment 


And teb-ofes Gesy Gut @ d and 
bet t-wi gy that fluttered an 
“aim 


y 
About dt. Giapstone through light and 
t shade, 
Till they made the Saint perspire. 


And another one = 
In silk and velvet stuff, 
With a sort of tiara upon its head, 
And a shad alb, and a ghostly cope, 
And a scowl of anger, and fear, and hope 
Upon a phiz that.seemed carven from soap ; 
And the row it raised 
As it blustered and blazed, 
Was noisier than enough. 
Another yet, of diminutive size, 
And with hairy lip and with goggle eyes, 
A wi ird creature, 


wee. 
He pounced like a hawk, and he whisked like 
the wind, 
And he whooped and hawed, and winked and 


And his eyes stood out with glee ; 
And the more the Saint he deafened and 


dinned, 
The more exulted he. 


But the St. Grapsrone bent his eyes 
yom t excellent book. ; 

He heard the shout and the laugh arise, 

But he knew that the imps had a naughty 


And he did not care to look. 
And a thing with horns like a cow was there, 
And a so strangely long 





It might have surrounded three acres of 
ground ; 
And it bellowed and lowed with a dubious 


sound, 
And whisked that wonderful tail around, 
As"it roared out a sort of a song: 
““Old'Giappy, my,boy, shut up that book, 
And don’t look as iggish as Grey! 
You;sit like an owl in his clerical nook, 
You like an old-fashioned Economist look ; 
Come straighten’ your back from its pedagogue 


crook, 
And more socially act, I pray! 
The Socialist song let us hear you sing 
Take a lesson from me, Grand Old Man ! 
Remember that life has a fleeting wing, 
That times are changed, that the Crowd is 


king, 
That Progress must smash up the Property 
Don’t heed the clerical ding-a-ding-ding, 
Give the populace something with pepper and 


sting. 
Chuck up that old volume, go in for a fling 
Of power and place while you can!” 


But the good St. Giapstone bent his eyes 
Still on that excellent book. 

He heard that song with a laugh arise, 

But he knew that the Imp had a dangerous 


guise, 
And he did not care to look. 
And inky imps, in a comical rout 
Peered wickedly in, and whisked nimbly 
about ; : 
To badger the Seint and to draw him out 
Was palpably their intent. 
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One sly-looking fellow in Truth was there, 


ene f notes with a air, 
tike a demon reporter no one would 


And bevy of auill-wilding bogies did 
Asi gi bber, and cackle, eit tee 
And Tint horrid suggestions, and questions 


Drop “bangs ” by the bushel, and fibs every- 


re, 
In a style fit to drive a Saint to despair, 
with time and much ble forespent. 


Yet the good St: GApstone sunk his eyes 
7 Deep in \ at a 
twigged their game, so was wise 
To guess that the ‘had a ghastly guise, 
And he did not to look. 


Last comes an im unlike the rest— 
A beautiful female form ! 
| With two dark Irish optics that ogle with zest, 


| With a blooming cheek and a buxom breast, 


And her li 
the pnamavek 


"Neath 


OF is help, 
Pride, 


as of =n 
Mty, and 





And a shamrock brooch in its snow doth nest, 
are soft and warm. 
As over his shoulder she bends the light 

Of her dark eyes on the page, 
She. fires his heart with its ancient might, 
With aeons of old seasons of glorious fight, | 


To ae a Beauty is still his deli . 
, tough he’s grey with the frosts 
she seems, 80 a) 
tis & 


week _ eth behind 2a it, that beautiful mask, 
Will Beint see 


Will he ae that the Devil is at his old 
Will he twig this last form of his game ? 
Ha! the good St. Grapstone boggles his 

Over that ‘excellent book. 


Ho! ho! at the corners they seem to rise. 
He feels that the thing hath a “teed guise, 
And—toill he decline to look 


There are many devils that walk this world— 
Devils large and devils small ; 
Devils saint-m , and sinner-stout ; 
Devils with cow- rns, and devils without ; 
Cute devils that go with their tails upeurled, 
Bold devils that them bravely unfurled ; 
a Fp devils that braw] ; 
and mocking devils ; 
. Bs se iinet revels ; 
Blue alice <p Fm white 
devils that write ; 
Devils that ver, a axe on ol 
—. as angels of light 
Devils am green youth be! og spite ; 
that dim Old om oke sig ht ; 
Devils Poe my and devils 
tab larneying Collen with two bright eyes 
Is the temptingest devil 


Shield in {the cause o 
, 80 sure 


ng lure! 


, Will the good Saint 


B 

















“BAR! BAR! HAVE YOU ANY WOOL-SACK?” 


Scenz.—Interior of the Law Cont , the Junior Bar have been 

allowed to serve as Jurors. rt wears its customary ap- 

earance, save that there is pat met excitement on the back 

' ches. The cause of ‘‘Tompkins v. Snooks,” is called for 
earing. 


Counsel os oe the yd (promptly jumping up and addressing the 
Court). Higa this is a very matter, and can be decided by 
your Lordship in ‘a few minutes, 

Counsel for the ‘endant, One moment, please—we have asked 


Opens 
Judge (interrupting). 
in any way comp: 
is concise, and in every iA So but, under the 


stances of the case (waving his 
had better 


(Immense delight in the Back Benches, and—with difficulty—sup- 
I can——whether you ender it ante in 
in mine, in the me of 
Counsel for the Defendant (struggling with his emotion). 
Covers his e Wee bay his S Santherwhiet and sits down. 
ood men and true are sworn in.) 
had the pleasure 
eferring constantly to his instructions. 
you think you at once to call your Witnesses ? 
Counsel for the P. 


—com of Members of the Outer Bar. 
pressed applause. 
Judge (impressively). Mr. Nitty, cao gn Jury you propose to 
accept, is sworn, I would put it ve ou—as strongl 
e interests of both 
aah to this suit, in your own interest, 
ustice, and the Public Convenience, to persevere in your 
I may say that this is the moment in my whole tend ! 
am compelled, by my sense of duty, to ask that an Extra 2 
Jury may be ahi 
Judge (after @ pause at Mr, Nitty, more in 
ares than in ri eet d it be om tin a hollow voice. ) e Extra 
ial Jury can ild rush of the Junior Bar to the 
‘tnete Boxr—after a tussle, ALA 
Judge. vere fair to have your assistance. Your 
faces are perf to me, Ga! Td do not think I have 
addressing you before nd now, if you please, 
" Counacl fab the’ PhatidlGf: Ke yous’ Toit 
‘ounsel for t your hip pleases. My Lord 
and Gentlemen of the J jury, ot facts of this thy are very simple. 
r 
Mr, Winzr, pray believe me that I am not 
undue i! your opening, which 
cireum- 
towards the Jury Boz) don’t 
ly, after ha llowed with his 
eyes the direction bt Pie Ya Lordship). " mg fo enough to 
wake eh in gM cal Tomas Pores (The Be 88 is called, 


itne. 

examined, and re-examined. 

Judge. I think yo you may eall your next re oa Mr, Wuty. 

Foreman of the Jury. With your Lordship’s permission, I should 
like to put a few questions to Ma Po Ports. 

ing tl rg er 
Sane reaer pees ty Sahat 

oreman 0. 


the — 
BLACKSTONE 
eraecichere 6 bY the 
that your kindness 
The Other 5 algo Jurymen 


met poe eg d my name 


te gi oe Buildings, — le, EC, 


said 
by the entire 
Commas oe the P. 
used as the 


Surya at immense 
P on ret 


Bar Dining ens My oe 


) | Faust, in last week’s Graphic. We are 





have a = learned friend, Mr. Nix, and to economise time 
we are carry the matter no further, but leave it entirely in 
yomh Lordship om oa We shall be quite satisfied, with so distin- 
Fords » Jury, o allow the facts case to come out in your 
rdship’ up. (Sits down.) 

ome ly). Gentlemen of the Jury, you have heard what 
ue ILLY, your friend, has said about you, and I see no 
reason why I should not heartily concur in the exalted estimate 
he has made of your abilities. Now, Gentlemen, the matter is a very 
simple one—— 


oreman (interrupting, 
books). I beg your im 


om a huge heap of law 
have several cases which 
I should like your hi ~~ ene you decide. I turned them 
out gt a ane oy omy f ani 

er en Jurymen (also emerging froma huge heap o 
law books). And we too, my Lord, would ging to take your Pe 
cy te 8 0 inion - bey points. (Three hours are consu inarguing 

w,” a a hurriedly-arrived-at peroration, the Jury 
are “called upon ite decide upon their Verdict.) 

Foreman of the Ju With your Landthip's rmission, we will 
ask leave to retire to the library, where the works of reference that 
will be necessary will be ready to hand. 

Judge. Certainly. I would merely remind the Jury that the case 
commenced at half- wy t it is now nearly six o'clock. 

Foreman. 7 we will come to a decision with the utmost 
expedition. btires with his Fellow-Jurymen. A pause of three 
hours. "Tver ybod ly intensely weary. Excitement aroused by the 
return of, the Jury.) 

Official. Well, eutionss of the Jury, have you arrived at your 
decision ? 

eo We have. [ General satisfaction. 
. And what say you? Is the Verdict for the Plaintiff or 
thet efendant ? 

Foreman. For neither. Our unanimous decision is that we cannot 
come to a decision! (Zableau. The Junior Bar triumphant, and 
Virtue and Vice unplaced.) 


Explanatory. 


CHAMBERLAIN DILKR, and Ton ape 
The latest cateh- word ’s a ‘* T 

ws few) 

a coup ! 


4 merging if 





The real reading ( 
Is, three wise-acres 





“De Jure.”—Our Mr. Harry Furniss wrote a ee te 
the Daily News, on which that journal founded 
comp of the stupid aE? Leader ought to sy as cxempl 4 
the Ancient Bailey. 
Artist suffered much, and ‘thea his i Ey hong ee — 
such a Fceniss is stirred, its fury is We hope that the 
stir will have its effect, and that after the Old Bailey Authorities neve 
got - ne J gtapen from F ner 9 all qhisee, the pape itself ma he 
molis e present unsatisfactory J system abolished, a 
end happily, to to the contentment of pick yp ly 





How pleased Miss Erten Terny, Mr. Inve, ond Mr. Conway, 
must have been with their likenesses, in the of a scene from 
to say that the resem- 
’t speak ill of 


blance to Mr. Conway is strikingly good, as we wo 


him behind his back. 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


No. XI.—From aw Oxp Tactician. 
Hawarden Castle, Monday. 


gg 1 were 
OBSERVE, usual channe 
Ae —-y— that Lord S-1-sp-ry has | 
with you on the 
ciate dn y aS 
‘ opp an 
better than —— to whom I mig t 
, go my eae 


that, in my honest 
Suen life’s 
work by a final attempt to pacify Ireland, 
PE : nae fa my hand i »to 
have rubbed everyone 
or Radicals, Moderate og reg 
te Tories, it is all the same. 
They all angrily shout at me. H-rt-Ne- 
| -N is sulky; Cu-ms-nt-y has devoted 
vines or usively to the cultivation of 
; Gr-nv-Ltite is doubtful; and 
eed openly hostile. 

On the other I get no forrader 
with P-zn-Li. He will say nothing defi- 
nite,—wants me to speak Lomyng-4 I 
want Aim to speak first; also the Marquis. There are wovok 
House of Commons who, flatter themselves that I am v 

rhaps there is some truth in it. I cannot, without sw 
— some whipper-snapper like R-np-Lra or ASHM-D yi misquote my 


words I have never uttered in the | 


wey. ¥ 





men in t 


mang jeen in th a 


Midlothian speeches, or put into my mouth 


House or elsewhere. But when it comes to a game such as that we are now playing, 


it is, if I may say so, very different. There are, I am told, people who in| 
to me the scheme of coming down to the House on the day it ms, 

my cards on the table, and leading off with the ace of trumps. It is only t rs 
in confidence that I chuckle at'this notion. If they think so, let’ em re 
not suppose you, who know me a little better, ever suspected. such a thing ; onl, 
bless you, Tosy, when you see me in the House in the course of the next fort- 
night, ou will declare there never was such a mild innocent-looking gentle- 

i have nothing to say on any subject, much less that of Home Rule for 
Ireland. It is for the Government to declare their views. , thereupon, Mr. 
P-zn-tt has anything to say, the time will be convenient : and when the 
Government and P-2N-LL have each committed lves to a particular course, 
then, perhaps, I may have something to say, but not till then, you may be sure. 

It's a very — game, and a deeply in one, if you only knew what 
has been going on during the past six weeks. re is the Marquis watchi 
me, and P-zn-1t watching the Marquis, with one eye upon me. As for me, 
say nothing, and have eal nothing, in spite of all the silly stories you may read 
in the newspapers. It is quite enough for me to cut down a tree here and there, 
and to write an occasional article for the Magazines. I should be porn,  happ 
and light-hearted if it were not for the perversity of my friends. 
insist upon assuming that I have tied myself by engagements, Mad the t will 
— up the Party by some rash speech delivered as soon as House meets : 

, I have made no engagement, have not bound myself in the slightest 
degree and do not mean to take any course when the House meets, that would 
my future action. Let people burn their fingers first, and when 

a oy back then my time may have come. 

t is my position, simply and plainly put. From it you will perceive that 
all my troubles come from outside, and arise people insisting upon knowing 
more about my intentions than I do myself. , I confess I have — to drown 
recollection o these things in a course which, I am cannot be otherwise 
described bed than as one of mad rioting. On Boxing Day we had a servants’ ball 
here, and if you had seen me through "Sie de Coverley” with the 
yeungest housemaid, you w not have thought I a care upon my brain. 


ine with holy wrath, 


Two nights later I attended an enthralling lecture on gym- 
nastics, practically illustrated by young 

tumbled about in an oe oy t 

best of the fun came after, when 

and H-ns-nr and I had the place 


selves. If =i seen me ot 
cere on the parallel bar 


m CS oon oo 


Wis you a Ha New Year, and many of them, 
hing Baap Yours faithfull 


To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, — 


y 
E. Gr-pst-xx. 





THE TRUTH ABOUT SOME RECENT CORRESPONDENCE 
ON THE LYCEUM FAUST. 
(To the Editor of the Times, Private and Confidential. ) 


Sir,—I write to you because I have nothing much else 
to do, and am deli ted to od ong Xe fo 

— so as not to y forgotten, and 
zs name has a German Ying Sboct it; the public will 
| eons iclude that I must be an authority on an con- 
nected with GorTHE. Yours, - WILSON. 


P.S.—*‘ Schiitz” is good, isn’t it ? 
(To the Editor of the Times, Private and Confidential. ) 


Srr,—Your Co t, Mr. Wuison, gives me = 
oppervanity of figuring in the Times, and 

vertisement for not I am SS oe ane de te 
Mr. Wiison. I should li y something sharp 
‘“* Shoots Wizson,” or Frei-schits, oF wer 3 of 
hit, but as it would take me some time to think it out, I 
must leave that jeu de mot ym yes pont and await a 
chance later. 

I wrote Faust to order. There were two difficulties I 
had to get over. One was, pk a ie te Tse ame 

wo RY a ARE 

ephistopheles an ‘arguerite have no 
tagetier. Both these are necessities demanded by the 
pu se, who pay to see Mr. Invine and Miss Terry. So 
with some conslerable ingenuity, I invented a speech for 
mY fe nap eome in a ae, f AT... on a Fag lines of 
| his in another part of the poem. an inspi- 
ration. Mr. Irvine likes it immensely ; a ae the critics : 
| 80 do the public. Then I introduced into oie 
for a téte-d-féte with Marguerite whence she him 
with the sacred symbol, an idea which struck me as having 
such a touch of ori ity about it as to amount to another 
| inspiration ; and then I substituted him for the Evil Spirit 
in the Cathedral. Mr. Invrye and Miss Terry are satis- 
fied, the public is satisfied, so am I; and who cares what 
Wiisow shoots? I haven't yet got this joke about his 
name quite perfect; but no matter, a time will come 

Yours, W. G. Wis. 


(To the Editor of the Times, Private and Confidential. ) 


Srx,—I couldn’t see Scniirz- A de oad and Wiis 
appearing in the Times, without my having 
= I’ve read Gortue, too. I’ve wey 
since Scuivtz-Wrson’s letter a 
to Net the public know it. ®, . 
always is; so’s WILLs’s 
much about Witts: but I 
that he has no more staunch — 
ld, than his 








and journalistic wor onpuieea 
auld acquaintance be forgot ?”— Joszrn Harrow. 
ey | em Scniirz-Wiisow. Such a good 
name. that name when I was starting in 
life, I a aes. been the most celebrated man in Europe 
and a millionnaire by now. I js ae ee oe 
Scutirz- W1Ls0on on its present 
r. I thought I’d mel ILLs to cut in 
first, as it keeps up the excitement. It would have been 
poor ra on th ay ~ — oon 
appeared on the same in nee wt issue mes. 
u iy Sext- Wusor sneaked out of it all 
letter hidden in a 
such a name too! 
Melancholy to see it ‘80 Fa. p— | 
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THE PLUMAGE LEAGUE. 











NOTE ON THE NATION’S NEW YEAR’S GIFT. 


Gun a body get a body 


A fine per-ty 
pk down the Irrawadd 
Need a, ws 


body ery ?” 


NOTE FOR NATIONALISTS. 


Mrs. R. having heard that, aftera Christmas| From Moderate Liberals nought expect, 
festivity, a Philosopher had barked his nose They on Dismemberment must frown 
ramming i mantelpiece, attributed| For—naturally—the W(h)igs object 

accident to “ unconscious celebration.” | To “‘ Separation from,the Crown.” 


ABSENCE OF MIND. 


. 
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HUNTING 





FOUND! Tryrne To post HIMSELF UP IN THE GeocraPpuy. ‘“‘ No 


PUZZLES. 





Nan 
my 


' 


SS 


el 


til 


—S 


Name!” ‘GONE AWAY!” AND WHERE ARE WE Now? 











LETTERS OF AN EXPERIMENTALIST. 
DOING WITHOUT THE BUTCHER. 


Srr,—All sagacious householders will have experi lively 
satisfaction at the fact that the farmers of Bedf ire have been 


undertaken the direct supply of Meat themselves. I am nothing if 
not an Experimentalist, and this is what I did :— 
I secured, last week, by negotiation with a farmer in one of the 
Midland Counties, a ‘‘ beast,” that wasduly delivered into my hands 
| at the Great Northern Station, King’s Cross, where, accompani 
a friend who had agreed to take a hind quarter, and who kindly 
volunteered to assist me in the task of driving it home to my resi 
at Walham Green, I repaired to meet it as arranged. We 
selected the evening as the most convenient and fitting time for our 
first essay at cattle-driving, and having attached a rope to 
creature’s neck, we got, with the exception of having become 
entangled for some short time round a lamp-post, on the whole, 
fairly out of the station. Our first difficulty oceurred in the Euston 
Xi a where the beast, a fine full-grown ox, who seemed remarkabl 
fresh after its journey, apparently dazzled by the illumination, — 
a dash into a chemist’s shop, from which, alter considerable commo- 
tion, we managed, by the aid of two poli and giving it a drink 
of soda-water in a pail, to remove it wards on to the pavement. 
:, Here we hed meg wow! — uy Sb. my -—_s by hal- 
ooing well to people ahead, and by keeping to streets, to 
| get on with nothing much beyond the upsetting of an +. 
and a wayfarer or two, and frightening an old woman in the Bromp- 
ton Road into hysterics. But here again our beast gave us some 
trouble, declining to move, until we at last resolved that, if the worst 
came to worst, we would try to put it on the top of a four-wheeler. 
On attempting this, however, it made a sudden bolt into the interior 
of a Fulham cmnibus. The vehicle being fairly full, the occurrence 
naturaily occasioned some protest from the passengers, but the creature 
could not be induced to retire, and so, by paying for seven inside 
and giving my name and address for a summons to the conductor, 


Gapensing with the services of the extortionate Middleman, and @ 


It was therefore close upon half-past one o’clock in the morning 
| before I managed to get it up the steps into the hall of my house. 
| It being a wet night, it became a question whether I should drive it 
| on into the back garden, where I had intended to put it up prior to 
| the * killing” the next morning, or allow it to have a shake-down in 
tem bed of old newspapers in the back study; but as it 
| seemed inclined to be frisky, and did, in fact, in a few minutes, 
| clear the hall of the weather-glass, letter-box, and umbrella-stand, 
| I decided on the former, and by frightening it by banging it with a 

tea-tray, finally, after a struggle of two hours and a half, succeeded 


by | in driving it sideways down the ‘oy ay Page its appointed 


quarters, where I left it rolling on the flower-beds, and bellowing in 
|a way that must, I fear, have disturbed the neighbourhood. 

The next morning ep og annoyance with it, in the shape of a 
letter from the friend who had undertaken to take half the beast 


the | off my hands, and ‘‘ to send some one to skin it and joint it proper! 


on the premises.”” He written to me, backing out of the whole 
thing, and saying, on second thoughts, he did not “see his way to 
getting through a fortnight’s beef all at once.” This was a most 

t surprise; but as the carpenter, whom I had sent round 
for to superintend and execute the ‘‘ killing’’ was waiting for orders, 
I hardly knew what to decide. I could scarcely face such an over- 
whelming quantity of beef as would suddenly come on my hands ; 
and yet the state of the garden seemed to point to i iate action 
as all the beds and paths were trodden into a common pulp. So I 
gave the order to the carpenter to proceed with his business. 

After I had been waiting nervously for half-an-hour to hear what 
he had done, he came in to say he did not think he could manage it. 
After some delay, I borrowed a double-barrelled rifle, and managed, 
at the ninth shot, to give the creature its quietus. 

Of the subsequent proceedings I have little to say beyond that I 
| would, on the whole, counsel no one in future to “kill” on the 
|premises. You cannot with any comfort turn them into an 
amateur slaughter-house. As to the meat, though we sent out fifty 
Christmas Cards mentioning it to friends, we had so much of it on 
our hands, that we had to make a hurried it of nearly the 
wholé of it to the Parish Authorities. As an 


, Lam 
that in net te de without the 
= ve oun Ware ‘ Qurrz Know. 
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In the conde ie 


“ara shaded, 
Btill his features pal 


Nor an hour 
And he found no balm in E 





Like a king without @ crown. 


Magi, skilled in lore of ages, 
Told him useless was their skill : 
Necromancers—white-haired sages 


des possessed hi holly, 
. zumed Tony a 
a to his valet, Foley, 

aT Mike, I ™m going home to die. 











*T have bathed me in the Ganges, 
Broiled my face in yore 
Still rheumatics, with its flanges, 
a: me like oo, 
bree long years I’ve been sojourning 
’Neath this Oriental sky ; 
It is time I were returning 
To my English home to die.” 


Wasted, weak, attenuated, 
He came back to London city, 
With his cheeks emaciated, 
Object now of general pity. 
One fine morning, walking slowly 
From the church-yard (sacred spot), 
bt he ’d been on re holy 
t) 


(Purchasing a burial 

















with smile seraphic 

He had reached his native soil, P 
He invested 

-hestowing balm ; 


Tikes charm.” 
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HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, lem 
26, the Gall ; 60s. the Des. 
> (Oni. 


RICHD. ‘MATHEWS 8 & 60. 

92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 
XG STORES On 

'ALMER, & 60, 


Agets tr 22 
GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
boiled to Ter Mabecty at Ail tee Mayet Palnces. 
GRANT’S MO LA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
BGicinome tanetlous “AM pletely ta 
GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
T. GRANT & SONS, Distillery, Marvsrows. 












SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1864 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN | 
tt. CHERRY fists 
PETER F. HEERING, BR ANDY. 


Poenveron st Arromt- 
MENTS TO THE Rorat Dawisn awd Iurzaiat Roesian 
Covars, 4xnpv H.K.M. raz Parcs of Waxes. 





9 


Lad) 


Imported direct from the Pian- 
tations of that name, known to 
produce the finest Rum in the 
West Indies. 
This brend has attained « 
world-wide reputation for its 
fine aroma, excelient bouquet, 
and extreme age. 
Bold only in square bottles with 
red capsules. 
Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton St., E.C. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. | 
“Tue —. (the > Ay alee feels no 











Bold “ Grocers, — \ailll Oilmen, &c. 
ufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 


rO .SMOKERS 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 


BEWLAY'S celebrated INDIAN 
Y CIGARS an 


} wy )s ai ie — - Teuslous te beet FF = 
grance. Vide Gaarnic 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 
BEWLAY & CoO., 
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“The National Table Waters.” 


“Aswteterr Poss.” ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
WATERS 








. 


REGISTERED. 
Estastisusp 1825, 


ing’ 
For Gout; Lithia Water, aid Lithia and 
Potass Water, 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Soup Evanywuess. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SOM, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square, 


ROSES 


aes many shooted, truly named, o Tene, 
vigorous growth, and of the toot kinds. 
re Sx 60s, per 100. Standards, estes 
105s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 





THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
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fos. ate. , Vines (3s ie to 10s. 6d.) see 
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RICHARD SMITH & 60., 


WORCESTER. 
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The latest product of Mechanical Evolution. 
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THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


“t| DRAPER’S INK 
(DICHROIC). 


18 USED WRITING 
A PLBASURBE, 
from all Stationers. 






BiSiesben. 
stamped on 











WHEN THIS INK 
BECOMES 
May be had 





London Depét: 
BAYDER & 0O., 10, Warwick Square, 2.0. 
Bore Maturacronens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 
TOOTH-AGHE curen msTANTLY bY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


pL, WF itted by Dentists and the 
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ACHE. 
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INVALUABLE FOR 


INVALIDS. 


HAVING SUPPORTED LIFE FOR WEES WHEN 
NO OTHER FOOD COULD BZ TAKEN. 

Da. HARDWICKE writes :—“ By invalids 
your Jelly will be hailed ag a great boon.” 
Sold in Bottles, } pint ls., quarts 3., direct from the 
Manufactory (Carriage Paid te any part of the 
British Isles), of from any résgectable Chemist. 
London, W. SUTTON & CO , 0, Mow Church Yard. 

Pamphlet and Testin:onials poat free. 


EL TEB CO., SHEFFIELD. 
Hoe PI NG 7 COUGH —ROCHE’S 





effectual cure without internal medicine. Sole 
V holesale Agents, W. Eowasnne Son, 157, Queet 
Victoria Street (formerly of 67, Recaeiee 


yard). Seid by most Chemista. 
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“sa MILK 


CHILDREN and 
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MORTLOCK’S 
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SERVICES, 


fs supplied to 


B.M, THE QUEEN and the COURTS of BUS. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
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Por Infants, Children, 
Invalids, 
> and all of Weak Digestion. 


The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for ‘ 
this Food. LEL! -DIGE! 
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WHAT SHALL I DRINE 7 


The Lawcer seve >—" We have Lan ae the 
Lime Prait Juice’ of the Monteerrat © 

wa 0 view oon SS Sr rity. 

be tm sound condition, and NTTREL 
TERATION , and we counsel the pad! 

te any form of ale 


ONTSERRAT 


4 gw CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT OF 100 YEARS AGO! 
LIME-PRUIT 

} JUICE & 

} CORDIALS. 

PLIMETTA OR PURE LIME-JUICE CORDIAL 

yn ey Qainiae, ? mn 9 


Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants, 
everywhere 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S “oszx. 
DEVON «2%: 
“xz SERGES 


Thousands of Customers testif, oa no other article woven 
> equals thie in geners! utility. For Dresses, beautiful quali- 
> ties, le. Gd. to de. Od. the yard. Yer'C Chlidren's wear, capitaliy 
ot . le. Bd. to Be, the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, doubie 
-- , Me. 64. to Ve, 4. the yard, The Navy Blues and the 
Blacks are fast 4 = soentys of ——- samples will be 
ornt POST FRE = — = Paid to 
ommend od Stations Ko crtlcle * woven equais this 


| GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 
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Natural Dietetic Table 


Waters.” 
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Megistered st the General Post Office as » Newspaper.) 


to December, 1885, in brown cloth, sprinkled edges. Price &s. 6d. 
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J. W. ARROWSMITH’S LIST. 


(Simpkis, Marshall & Oc., Londcs). 


pester to biews Mr Arrowsmith 
them with votames of moderate cise 
Ondat Gems 


“ Bove 


UZ; or The Life and Adventures 
ofa Honey Bee. By Me 

trated by Liwier B.mnocens 
“One the best children's books 
Bervnrst Review 
PEN AND PENCIL NOTES ON 
a = ——} vee AxD WORTH ITALY. By 
Tan Bhets hes ss jew oe 
Interest! g and amusing Cooa's Exconsion tet 


EYMOUR’S INHERITANCE. 

A Story in Biank Verve. By James Ross. Peap. 

éto, aatique paper | A éelightinl book, of + hie 

only @nqualified admiration can be expressed’ — 

+ Meacear 

; or, Thoughts from Far 
Pvery other page le@t k for 
“ A choles collection 

and Sebevtme from every soarce.”'— Eweusen- 

[ss VALLEY OF ANDOREA. 
Prom the French of Eure Bearwet 

lated by FF. H. Devenets Me 

tureeque and intensely interesting.” 

D2. OF AN IDLE WOMAN 
IN SICILY. By Pasrwere Bicror. 2 Voi. 

Feap. §vo, is. each. “A charming and popular hie 

tory of Bicily.”—Tus Boonen: cea, 

Bs DUVAL. By Mra H. Opens 
ret. 64. “A bright and  eGy tale of Hp 

days of Loule Philippe 2 wl 
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LIBRARY un form wi 
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UT OF THE M 


Doawes. Being Vol 
ONATHAN'’S HO By Alan 
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Dats. Being Voi. VII es 
Cheverest books on America as been written in 
this country ."—Moes» ine Power om a review in the 


seven full-page Pen and 
’ The Sketches being alike 


Weerrar Ds 


BRISTOL 
od Back,” “ The 


> By Danie 
. of Series. 


Roerew Henarn (U.S.A.), the owing is extracted 
“ America, which roared over x O Rell, and his 


scathing satire upon Engtand and Bnglish methods of 


life, will now have achange 
sort of thing directed agamet 
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| SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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BRUNSWICK BLACK. 
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Ge. 6d. and Wes. 64., of AE eye pal Perfumers and 
rid. Ag 


emists throughout ents, R. Hovey- 
pax & Bons, 31 oo ma oe Berners Street, London, W. 





THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 
 maintalin 


ee plain tated ° 
ite reputa- 


Co 1 g A: 4 oii 


—o— BT. 
cece coceccoccces — 
Neuralgia. Has proved 


aye in sl those —_ in which we have 
2s. Od. , 40. 6d., and lis. Of all Chemists. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 


COTTONS. 
i 
LAND'S 


ALYDOR 


fiona aoe Seen errce: 
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pver th 
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Tuex 
ind m: 
BUSTER 
nd me: 
utomat 
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ortable 
* No Cl 
p> -ms € 
ML TFFIN: 
sang ti 
Id, an 
have 
egradi 
ate the 
BUSTER’ 
expec 
practice 
xpectal 
Wedr 
Awfully 
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at wor 
he Bad, 
ou kno 
all me | 
DERTIE 
W oundi 
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ean become—in’the absence of ‘‘ Tips.” Talk about the comforts of 
civilisation! J should say—altering the Poet Laureate slightly— 
Confort ! Cues born 9 ie 








* TIPS.” 
Mems. : by.a Weak-minded Man, 


“Trps, Sir, are a nuisanoe..to the giver, and a degradation to the 
iver!” 

Much impressed by this Johnsonian summing up of a much- 
discussed question by our Oraele, Buster, we there and then, in the 
: true Curtius-cum- 
Nang Cobden spirit of 
aed i) te Business Britons, 
; resolved 


Pleasure, I ¢ 


sense— 
p m at my Sl 


3 But the more that 
SMOKING 


of course, First 


den =, 

to my buttonboie, and and 
be’ does s0 Seren once, 
i purse, in case of 


But we are not 


J ae 


buttonholes. 


wonder whether] Men ® 
) Saas rortheom 
of it as I did irusiv: 


have made some 
Mems. of my own/® 
ex oo 1 

m home without my be bs: Fanti he go back for it. Consequently 
pearly lost my ’Bus. meh, Darerer, spotting my panting | all ro 
orm in the distance, stopped, and the conventional ‘* Now then, | bless: 
ir, look alive, please!” trotted a give me a along, 
‘*Appy Noo Year, 5 eolsht says he, smirking. Glow of gratitude on | mu 


az yet, Sas of hand to breeches’ pocket—| oi 
sepprovinghy, by G Gondor. Suddealy remember ! Great shock. 


Button up pocket, *Bus Mheeplahly with a feeble 
‘Tha-a-nks, ol. Be a and 
Hoor violently. Is heard ex confidences with his driver 
pver the knife-board, Feel certain they are not complimentary to 
me. Never enjoyed ride to town less. 
inl npeil expel ing Io whi that in-eagening my Boies. : 
ind myself ex in whisper. Can’t carry it off h 
BustER, who glories in the whole But Buster is aestental— 
nd mean. Most aa pn. ~ 4 ppp og Noe grown 
— by Pe ge of checking it continuall 
oublesome, and Se may Oona in 9 estures. ] 
rts of little difficulties a up. Everybod ome uncom- 
ortable, from my Wife to Buttons. New Medo- tl Ultimatum. 
‘No Christmas-boxes !”” doesn’t appear to work well. Everybod 
ems either tearful or out of temper—some both. My old Peak 
{1FFINs most miserable. Know why. Thinks he has offended me. 
ong to double his usual ‘ vail,” mut mustn’t. Cutlet at lunch 


oe 
“ 


A Bit of a Stick with a Silver Eh 


S 1S G 


pinched yg aarp 
r are abolished it will 


om |e 





hat BUSTER 
Ant Learns”!!! 





THE RULE OF THE ROAD. 
(Something about it, from a couple of last week's Diaries. ) 


Wet, if this isn’t enough to] So the neighbourhood ’s snowed 
make a Ratepayer savage, I should | up, and we Westrymen has got to 
like to know what is, that’s all. | see to it. Anythink else, I should 
The state of the road is simply | like to know! Why, what ’Il 
disgraceful. Started this morn-| they be expecting of us next? To 

, to go to the office, and in ten} take a broom and sweep it up our- 
minutes after leavin 


NE 
uch 
rice 
and 
By- 
W. 


23 feeees 


- 
_ 
« 


“~ 





bold, and boots badly blacked by my favourite boy. But, contra, 
have satisfaction. of ke t am * deteonsing ‘x io 
a the be ence which shoul 

bate the ier to Policeman.” 


xpectants of tips look. 
W Crag mm -—Nephews, home from Eton, come to see me. 
Awfully fond of boys, and generally get on capitally with them. 
his time, however, a chill seems to have fallen over us. No larks, 
laughter! Not even the usual snowball down my neck. 
at would have been some comfort. FRANK’s 
he Badge, a way. Tell him it is “‘ the principle of the thin 
ou know ?” ar himic”* taeve Gamat Garten 
me “ Trp-on $a y an ent Overheard 
BERTIE telling Frise they ought *Tip-owe,” now, 
Founding very But with eS wet wit the te ? Boys 
o early, leaving wal miserable. Buster dropsin, big and ng. 
ays the Badge has saved him ‘an average of two-and-f 
hing an hour since he it. Chortles over it till feel I 


ould punch him with pleasure. to Seige: * Gesie with BOSE | in i 


Han ever before. 
erybody else. 
Thursday.—That Badge 
re beginning & vinderand what 


umptiousness, 


pak yer 
1 poet as well well as comfort. ot tte is becom, 


Go to bed in beastly temper with myself, and 
a burden and a bore. Peo 


means ! 


ng Ayam. the neceesity of 8a “No!” 
ine mmineles or what an I Mliction feavelling | 


face, when I ¢ “7 baek 


home, ow- 
ing to having to wade through a 


ce | drift, found myself soaked to a 


knees. Home again and ch 
and started afresh, this time get- | course 
ting hold of a four-wheeler with 
two horses, that agreed to take 
me for treble fare. Both horses|t 
down several times, but drag on. 
Stuck at last. Cabman says he 
can’t go on any further. Get out 
and find it freezing hard. Pick my 
way carefully, but presently ‘slip 
wards and sprain my right 
t}ancle badly. Luckily an omni- 
to | bus comes by, sliding and stagger- 
ing, and I limp in. We creep on 
for some time, but at length come 
to a dead halt. Both horses are 
down and we all have to get out. 
Driver says he’s not 
have any more of this 
“going back.” He does. 
itp on citywardsas well as I can. 
Get into another drift, and am 
again soaked to my knees. Try 


had Buran’ |f walk quicker, and again slip 
But I mgt their Pi beoe hen e | back 
according to yi 


wards, and this time sprain 
my left ankle badly. Sit on a 
frozen heap of, snow, and am now 
waiting for a policeman to help me 
on to a strete 


‘to! well, all I can 





selves, I suppose? Not if 1 know 
it—no, nor hiring a lot of fellows 
to do it neither. Snow is snow 
knows that, and, of 
it comes down heavy, f 
sticks—and, why shouldn’t 
—e ? PJ asks. How cana Wee. 
responsible for that ? 
Clear’ Pg away 7, ladies. Who’s 
clear it away ? Why, if it tobias 
to that, it will clear itself away. 
Give it’ time enough, and it will 
melt—any fool knows that. And 
weantion? Why, lush throug’ 
meantime y, slus 
it as best they can. That’s what 
the busses have to do and the 
cabs; and, for the matter of that, 
if a four-wheeler ean’t get along 
with two ’osses driving 
it must stay 


a it is. Oucktn't we Westry- 
ih bd get the muck moved 
away Where ’s the carte 
o it? D’you think it’ # our 
business to p our ’eads over 
a set out like this ’ere, because it 


Lo Esc al 


is ade Phas Not 


ae t. Teast tal you. 


orayee 
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DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS.—THE HOSPITAL NURSE. 


**] WANT THE Post oF Heap Nursz on MATRON TO YOUR Ah! 


Impressive Female. 
INSTITUTION.” 
**Wett—svT—may I ASK WHERE You 
‘I'm wor Trarvep. I'm Girrzep!” 


Secretary 
Impressive Female. 


"VE BEEN TRAINED?” 


THE SNOW-FIEND’S SONG. 


Swosh ! mash! Squeleh! Oh, this is meat | 
‘elighthul 
London is once again 
One vast nny ! Its misery is frightful. 
LE, the dunce! again 
Squats with wide eyes and helpless hands aghast, 
Whilst those his folly 
Makes mart of eh tte flounder, or stick fast. 
is t 
I feared, I really been that by this time 
Civic improvement 
Might make my saturnalia less sublime ; 
But no! no movement! 
L ve not so many chances as I had, 


Which is a pity. 
ive half mad 


But when I do arrive 
This stupid City. 

Tis a waste of ruts and ruins! 

Sharp Anglo-Saxon, 


Swisn ! 


Look at it! 


Your streets present a scene my poeta Bruins 
ould turn their backs o 
All night my feathery flakelets fell scout them 
Soft, silent, steady ; 
Ana in the morn my white morasses found them 
Once more unready. 
What dolts men are! They tramp ani 
a oF 
Floundering and league of hi 
O’er miles of ice, through | ae of shivery sludge, 
Patient, though grumbling. 
Of course they ’ll criticise my cruel capers ; 
- a - — oe some Ag 
course, they ’ll write long letters to the papers ; 
eniene be ae be come of —_ 
trey e of cold clinging muc 
Wil stop their traffic ; 
In snow their carriages will all get stuck, 
Wires telegraphic 
Like snakes will swirl around them. All their toes 
Will catch benumbers. 
They will be be vee up to ruthless foes 
ed demon-plumbers. 
And yet, a yee a will not turn and rend 
The booby Bumsrz, 
But freeze and flounder to the bitter end, 
And slide and stumble. 
it is marvellous, and lovely too! 
Absurd, and jolly! 
And that is wh ‘. say a Hurroo, 
For human f 


Hurroo ! 


saul | 


aa | fn s 











A STORY FOR THE MARINES—AND OTHERS. 


Captars Brownsones Rosrnson, R.N., paced the quarter-deck of 
| H.M.8. Junket, with a smile of satisfaction on his face. He had that 
| day received a letter of approbation from his superiors, heartily con- 
gratulating him upon the efforts he had made in securing the efficiency 
of the crew of his vessel. 

“Well,” he murmured, “I think I have deserved it. There is not a 
man on the ship, from the First Lieutenant to the Junior Powder 
| Monkey, who is not of Chinese origin. Ah, Mr. Wine! 

The young Officer addressed touched his regulation cap with his 

pig- -tail, and stood at “ attention.’ 
| Ah, Mr. Wove is all right ?”’ 

** You speakee my namey wrongy,’ lied the young Officer, with 
a smile, child-hke and bland. *‘ They ‘ae me Wino, but my namey 
is AX Wine. 

“Well, Mr. An Wouve is all right?” 

“ Quite, Sir,” (returned the other, who only used the Chinese 
method of speaking English at times. ‘‘ The Starboard Watch is set, 
and at seven bells we pipe the Port Division to quarters.” 
¥ - ans the marling-spikes, are they properly Spliced to the spinaker 

innacie 

“As tautly as if we were expecting a flock of Mother Carey’s 
chickens out of Davy Jones’s locker.” 

And so the professional conversation continued until other duties 
— the Captain and his First Lieutenant to opposite parts of the 
vesse 

Some weeks after the event just narrated had come to pass, the 
Captain paced his State Cabin in evident trepidation. 

Dear me!” he explained. ‘“‘It is most annoying! Here, when 
everything was going on so smoothly, all my arrangements are upset 


| by the Government declaring war! And not an English officer a 


| board to assist in commanding the Blue Jackets and the Marines, 
Why I would give worlds for a fellow-cour' Even & 
Reernatp Hanson, the Colonel of the London Militia, albeit a 
Alderman, and, I believe, ‘something very good indeed in th 
provision line’ would be invaluable at such a moment! ”; 

From which it will be gethenes that the er ad Commander had 
come to the very end of his resources. Hastil x sonening his sword 
and cap, he ascended te the quarter-deck. To his surprise, .- found 
the entire ship’s compa: y, paraded. 

**Calk my dead-li Pate! ’ he exclaimed, * ‘ what is all this ?” 

“Me speakee for the ogy ’ said the First Lieutenant, ad 
the Chinese patois. Then he continued gl 
‘Captain Brownyonzs Roprnson, I am deputed to say that it is ow 
opinion that we cannot fight yonder approaching gunboat. So ther 
is only one thing to be done—we must haul down the colours ! ~ 

Never!” cried the Captain, excited. Then he implored tha 
to consider the services he had rendered, and the sacrifices he had 
made, the instruction he had afforded. 

‘All you say may be correct,” replied the ever-courteous Fint 
Lieutenant, as he lowered the white ensign ; ‘‘ but you see, Sir, 
forgot, in teaching us ovenriine else, to give us a few hints in 
practical parts of our profession. You see, Sir, you have taught # 
everything—save how to fight! ” 





CHANGE OF ADDRESS. —The honoured name of ‘‘ Our*Mr. 
BOURNE” appears in a p us of “‘ The New Pictorial World ( 
Limited” as a Director, with the png cond in Sed era 
‘“* Punch Staff ;” and then follows his nae 
This will now be changed to ‘* Punch Safed T Terrace.” 








& 
Breaon =o 





. 


conte 


Ede 


seam ci fate 


Lee od 





January 16, 1886.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








Ui, 


= S 


gf) 


Wi 


Hi, 


=e 


WW <= 
== waka 


= ind ie i ——— 








NEW NEIGHBOURS. 
John Chinaman, “‘ Mz GLa sex You mznE, Joun Curn-curn!” 














“ Mrs. McSrm forced to indefinitel her Annual 
IN CONSEQUENCE OF LAST WEEK’S FROST.” |Children’s Party. xy cs ore 2 as aie og aad 
: : And, lastly, the utter feebleness tility of London’s attem: 
“ India in Low rns O° Revaeche Thee | under por Lh circumstances, at self-government, was amply mi 
The Bear on the Pole at the Zoo had rather a dull time of it. | “1astrously demonstrated. 
The Licees ean elon. er tly = The Druid of the ‘‘Daily Telegraph.” 


of narvellous escapes from falling ‘‘ overhead telegraph wires” were | Grve him plum-pudding and good vinous fluid’; 





occurrence. That ’s the cheer for an Ancient 





Mr. Dasnaway was unable to keep his promise of calling at his | In liking what warms him and makes him mellow 
Tailor’s to pay a long outstanding account. The Old Druid proves that he’s not an Odd Fellow. 
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“HARBOUR FOOTLIGHTS” AT THE ADELPHI. 
Hens is a real fine am English melodrama, one of the brand new 


sort. Great attraction 


quinade 


“and when one’s down t’other comes on ; 


‘wo wicked ‘Squires (like a double harle- 


dear me, 


what a vicious villain the sinful survivor is to i sure—( 





Lena and Leaner. 
her more virtuous and better-fed sister, ‘‘ Look at me! See whatlam!”’ 


The dainty Dora 
“Oh, Leaner /” 
lent acting, she 


eys the w 


the comic man from his comicality. Dear 


as such,” and no —y! av ose with probs 
i wi 


So when Lieutenant Kingsley, R 
of his ancestor the late Reverend Ro 


sweetheart of the * dear eld home,” and “ 


and the ‘‘ singing birds,” and the ay 
we are quite pr 
identical “long dark watches of the 
wonder do sailors ever have ‘‘ short 
Another ‘‘ dear ’ peculiarity 
talking capital cockney, or breezy s 
modern English for many scenes, i 
insist on soaring into unbounded 


when the intrepid Lieutenant TeRpiss rushes off to t 






















A Terriss on the Sea. 


he exclaims, “‘I go to B edt x or 
rescue the girl Tove About which there is more comic bathos 


is ‘a ‘‘eup-of-cold- 
poison” look about him 
call him, 
consequent ly, Misre 
Ei vaniiion hank 
ran 
wr those gallant 
pak. 
8 ‘ap- 

ing Vicon and Hark 
(who ought to kiss eac 


the but don’t), Why, 
very names t : 
of the briny over the 


“ict 


Harbour Footlights! How 
is Dora, and how 


ruined home, and says to 


form, and piteously exclaims, 
we pity her all through, until, by her excel- th 

es to secure some of —. 
ys of this sort never swerve a hair’s- 

from ‘the nn mould late which they are 

Act, the wicked man never turneth away 


the ** fat” of 


Ee 
poetical arty. 
a 
babble in Act I. to his 
blue sea,” 


dark watches of the night,” 
Act IIL. trot out the ‘sip 


, or 


moment of excitement they 


vagant high-falutin. Thus 
e dear old Hall, 


A btn 







































































who has injured me, and 


than the clever i is Roary ce aware of. ‘‘ Eastward Ho!” would 


be a better exit » 


However, this ea Act is gan of the buneh of five. Dora 


and Lena turn up trumps, so does a generous 


the most awful of Mothers, ‘ 


oe and a morbid Bandit, = 


» with an —_ 


’ Wicked _ 1. ee Ped, bd the eoclading 
streseia situation, are — 
It is right ¢ to add, eet when these Sate peising Gardlen te 


Smus anD Perit, aren't a-curdling, ’ 
enjoyment is strungly marked. 


their capacity for innocen 





little “ 


The introduced comic episode is a feature of this school. 


excursion ” after the ‘‘ alarms.” 
a Criterion, of the work of the Messrs. 8. anp P. above mentio 






It test, Ina 
is a sure Pam AL] 






In Act III., for instance, we have ‘‘ the great + hat-trick, with 


Hanlon-Lee business,” 
Half-crown'; 
Naval Review, on board ship. 
go the melancholy Marines, who have come 
men, and we are grateful that they do not slice off the 
Conductor’s head, or chop up his fiddlers. 
completed the 
The real point is, that yr isn’t oat ae 
formances—the Lord High 
omelette in his cocked 
“Cut one!” ‘‘ Cut two,” was seasel, an 
booked very frightened to find himself in a P 


stern- 


Parade” ; 


foble order of the “ 


looki 


our artist has 


the thrilling domestic 
or, the Mother-in-Law and the Marine, and the 
“Point! P. ! 


——— t just as we 
Wye 


ma of The Bad 


Cut one! Slope!” 
because they are al] 


The Scene is a ** Marine | 


super-mare suggestion. 


int in their tic per- | 
ve made an 
lay is ——— and as 

a bearded Bo’sn, who 


yhouse, I was tempted 


“Oh! cut out ! ‘” but that I feared being presented with the | 


. is gruesome 


Eccentric chuck.” 
I admire the realistic local colour of the seal sip sheae | mount- | 
scene, but I wy _ to cut the cut 

e have 


cut-lads 
piled-up horrors enough, | 


without being introduced to the Poetic Bandit’s malignant Mamma, | 


e 


end 


some 


Poor boy ! 

Tron | desperately. 
diction, conside Tin, 
observes, 


RIDGE, 1s cart 
and we applaud Miss Mary 
Kare Fayne, and the comic, or E. W. Garpen, sailor, and sea- 
manly Mr. Trriss and all his virtuous crew, and, as we stream out 
to the Strand, like the waves that Brrrannr: rules, we admit that, 
despite the inflated dialogue, there are real honest moments when the 
| gulp comes and the mist rises in the play. If you are not ashamed | 
of emotion, you can get it here. 

Just a re What is to become of 
that Terziss, R.N. 


ting watery grave, 
both her =— and i 
Bandit are dead, and it’s 


a dull os for her to 


Nelson Maclean’s 


with only a swordfish feb sad 


company. 


** Old as 


her days ee John 


stuffed birds for 
But that gene- 


no wonder he grew u 
The Bandit’s Mater 
her station in life. 


me f and dra 


t am, I will go forth!” 
she would go first, and not ¢ome back. 
»| After this, we have a combination of Arrah-na- Pogue cliffs a| 
Colleen Bawn waves, and hero and heroine in a Picturesque attitude, | 
with a possibly prophetic shower of rice dashi 
exciting. How Lena got on such a ledge without 
pretty neck is a mystery ; but what of that? The Melodrama’s laws 
M ’s patrons give, the 
and bombastic moralities with re 
not look for Sardou-subtieties in the schoo: 
Adelphi audacity. 

From this point we get home ra 
and with one more change (that the 
. | have been glad of), we steer to the hos 
of the title-réle, or roll. The vigoro 


off, and he + toy 
RKE, 


swallow im 
y su 


and Miss MILLWARD, an 


(right, ht noble!) has rescued her from'an undula- 


rous Masher with the eye- 
glass, who goes about the 
play lending peo le rolls 
of notes, is to the fore, 
and there’s the pe ee | 
for Lena! See to this, 
Messrs. Sanp P., and do 


| another good turn 'to * Al- 


bion ;” and here’s a long 

and successful cruise to 

H.M.S. Britannic ! 
NIBLET JUNIOR. 





Mr. Maclean packing up ‘‘ Ma clean things.’ 


his words » | 
course, a fine tap of lofty | 
If she means to go out, she 
Why “forth” ? I wish 


over them, which is | 
breaking her | 


ible situations | 
— delight, and we must | 
of Saxon simplicities and | 


No time for episodes now, | 
ipping life-boat’s crew must | 


h 
z end wf the “owed fe Vong Sd 


it as is his plucky wont, 


rdear Lena? True 














ment in English Literature. 
those whom he considers 
But there is a ‘ 


Punch urges u 
that is, ie, see 
supererogatory ne 
| Reteematerity Wor 





Verb. sap! 


Literary Mem. for the New Year. 
Mr. Covernorer has produced a book, entitled The Liberal Move- 
The “tales of CovRTHOPE” concerning 
Literary Liberals are not all “ flattering. 
‘Liberal Movement in English Literature ” to which 
we are sure even Mr. Covurtnore could not object 
the attention 
all our spate 
apers, to 
ouses, 


tobe rec a iodicals sale 
oar Hf Children’s H 
a as 
movement—as liberal as possible—of artes in that Te thet aiiéclicn 
cannot be open to objection from the most critical 








and which vat 


of Conservatives. 


—— 
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oR, 


says that he is not 
imply so. He is 


Secretary. 
Nationalists, he 


wallets as they. ht 
demand 


Imperial Par; 
maintenance of the 
Sir Cawrtrus Brap, 
South- North-East 
litical prudence Commons reer 


domestic affliction. 
The Right Hon, Ww. 
five volumes of 


views on Home Rule 


The Sub-Under- 
that, as he does not 


cramp by anybody else. 
Tanneries) writes 


envelopes, 


not prepared 
the Parnellites ; Phat, if the aboliti 
all Irishmen under sentence of penal 
Dublin Castle by dynamite, me appoi 
and the affiliatio 


America, would be 9 Maly to ‘catisly the more 


as should not a once be 
*Facuye Forewavs (Liberal Member: 
Subarbs) regrets the lack of clearness” 
pee yoase on oe subject. He hi 
ve to the 


ate c. 
Seach = 
the same time ‘Considers that that it is 


The Marquis of Saxispury, K.G., thinks that it 
duty of Mr. Grapstone to answer yy ctiate first, and he’ll 
wait till he has done so before stating his own views. 

Mr. Parnett defers any exposition of his amen until Lord | 
SaLispury and Mr. GiapsTone have given 


gives Home Rale to Irish-Rebels. 
security of tonne to leyal Scotch Crofters and English farmers 

A ifiee b ee (who wishes his name withheld) thinks the 

the bo we dpe should orbit I of Gamsdiven, and that 

a a prieet Procedure orbid Irish matters of any sort 

takng-up mone thas th par of the time of Porlitedent ie-eny 


AN AWKWARD CORNERER ; 


VOTES AND QUERIES. 


Tue (Low) Pressure Association having recently addressed a fresh 







Cireular to every Member of ouse of Commons, asking for 

answers to the following questi Are you in favour of Home 

Rule? If what sort of Home you propose to grant? If 

not. . whee ” has received ~: fo among other replies :— 
Connor Ciast (Radi 


for a slice of 
h his 


the 


imperative 


for the Colonies a Scilly Isles says 
Irish tes, and there is no Irish 


vote in his Constituency, he does not care twopenee whether Home 
Rule is granted or-not. He objects to his opinion (or his pay) being | 


Mr. Bockman Suctea (Radical Labour Representative for the | disa 


he will be wr well, |. Sager before b e 


sooner” give 


rvative Member for Fickleton) 
ay ction eee in a judicial spirit, whic “ 
when he ret the vacant Tudgeship 


will 

which (as the PA h dini Goebel ie bie Dy wsqmabtietle right. 
of [return th 

antthe Ga) Press Asication tonzeta forme remark—in unstam 





Cine’ aoe a. 
Lucky it wasn’t ry idenad 





_ ROBERT ASTONISHED ! 

















dun. As for the Loup Mates speech, it was that butful that | 












| couldn’t tell a word of,it from the other frenchmen, witch I thinks 
labout, the gratest {complement I can pay his Lordship. An to 
| think as this werry Lorp Mare is the resentif of the ‘‘ Puffijius 
Halbion,” as the Frenchmen calls it! ith his usual good taste, 
he didn’t ask not none of the Haldermen, nor none of the Common 
Counselmen—for they would ¥  - hout of their hellement in not 
being able to say a word. no’ to apr excep, of course, to hus, 
tho’ we shood ha’ fe it Werapther « 
There was one cappitul good Hema joke made by the Lonp Mare 
Pate in w womy ay that neo d it myself, 
J t one 0! Forriners near me sai 
“allie ie te Pench a me on so I said 


a “little Mounseer, he ‘thn aol can a little, and 


of | the "Teap Manrr’s eR he LE to kiss him because 


he knew Greek ! ell, his like t6 Menshun the 
little in the Lapy et “@ e | 
don'tknow. Ait Tame a I a aared ta 


similar suckumstances. But as I said at the beginning, so I says at 
the hend, it’s a rum world, my masters. Roper. 


ae —a. Ng, 


MUCK IN THE HAYMARKET, 





steps 
—L‘never sepesesteed 5 ie degrades n of the t 
the until Isaw Mr. Barrywore’ t the Haymarket” 7 It is a 
nwa sey ond "the réle of the heroine is 
3 cbvarly sted ed by foreign idy who does not possess one single 


, as far as I saw it, for I only had 
patlenes to sit out Poor Sle the First Act. "I have mo & to 
; ) 









thank her for one thing, that she was almost unintelli 
a Bs ce one ot La of Parliament t was Licenser of about, to permit the soditotion 
ks = neces CapWALLsDER Joxm® wife of to Coamereatire of 60 reveling s eet em ee ee 
ember for Llanfanfwrich ga: ’ | ae 

ieee aes tome from sdhodl M2 ital ne Con ett esfand ‘a 
CaDWALLADER Jones is prevented from answering the questions by | 141 has before now, & in ‘param bu pO rpc eren he the extra 
Pe : first ladies in burlesques and lengthened, 

Tat | but he or his agent is si “pore adjezda is given 


| him to read,—a play which, eh mol must be as bathe for the per- 
formers to act as it is for the audience 
That it was cruel to y —~} at, rs hiss the Actress and Actors 
‘on the first night, I and sincerely y pity them. It was Lynch 
law. I saw it on the third night. I did see one redeeming point, 
| ex cept Mr. Beersonme Trer’s make-up. Mr. BaRryMore’s young 
| Englishman was an me The effusive cad, and the American young 
lady obtrusivel ively latter character may possibly be true 
to nature ; can 8a} is that such a &. re is contrary to my own 
= rience CF American It may be correct for all that: I hope 
Perhaps if it were non lt by wit, it might be tolerable. Mrs. 
JouN Woop would be an authority on such a subject. Ere this letter 
is published, this sordid, objectionable play will, I should say, have 
disappeared for ever from the boards, Sreet Nress. 


Mr. Wrisow 
CLAUDIAN = JU- 
NIUS Brorvus 
| Banrert, who, 

f if | it ma, not be ge- 

(fi al fm, y known, is 
+" ay if ‘acting at the 
ha fe Y Princess’s 
/Theatre (adver- 
tisement gratis) 
as the Hodman 

Out, announces 
Tt, 'aromanticdrama 

| ot the time of 








or Sis Snow matters 





“ us 































| or Da he Arm 
| the great. Crum- 
mles—we should 
“ay the great 
} Cromwel 
himself ? 
} then there’ s 
another . drama, 
which is,” says 
| Druth, ‘to 
laid in Greece.” 


ATTITUDE OF THE VESTRIES. d 
This seems slip- 
January 6, 1886, pery ground. 
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ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBOURHOOD. 
(THE FANCY BAZAAR IN AID OF THE SCHOOLS.) 


Fair Stranger (to Dean's Wife, who is driving a lively trade with Photographs of her Husband). ‘‘ A—UM—A—WHAT WOULD BE THE PRICE 
OF THE FRAME—A—WITHOUT THE PorrTRaiT!” 











ee ris noe Well, well, with destiny who may dispute ? 
THE “OPENING CHORUS.” There’s mighty little use in being ruffled. 
2 = : Lots of fresh voices swell the Choir’s full ranks. 
Terri. ‘‘ We Swear!” All right, of course,| Will they go in for melody or blether ? 
so far : Will they essay"eccentric vocal pranks, 
Ensemble perfect, unison delightful. Or sing together ? 
One back-row voice, at most, may slightly , 
jar. Their programme is, at present, little known, 
Its tone is coarse, its timbre truly frightful.| Their repertoire’s untried, their power 
But for the rest, they warble as one man. uncertain. . : 
With such a Choir the piece should go!|They’ll need first-rate conducting; that is 
They ’re equal shown 
To aught hom rootletoo to rataplan. 
Well, wait the sequel ! 


Almost before the rising of the curtain. 
Who’s equal to the task’ A motley band, 
- } aie If they should prove or wandering or wilful, 
Tis a new Choir, well stiffened, it is true, The tae who would keep them well in hand, 

With the old leading voices, but compacted Must needs be skilful. 
Of raw material much, with not a few 

Mere novices, who’ve never sung or 
Well fugled they may do ex i 

Prove up to time and equal to their duty. 


The Opera has commenced ; bids fair to be 
That rather common wonder called ‘‘a 


Only their promise one can hardly tell (Each season now produces two or three). 
By this first ** tutti.” Dark, doubtful, as the Mystery of Isis, 
The future of the Company whose start 


How many old familiar forms we miss! Is pictured pleasantly enough before us, 
How many more or less agreeable voiees ! 


i in ai hand on heart, 
Where’s Wanrron’s bass? Well, on the ona The ‘Opening ( ered. on 
whole that is 
A happy loss, in which the world rejoices. 
But Canye’s agreeable chirp sounds now no Lux in Luce. 
more 
Neither does L , i We are sorry to hear that the late Editor 
Sie Lamers on min | Re apr ee 
RvUssELL’s exclusion i " use was , e ho e 
" PowEn’ b inwty tient a7 ill soon be Well. Also that a modus Croendi 
may be satisfactorily arranged between the 
And many another pleasant pipe is mute retiring and untiring Editor and the Daily 
And many another blatant is muifled. | Newsmen. 














EXAMINATION PAPER FOR OFFICERS 
OF THE FRENCH ARMY. 


(Intended to test their Knowledge of the threatened 
English Invasion. ) 

1. Grve the names of the steamboats plying 
between Southampton, Jersey, and St. 0 
that could be used for conveying troops from 
the English frontier to Dinard. 

2.*Deseribe the best mode of armour- 
plating*English bathing-machines. 

3. What is the strength of the Herne Bay 
rae How - — that force vere ee 
ployed in an English descent upon Boulogne 

4. Give"sketch-maps of Southend, the Isle 
of Dogs,” Margate, irs, and Eel Pie 
Island, mtg | their strategical importance 
in the event of an English invading flotilla 
taking the seas. 

5. Who is “Sir Warm”? Show how he 
would utilise his Channel Tunnel if he com- 
manded ‘‘ the Monetic Army” (the B of 
Bulls and Bears from the Stock Exc ‘ 
ww ‘ idee I 

6. Give your reason for considering “ ° 
vasion Scare” ridiculous, and trace how the 
Dove of Peace has been transformed by the 
French newspapers into the warlike Canard. 





TIP FOR TORIES. 
Ox! soate Seem tho sheen, So aM, the bone- 


ilers ; 
Cologne is not in it with London! Sad fact! 
For the sake of our thinkers as well as our 


tollers. 
Will nobody pass an Olfactory Act ? 








“eH 


. 
_— 
ry 

& 

" 
% 

= 
<= 
a 
= 
5 
= 
3 
~ 
S 


“fapsut Utp8 0 | i 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Janvary 16, 1856 


‘ ‘ ‘ 
NI \S . ANS NY 
AWN SS \ Nath. tas 


THE ‘“‘OPENING CHORUS.” 
Her Majesty’s Theatre, Westminster.) 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


IMADVERTENCIES. 


Porpetrates by Dum’-Crambo Junior 


oro: pada’ | 


@: i Bison 


No nani Offer refused. 


. 


, te 


© Goods Carefully Removed 


(in Town or Country). 








MODERN PANTOMIME. 
(By an Old Fogey. ) 


Ix Pantomimes, in ancient days, 
We gave enthusi raise 
To Harlequin and 


But = the Spectacle ’ 3 the 


And ballet dancere’ in a ring 
The talk of all the Town. 


rocessions throng the 


Of Beauties, or of Kingsand Lords, 
And mimic war wage ; 
It seems to me that very soon 
Poor Colurabine and Pantaloon 
Will vanish from'the Stage ! 


We a the dear Clown’s buttered 


No longa does he deftly hide 
Unhappy Bobbies’ an 

He’s not so agile as of 

His vane jumps 


And who has seen “the sprats” ? 


Now long 


tht no 





The Comic Scenes are shortened 
now, 
More time for cuneing toallow, 
And scenic changes please. 
We’ ve “ Dreams of Beauty, " 
of Bliss ;’ 


I wonder do the children miss 
old amusing ‘‘ wheeze” ? 


The glories of the Stage to-day 
Are won in quite another way, 
But I would fain fo: 


os A a 
For fun that I shall ne’er forget, 
More humour and less show. 


pes historie dress 


expensive t bets 


We’re t uy 

We nee muah 
In costumes of the time 

But surely, when ails . said and 


done 
There ’s far too little honest fun 
In Modern Pantomime ! 





AnoTHER “ 
— Museum. 


of the this 
Pigeony Pie?” Bato " 
receive from the Museum Authori 

and, from the Doves, ** The Coo.” 


Casx.”—We mean the Pigeon one at the 
y opt ooh most recent and youngest 


L)} 
7. st ought Gardener AxuunenD to to 
ties’ and from the Doves? Why, 


of" Three Acres ”’ for himself to cultivate; 





In the su 
there is n 
How could it be 
under 


eek ees of ‘‘a fish with four le 
wtevat four legs? 


there 
fish.? 


The Dog- “comes 


hasn’t heard of a 


a 
auld it be a Dag-fsh wit and may not go without a musele. 





LATEST FROM BURMAH. 


(From our Special with General Prendergast. ) 
Bhamo, Christmas, 1885—86. 
Beautiful full of curiosities, Would 
ht get mixed through 
— of it. Plum- 
Keep 


Most Ne. man. Full of 
and Deautiful as a lion. Don’t be angry 
b wiring these items. Of course the 


ey as telegrams are 
I wish to insert news 


HERE we Ke 


rave an 


litery Ccnsor 


my testimony us the excellence, the 
greatest General of the 


age, will 


y 
ulontete that 
a great war—even 
veces “REE are not going to do—but General Prev- 
DERGAST says I mustn't ! 





OLD ENGLISH WINTER. 
(And Verses.) 


CHICK WEED omy? m 
The while this Pam Sel green ; 
Past the Old Year into the New 


To get it among ene com iled. 


ho to the Eaites tree 
Si hen the Helde be b 


And the weed that’s rare, 
Is as good as the Giant Gooseberrie ! 


But all on a night the snow came down, 
And a hard t did thereon succeed, 
es was therewithal done brown, 
ith a sorry ending to my sweet chickweed. 
What change to-morrow’s wind will blow 
— Clerke of the Weather to tell is good ; 
gamecocks, don’t you crow 


ti ye be all w well out of the wood. 
Sing hey, &e 





RATHER PERSONAL, 


Tue Pope, in his Latin letter to Prince BIsMARCK, ublished i in last 
pe sae re Vines, — 4-4 him as “‘ Amplissime Princeps.” It is 
—_ that a port og bearing bearing does not decrease with age, but his 
ighness cannot surely have become so stout as to warrant his 

styled “‘ 4m plissimus ; ’ and eyen were the fact so, and 

+4 pope i ccens Greater,’ "it ishardly fair of his Holine 88 
to fe aile to it so pointedly. Perhaps ‘the Porx, whose reading in all 
languages is very varied, may have in his our own 
SHAKSPEARE’s description of Cardinal Worsey as ‘‘a man of most 
unbounded stomach,” and so applied it to Prince Bismarck. Ad- 
missible, however, as a recognised form of courteous etiquette, the 
superlative ‘* Amplissimus” still conveys a double entendre, and 
possessing a keen sense of humour, how Lzo, when he wrote this, 
must haye roared—to himself ! 











“OLD MISCELLANY DAYS.” 


Hos g, twas thought, could, 

In old times, by chance, tell any 
Stories as 

As in Bentley’ 8 Miscellany : 
Sure that verdict was right, 

For we ’ve od ni Eight praise 
For the varied 

Old Miscellany Days: ae 
title, a very High Church old lady observed that she 
rit at onec, as she “remem! remembered Mise SxLLon per- 

reminiscences would be of the greatest interest.” e 

thought the title was “ Old Miss Sellon-y Days.” 


* On hearing this 
omy aie 


should 
ted leay tho 
lady 
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EXPLANATORY. 


Old Gent (in agony). ‘ Pu-z-n-w! Conr——I wisn you ''p Look WHERE you Srep, Sir 
Passenger (leaving—‘‘ Chrish'm'sh time—only oncshe 'Year"!). ‘Bea TEL THOUSAL PaRD'L’sH, Soin! ‘"Dirr’cutty I FIN’ ’sH T 
Sarer wuere I Loox!!” 


” 








Rival theories pound to a jelly! Dp’ = think that Lune and Hane and Caine 


THE NEWEST CULTE. While I myself head it, an deal as stout a blow? 
= . Enjoy all the credit, Not they ! They ’re not the chaps to deal 
Tue Asthete arose; Eat the Oyster, and leave them the Shell—| A good stout English blow. 
Gave a yawn—blew his nose ; ch ” 
With a handkerchief silken he blew it; a = ae | But Britain ‘‘ Needs no bulwarks.” 
Zhen he said, “* wy I pine re L fp why y= her cums, 4 
‘rom some new fad to shine! 1p rr . TRS And crack er iron-plated sides ;— 
Won't a ‘ Shelley Society’ do it ? TOLD BY THE MARINES. Behind them are her sons. 
1 ’ve been idle of late ; “The letter which we publish to-day from a| At least ’twas once her modest boast ; 
The ‘ Kyrle’ ’s out of date, private of the Royal Marines now on the China} But now a motley show 
And Culture requires a fillip. station, will cause a shock of unpleasant surprise | Of foreign sweepings crowd her decks,' 
This wsthetical ‘‘ boom,” to many who take an interest in the Royal Navy. And lay her honour low: 
It would sink to its doom, He declares that the British men-of-war on the For. sure y, if they had to fight, 


. y Alar China station, ‘from the flagship down to the 7 
ween. . may heey ed lip. smallest boat, are overrun with Chinese,’ not They d lay her honour low. 


I twadile und chatter capes au are upernumeraret or soma | So p'raps “ My Lords” will take it wp 

Be heard at our haunts to satiety, establishment, and wielding authority over British d to the matter turn, 

Or if or Percy BrssHe sailors and marines.””— Tienes. And all the irs and outs of it 
Would assuredly wish _ Somehow contrive to learn. 

A plague to the Shelley Society ? Ye Mariners of England For honest Jack to scare away, 

Sd Who watch our distant seas, Because he’s set below 
We've worked for our profit Tis very odd that you should be, A sallow-faced Cury-Curn, doth make 
Joun Rusxxy, and of it The half of you, Chinese. The public wind to blow ; 

The Public’s inclined to be sick : It scarcely fits our notions So look to it, My Lords, or else 
Here’s new x hs grab ! To have you down below : The public wind will blow! 

_ _ Let’s make Hellas and Mab And though your keep, perhaps, is eheap, 

Continue the self-puffing trick! _ The news comes like a blow ; 
Why, Brown1ne the mystical, To think we’ve got a Mongol Jack A Torat ABsTAINER says he won’t have any- 
Mundanely deistical, ‘ Gives one a dreadful blow ! thing to do with “‘ tips,” as it is four-fifths on 

Though obscure, yet gives light to obscuri- Pp the way towards ing aman tipsy. This, 

ties ; The Spirits of our fathers, he says, is his Tips-ydizit. 
And in time every Bard Oh wouldn’t they just rave, 
Shall by butter (or lard) If thus upon the Estimates 

Have his fame choked, however secure it is. They spied a dodge to save. SHAxksPEARIAN Morro oF THE REPRESEN- 
Let our Members delight The men who under Netsow fought TATIVEeS OF THE Hamuers iy THE Hovse oF 
O’er a comma to fight, Were Brit and Jacx and Jor; Commons.—** We swear!” 
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Miscellaneous crowd of Members, not engaged ‘in business, 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. singing, ‘‘ We've got no work to do.” 

Twelve Barrel Organs‘. 
ad lie . Me and Pret rather think this will fetch ’em. What’s the use of 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. having a new Reformed Parliament unless you introduce it with 
some startling effect ? 


EXTRACTED FROM 


FIGARO AT HATFIELD. 


A corresponpENT of the Figaro, signing himself.‘‘ Dr. F. Cop- 
PINI,” in the number of that amusing French Journal for the 6th of 
January, writes an account of his staying as a guest at Lord Saxts- 
BurY’s. He found fault with the arrangements at table, and 
according to our lively neighbour, the ‘ Vie de Chateau,” must be 
sealant cheerful. Here is an extract :— 

“Lord et lady Satispuny se placent aux extrémités de la table, quand 
il n’y en a qu’une ; les autres invités arrivent quand cela leur plait et se p t 
of ils veulent. On échange 4 peine un petit salut avec les maitres de la 

ison, et la conversation est rarement, bien rarement générale. Imaginez 
une table d’héte, et vous aurez l’idée exacte de cette singuliére maniére de 





faisé chez nos voisins. . . . . & table. Derniérement la duchesse de 

oe . hs CHESTER me demandait ce que je trouvais de singulier dans leurs 

¢ tudes anglaises: ‘ Celle,’ repondis je, ‘ @une uitresse de maison n’adres- 

ovse of Commons, Mo Night.—To- pas la parole a ses invites, échangeant @ peine avec eux un salut de 


itesse ; voici, ajoutai-je, quinze jours que lady Sirispury et moi n’avons 
i 


nday 
morrow Parliament opens, SSE Bave tired | bas échangé un mot.’ ’ 


myself out in advance. : — 
all day arranging a little pageant, so that & Why this gyctnese between hostess and guest? No wonder that a 
ttle on he says :— 


the new Reformed Parliament may” open 
with what Josern Grits calls “ay claw." “On parle beaucoup de la grande liberté qui distingue l’hospitalité 
Pour un Frangais, elle finit par devenir un poids.” 


Can't quite say whose was the 
thought—Pret’s or mine. It arose He then makes a touching complaint, with which we thoroughly 
conversation on Lord Mayor's thise, though rarely—very rarely—has it ever occurred to our- 
especially that at Dublin. Why selves to have to bewail the absence of these necessities of civili- 
rades’ proces- | sation. Speaking of the breakfast ‘‘ le premier déjeuner ”—which, 


plain Lord Mayors have Tx 
sions, bands of music, elephants, and Mr. Sanoxr, whilst the House ery freely translated, might be taken as ‘‘The Premrer’s Break- 
t’’—he thus describes :-— 


of ( ommons, — assemblage in the world, shonld meet in kind 
- qany A SS coopping & © GO-ee Fu Ce premier déjeuner, comme le lunch, se sert d’une facon spéciale. Comme 
ge on ew th, . a : convives ne sont pas tenus A l’exactitude, les domestiques sont congédiés 
Pret, said ‘Certainly ;” and then we went to work to devise i bout d’un quart p hens Le plats chauds sont sur des réchauds, placés 
une immense servante, 4 l’une des extrémités de la piéce, ainsi que le 


something worthy of the occasion. 
café et le thé. Le premier déjeuner se fait sans vin. Poisson, wufs, rognons 
















The new House is essentially a Working-Man’s House. The 
Country Gentleman has been pretty well out. I do not, of | et poulets 4 la diable (deviled chickens), gelées, beurre et petits pains 
course, mean that we are all ‘orny a ey earn our | ” 
own living, and this is the germ of the -dem® : i The “Premier” doesn’t do badly at his déjeuner. But then 
to rendezvous, say at Trafalgar Square, and mareh down Parliament | d propos of Lunch oneal the nieve ilavenes = ’ 
Street into Palace Yard. March round three ¢imes, yo West- : : 


Raatias ‘ Son : . ’ “ On a des serviettes pour ce repas ; |’on n’en a pas pour le lunch qui est un 
ate and into the House. Hete’s.a rough of the | repas aussi important cependant que le diner chez nous, et od l’on sert beau- 


P . de légumes, des plats 4 sauce, des entremets; j’ai fini par demander la 

House of Commons’ Police, with their Band. , 4 de wette anomalie fort génante. II parait att Vorigine, le lunch était 
Inspector Dexnrye on horseback (legs tied underneath, to avoid | une Iégére collation qu’on prenait debout; plus tard, on a fait monter cette 
accidental! collation dans son appartement; on a trouvé ensuite plus pratique de de- 

BANKERS (25), scendre pour la pounden en commun ; la collation, étant devenue de jour en 


To the slow music of the Band, they draw cheques as they walk | Jour Lage et ti les proportions d’un grand repas: mais on n’a pas 
along, and hand them to the appreciative crowd.) eee 


| Gextiemen or THe Lone Rope (110), arrayed in Wig and Gown.| The history of the origin of Lunch is deeply interesting. It is also 


Though each Member carries a Brief, this will be longest in’ i to know that in Paris they have now the verb ‘‘ luncher,” 
part of the Procession, Barristers forming close upon one- and that invite their friends to “‘ a five-o’clock.” 
sixth of the whole foree of the New Parliament, ) | The finish of dinner seems to have been as inspiriting and festive 
_ Brewers Awp Drsrrvers (24) ; as heart could wish :-— 
Coope’d up in a large lorry flying a banner-bearing the device, « lediner, servi a la francaise, sauf quelques petites modifications trés 
‘* Down with the Excise! ”). proces ae se lévent et sortent du salon en observant les préséan- 


BvurLpERs AND ARCHITECTS ) ane de rang sur le chapitre desquelles on ne plaisante pas en Angleterre, ve qui 
Walking arm-in-arm behind a cart, on which there are of the bien ‘pour un Francais. Les hommes restent : c’est le pass-wine, 
New Houses of Parliament and other Industrial ). | ils causent en buvant, La Reine, alors qu’elle était jeune femme, avait voulu 
Tue Mace 4 | faire perdre cet . Elle dut y renoncer sur les conseils de lord Mz1- 
Carried between the Serjeant-at- Arms and Mr. Brantaten) |pourne. Chez lord Sausspuny, qui est trés sobre et ne fume pas, le pass- 
. > wine n’a ue jours de e cérémonie et pendant les parlementary- 

Mr. SPEAKER se 4 i ’a lieu que les j de grande céré ie et pendant les parle . 
mr. Die sity ies. Autrement, tout le monde sort de table en méme tempe et se rend 

with Train-bearer). la rie et la bibliothéque od |’on sert le café et le thé. 


The CuApiary and the Hot- Water Engineer, “Pp t les fétes de Noél, il y a un petit orchestre qui joue pendant le diner 
Crvit_ AND Mrytnre Enorvezrs (6). et la soirée; on danse si Vom veut. : : 
These Gentlemen will give practical illustrations of their skill by | “Les autres jours, on joue au whist, autric-trac. Je me mettais au piano et 
blowing up the Home Office as they .) & la plupart des autres invités prennent un livre. Je n’ai jamais pu me faire a 
Cotttery Proprrerors (16). (“Coal very cheap to-day”) | cet usage. ; : 
Crorrers’ REPRESENTATIVES (5). “ | It is pleasant to think that Lord Satissuny is “‘trés neweret pe 





These Gentlemen have been kept without food for five days, and Mgye | fume pas.” How different from the late Prime Mi x e 
declined to pay their rent.) | ** Pags-wine” is evidently one of the uliar pastimes at Lord 
DIPLOMATISTS AND GOVERNMENT OrrFictALs (23). |Sanispury’s. His Lordship seems to have kept a Liberal table 

Their salaries will be reduced pari passu with their advance.) _ specially at breakfast. ? , 
MrpicaL Prorrsston (14). | But for real salebing Soltis , the French friend ought to have been 
These Gentlemen, as they walk along, will administer to each other | invited to one of the Li er’s breakfasts in ing Street. 
pills and boluses, black draughts, and other condiments. ) | Those were days, if you like! Then the “ Pass-tea” and “ Pass- 
: _ Estate anp Lire Assurance Acents (4), muffin” were the pass-words. Ah, dear us! those were rantin’ 
Who will distribute Prospectuses of their various Institutions.) | roarin’ times! Let us hope they return, and that Dr. Coppms1 

Navat Orricers (7) in full fig. will be there to see and report. 











@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings 


, be returned, unless secompanied 
by a Stamped ana Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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HOME RULE 


WHAT ALONE ENABLES US TO DRAW A JUST MORAL FROM THE TALE OF LIFE ? 


“ Were I asked what 


the Tale of 


eg Fo Preah ap 
to our H 
soul, I would answer with Eaeence, it is 


ms THE HOME- “RULE PROBLEM, ,—In the Political World, Home Rule meats Negotiable Ballast, In the Sanitary 
© 


= od means, in the whole 
L 


r 


' 
ty 


rates 


order to prevent & it is nece 


oa Wate SRE 
CADAEDA GP AREUSADS OF 3 


from mim prevent 
h each bottle 


cause has become uni 


° err 
ot ENO’S ee FRUIT BAL ALT is wrapped 
out 


so many sweet 


best dignifiés the present and consecrates the 


etropolis, upwards of 20,000 lives are still yearly ae ; 
of 100,000 fall victims to gross causes which are ale. 

t is to gay, about three times the amount of poor-rates), in Ee 

How to Avoid (“ And which can be prevented ° 


CAN GRASP the loss to mankind, and the entailed, that 
ect alliances, blasts so many Eiletons casorttaal as untimely 


} what alone enables us to 
our reason; what gives 


what sheds the purest light 
of man and elevate his 


is best fitted to soften the 
ERIENCE.”—Lord Lytton. 


and in the whole of the United 

ro whe not less than £24,000,000 
iseases the Science of 

"—CHADWICK), Pass it by if you like, BUT IT IS TRUE. 


Boece Semmearereel? What dashes to the earth 60 many 
To say nothing of the immense increase 


arising from the loss of the bread-winners of families. 


WE ARE AT PRESENT AT THE MERCY OF THE IGNORANT AND CARELESS. 


Millions have 
to avert this, 
. Showi 


GYPT.—CAIRO,”’—" Since -_ arrival in Egypt,in August last, I have on three 


separate occasions been attacked 


by fever, from which on the first a, I By 


ital for six weeks, The last two attacks have been, ho 
semarkgnly sheet ovens of time by the use of are 4 tere | ig FRUIT Brie et to eh 


emy present hi 
pration and preservation impels me to 


h, at the a; }) ph. 
bef add 


tude for my 
overwhelming 


bo tees 
of the same, and in so doing IJ feel that! pon bes a beg the dictates of 3c te: 


o be, Sir, gratefully yours, A Corporat, 19th H 


DERMANENT WAz DEPA 
Whaley Bridge Station, Dec. 


1.—Sir, a | beg to inform 
ed great benefit from your LF. RUIT SALT, after suff 


ussars, May 26, 1883. 0. Exo,” 

» London & North Western Railway, 
‘on that I bave 
ng from severe 


ache and disordered stomach,—Yours truly, Vexrras. Mr. J. C, Exo,” 


CAUTION.—Eavamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsite ts marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” 





ecessgry to remove its causes ; by that means you hindor the germ or poison from gaining admigsion, At the same time oo sustain the 
blood what is continually being lost from various causes, and by that means you prevent the poison being retained in the The eff 
is to take away all morbid poison, and to supply that which promotes a healthy secretion. 


F LIVES may be ouned, ‘ ennualiy, 


ect of 


wt a OFFICER, writing from Ascot, says: “ Blessings on your FRUIT 
BAL‘) 1. I trust it is now profane to say 80, but in common parlance | swear by it, 
stands the ¢ on the y mde of my sanctum, my little idol, at 
my household abroad my vade mecu is the rhapsody of a 
ondriac ; no, Sis only fae catpoaring of } The fact is I am, in 
common I daresay with numerous old fellows of my age (67), now and then troubled with 
atiresome liver. No sooner, however, do I use your ¢ 
* Richard is himself again.’ So highly dol value your co 
I grudge even the little sediment that will al remain af the bottom of the glass. 
give, therefore, the following advice to those persons who have ‘arab to appreciate 
its inestimable benefits,— 
‘When ENO’S SALT betimes you take, | Bat the drega, and lick ‘gl cup 
No waste of this elixir make, of the perfect pick-me-u 
Jan. 2, 1986. To Mr. J. 0. Exo.” 
yg SECRET OF SUCCESS.—“ A new invention is brought before the Public, 
and commands success. A score of abominable ons are a, tie ui, d 
by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original ¢ enough to Public 
and yet not so exactly as to infringe td exercise @n ingenn that, 
employed in an original channel, could not vm. vepaliies tet and eas 
ADAMS. 


Without it, you have been imposed on by a 


worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. 
REPARED ONLY AT ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, SE., BY J. G. 5 a PATENT. 








; wEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
NAHAN’S msn 


Ist 
ms.” 


HOLESOMR, Ww Ma ISKY. 


PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885. 
RAT TITCHFLELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


9 





Yrost am Be 


Ay. fee 54 
Srebuse cE. nest 


in the 


attained 

y reputation for its 

fine aroma, exeelient bouquet, 
and extreme age. 

Bold only im square bottles with 

red capsules. 

a — and Wine Merchants 

ery where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton 8t., Bo. 





WARD 
Ye 
AV 
HEALTH 


EXHIB" i884. 


ue 


0" 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


delicious produet of the famed Kent Morellas. 
supplied to Her Majesty at all the Royal Palaces. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Excellent with water, het or cold. Beware of un- 
wholesome imitations. Ask persistently for 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
T. GRANT & 6ONS, Distillery, Marperows. 





“The National Table Waters.” 


“Ansotutary Poss.” ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
necicrenen. 4 WATERS 


Estastisuep 1825, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ale. 


for Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S 
Soup Evasrwuenrs. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 








LIQUEUR of the 
GRANDE CHARTREUSE. 


This excellent Liqueur, the great preventive of 
Choleraic Attacks and remedy for Indiges- 
tion, can now be obtained of all Wine Merchants. 

The late advance im the Customs duty not having 
been maintained, the iqueer is again procurable 
at prices which bring it Withia the reach of nearly 
all classes. Sole Consignee, 


son, 
COD LIVER OIL 


on. bon nent oe tasteless as Cod-Liver 
pole erustations follow after 
it is swallowed.” — Medical Press. 
It be borne and the 
nan tila j is the ph ne par Ae Proved 
ans . ;” and for these 
kind in use. In cap- 
puled bottles only, 1/4, 1 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 


Liguip | MALT, forms a 

BYNIN ma unet toCod- 

Ju 'y-con- 

sid to ig and nutri, powerful 
B Seerameric sa Wosing Dues 


W. DOYLE, 
2, New Lonpon Staset, Mana Laxs, E.C. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 16%. 
26a. the Gall; 50s. the Dez. 
Canaisace Pate. _ Casn On tr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO. 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


SrA ats 
MORTLOOK’S 
CHINA AND GLASS | <* 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
B.M, THE QUEEN and the COURTS of BUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON, 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 
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|FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


COOOA 


special scientific process. 
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TAILORS 
CENTLEMEN 
BOYS 


LADIES, 


65 & 67, 


LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


and a5 


(Roll Can van Welvet o or Pen. Fur). (Wing Cape aaa Sleeves). 





GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & CO., LONDon. 
L oF 19% 


“You Sout Try THEIR, 
Myers Grove.” 


ROSES 





Well rooted, many pvp eaeeties of — 
vigorous crowth., TT. ands ine | a a 

fe. per doz 

lus per 169 “Patking ted Om nd Carriage arta, oe per don Cash 


THESE WORLD - te ROSES CANNOT 
FAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
—— RIPTIVE ore of —“— following free 
ication :—Fruit Trees, oy a a oe 
ine Lier Re per dos), Clemetia (12s. 
, Roses in Pots to Ms. per tink: ie 
mm and Alpine Prats, AY 
doz., te. per 100), Vines ‘Be to I thio dnd 
Greenbouse Plante, Forest Trees, Seeds 


SEEDS 


VECETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


The best v tie at annins prices. 
Ic.vsraaren Lists Fass. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 
Hite ite G Sactatios the cet 8 
me bee 


eflectual cure wetheut L yl 
be my Foy 


yard). sold ty by most © 





SAMUEL SRG ar # 


Alp 
hoa 
BU 
TRA 
OUTFITS 

+ ESCRIPTion, 

FOOTBALL. 

BS COSTU 
for the 
Wi 

a 
il 
for 
LADizs. 


-MADE OR To 























KURDISTAN CARPET 
25/- 


5000 KURDISTAN CARPETS to be Sold at half the 

Usual Price, because they arrived too late for Sale 

before Christmas: average size, 8ft. 6 to 9 ft. long, 
and 4 ft. 6 to 5ft. wide. 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL. 
KURD RUGS, 8/6 EACH. 








THE ‘* RESILIENT’”’ 


TAMAR | 
INDIEN | 
GRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
rom 


CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache. Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 
by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Temar is agreeabie to take, and never poodes ee 
irritation, nor wnterferes with busumess or pic 
Boid by all Chemusts and Drug, 


NEW SPRING BRACE. 


The jatest product of Mechanical Evoiution. 





gists. 20. 64. 2 ‘dex, 
stamp inciuded. 


D. F. TAYLER & C0.’S DINNER, LUOcACE, 
| AND PASSENGER LIFTS. 


CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., 


LIMITED, 


Rathbone Place, _London, w. 


————— | 
eee REVOLVING 

XC PCT em SHUTTERS. 
i —= rn | GOLDEM | BRONZE, HATE. 


ely nua Foncee” can be 
soy” BY rE Dna PERS. wted to Hair of any coiv 
Saurte (Poser Fare), 











by using 
only by W. WINTER, “72, ¢ Oxiord St., London, 
Price 6s. 64., 10s. 64,,2is. For ting grey or faded 


6d. Sramrs. 





. | 89, Newgate St., London, EC. 


Hair ARINE ws invaiuabie. 





POWELL' 
BALSAM 
ANISEED 


PA bay al Astum,, Browcurrm, 
hout Pare, 1 oe 








as -upplied to H.M. War D 


COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION 
is mevONwiplates 6 Pn lA, by the 


Ez 
Colonies. Price List free. 
COLT'S FIREARMS Cn. Wt, Bane, 
Agents for 1 onw Ruast & O, 
Gunmakers 





TOSOTH-ACHE curep — 








to and” 


chy PPS Stole Water: S 


SODA, 
POTASS, 
SELTZER. 


exclusive of Bottles. 





Pee or Wi SS rei ed Wasa tan ty of Eaton, md pontahen y Sia sd "0 Pios ses Sn Fara St ‘bake epee Mean Sarvoncne aaa he 
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The NEW VOLUME is the 


ANIMAL LIFE ON THE FARM. 


By PROF. BROWN, 
Of the Agricultural Department, Privy Council. 











NINETIETH. 


—p~— 


JANUARY 23, 


NEA 





PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





CDOweppe’s om 
4 ‘Galole 


Valers 


“SON3d S3S3MHL 30INd 








the General Office as s Newspaper.) 
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NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 
A FAIR MAID. By F. W. 
Granémother’s Money,” 


awe Author of“ 


MARION’S MARRIED LIFE | 5 


hy the aatnes of “ Anne Dysart,” “ Sir Joka,” 


ac 

THRO’ _LOVE AND WAR 
Bicone hen Pal! = 
THE KING _CAN DO NO 


pases ly “ herro, Author of “ Jack 
Urqubart’s Ds 2 vols. 


SIR ROBERT SHIRLEY, 
ay ry ae = ~ _ 28 an woo >, Authe? 


FAIR KATHERINE. By Dautrr 


Data. 4 vols. 
HURST & BLACKETT, Putiiehem. 





KROPP'’S~ 


KEBAL GERMAN HOLLOW-GROUND 


i RAZORS. 


wis WAYS BSADY FOR 





“e 
“ The money rewentin be yoturned i the 
ck ry cong ame. 

's 


voce She. Od, 
~« a. Od, 


” om pi be Od. Od. 
From all Dealers, or 4i rect from the English Depot 
6, FRITH ST., SOHO SQUARE, LONDON, W. 


STee. REVotvine 
SHUTTERS 


Fitted in Town and Country by the 
Original Patentees, 


(Lark BUNNETT & Colin 


Rarnsowe Prace Lonoon w. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


aa teal 











89, 00, Newgate St. London, E.C. 


MELLOR’S 


CHOCOLAT 


ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





25,000,000 lbs. 





Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 
BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 
Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Norz.—Parchasers should insist on being supplied with Browz & Potson’s Comm Frovn. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are 





ing offered for the sake of extra profit. 





LIGN - ALOE. 
FRANGIPANNI. _PSIDIUM 


OPOPONAX | 


THE “RESILIENT” 





NEW SPRING BRACE. 


The latest product of Mechanieal Brolution. 


a oe 
ant. ) 1004 











SAUCE 


BEST HAVANA, CIGARS. | == 


ne Ee oar te 
61, Seer e s Churchyard. 


rv 100, Gamples,6 tor is. (14 —- 


The grea 
SEN tng “— 


mm. 


ren 8, ES § MURRAY'S 


Hkakre yas 





ADAMS'S 


FURNITURE 
POLISH. A 
the Ne epaper, «feels no 
Wrritc. 











HOWARDO 


BEDFORD 


HARROWS. 





INVALIDS. 
SUPPLEMENT age 
Recommended dy the Highest Medieal Authorities 
PEPPER'S 
HEALTH. 
teeta, "ores, «it png sold oe 


naVED, aD oe 
Also well adapted fer M | | K & 
SUBSTITUTE fon 
in Ep and 4!) parte of the World. 
STRENGTH. 
having Parrca’s Tonic. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 
Preparation. 
CHILDREN ané 
Tus Oxcy PERFRCT FO 0 D, 
MOTHER'S MILE. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland Sold everywhere. 
itn. TONIC 
Ln o7 





Wills’§ 
‘*Best 





W. D. & H. O. WILLS, 
Berens, Loydor, Bravrxenax, 
Mancwestes, Hamponé. 

French Agency: 7s, Rex Seares, Pants. 








Ie now én 4 of. and 2 ot, P. 
Sea ca a —. 


paradontionsl Ex paeton, 1885, 

guna tak Dir.om oxmowr (H rowest Awanp). 

Pais MaDite— Loodon. Vand, New Zealand, 1882; 
1863; London, } 





= Bird’s- Eye.” 


ENGRAVED AS GEMS 
from Original and Artistic Designs 
NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPE: 
Stamped in Color Relief and Illuminated by hang, [> 
Gold, Silver, Bronze, and Colors. ¢ 
All the Mew and Fashionable Mots Ppa 
Henatore Enonavine, Partie, & Iticx atime, 
A VISITING CARD PLATE 
Elegantly Lugraved, eee Superfine Cards priate 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, v. 


EASY CHAIRS & DIVANS | } 





| 
| 
) 


MANUFACTURED 


HOWARD & SONS 


26, BERNERS STREET, VW. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 





‘OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL| 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 





INVALUABLE FOR 


NVAT IDs. 
PRS HE 











A ye eepdly food a 
BIT TERS. 


TTERS. 


i 
too fast, or if youw 
indulges, 


pasctoa, 

P Bit 
ScReaap dear tacca's ie 
HOF PF. BUTTERS. 


aon 
ona 


HOP P BIT TERS 
gE etch 
HOP BIT TERS. 


CATARRH Seas. 


featbon Yrnmsediseey. 
SPECIFIO.| =. 


Ifyou ate a 




















5 Tooth Powder, because it is 
the Teeth, prevents om. = 
se ok RA 
and compat 
and 4 the onl a 
. no 
the & Fenuiee. 


ROWLANDS 
_QDONTO 
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“JACK’S ALIVE!” 
(About the Gaiety, from ‘‘ Nrpizr.” ) 


Srr,—Mr. Hoirxesnean’s “sacred lamp” is flaring up once 
more. The daring Duumvirate, Messrs. StepHENs AnD YARDLEY, 





have followed the traditions of previous ‘‘ sacred lamp-oil-and-local- 

colour-men,” at the Lege and Mage y a rattling and rollickin 

show. There are some jokelets and an old tune or so, but 
unhappy Cobbler and Cricketer puns that are ruthlessly and remorse- 
lessly worked out to the “‘last,’”’ and the ‘‘ wicket.” Once a fine old 
paternal pun of this sort sets off, do we not instinctively know tha 

its sisters and cousins and aunts are crowding after it, and because I 

ive an instant’s laughing welcome to a dear old familiar joke, I 

m’t see why I should be forced to entertain all its poor relations. 
Again, with all profound esthetic respect for our ‘* Oscar,’’ I do not 
see what point is gained by his harmless name being inserted between 
‘‘JonaTHAN” and ‘“‘ Wrip.” Still, as there was necessarily a WILD 
in the story, the temptation to bring in Oscar was, I suppose, 
irresistible. 

Miss Farren, as far as the Gaiety is concerned, has been a-restin 
herself, and it is rather hard on her that, on her return, she shoul 
be so “ome arrested as she pam playing, nn anes aly can do 

pastures old, bringing an 
excellent tail t behind her; for indeed we must go back to 
singing company as is now gathered together on these boards. 

e scenery is effective, specially The Housetops ; but here, where 
there was excellent opportunity for practical 
fun, the chance is lost, and except for Mr. 
Lesiie sitting on the spikes of the prison 


as Dr. Barnardo, or Bucellas, or one of those 

gentlemen in Hamlet who saw the Ghost, says, 
‘Not when J saw it!” 

Mdlles. Marton Hoop, Wapmay, and Mr. 


It isn’t a melodrama 
ues nothing. It is an opéra- 
simple,—which cannot be said 

= ‘es, —and there is no 


pother a 


tie-Mel 

and it bur 
\ bouffe pure 

\ for most 

\ of pol ; 
\\\ ever, , a8 far as Jack is concerned, is 
" } told; but the Thames Darrell and Wini- 
iY part is a trifle misty. 
Its music, like society in 


sure that 
sae ae of Choral Christendom.” 
it did my eart good to hear our one boy, 
Pee al = out the old cong sung 
J melodrama . way, 
this very ancient s ‘Spuigung in tho origieal Loman of ack Shep- 
pard at the Adelphi, obtained five genuine encores ; so, judging by this, 
united efforts come to much beyond prettiness 
Dookes and Doochesses” in the stalls warmed to this di 


(= 
Darrell, you 
are my Darrelling ! 


Thames 





rejoice to add, old faces in it as well. There are our old friends the 


the 
Misses Constance Losepy and Tremarve period to find such a 


wall, nothing is done to raise a smile,—at least 
LESLIE are a tuneful triad, and raise the show 


to ratic level. Its descriptive title is not 
peculiarly happy they call it a Burlesque- 


the ‘‘ Cave of | 
y,” is somewhat mixed, and I am not 
it was wise to turn on the “‘ Seven | 


Tit the young 


| Blueskin’s, and accepted the sensible social warning conveyed to 
| them, to be sure that ‘‘ all is their own as they touchesses,” as the 

rolled home in their gilded chariots, singing “ Tooral, li-owra } 
ti-oddity.” Mr. James is too subdued and subfuse. ‘‘ Blue-devils’ 

need not necessarily attend ‘* Blue-skin,” and if this capital actor 
doesn’t mean to as a burlesque ‘ Melancholy Jacqves-James,” 
or “* Dismal Jzaory,” he must put aside memories of comedy successes, 
be jovial as he can be, and as for that wig, and fixings generally, 
** Blew the lot!” Miss ‘WApMAN is brilliant and earnest as Thames 
Darrell; indeed the brightness and tunefulness throughout are 
mainly due to her, Miss Hoop looks like a delicate medimval 
maiden stolen from a stained-glass window, and is sweet and saintly. 
Mr. Lzstre might easily be mistaken in make-up and manner for 
Mr. Terry, only he’ has the advantage over the latter in singing, as 


his decision and clear crackling voice are of the highest possible 
is 


value; and so are his crac . Mr. Opery’s disgui 
funny, but he is indistinct, his method is desperately decrepit. 
A dance by Mr. Wirtre Warne and Miss Sriv1a Grey is one of the 
pes one in On ees ase 7 _— = pa fear of a visit 

is happy Sheppard turning a boy- , Or & nursery 
highway mannikin. ‘ Sth 


SOMETHING ROTTEN IN THE STATE OF DENMARK ROAD. 


Ir any patriotic Briton, proud of his country’s “‘ crowning common 
sense,” desires to demonstrate it to any Intelligent Foreigner of his 
uaintance, let him take that Intelligent Foreigner—thickly shod, 
and carefully mackintoshed—to the “* .” as it is humorously 
called, leading from Denmark Road the Camberwell Railway 
Station. If the I. F. is not astonished, it will be clear that he has 
resided for some time in our “‘ City of Dreadful Dirt,” and, like the 
bulk of its long-suffering Citizens, has grown absolutely proof 
against astonishment of any kind. 

This Approach—excellent joke that!—combines the varied ad- 
vantages of a Dismal Swamp, a Dust Yard, anda Drain. It is 
divided—conventionally, and for the fun of the thing—into roadway 
and footpath. It is not possible, however, to determine either where 
one begins and the other ends, or which of the two is the more 
dismally detestable. The chronic condition of each may be described 
as Slush. Sometimes the Slush is sticky, sometimes it is slop 3 
but, in all but the very driest or frostiest weather, it is always Slus 
After long-continued Songs or frost, itis occasionally improved 
into a boulder-sprinkled dust-heap, or a hupenccbal ice-field, 
When, in its quagmire condition, the roadway becomes absolutely 
impassable, some one pitches a lot of stones and s' pell-mell into 
the mud thereof, to be trodden in such traffic as is yey ae com- 

lied to pass that way. When the pay bg more than ankle- 
ae in mire, a feeble-looking official is to seen scooping dam 
drift from the road, which he plasters over the path, pats down wit 
a shovel, and leaves to be reduced to slime by the first rainfall. 

The Camberwell folk may like it, at any rate (and the Rates are not 
exceptionally low) they seem to put up with it. But the wayfarer 
who alights casually at the Camberwell Station will not be so easily 
pleased. But then what can he do? Borrow a shovel, and begin 
the work himself? Perhaps this is the humorous idea of ‘‘ The 
Authorities.” 


} 








Mission To Deep-Sea Fisnermen.—This sounds practical. Of 
comes the deeper the Sea-fishermen the greater the need of the 
ission. 








Tue usual Ball of Rejoicing was held by the Frozen-Out Fox 
hunters, on the first night of the thaw. This time-honoured festivity 
is always called The Melton Snow Ball. 








| 


HIS LAST APPEARANCE, 


| Iw behalf of an excellent charity, H.R.H. Duke Onxpnevs, 
Admiral-in-Chief of the Mediter- 
ranean Fleet, once more drew bow 
dai cae at St. James’s Hall last Saturday 
i night. Bravely did our gallant 

Admiral lead the amateur orches- 
tra; daringly did he alone engage 
in a hand-to-hand combat with a 
Nobb este, whence, bo the great 
delight of the Snobby-ligati, he 
issued undefeated. Sharps and 
flats fell before him, till the last 
bar was reached in triumph. 
Bravissimo ! it was a thrilling 
fight. We may mention inciden- 
t AaB Re Pye ni- 
ment was sung a somebody 
called Madame ALBANT. 
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My Bady. ‘‘ A—PRAY FORGIVE OUR INTRUSION—BUT—A—1IS IT TRUE THAT ARTISTS’ MODELS ARE BECOMING THE PETs or Socrery!” 
Our Artist. ‘‘It says so IN Puwon’s ALMANACK, MADAM! SURELY THAT IS SUFFICIENT PROOF !” 


My Lady. ‘‘ Quite so. A—ovuR DAUGHTAH 18 DESIROUS OF EARNING A LITTLE MONEY THAT WAY—A—A—— 


Our Artist. ‘‘Ir's VERY HARD Work, MADAM, AND PooR Pay,—oNLY A SHILLING AN HouUR!” 
My Lady. ‘‘OH, THAT WOULD DO VERY WELL. A-—WE WOULD SEND AND FETCH HER IN THE CARRIAGE AT ANY TIME CONVENIENT 
TO YOURSELF, AND—A—OF COURSE SHE WOULD ALWAYS BE ACCOMPANIED BY HER MAID WHEN Sir CHARLES OR MYSELF COULDN'T COME.” 











OUR LIST OF AMUSEMENTS. TO-DAY. 


West Hackney Auction Rooms.—Meeting of Funeral Reform | 


League. 8°30. 

Bayswater Athenwum.—‘‘ The Microbe in Butter.” 8. 

Hampton Wick Institute.—‘‘ The History of Fog.” 8. 
_Marylebone Club House.—Indigent Coalheavers’ Jubilee Associa- 
tion. 7°30. 

Hornsey Scientific Institute.—‘* The Rise and Progress of Sausage- 
making in Europe.” 8°30. 

Homerton Town Hall.— Dr. Ricwarpson on “The Deceased 
Grandmother’s Place in Society.” 8. 

Society of Arts.—‘‘ Life in a Main Drain in the Middle Ages.” 
“30 


Mile End Sanatorium.—‘ Prize Essay on Sea Sickness.” 8. 
Hammersmith Free Hali.—‘‘ Change Ringing on Deaf and Dumb 
Bells, with Illustrations.” 6°30. 


N.B.—For further particulars, see Lists in Daily Papers. 





A Disclaimer and a Doubt. 


Mr. Gtapstone declares that he never did call 
Prince Bismarck a fiend or a devil at all. 
So on such a report he at once puts a squelcher ; 
But some scribbling worm un- 
-Acquainted with un, 
Might, from the quotation,” 
With equivocation, 
Charge Giapstowg, and say that he had styled him ‘“‘ Welcher.”’ 


* “Welcher selbst den Reichskanzler einmal—a fiend—einen Satan— 
nannte.””—Cologne Gazette, quoted in Daily Telegraph, January 15th. 


| more appropriate name for it would 


WHY HE LEAVES. 


Lorp Carnarvon’s departure from Dublin Castle is said to be due 
to the fact that— 
ai He doesn’t exactly know why, but somehow the place doesn’t suit 
im ; 
He suffers so much there from chronic catarrh ; 
He is obliged to attend the meeting of the Cabinet Council ; 
He has received a telegram from Lord SaLispury, saying, ‘* You 
are no use, and had better come out of it”’ ; 
He is afraid, if he stays, the Lorp Mayor will not attend his next 
drawing-room ; 
He rather likes the idea of being ‘‘ the last of the Viceroys ” ; 
He wants to meditate on the further working of the suspension of 
the Crimes Act, from a distance ; 
He thinks, as he has been in office nearly six months, it is about time 
for him to resign ; , 
He is anxious to see how the country will get on without him ; 
He has always been fond of dropping out of a Government; _. 
And finally that, in so doing on this occasion, he is only antici- 
pating by a few weeks the action of all his colleagues. 








Tue subjoined advertisement appears in the pages of 4 
contemporary :— 
ANTED, a Male Night ATTENDANT, capable of playing Ist 
Violin.—Apply to the Superintendent, County Lunatic Asylum, &c. 
There is so much mystery in the picture here suggested, of this 


| midnight first-fiddle discharging his simultaneous duties as attend- 


ant on a set of County lunatics, that one wonders whether the super- 
intendent has been deputing the advertising of the establishment to 


-off. 














some of the inmates. The place sqpewe, to be called Hatt-on. A 
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Mrs. Hibernia, Landlady of the Castle. ‘‘Ir’s RECOMMEND THE PLACE TO THE DuxKg 0’ Con- 
SORRY I aM YE’RE GOING, MY LorD, FoR IT’s NAUGHT. SURE HE’D FIND IT THE HOIGHTH OF 
ici- YOURSELF IS THE NICE AISY-GOING PURTY-SPOKEN GOOD LIVING, AND PLEASANT QUARTHERS FOR 
SAY-NOTHING-TO-NOBODY SORT 0’ GINTLEMAN SUMMER AND WINTER, IF HE'D ONLY COME AN 
ENTIRELY, THAT ANYONE CAN GET ON WITH. MAKE HIMSELF AT HOME, GOOD LUCK TO YE 
= AND IF YE’RE NOT COMING BACK, MAYBE YELL my Lorp!” 
Tue Fox necentiy Cavent axp Kitten 1x THe Maryiesone| “I onsect to the test,” observed Mr. Be-pt-om. “‘ You mean,” 
Ist Roav.—A Policeman was in at the death, and got the brush! In said a Conservative Member, ‘‘ you object to the book coremeny.,, 
. view of there being several sly Reynards about, several packs of ‘‘ Yes,” replied Mr. Br-p1-en, who had been “ brought to boo! 
this hounds will be started. The first to start will be the Tottenham twice in one day, ‘* that’s the test-I-meant.” 
nd- Court Road Fox-H Meet at the “‘ Horse-Shoe.” It is uncer- | 
per- tain whether Mr. Anruur Roperts, now at the Avenue Theatre, | 
at to will be the M.F.H. or not. Messrs. Sanczr and Henexzr will, of Wart witt se rae Conservative Pouicy vor Inetann?— 
, A course, be to the front. Home Rule, cum grano Salis-bury ? 
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Pompous Merchant (to the Office Boy). ‘‘ Tune, Gronce !” 


SPEND IT DECENTLY, AND AVOID INTEMP 


George. ‘‘ THANK You, Simm! THE SAME To you, Sir!” 


MORE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 
(Giving Christmas- 
Boz.) ‘And I HOPE YOU "LL HAVE A PLEASANT CHRISTMAS, AND THAT YOU'LL 


“THE QUEEN! THE QUEEN !” 
Prorie’s Sone For THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT, 
(Arr—*' My Queen !” ) 

Wauere and how we should earliest meet her, 
What were the words she would deign to say, 
When we might next have a chance to greet her 
‘We knew not, but we know to-day. 
With her loyal People gazing upon her, 
Streaming on where cor face 1s seen. 
She comes, the Lady we all would honour, 
And the shout rings out of, ‘‘ The QuEEN 
The Quren!” 


We did not dreamof this pageant stately, 
But greet its coming with great delight. 
A crisis great should be fronted greatly, 
And so her presence is surel ht. 
’Tis a time of trouble, O Roy: ley ! 
Dark signs of danger ahead are seen ; 
But whenever it comes it shall find us ready, 
To do our devoir, our QuEEN ! 
Our Quzey ! 


We must be watchful, not melancholy, 
Courage rises poor fears above, 

Whether our birth be lofty or lowly, 
We'll all dare all for the land we love. 

You may trust its soil to our loyal keeping, 
Ever your strength upon ours may lean, 

Traitors shall fall or, like worms, creeping, 
Ere they hush our shout of, “* the QuEEN! 

The Queen!” 








Shocking ! 


Mrs, Arraur ARNotp, who has been cigarettly—no, 
we mean openly—agitating on the question of Tobacco- 
smoking, will be shocked to see the following advertise- 
ment from the columns of the Daily Telegraph :— 

A LADY with small capital, wishes to JOIN a widow 
4% lady or married couple in a cigar or other light business. 
References exchanged. 

The Lady is certainly a moderate smoker if she wishes 
to share her cigar with ‘‘ a widow lady or married couple.” 
But stay! That “other light business’ possibly means 
a bundle of cigarettes or a big pipe to be round ! 
It is too dreadful ! 











A YOUNG MASTER AMONG THE OLD ’UNS. 
(At Burlington House.) 


‘“ Wriont of Derby”—his Pictures. The chief one is “* Orrery ;” 
and to this we should have assigned a special place of honour in a 
Chamber of Orrories. To anyone unaeguainted with the subject, it 
appears to represent ‘‘a Lecture on Crinoline,” given by an elderly 
gentleman to some youthful pupils, while a foreman in business 
1s taking notes for measurement. e scene is lighted, apparently, 
by naphtha lamps. According to Mr. Sermourn HapEn’s in the 
Times, injustice was done by the Academy to Wrieut by putting 
Garvey, ‘‘a painter of gentlemen’s seats,” over his head. This, as 
reading oddly, is rather a startling piece of information,—quite a 
Hapen’s surprise. But whatever might have been GaRVEY’s merits, 
they need not have been transcendent to have insured his being 

reterred to Wricut of Derby,—that is, to judge from the imens 

ere exhibited. As far as admitting his works at all, the public verdict 

nig be thus summarised,—Wricut of Derby,—wrong of Academy. 
et us call on a few of the Old Masters. 


cruel-looking, heavy-jowled weazel-eyed scoundrel in jewels and 
gold, ever have been, when a youth, the handsomest young man of his 
| time? Or even omng the handsomest? Where, in the name of all 

that’s a could ever have been his fascinations? Yet, like 
the Man of St. Ives, he had several wives, and nearly all these ladies 
lost their heads on his account. No wonder the Reformation eame 
in his time, for no one could have wanted reforming more than this 
most Gracious Monarch and Defender of the Faith. Justice is now 
meted out to him: and this unh scoundrel is hung at last, No. 
184, Gallery No. IV., of Burli ouse. 

Go for consolation to No. 123, by Liowanpo pa Vincr. “ La 
Madonna del basso riltevo.” Ti is oraiy., rw for the rigid, , 
melanchely-mouthed Saints Angels ancient who 
can honestly express admiration ? . 





First visit No. 184. Hewry VIII, by Horper. Could this sensual | dri 





Pay along visit to No. 89, by Vanpycx. It is a ‘‘ Portrait ofa 
Gentleman,” and is highly finished, though only the picture of a man 
“done in the ruff.” If it were not so evidently the portrait of a 
gentleman, it might have been described as ‘‘ The Portrait of a Ruff.” 

But, heavens! No. 90! ‘* An Interior,” by Jan Steen. What 
afamily! Boors pigging it! The Lowest of Dutch !—and yet 
not so very low, except in manners, or rather in the absence of any- 
thing like civilised manners. What says the Official Guide-Book ? 
‘On the opposite side of the table is seated a Gentleman, with his 
leg in the lap of a Lady, who is offering him a glass of wine.” 
Ladies and Gentlemen, just look at these specimens of a ‘* Lady and 
Gentleman.” Wouldn’t you rather see a classic study from the 
nude model (by permission of our excellent and undefeated friend, 
Mr. J. Crormes-Horstxy) than this bestial scene, no matter how 
perfect the painting may be ? ; 

Did we regret Mr. Van Beers having chucked away his talent on 
those clever, eccentric, but, after all, worthless pictures exhibited in 
the Salon Parisien? Why, certainly. And so we may well be sorry 
that Jan Sreen should have found ae more to his taste for por- 
trayal than the manners and customs of those loutish schnapps- 

inking, beer-swilling Low Dutchmen. 

On one of these go-loshy, gosloshy London wintry westry days go 
to the Turner Collection, where all is sunshine and warmth, except 
one or two, which can be left for another visit, when it’s fine outside. 
After this, cross over to see CLaupr’s “‘ Sunset,” then button up your 
coat, pull tight your muffler, and get back home again as quickly as 
possible. Au revoir! 








We have heard and read so much of the astuteness of the French 
Police that we shall watch the search for the murderer of Monsieur 
BaxRéue with unusual interest. The tragic story has commenced 
with just such a chapter as might have ry a novel like Za Main 
Coupée, or Le Crime de ? Omnibus, or Le Crime de ? Opéra. How 
will it end ? 
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CONSOLATION. 


Mr. Dean (sympathetically). ‘‘ An, MY PooR FELLOW, your CASE IS VERY SAD, NO DOUBT! 
BuT REMEMBER THAT THE RICH HAVE THEIR TROUBLES TOO. I DARE SAY, NOW, YOU CAN 
SCARCELY REALISE WHAT IT IS NOT TO KNOW WHERE TO FIND AN INVESTMENT WHICH WILL 
COMBINE ADEQUATE SECURITY WITH A Decent INTEREST ON ONE'S Money!” 








A LITTLE GIRL’S SAD STORY! 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 


. I xyow that you are always very kind and good in everything that affects us 
children, especially where it is something of a pomety Seente character, such as I am 
going to describe to you for the good of all little girls like myself who go out in the cold 
winter nights to beautiful evening parties dressed in all our beautifui iresses and hoping to 
get plenty of nice rs. 

y elder sister Fanny tells me, she never shall forget how good you were to her, some 
ears ago, when she wrote to tell you about going. to a beautiful evening party at the beautiful 
ansion House where the t Lonp Mayor lives, in a beautiful white Satin Dress, won- | 
dering how many partners she would have during the evening, and whether they would all | 
be nice ones, And how, to her deep sorrow and astonishment, she was told that the Lorp| 
Mayor was such a very serious old gentleman of the Scotch nation that he would not allow | 
dating in the Mansion House is long dismal year, but that instead of that delicious 





meant, one of the horses tumbled 
it was impossible to go further, so the carriage was turned round and we were 





home! I need not tell you how I cried with 
disappointment. But it was a misfortune. 
so like a sensible child, as I hope I am, I 
soon got over it and went to sleep. 

_But on the Friday ve all went out wos 
nice eve’ party and as it was s0 co 
Mamma madeus all take our hats with us 
to come home in, and a most beautiful 
it was. Butoh, Mr. Punch, judge of our 
feelings, which you cannot,’as you ‘don’t 
wear them, when on going to get our lovely 
hats we found that the three horrid, Cats 
they Koop in the house had seized the beau- 
tiful birds, that of course we wear on them, 
and were rushing about the house tearing 
them all to pieces! I need not trouble you 
with the scene of horror that followed, when 
they were at length to us utterly 

t ut I do,most sincerely and affec- 
tionately ask you to order that henceforth 
all horrid Cats shall be muzzled. Etsre, 








THE CHARTERHOUSE. 
“ Prorgat Zreenvum Cartuverana Domus!” 


Wuo save the grand time-honoured 
place 
By brick and mortar bounded, 
Who with destruction would disgrace 
The home that Surron founded ? 
’T was here that centuries ago 
The Friars’ patient order 
On land on which one rose would grow, 
Laid out their patient border. 
The simple fee he bade them bring 
Mild Monks to noble lessor, 
One English Rose for England’s king, 
One = for the Confessor ! 
Gone are the landmarks of the School 
Old London’s heart delighting, 
Where Ricnarp Lovetace played the fool, 
And Crasuaw took to fighting ! 
Past with the Charterhouse away, 
Wit, Soldier, and Debater— 
Gone our own Lexcn and THACKERAY, 
Who loved their ‘‘ Alma Mater ”— 
Gone Russex1’s, SaunpEr’s, ELpER’s days— 
0 Cue —— of epee , ; 
n Founders’ Day: the s es, plays— 
** Carthusiana _ _ 


And must the ruin fall as well 
On cloister, courts, and grasses ? 
Will progress hush the Chapel Bell 
Destroy the tombs and brasses ? 
May Charterhouse behold no more 
In chapel dimly lighted, 
The black-gowned brothers lads adore 
The ** Codds” that boys delighted ? 
Blest shades of Appison and STEELE 
That round the buildings hover, 
The home where wits have knelt and kneel, 
Destroy not, but recover! 


This silent corner of the town 
Green-girdled, still, oasis 
The home of gentlemen in gown, 
Of love and light the basis ! 5 
Here in old Hall have swelled the list, _ 
Great names—the world should know it, 
Moncrrerr, the famous dramatist, 





amusement they were to have conjuring tricks and some very stout persons drest in | HeERAUD critic-poet. 
chalk and ginger-beer and lemonade, ona how the almost cried with vexation, and was really my in the eveni oF his days, 
very glad to go home! Only fancy, dear Mr. Punch, very glad to go home! Well, as you! —Dwells one who poe mellows, 
were so very as to put her letter in I do hope pa will put in mine. othen | Morton the Mappisoy of plays 

Oh, dear Mr. Punch, I have had such a week as, I suppose, no poor little girl like mé| Best Bor and Coz of fellows | 
ever had before. We were all asked to go to the Mansion ouse, on Twelf Night, to @| There rest the present, with the past, 
fancy-dress Ball! me and my two sisters, and cousin Frank. I was drest like a real fairy! Po not destroy—restore them. 
and carried a e wand, my sisters like Night and Morning, and cousin Franx like a sailor,’ and ‘* Adsum” they will ery at last, 
and beautiful we all looked, and Franx said we ongat to be photographed, and he wouldn’t; As Newcome did before them ! 

being a shilling towards it; wasn’t it of him ? 

Well, we set off about 6 o’clock, but it was so dreadfully sli that the horses had to — 
Ce at haya ll Wotan IB a Teese at ts ea Us Ci” nae ing 
way, a use 1 n’t wa bit w e|to the enor . 

ug . < of 


cut himself so badly that the Coachman said | The most 
driven slowly | Season, in 158 Acts. 
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ESSENCE OF 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, agp = January 12th.—New Parliament 
met to-day. Got up at Six o’Clock, intending to earn —— of 
being first in. To sit on door-step for few hours in b anuary 
morning, nothing to me if I can only bring honour upon Barkshire. 
Making my way in the dark along piazza | 
Thought it was a sack of flour. 
it was Have Lock camping out all night. Rather glad these fellows, 
for there were half-a-dozen of them, were beaten, BLAKE 
got himself carried inside in a clothes-basket ; and when Have.ock 
and the rest raced in, they found Member for Forest of Dean in 
possession. 

Went down again at One o’Clock. Found place full; Perer Rr- 
LANDS doing the honours of the occasion, showing new Members over 
the House, and indicating the various points of interest. 

** That ’s where I sit,” he said to admiring circle of new Members. 
‘* That ’s Giapstowr’s place, and here’s Lord Ranpoipn’s old corner. 
Brieut often comes and sits beside me. ‘ Perer,’ he says, as he 
edges me out of the corner seat, ‘if there’s one thing I do like, it’s 
the company of a sensible man.’ ” 

The crowd quickly thickens, and the ‘chatter grows louder, 
till it reaches a deafening roar. 


stumbled over a bundle. 


THE NEW PARLIAMENT. 


already lost his hat, goes mooning about, getting in everybody’s 
way. But he wants his hat, and wil have it. 
“Don’t know who we’ve got here now, Toxpy,” he said, after by 
searching glance satisfying himself that I at ‘east was innocent. 
**A good roomy hat, that’s been knocking about the House these 
last fourteen years, might prove too strong a temptation for some of 
these new Members.” 

Came upon BrapLaveu sitting limp in Library, his massive bosom 
heaving with sobs. 

** What's the matter now?” I asked. ‘*‘ Are you weeping because 
your game's up, and you are likely now to be allowed to take the 
Uath without that extensive advertising which some good people 
gratuitously supplied you with ?” 

“No, Tosy, it’s not that,” Braptaven said, in voice choked with 
emotion. ‘I am shedding a tear for dear old Gossrer. The place is 
not the same without him. Erskrve’s a good fellow, most gentlemanly 
man, and a little nearer my height. But Gosser knew my step. 
You may have observed when in old times we waltzed between 
the ps and Mace, how 7! we .—_— ‘ the = meme 

was y practice, but large i ility. e 
were made for each other ; and the idea of taking « fresh = at 
my time of life is painful. I think I’ll quietly take the ath, and 


make an end of the business.” 
i Everybody unani- 
and farm, he were 
Ha! 


SPEAKER sworn-in in good old-fashioned style. 

mous, —) Sat from } ad J time, Y ~ 

8 re cami the Gangway to the croaking 
voice which cried“ No!” and a harsh laugh which ‘nage ns 


ha!” New Members looking up quickly turned their eyes in the | 


| Josera Gris engaged in his senatorial duties. Business 
| Mr. Peet re-elected 


to entrance, | Two o’Clock, continued without intermission till 
Found | i 


| looking on. 





Sir Cuartes Foster, who has | 





PARLIAMENT. 


direction whence the sounds came, and for the first gin Dell 
peaker. e 
Wednesday.—Been a terrible bout of mwoeting, Se-fay. Began at 
alf- Five. 
“‘Our army in Flanders was nothing to this,” said TREVELYay, 


A strange scene. Speaker comfortably seated in the Chair, but 
that the only mark of r in Chamber. Floor thronged. In the 
centre towered the familiar face of BrapLaven, almost as red as on 
the day when he was kicked down-stairs @ la Daddy Longlegs, 
because he wouldn’t say his prayers. Two tables in the middle of 
the floor against which Members were pitilessly crushed. 

** Shall carry mark of the of t table till I’m .no more,” 
said Wieern, pressing his pliable sides. 

“*More like the pit door of the Lyceum on a first night,” said 
Drxon-HaArtLaND, who knows all about theatres, their exits and 
their entrances. 

Slowly stream advanced bearing BRADLAUGH on its crest. B. has had 
much practice in swearing, having twice privately administered the 
oath'to himself. Marks careful ieesmater of the man, that to-day he 


Sketched by an Old Member. 


should have had a rehearsal at the end of the table. Picked up testa- 
ment as soon as he reached table, and said a swear to himself. Did 
it over again when he reached the Clerk. Introduced to the SPEAKER 
in due form, though, as Speaker said he, ‘‘ thought he’d seen him 
before,”’ and so round by back of the chair into obscurity. Here and 
thus endeth what is called ‘‘ the Braptaven incident,” an incident 
just five years long. Business done.—Swearing-in like anythink. 


Thursday.—Letter this morning from CuRistorHER Syxes, who, I 
regret to say, is reported to be laid up with a sprained ankle :— 
Dear Tosy Brantinghamthorpe, Wednesday. 
I’ here laid up—ahem !—with sprained ankle. It I 
fear, be some time before I am able to take my share in those Par- 
liamentary duties which I love so well, and for which I am so 
admirably fitted. The fact is, Tony (but this, of course, is between 
you and me), I was at the House on Tuesday, and got such a fright 
that I took the first train north, and here I am, still shud 
when I think of it. Give you my word I never saw such a lot 
fellahs in my life. House of Commons was always a puzzle to me. 
Sometimes I have sat in side galleries, and looked down = them, 
wondering what they meant, and how they could do it. e Zoo on 
a Sunday not in it for exciting a fellow’s mind and making him 
wonder. There’s Giapstone, for example. Think of a man at his 
working all day, and then coming to the House to remain 
t h the greater part of the night, and make speeches! _ 
I once introduced a Bill, you know _to do with Crab 
Sauce, and Oyster Salad. Don’t remember at the time what became 
of it. Asked Barrnyeron to take charge of it in the Lords. But I 


— 
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A WAVERER. 


Village Doctor. ‘‘ Wet, BLuNDY, HOW DID you Vore, AFTER ALL?” 
Rustic. ‘‘We.t, Str, I prom’sEp THE BLEWs, BUT THE YALLERS GOT OVER MY Missus, AND I says, ‘Yes,” So wHen I went 
TO THE BEWTH, AND THEY GIVES ME MY BALLoT-Parer, ‘ConscreNCE For EVEK!’ SAYS I TO MYSELF, GOES INTO THE Box, suuTs 
my Eyes, AN’ MAKES A BIG Cross, PROMISC’'OUS—AND LorpD KNOWS HOW I VoreD!!” 
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fancy there was some difficulty about it in the Commons. I forgot 
one of the stages. Moved Third Reading before it got through Com - 
mittee, or something of that kind. But I didn’t care so long as I 
fot the dem’d thing out of my hands. Never had such a time in my 
e. Used to wake up in the night to see Lobsters crawling up the 
wall, and Crabs searching for my big toe. A Great Personage took 
deep interest in the measure. Always inquired how it was getting 
on when he met me. That encouraging and tifying. Shows 
H. R. H. keeps his eye upon public affairs, and takes profound inte- 
rest in legislative measures. But not enough to compensate me for 
loss of rest, and necessity of sitting in the House of Commons an 
hour at a time, watching the Bill. Crabs and Lobsters were my first 
tive care. They shall be my last. 
ut what I wanted to talk to you about, was these new fellahs. 
Upon honour, most remarkable gathering I ever saw. One fellow in 
rough tweed coat and billycock. Wanted to shake hands with me! 
Thought I should have died on the spot. Looked at him with glassy 
stony, gud fled. Don’t know that I shall turn up this Session. ly 
couldn’t stand it. If they wouldn’t speak to me, would let me sit 
quietly by myself in gallery, wouldn’t mind. But when a 
creature in a rough tweed suit starts the way this one did, I know 
what will happen. Let me hear from you, time to time, as to 
how things are going on. If you write from the House of Commons, 
prey fumigate per. I'll send yen some violet pastilles if you 
ven’t got any. In the meantime, I send you a sketch of how the 
new Members struck me. If H.R.H. asks after me, just tell him I 
have had a shock. The sprained ankle is of course a flam. 
‘ _Ever yours faithfully, C. Syxes. 
Business done.—Still swearing. 
beginning to pall upon the taste. At end 
of first hour to-day, stream of Members dammed. Only some forty 
or turned up, and when these were sworn-in, SPEAKER, after 
pause, adjourned House till Wednesday. 





Tue ArrirupE oF Grexce.—Of course Classical. 


FIAT LUSK ! 


WE understand that Mr. Alderman Lvsx is shortly to receive a 
handsome Testimonial from the hands of his innumerable friends and 
admirers. It is to take the shape of his own portrait, treated alle- 

orically. This work of Art, which will be the joint production, we 
Eellown. of Mr. Burne-Jones and a popular caricaturist, will e- 
sent the worthy Alderman as Pluto carrying off Proserpine. ) 
treatment will be ingeniously adapted to emphasise the salient 
traits of the Aldermanic character. Pluto, looking jocosely fierce, 
with a sort of Rhadamanthus-cum-Joe-Miller expression, wearing 
the cap-and-bells, and armed with a pitchfork, will be shown 
‘coming down heavily” on Proserpine—the origi Flower Girl— 
who, dropping her basket of blossoms, is vainly endeavouring to 


evade the grasp of the despotical civic Dis. The Alderman, in true 
8 


Music-Hal 
composition :— 


tyle, is singing a humorous impromptu of his own 


“ Trespass in the civic Enna? 
Won't I give you salts-and-senna ! 
Dis appears !—fast disappearance 
Of fast girls,—a regular clearance ! 
There, shut up! vay be | nod ! 
Pay two bob, or go to quod ! 
Which, I need not tell such ladies, 
Is the modern name for Hades!” 


It will at once be seen that this racy composition is as worthy of 
the Aldermanic Muse as the picture itself is subtly suggestive of the 
Aldermanic modes, moods, and manners. It is hoped that the 


voluntary contributions 


which will doubtless pour,in from the 


public towards the cost of this well-deserved tribute, will be some 
sort of set-off to the snub administered to the worthy Alderman 
by the few foolish persons who subscribed their shillings on behalf 
of those brazen baggages of Flower Girle he so severely, yet 


humorously, ‘‘ sat upon 





the other day. Such contributions may be 


forwarded anywhere, by anybody who may be fool enough to send 
them. Further particulars will not be announced. 
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WHO’S TO BLAME ?P 
A Comedy, in Three Acts. 


ACT. I. 

Scens— A Desert. British Force entrenched, and Sentries seen 
marching up and down. Suddenly a yell is heard, and dark 
Forms, brandishing spears, break into the Camp. Confusion. 
Soldiers spring to arms. Terrible mélée, After ten minutes’ 
severe fighting, Enemy driven off. 

Special Corre- 
spondent (seated 
on —- biscurt- 
. with left arm 

ndaged, scrib- 
bling with right). 
That was a shave, 
anyhow! Thank 
Heaven, it’s 


over! Must write | 
and | 


something, 
get wound dress- 
ed afterwards. 
Extract from 
his Letter.—‘'I 
regret to say that 
at this critical 
moment the new 
patent multiplex 
machine - gun 
failed to act, and 
the Gunners, in 
attempting to 
bring it into ac- 
tion, were killed 
toa man. It is 


also unfortunate | | 


that most of the 

Coe sabres 

crumpled up like 

bits of lath when 
brought down 
on an enemy’s 
head, thus allowing the savages to spear our men at leisure. The 
same may be said of the Infantry bayonets; and I attribute the 

reat loss of life on our side—fifty men killed, and one hundred and 

fty wounded—to these facts, and to the regrettable circumstance 
that most of the cartridges had no bullets in them!” 

ACT Il. 

Scene— House of Commons. Party Debate expected on question of 
extending hour of School-Board polling from siz to half-past. 
Obvious unpatience of Questions exhibited by crowded House. 

An Hon. Member wished to know if the attention of the Sub- 

Extra-Under-Secretary-for-W ar had been called to the statement of a 

Spend Correspondent—(how/ls)—as to the unserviceableness of most 

of t 


BENT BAYONET OF OLD ENGLAND. 
ArvTeR THE Batre. 


THE 


Thomas Atkins. “ Corkscrew, Ca 
my Bayonet will do just as wel 


Prwwate Ty >? Here's 


xe weapons served out to our brave troops now fighting in Africa ? | 


(** Sit down /”’) 

Mr. CHapBAND had no reason whatever to suppose that there was 
a word of truth in the statement alluded to, and which had been 
forwarded by a mere Civilian Correspondent. (Cheers.) It was 
obvious that the officials of the War ce were in a better position 
to know whether bayonets had broken and guns jammed than a 
mere irresponsible seribbler, whose only claim to be heard on the 
subject was, that he had actually witnessed the events of which he 
wrote. (Hear! hear!) Probably his exaggerated statements were 
due to panic—(laughter)—owing to the proximity of the enemy. 
Fortunately Members of that , Ae were able to exercise a calmer 
judgment ; and he felt bound to tell them that the whole story was 
a concoction. ( Cheers.) 

ACT II. 


| Scene-—Aldershot, three months later. Owing to the return of the 
Troops, confirming in every particular the Correspondent’ s 
reports, and the pressure of the Press, the Government have at 
last reluctantly consented to have all weapons tested. 
First Private Soldier. Hah! There goes another! (Sword snaps 
under the test.) Why, that makes twenty out of fifty, don’t it ? 
Second Ditto ( fiercely). Wish those blanked idiots who give us 


” weapons had to use ’em against a lot of howling Arabs, that’s | 


Third Ditto. Ah, it’sa re shame! Yet, I sw those who 
su [naan proved this rubbish (pointing to heap broken swords 
a 8) — a it Bless t 
be puntebed. The qgiteel.a let af gar bet pen Be = 
all the same. Well, 


you, 
rd t poor fellows to execution, 
it’s a rum world! (Left pondering. 


| A WORD FOR THE FRENCH ROYALISTS. 


| Te Royalists I mean, are the members of the French Company at 
the Royalty Theatre. M. Mayer changes’ his bill so rapidly, that, 
| to the most successful of the pieces played here sufficient time is not 
allowed for what in London is now under- 
stood as “‘arun.” He does not permit them 
to run, he makes them gallop, and no sooner 
| are they started than they are off—here to-day 
|and gone to-morrow—and are no more seen 
| until they are reproduced, perhaps, in some of 
| our theatres as adaptations from the French. 
| Adaptable as La Doctoresse undoubtedly is, 
| it must be seen at its best on the French stage, 
and I strongly advise all, who like good French 
light comedy-acting, to see M. Noster and 
Mile. Maentrer as Frontignan 
and Angele in La Doctoresse, 
by MM. Fererer and Bocaez, 
before M. Mayer removes it, 
as he infallibly will, unless the 
public insists on his keeping 
it in the bills for at least a 
month to come. The piece com- 
mences at a quarter to eight— 
or professes to begin at that 
hour,—though when I was 
there it was, Iam glad to say 
a good ten minutes behin 
time, thus enabling ourappre- 
| ciative party to see it from the 
| rise of the curtain even to the 
fall thereof on the end of the 
Third Act,—and it is over at 
leleven; during which time 
|you will get as many hearty 








La Doctoresse, and her Husband begging 
her pardon—An ’Ealer and a Kneeler. 


| laughs as are good for you in one evening. It is perfectly played. I 
am not saying that I consider the Palais Royal method of =, bm 
| audience into the Low Comedian’s confidence as the perfection of his- 
| trionie Art,—no, I do not mean that,—it never will and never can be, 
except when such confidential asides are intentionally written to suit 
the manner of an Actor, as they were for the inimitable CHARLES 
Maruews (Heavens! how he has made tears of laughter course down 
my cheeks!) ; but, accepting this peculiarity as part of the game, then 
the acting of the principal parts in La Doctoresseis as good as TT 
|one would wish it to be, whether here or in its own native land. e 
| first two Acts go with roars of laughter, due to the dialogue, the Actors, 
| and the situations. The Second Act, in which the climax is 3 
|is very funny ; but the third is comparatively weak, though the moral, 
which I will not anticipate by quotation,—except to say, that the cur- 
| tain is “‘ rung down” by /a sonnette de nutt,—is, to my mind, worth 
| the whole Act. 
For an invalid troubled in liver a fee to Za Doctoresse is money 
| well laid out. Her motto is ‘‘ Down with the dumps!” The plot 
_ belongs to the old family group of Un Mari ad la Campagne. 


J 
There is, to quote Messrs. PAULTON and Broven, 


** Not too much plot, but just plot enough.”’ 
P just P g 


® Woa, Pegasus! I mustn’t drop into poetry. Let the theatre-going 
| public, and specially that portion of it which enjoys the Criterion 
| pieces, and the bustling touch-and-go Mr. CHartes WYNDHAM, 
|not a moment, but go and see La Doctoresse. And if they don’t 
thank me afterwards for my recommendation, and, if there be any 
| gratitude in them, give me a handsome testimonial, my name is not 
their humble and devoted servant, Broap Nrsss, 


| P.S.—By the way, I must mention a performance of an amateur 
burlesque, by military amateurs, at Chelsea Barracks,who evidently 
will never be Chelsea pun-shunners. There was a go and a hearti- 
|ness about the playing which would have made the success of a 
| worse piece than this. The singing and dancing were of excellent 
| quality: the stage-business and the topical hits most amusing, and 
the scenery and costumes highly effective. The style of the burlesque 
was of that sort of variety entertainment form which was intro- 
duced long » here when Miss Lypra Toompson played in Blue 
Beard with Messrs. Broven and Epovurs, and which the two latter 
have recently done their best with The Babes, to perpetuate. There 
|were no Vivandiéres playing, the Actors being all on the ‘‘ spear 
side,”’ and none on the spindle. 





Waar does Bisuancx’s ‘‘ Schnapps Monopoly Bill” mean ? Has he 
taken to steady drinking, and wants to have all ‘the “to 
himself? Such a jolly dog must be muzzled, and that will.interfere 

| with his Schnapping. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Dre 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


wings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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AN ENGINEER'S THRILLING jae ENGLAND TO SYDNEY ON BOARD THE “SAMUEL PLIMSOLL.” 


iiyeu have been impooed on by a-worthiem imitation eld by deta by all Chemista 
Prepared only at Eno’s Fruit Salt Wo: saree Hatcham, | Londen, 5.E., by J. C. Eno’s Patent. 


“Dear Srz,—I have just received a letter from 
my daughter, who sailed for Sydney last April, as 
Assistant-Matron of the Samuel Plimsoll, in which 
she says :—‘ I am sorry indeed, dad, to hear how the 
winter has tried you. Make up your mind, and 
come out here. You will never it, And 
don't forget to bring some ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 
It was the only cure on board for sea-sickness, I 
gave it nearly all away to those who were ill, which 
seemed to revive them. and they soon began to rally 
under its sootning influence.’—I am, dear Sir, yours 
faithfully, TruTH, 6, Asylum Road, Old Kent Road, 
S.E. Mr, J. C, Exo,” 
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“The National Table Waters.” 


“Apsotvretr Poas.” 
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RUTHIN 
WATERS 


ERES’ 





REGISTERED. 
EstaBtrsuep 1825, 
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Jurors’ Award 





physicians who were in 


en were summoned to my 
At that time my wife’s attention was 
called to a new remedy which was then 


CORK DISTILLERIES 
(LIMITED 


me I Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale, 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
COMPANY sera 


GIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 

First Prize Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878 ; 
Le bs ig 2 Medal, Sydney, 1879 ; Three Prize 


“WERY ‘fine, full flavor and 


Good Spirit.”—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“TJNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish see.”"— 
ward, Cork Exhibi' 


[HIS FINE OLD IRISH 


pol pm 4 be had of the p 
rs, and is cuapiied ¢ whoie- 
4 ‘Soschente ‘ casks and cases b 


|, MORRISON'S ISLAND, COR 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sotp Evesywaueas, 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SOM, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES, 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square 
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being introduced, and which claimed to 
neuralgia. 


be acute for rheumatism and SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH 
She 





Jenported direct iv the Pian- 
sons of that name, ot to 


EXHIBITION, 


> 4 the West intl Rum in the 














ured a bottle, and applied the Tous, ms 
contents to my head. Neither she nor I HEERING’S wile wand has attained 
had any confidence in the remedy, but it ES scone, coped Wane, 
oe Sor os oan mabe: os penn 
3 i only in square eow 
The remedy acted like magic. Tt saved COPENHAGEN | etecns nT 
life. 1 feel sure, m F and my friends aa 
iam et bel Lot ae wo | ott. CHERRY St ah 
in perfect health, as you see me here. All raven ¥. HEERING, BRANDY. CHRISTIE S, 
other treatment Lemay | y tailed, and eaanape ca Some Dasres amo Inpsncas Rowman 25, Milton St., B.C. 
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onths ago. ave re-entered m RAN 
og em and i » giving y ou the foregoing . ze meets C A R L O N 
only repeat, that St, Jacobs CHERRY BRANDY. I x 
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Ww 
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BEES OS Soten, hed yt ee Beware of un- 


GOLD me CALCUTIA BX HIBITION, me 
Ste, the Gall ; 60s. the Doz. 





much talked over and is well known— GRANT'S 
that I have received over 200 visits and 
letters on the subject. To all of these I 


have simply —_ bas facts as I have 


MORELLA 


CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
T. GRANT @ SONS, Distifiery, Maipsrons. 
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of a dyspepti: 
Tins, 6d., Is., 2s. 6s. & 10s. 


sFPs’s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 
NEURALGIA. 


An Eminent Physician writes:—“1 know of ne 
remedy so efficacious as 


EXYN’S NEURALCIC PILLS. 


Their value, to those suliject to Neursigia and 
Nervous Headac he, cannot be over + d 

Bold every where, 2s, 9d. per Ho 
Wholesale Agents: BARCLAY & SONS London 


















COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as ay to H.M. War Department 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
BEVOLVES, as adopted by the United 
tates Government 
takes the Colt ead 


COLT’s * ‘7ROWTIER ” PIstoL 
Winchester Mavazine Kifle Cartridge, 44 « 


coats pores Sveeves, POCKET REVOLVER, 
ERING or the Vest ket; best qu 


only. Coit's Kevolvers are used all over the we rid. 


COLTS DOUBLE-BAR SHOT GUNS on6 
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Colonies. Price List free. 
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TAILORS 
CENTLEMEN 
BOYS 


LADIES. 


65 & 67, 
LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 


“deen Tan.” 


Curereartrip” 
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TURKEY 
GARPETS 


HAVE NEVER 
BEEN 80 LOW 


IN PRICE 
AS AT PRESENT. 


IMPORTED 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68,69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


Established 1832, 
TEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
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andy Can oat quantity, and Inhale the fumes. 


-HIMROD'S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief — Cases of ASTHMA. 
the London Agents, BARCLAY & #01 


¢ Tin, of ali Chemists, 4 — eet 
‘arringdon Street, 





GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & C0., LONDON. 





Bee geste Assan! 
rete Grove.” 


The quickest, surest, and most effective FIRE | 
EXTINGUISHL.. is the 


HARDEN “STAR” 
HAND GRENADE, 


which 
INSTANTLY. 


oy 
U La 5% FOR PRIVATE RESIDENCES, 
PUBLIC BUILDINGS, COUNTRY HOUSES, 
YACHTS, STEAMSHIPS, , &c. 
Consists of a’ Blue Glass Globe or Bottle, 





vith | VECETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


==; /RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


, 5, P 


LIGHTNING WRITING |: 
MULTIPLIER. 


Lithographic Apparatus, without Press, for Circulars, 
Price Lists, Plans, Drawings, Menus, &c. 
CAN BE WORKED BY EVERYONE. 
150 copies hourly, in bright black, gold colour, &c., 
using ordinary pens and paper. 

No Extras Exrenss. 


Three Gises, at 50s., 70s., & 90s. each, complete. 
47, BASINCHALL STREET, E.C. 


ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted truly named, of matured 

vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 

Ss. per dos., 60s, per 100, Standards, lés. per doz., 

luds. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 

PAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION. 





DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 
on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower- 
ing shrubs 14 per doz.) » Clematis (124. to 2s 
Pots iT 
— and a5 nine Piants My 
doz., 25a. per 100), Vines (3s. 
Greenhouse Pianta, Forest 
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The best procurabie at moderate prices. 
Ict.vsraarep Lists Fars, 


WORCESTER. 








BEWARE of IMITATIONS, none of which | are 
herme y scaled, are therefore worthiess. 
The eater > — sione | i's genuine, and its colour 


Exhibitions A... ‘en, admission by Ticket, 
chtainatie witheus change «1 at 
THE HARDEN “STAR” HAND GRENADE 
FIRE CO. (LIMITED), 


Ne. 1, HOLBORN VIADUCT. 
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27/- 
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MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
E.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
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Handbook ANIMAL LIFE “* The opinions expressed by Professor Brown on the many subjects of pressing importance 
ov that he takes up will command wide attention, and may lead to changes of practice. His 
arraignment of the present system of breeding, feeding, and showing farm stock, is worthy of 

The Farm ON THE FARM, | «: : 
8 e closest attention. Professor Brown has not shrunk from going to the very root of the 
Series. By PROF. BROWN matter ; and when a gentleman of his professional experience feels called upon to speak in this 


manner, it is incumbent on every one interested in the improvement of live stock to give carnest 
) 4% te NEW VOLUME, heed to his counsel.”—Live Stock Fournal. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
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“Tts numerous competitors 


J al [4 INnNav 1s appear to: have, one after 


another, fallen away.” 
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FIVE POPULAR NOVELS. 
AT ALL LIBRARIES. 





BARBARA PHILPOT. By the 


Mon. Loews Woermes. * 10 


THE DUKE'S MARRIAGE. By 


the Author of “ Beven Years et Eton.” 3 vols. 


AUTUMN MANCUVRES. Py | 


Mrs. Mooan. t vols 


A WOMAN WITH A SECRET. 
MITRE COURT. Py Mr. Rwv- 


pet. 4 vols 





Ricwaty Perrier & Son, New Purlington Street 





“THE GUN.” * 


ay WwW. GREENER 











O8T interesting Book on Fire- 
AS arms a storical and Deseriptive, 
gives all information required by the 
users of uns, & 4 is not merely 
readable ntertaining. 7% pages, 
6 Tl justrations, lis. 6d., of all Book- 
eeliers 

CAS#ELL'S, LD., LONDON, 


Or the Author, W. W. Geeenrze 
64, Haymarket, Londes 





NOW READY 
Priee SIXPENCE, by post EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENCLISH 


NEAVE'S ( 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, AND 
THE AGED. 


) FOOD. 





THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


THE FEBRUARY. Price Sixpence. 
Contests :-— 


Rosamond. By Mrs. 


Eleanor and Fair 
Oliphant. Chaps. Vi. to iad. 
Rational and Artificial 


Court Royal. Hy the Aqthee of © fea 5 Boning ~ 
"we. XL Liv. 


* Mehaish,” 
Tllustrated by G. du Manrior 


London: Surra, Ecorn, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 











THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE gern 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6 Millions Sig | 


ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE. 


For FEBRUARY. Containing Articies on 
Lifeboats and Lifeboat Men, by C. 
TRAILL. 
~The Cultivation of Tea in Japan: 
Custettx Mumrayr, 


J. Stantiary.—Bicily, by H. D 


and Btories by 


Auten, &c LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 
Profusely Illustrated. Sixpence. * 8 Pall Mall East, 8. Ww. 
_—— DUBLIN, 68 Upper Sackville Street. 
MACMILLAN & ©O LONDON 











FOR PROTECTION 





GRANT 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 


HOWARD’S PARQUET 
FLOOR COVERINGS, 
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IMPERISHABLE AND 
ECONOMICAL. 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 









taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 


fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 


in P< 


Wedding and Birthday Presents, 


TRAVELLING DRESSING BAGS, 


—— . Se Hall- te wy Pe 
20, 


, £10 Wes., 


SETS FOR THE WRITING. TABLE, 


plished brass, Oxidized Silver, and China, 


from 2ls. to £10 
3 SPATCH BOXES 


LINIWLSIANI ? 


EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 


eo &> Agencies in India & the Colonies 





“Eton” Suit. and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hi ll, LONDON, BG, 





GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & GO., LONDON. 


Sve LL oF /7S& 
| *AD0YS 6 SNUFFS Ang ALL, TRE 








DRESS! 7 a. 
JEWEL ¢ 
PORTRAIT. ALBUMS, 
CIGAR CABIN 
LIQUEUR CASES. 
And a Choice Assortment o 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s. to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, 


INKSTAN DS. 
CAN DLESTICKS. 





STATIONERY CASES. 
WKITING CASES, 


of Engli«h, Viennese, and 
Piccadilly, 





wv. 








NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE 


Lonoman's MAGAZINE. 
Number XL.—FEBRUAKY 


Children of Otbecs,. B y Walter Besant 
Chapters Il! 
Ballade of Selieude. 
The Care of Pictures 

Hamerton 


By William Black 
and Prints. By fF. G. 


Lady Desborough's Literary Début. By E. Nesbit. | 


By George Milner 
\ illink 
oleman 


Pebruary 
Map-Fiapping. By 1G 
Poor Piluquesne. Hy John 


Illustrated 


The Keeper's Gibbet. By the Rev. M. G. Watkins, 
M.A i 


At the Sign of the Ship. By Andrew Lang. 


Book I. | 
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TURKEY 
GARPETS 


HAVE NEVER 





London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO, 





ASSURANCE COMPANY 
LONDON a ABERDEEN 


| 
ACCUM 
FUND gas 


£ 2,993, 


000 
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Jivatis Grove.” 


FOR PASSENCERS, 








CONCENTRATED 








For HOTELS, MANSIONS, &e. 
ARK BUNNETT & Colin 


Tusowe Prace Lonvon.w. 


“You Soup TRy THEIR, 


LUGGACE, INVALIDS,&c, 








SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 
COCOA 


'Prepared by a new and special scientific process, | sian tone 





BEEN 80 LOW 
IN PRICE 
AS AT PRESENT. 





IMPORTED 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68,69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 


Established 1832, 












TEN PRIZE MEDALS. 





TOGTH-ACHE cureD INSTANTLY 8Y 


BUNTER’ 
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NERVINE. 


hich is admitted by peat f the 
be URE for Tt 
Te be of all Chemists, Ms 
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situations, and gives 


some little difficulty 
make a first-rate pair 


by two Lads o’ Whacks 


jack-assity ever seen 





A REAL GOOD SHOW. 


My Dear Recent Morton anv Eanrt or Leicester Sqvare,—I am Th 
aware that you are the “‘ Acting Manager” at the Alhambra, and not 
the Dancing Manager, but as the two Arts are so admirably combined 


at this establishment, I may 
address you as the Represen- 
tative of both, and congratu- 
late you on having the best en- 
tertainment that your Theatre 
of Varieties has produced for 
years, and the largest audiences 
to witness it. You have got 
ac i ballet, Nina, at 
Nine -a-clock, arranged and 
invented by Mons. J. Hansen. 
The principal danseuse, Mlle. 
PALLADINO (my compliments to 
— as the heroine, — oes 
story in pantomime so perfectly 
that no Acting Manager, how- 
ever well he might act, could 
do it better; and she makes all 
her points, with her toes, so in- 


Piping Times at the Alhambra. selligury whet the audience can 


follow closely with their 


understandings, and become as deeply interested in the plot as if they 
were seeing a melodrama. She is ably — by Miles. Litire Lez 
and Marre as Manuelita and Juanez. 

Music Manager, M. Jacont, characteristically illustrates the different 


e music, by your excellent 


the motives for action. It is as catching as 


measles, and as dramatic as MEYERBEER’s Huguenots. 
By the way, why should not the story of some well-known oem 
be condensed and arranged as a Ballet? Or, if we come to that, 


Niwa A Nrvz-a-’Ciocx. 


Mille. Palladino and the Ballet of the In-fann’d Allphan Asylum. 
why not Hamlet? ‘‘To be or not to be” would perhaps present 


as a pas seul; but “the Two Macs” would 
of Grave-diggers,—with a fight introduced, of 


course. They are wonderful fellows. I remember them two or three 


ears ago. They are now funnier than ever. 
With the single exception of the Blondin 
Donkey, I haven’t seen anything so su- 
wd idiotically ridiculous as the per- 
Sommaune of the Two Macs. Their tableaux 
are like a series of 
those comic Ger- 
man pictures. 
The Donkey 
Entertainment 
Brothers 
RIFFITHS, which 
follows M. Sr. * &.. 
¥ 6 
reas WN 
As 


the — - The Vigour of Bray. 


eo we A} i?) / — 
The “ Macs” and Smacks, ‘esque of gro- The Blondin Donkey ; or, 


way of sudden] turning nasty i i i d threatening to 
go for” his master, is perhaps one cfthomoct a bits of jocose 


on the stage within the memory of the oldest 


iving playgoer, or musie-hall Aabitué. 





Once more I manat “congeaiaiat ou, Regent, Morton and Ear! of 
Leicester ~ on your Military Ballet, which finishes the evening 
triumphantly. Victory crowns the efforts of the’Alhambra Company. 
e costumes are from designs by M. Brscue,—qui facit per 
‘* Alias” facit per se,—that is, they are made by M. Aiias, and 
are quite “* per se,’’—especially, of course, those worn by the sailors. 
Musical Manager Jacont’s music brings in all the national airs, and 
the Highlanders, Lowlanders, Grannydears, and Little-dears, bring 
in with them all their national = pao By the way, in the ‘ Bayonet 
Charge,” the bayonets seemed to be in good order. Hadn't you 
better, my excellent Regent Morton, immediately order an inspec- 
tion? This is only a suggestion from STEEL Nipps 





A FEW MORE OF THEM. 


Srr Jon Luppocn’s list of the “‘ Hundred Best Books,” though it 
has given general satisfaction to every one except Mr. Rusxry, has 
been subjected, in certain influential quarters, to some amendment, 
and the following few specimens, taken at random, may interest 
those who are eager to =e still more suitable material for the 
readers of the Working Men’s College :— 


Lord Randolph Churchill.—Blue Books on Burmah (various). 
A Young Three Volume Novelist.—A hundred volumes of his own 
latest work (uncut). 
A Member of the Jockey Club.—Book on the coming Derby, illus- 
trated with latest _ 
Mr. Augustus Harris.—Ledger, handsomely bound in maroon 
velvet, showing recent booking at Drury Lane Theatre. 
Mr. Parnell.—"' History of his Negotiations with the Present Goy- 
ernment,” furnished in his own Biack Books. 
King Milan of Servia.—‘ Handy Volume of Patriotic Poems,” 
ne on the conclusion of the recent campaign. 
r. Wills.—‘* The Life and Times of Mr. Scuutz Wirson,” as 
gathered from his criticism on Faust, 
Mr. W. H. Smith.—Pocket Edition of ‘‘Irish Nationalist Song 
Book,” for the use of Schools. 
Mr. Wilson Barrett.—Book of ‘‘The Lord Harry,” showing Mr. 
Wuson Barrert’s share of the composition printed in red ink. 
Sir Michael Hicks-Beach.—‘' The Comic History of Procedure in 
all Ages” (latest edition). 
Sir Drummond Woolff.—‘‘ An Account of Turkish Backgammon ” 
with Illustrations), as played by him daily at Cairo with MovuxnTar 
'ASHA, 
Prince Henry of Battenberg.—' Some of his Movements,” as gath- 
ered from the Court Circular, printed on white satin (édition de luxe). 
The Speaker of the House of Commons.—Volume of his own 
** Commentaries.” 
Sir Edward Watkin.—‘ The Greatest Bores of History,” with 
some account of the floating of the Channel Tunnel Company. 
Mr. Horsley, R.A.—“ Clothes, and How to Wear Them,” Being a 
sgn illustrated pamphlet of a well-known firm of Advertising 
ailors. 
The Butcher.— His Book Made Up to Date,” with request for a 
cheque. 
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DECREPITUDE AT A Premivm.—‘' Nothing like old servants! 
everyone says. Old servants are su od to be as valuable as Old 
Masters, old fiddles, and old friends. Old servants are becoming scarce. 
This is very strange, as people are getting older and older every 
day. They are even advertising for the aged retainer. Look at 
this, from the Morning Post :— 

WyARzEDs immediately, a Good PLAIN COOK ; no dairy or baking ; 
Church of England ; age about 80; good wages. 

We can understand a fine old crusted Butler giving dignity to a 
Family Mansion. But a good Plain Cook of eighty puzzles us. Her 
mission is rather to be useful than ornamental; her influence is felt 
rather than seen. We should think ‘‘ A good Plain Cook of eighty “ 
could make her influence very much felt indeed, and would probably 
manage to entirely upset a large family in the course of a couple of 
days. 





The Children’s Knight. 
“ Sie transit gloria Mundella!” 
You fought for the Children with voice and with pen, 
’Gainst fierce over-pressure and hard-hearted men ; 
Your accolade’s weleome in country and town: 
Good luck to the new Knight, Sir James Cricnron-Browyer. 





Tae Carer Secretary ror Iretawp.—What does the appoint- 
ment of Mr. W. H. Surru portend? War to the ( paper)-Knife ? 
However, we wish well to the O’Smirn in his new career. 





VOL. XC, 
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SISTERS OF MERSEY. 
S ii ” a 4 


Sf 


Science. AT last, 
busy banks 
No more are sundered. 
Trade. Thanks, sweet 
thanks ! 
How much I owe you ! 

Science. Tis my joy to aid 
A sister so beneficent as Trade. 
All seek my services, to all I lend 
My ready help, yet often to what end ? 
Bellona makes me minister of ill, 

And red Sedition steals my subtlest skill 

As forced auxiliary to deeds of shame. 

But in your cause to rule the earth, and 
tame 

The rebel elements is my delight. 

Trade. Old Major Isaac made a splendid 

fight 


fair Sister! 


Mersey’s 


Science, 





Str oe Ore... 


With Time and Nature, and the Prince 
did well 
To sing his praises. 
To envious WATKIN ! : 
Science. Ah! poor snubbed Sir 
EDWARD, 
His mingled thoughts to-night in going 
bed-ward, 
Will make his dreams, like Clarence’s, 
perturbed. 
Trade. Well, bumptiousness too swelling 
must be curbed ; 
But in these days of failures, factions, 
fears, 
How enviable your happy Engineers ; 
Who fight with Nature in agreement 
hearty 
To benefit their country, not a Party. 


What a tale to tell | 


| 
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“SO OBSERVANT!” 


‘ Mamina” (shopping). ‘‘ You MAY CUT ME OFF A SAMPLE, AND I'LL sEE MY DRESSMAKER, AND WRITE——” 
Infant Terror. ‘‘Wuy, "Ma! Tuat’s JUST WHAT YOU SAID IN ALL THE OTHER SHops! !” 








Science. Why yes, of course, my friends BRUNLEES AND Fox 
Fought, not red faction, but red sandstone rocks. 
Yet these are hard, and but for Beavmont’s borer 
This Tunnel business might have proved a floorer. 

Trade. Well, that at least ’s a thing no more to dread ; 
Since Liverpool is linked with Birkenhead 
And Lancashire with Cheshire and North Wales. 

' Ah! Science started fair, right seldom fails. 

Science. Her strength she measures, and opposing forces, 

Nor tries combining contradictory courses. 


Trade, A ‘‘ tip” for Statecraft, Sister ? 


Science, As you please. 


In welding nations as in linking seas, 
These rules hold good ; for river as fo 


r runnel. 


. _ _ In Broseley pipe-tube as in Mersey Tunnel. 
Sir E. Watkin (at distance). All very fine! couleur de rose extremely, 


I think such jubilation quite unseeml 


y: 
One of the most important incidents of the reign ? 
Egregious Rarkes, your eulogistic strain 
You tootle loudly, but your pipe is scrannel. 
Compared with my big bore beneath the Channel, 
What is this trumpery Tunnel? A mere rat-hole! 
Since mine is don’t prate to me of that hole. 


Insular idiots spoilt my little game, 


Yet crack this up. A scandal and a shame! 
When I succeed this will seem no great shakes, 


I’ll be upsides you yet, my Crcrn Ra 








IKEs ! 
[Exit disgusted. 


Too Lass —aehing of Sleighs in London, the Pall Mall Gazette, 


recommending their 


ion in ae tg py said, on January 21, 


A rough sleigh L be constru for a Sovereign.” If this 
advice had only been given on the 20th, it might have been acted 
upon, and so saved the QuEEN from banging out her iced unwhipped 

Her 


creams to draw the arriage. 
on that hae . ‘ 


Esty might have gone 





ExTract FROM THE LeTreR oF A Lavy in WalrTING, Jan, 19 to 
22.—Here to-day, gone to-morrow, and back again the day after. 
Oh, what fre we are having! So cold! ew od P-l-ce so 
cheerful!! M—— said he s d have known We were in town, 
even if he hadn’t read it in the papers, as, when passing through 
the Park about 11 P.m., Wednesday night, he observed lights in 
three of the windows—a candle in each, apparently. Such sweet 
weather for travelling, and_everybody in aan 6 good humour, that 
life is quite worth living. Thought the Jubilee Year would be a nice 
lively one. Beginning well. No more at present. Lights out. Bed- 
time. 





In a pera line Irish fishing village, to expend some £4,000 
on a solid stone pier, which a fishing-boat never been laid along- 
side of, and which is as dangerous as a rock to a poor canoe-man 
venturing to approach it, would seem to be as “ y a specimen of 
official folly as the Circumlocution Office itself could well excogitate. 
Yet this, according to the Daily Chronicle's i issioner, 
is what been done at the now famine-stric village of Tully, 
on the West Coast of Ireland. This is the’sort of thing, it seems, 
which is, humorously, called a ‘‘ Relief Work,” and not the only 
instance the Commissioner has seen of such works, ‘‘ which have 
proved absolutely useless to the fishermen in whose interests they 
were made.” This pier might pair off with the celebrated 

Windows that exclude the light, 

And passages that lead to nothing. 


for it is not properly connected with the village, and nobody ever uses 
it! How grateful the famishing fishermen must be for Tully's 
Folly, and how entirely of the same opinion as the Deputation that 
waited upon Lord SaLispury, to demonstrate strongly in favour of 
‘things as they are,” in happy Ireland! 





Broken Reeps anp Bayorers.—(Toast and Sentiment.)—When 
the British Soldier finds a foeman worthy of his steel, may he ever 
tind himself provided with a steel worthy of his foeman. 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
MY BRIEF-BAG GETS ME INTO TROUBLE. 


Wuew I have nothing better to do from a legal point of view, I 
take a hand in the suit of Shrimp v. Lambkin. My gonnection 
with the matter is purely en amateur, as, being an in perty’ of 
course, I cannot be briefed. Shrimp v. Lambkin'is being tried in 
the Chancery Division of the High Court. It is rather a complicated 
affair, having six or seven sets of Solicitors, and as many Plaintiffs 
and Defendants. It is somewhat difficult to find out among the iatter 
which is which, as the Plaintiff of to-day frequently becomes the 
Defendant of to-morrow, while the Defendant of yesterday often 
blossoms into the Plaintiff of next week. It is | pely necessary to 
say after this that Shrimp v. Lambkin is a family dispute. 

On entering my Chambers, a few days since, Portiyeron met 
me with the usual announcement ‘‘that Shrimp v. Lambkin was 
again in the paper.” 

“ Sxummp’s people dropped in, Sir,” continued my right-hand man, 
‘to say that if you had nothing better to do, you ht take the 
lease and affidavits in the newspaper good-will matter to Mr. 
Justice Carrson’s Chambers, as they have a most important appoint- 
ment at 2 to-day—in fact, a matter of vital im can’t 
get on without them. They say you have all the documents, and 
that there are no copies.” 

**Is my bag here?” I asked Portryeton. : 

“No, Sir,” replied my excellent and admirable Clerk, “‘ you will 
remember that you last used it to carry home the pheasants Mr. Toor - 
Tow sent you, which arrived at the same time with that grocery 
packet from the Stores.” 

Spurred on to exertion by the feeling that much depended on my 
promptitude, I hastened to Burmah Gardens, filled my black bag 
with the necessary documents, and commenced my return to the 
Strand. I determined, as I had now plenty of time, to walk across the 
Park, and had got as far as the Horse Guards’ Parade when, to my 
surprise, I discovered a throng of people and several batteries of 
artille Suddenly it oecurred to me that it was the occasion of the 
Quren’s Opening of Parliament, and that the crowd before me was 
waiting the arrival of Her Masestry. I looked at the Horse Guards’ 
Clock—it was twenty minutes past one. not get across at 
once, I was, so far as Shrimp vy. Lambkin was concerned, a lost man. 

In vain attempts to escape, I found myself at last confined in a 
mob of people awaiting the rocession, and unable to move either 
forward or backward. I was a close prisoner, and could not stir. It was 


A) 


Thursday, Jan. 21.—‘‘ Queen’s weather ! ”"—“ Oh, what a day we’re having!” 


at this moment that I suddenly became conscious of the presence of my 
black bag, which had already attracted considerable hostile attention. 
I smiled as innocently as I could; but, to j expression 
on the faces around me, evidently my f geniality created an 
unfavourable impression. I would have given worlds at this 
moment to have got rid of my black bag, even with its precious 
freight of leases and affidavits, as I felt that it was seriously en- 
dangering my safety. All the stories of the dynamite outrages, in- 
variably associated with a black bag, came back to me, and at this 
supreme moment of my existence my nose was seized with a fit of 
irritability which I felt could only be cured by gentle friction. I did 
not dare to raise -" arms, for fear of creating suspicion. In one 
hand I had an umbrella and handkerchief, in the other my black 
bag, which became heavier and heavier in my num half- 
frozen fingers. It was et this moment that a man in a pot 
hat, who looked like a cross between a very country butler Ft 
a very town-bred gamekeeper, approached me, and stood beside me. 
In an instant some of my rougher companions slunk away. 

“ Now,” said the new-comer, in an undertone to me, “ we don’t 
want no disturbance. We've ’ad our eye upon since you’ve 
been here—and we intend to keep an eye on you ti you step it.” 

I indignantly protested against this un -for interference, and 
asked him what he meant. 


“ Never you mind what I mean, but just keep your hands whe 
they are, for if you attempt to move P it vit be the worse for 
you. 


**Do you suspect my bag ?” I cried, indignan tly ; ‘‘ for, if you do, 
I'll open it al thew you what it contains 

** Don’t be a fool!” said he, in a hurried whi : 
are spread about, and if the roughs saw yea and me having a dis- 
turbance over a black bag we might both get badly hurt—you be- 
cause they didn’t know you, and me because they did. So, to make 
things quite safe, put your hands together and there you are.” 

With this, to my great surprise, he cavers clutched hold of both 
wrists of my coat and effectually handcuffed me. nm my nose 
| put itself painfully in evidence, and my numbed a which suffered 
| terribly from the cold, began to relax their hold. I informed my 

captor that I could retain the bag no longer, when he told me that if 
I Reamall it ‘‘ it would be the worse for me.” 

It was in this painful and humiliating position that I saw my Most 
Gracious Sovereign pass me. I raised a feeble cheer, but was not 
allowed to lift my hat, as my loyalty suggested would have been 
appropriate to the occasion. ean only hope that if Her Masesry 
recognised one of her most devoted servants covered in her presence 
she will not attribute it to any feeling of disrespect, or any legal 
claim to wear my hat in the —_ of my King, which, I am well 
aware, is the sole privilege of one of her nobles. Immediately the 
Royal Procession had passed, and the lines of were broken, 
I turned indignantly to my captor, and d an explanation. 

The man, on finding from my card who I was, was | in his 
apologies, but excused himself on the score that ‘‘ he was quite sure 
that none of his people had ever seen me at the Sessione, the Bailey, 
or the Royal Courts. ; 

Angrily throwing myself into a hansom, I drove at a furious rate 
to Mr. Justice Currson’s Chambers, where I found ‘‘ one of Sxm«p’s 
people ” quietly lounging in the corridor. 

‘Here they are!” I cried, excitedly, thrusting the precious docu- 
meat, which I had drawn from my brief-bag, into his hands. ‘I 
"Ba 


** All our men 





am not too late! ”’ . 
RI«p’s Representative looked at me calmly, and then, seeming 
| to recollect something, observed, ‘“‘ Ah, to be sure! I forgot! Yes, 
of course, to-day we were to decide whether the beneficiaries were 
entitled to fifteen thousand pounds under the will, or only fivepence. 
Well, some of the other people forgot the appointment, so the Chief 
Clerk has adjourned the matter until we are ready, which will be, I 
suppose, in about three months! ” 

rom which it will be seen that the proceedings in Shrimp vy. 
Lambkin are not to be carried on too hastily! 

A. BRIEFLEss, JUNIOR. 





NEW PROPOSED RULES OF PROCEDURE. 
(By the Wife of an Old Member.) 


_1. Tae House to begin early, 10°30 a.m. Every Member to be in 
his place by 11, on penalty of a fine. 

2. No Member to quit the House without giving a written account of 
where he is going to, and obtaining a signed pass from Mr. SPEAKER. 

3. Adjournment at 1 for an hour’s luncheon. This will be taken 
in the Refreshment Room, so that the Members’ Wives, who are out 
shopping, can join their husbands at this meal. 

4. Members to be in their places again at 2 sharp, on penalty of a 


fine. 

5. The Ladies’ Gallery to be always to all Members’ Wives, 
who at the commencement of each Session will be provided with an 
ivory ticket of admission. 

6. Adjournment at 5, for tea. Ladies admitted. Members to be 
back in their places at 5°45 on penalty of a fine. 

7. The dinner-time to be from 7°30 to 9°30. Absence from the 
House compulsory during these two hours. Members to be back 
and in their places by 9°45, under pain of a fine. 

8. All fines to be divi among the Members’ Wives. 

9. The House to adjourn at 11°30 p.m. punctually. : 

10. In answer to ‘‘ Who goes home ?” every married Member will, 
on passing out, give written information as to his immediate destina- 
tion. This book will be open for Cy apes all day. ‘ 

11. Parliament to adjourn from the third week in July to the third 
week in November. 

12. Funds to be provided by the Nation (whatever this may mean) 
for payment of Married Members’ London expenses (house, carriage, 
servants, gas, and water, &c.), during each ion. These sums to 
to be made payable only to the Members’ Wives, who will give their 
receipts for the same. 

13. That Members’ Wives should be admitted to all of the 
House on exhibiting their ivories; but this last expression is not to 
be taken as meaning ‘‘ showing their teeth.” 








SHaxksprare ON Roperts tHe Caampron BrtLiaRD PLAYER. — 
“ Most potent in potting.” — Othello, Act ii. Se, 3, 
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NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


RUE, as our great Na- 
if shional Poet hob- 
serves, ‘* Whene’er I 
takes my warks 
abroad what funny 
things I sees!” 

No. 1.—I seed a 
hole row of aperiently 
sane people, includin 
one woman and a 
pee ‘diluted little 

y, a standing at 
the Pieretick > Slime 
Shop in Obun, drink- 
ing their glasses all 
round, same 1s at a 
respectabel Pub, ex- 
cep that they all 
looked jolly sollem 
insted of awful jolly. 
I at wunce confesses 
to having a certain 
amount of curiossity 
in my manly natur, 
most enquiring minds 
must have, but I 
never had the small- 
est wish to wark into 
that sillybrated 
drinking Bar and call 
for a g of their 
famous mixture, hay- 
ing the bad taste to 
ey 2 a nice glass of 

ot Rum and water. 

No. 2.—I seed a red flag a fiuttring in the Brees at a Warehus 
door in the Citty. On enkwyring of a most respecktabel porter who 
was a standing there, what it meant, he said it meant er, as I 
shood see if I looked up. I looked up accordingly, and a huge 


mass of goods a swinging playfully in the hair, hanging aperiently 
by a bit of string jest hover my pore ed like sumboddy’s sword in 
the fabel. Need I say as I took to my eels like a race horse, thank- 
ing ae aay stars that my lordable curiosity had not corst me my 
wala e 











No. 3.—Tz a Cuorrt!—Well, I have in the course of my long life 
seen many instances of bad spellin. Even I myself, I’m told, to 
my grate surprise, am sumtimes gilty of slite errors in that direc- | 
tion, but never, no never have I sitch a spessimen as I seed, in | 
Chancery Lane too, of all plaices in the world, ony last week. It was | 
at a Corffee Shop, and in the winder was printed in wery large | 
letters, ‘Tz 4 Cuorrr!” meaning Tea and Corfee! Was ever sitch | 
hignorance seen, andin sitch a Learned Lane? Ah! it’s the old story, 
the nearer to Chancery the further from good spellin. This reminds 
me of a funny thing as oceurd last summer, witch I shall call— 

No. 4.—A gent came into our Corfee Room, and said to me some- 
think as sounded like “Polly vn Francis?” Of course, I was 
emused at his ing me Francis, but feeling sure as he was a 
frenchman I at wunce “‘no Mounseer.” So he took a pencil 
and peace of — and wrote down ‘*Thé” and showed it to me, so 
of course I said “‘no understandy.” Fortunately there was a cup 
and saucer on the table, so he took it up and pretended to drink out 
of it, then of course I knowed exakly what he wanted, and gave him 
a werry nice cup of tea, and then he nodded his head, and so I gave 
him another be? and then he gave me a shilling, and then went 
~~ and wou dn’t take his expense change! leaving me quite 
unabel to decide witch to wunder at most, his gross hignorance in 
spellin, or his extreme ginerosity. My experience leads me to think 
that hignorance is one of the fruteful mothers of ginerosity. 

No. 5.—I was a warking qwietly home the other nite, and as I past 
round one of the merges gee near the Fondling, I had a good ong 
look up at the stars I was jest a eo the wunderfoo 
amoosin storys as I once herd a reverend tell us at a Lecter 
at Greeshun Collidge, such as that it wood take a dubble Flying 
Skotch Express Trane about twelve million years to get to one of the 
werry neerest on ’em—and how sollem he looked all the wile as if he 
reely expected us to bleeve it—wen a lady run up to me out of a house 
as I was a ing, and she says, says she, “‘ Pleese, Sur, will you be 
so kind as to cum and kill a Beadle?” I'natrally started with orrer 
wen she hadded, “It’s ony a black ’un, it’s on the stares, and neither 
me nor my Sister can go past it.” Sol went in and did the deed, and 
they t me and guy me a shilling, and a glass of werry good sherry 
Jest to set me up again after performing the fearful crush. I may be 
allowed to express a that he is not the last of his race in that 





partickler manshun of female dellicassy, Rosert. 


BY AN ENTHUSIAST. 


4‘Mres. Antuur ARNOLD has issued a counterblast to tobacco, cramming 
her canister with a surfeit of charges before firing it at the pernicious weed.””— 
St. James's Gazette. 


Nor for all a woman’s sneers 
At the joys she does not know, 
Will I yield thee, friend of years, pride, 
And Nicotian charms forego. Rolls a flood of liquid gold, 
Best of many boons to man, Ora -tinted tide. 
Mister Punch for thee will| Yet it brings the hasty word, 
plead ; And the inconsiderate deed ; 
Hail to Rateton! who began— | Ne’er are éyil passions stirred 
With the Weed. By the Weed. 


Brave Tobacco, since we knew Thou canst add a charm to books, 
All the joys that thou canst give,| Speed the hours on swifter 
Je*have wondered, men who wings, 

blew ; Kinder seem a friend’s kind looks 
Ne’er a cloud to heayen, could} Through Tobacco’s airy rings. 
live. _ Summer days are fairer he, 

Plaything in an idle hour, Winter’s m we never heed, 
Comfort in our sorest need, Soothed b Pipe or b rose, 

Let us pon oe thee flower, Wi the W ‘ 
ot a Weed, 
_. | Woman wot we well hath charms, 

Happy nights I’ve spent with} But she too can use us ill ; 

thee, She may blush within our arms. 
O my venerable pipe, But her glance hath power to 

Born like Venus in the sea, ill. 
Walnut-tinted, old and ripe. Thou art ever-faithful found 

Cares evanish with the smoke, Fairest flower that springs from 


By each’ pensive b 
Mightiest herb that. grows on 
Blesséd Weed ! 


Wine works wonders, we are told, 
F a man with power an 





Aaai ~ ah t to kindly jok 
ng zes joke, 
Fragrant Weed. 





*PARS” PARVA, 


“ O& sont les neiges d’antan?” asked Vrttoy. Where are the 
snows of eA | we may ask of Bumste. Still weighting our 
ways and cumbering our street-corners, is the answer. A fat woman 
in front of an avalanche were not more stupidly helpless than BumaLe 
in face of a four-inch fall of snow. Only the avalanche would sweep 
the adipose Mrs. PartrINeTon away, whereas BumBLE’s motto is j’y 
suis, j’y reste. . 


** 

Those all too familiar Augurs, who could not look at each othe” 
without laughing, have been trotted out again lately ad nauseam. If 
they could meet now, they would not be. able to look at each other 
without weeping—at the thought of the public nuisance they have 
become. Surely now they should be spelt augers, for they are great 


bores. 








No. 1, ADELPHI TERRISS. 


Mr. Terriss wrote to the Daily News 
last Thursday about “‘ First-Nighters.”’ 
He said, ‘I should like to put on record 
my entire dissent from the abuse which 


has been naeee on ‘ First-Nighters.’ ” 
Also ‘* It is v to claim the in- 
dulgenee due to * ies and Gentle- 
men,’ but Artists should remember that 
they are Actors and Actresses when 
they are on the boards”—(‘* Hear ’ 
hear!” from + Aye if they wish 
to be treated as Ladies and Gentlemen 
only, they had better remain in that 
privacy with which the Public will not 
interfere, and where they will be free 
alike from public applause or public 
censure.” How many of your profes- 
sion share your opinions? And now we 
have got a fine chance for our one jeu de 
mot on your name, which is that we find 
a Rara Avis in Terriss. 


A Bap Tunw Ovt.—The “ Service”’ 
Papers are very properly erying out 
against the injustice of employing soldiers 
to assist . ate gry | of pe 
. porew Regular Army s not orced to 
THE RECENT ATTITUDE] serve shoulder to shoulder with Sheriff's 

OF GREASE. Officers. 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 


Jones ( whose sense of humour is quite abnormal). ‘‘Ou, BY THE WAY, I MUST TELL YOU A FUNNY THING ABOUT SMITH—SUCH A FUNNY 
You LL ALL pig oF LAUGHING WHEN I ‘ 


THING !—T00 FUNNY !! 


alike 


Ae 


you!!! [Tells them. Nobody laughs a bit. 


rELL 











THE LIVE SHELL. 


Fatten on board! And who is game to tackle 

Che dangerous intruder ere it burst ’ 
It will not be expelled by angry cackle 

But by cool pluck and promptness. ‘Who'll be first ? 
Each seems need and a little frightened 
Yet of that shell the vessel must be lightened, 


Must be, or,—well, the imminent explosion 
Will blow you both to Limbo for one thing. 
Has selfish fear or jealousy’s corrosion 
So chilled your blood, so slackened manhood’s spring, 
That neither of you, now the fuze is lighted, 
Dares down on it,—nor even beth united ? 





A “PHENOMENA.” 


_ A CorresPoypEnt sends us this extract from the Advertisement, 

in the Guardian :— 

}{oUsem AID and CHOIR HELP. Rare offer ; valuable servant ; 
experienced managing housemaid; thoroughly trusty; respectable ; 

plays efficiently harmonium, full choral service in country church. Twenty- 

four. Eight years’ character. Address the Vicar,—specifying work required, 

number in family, servants kept, wages offered. 


“Rare offer!” rather. A first-rate Housemaid, who can play the 
Harmonium, and give a full choral service, is ind a treasure. 
Only twenty-four, with eight years’ character ; so, 
Cocker and Cotewso, she must have 
teen. Wherever she goes she has a great future before her. House- 
eager and Precentress, and perhaps she may become a Mrs. 

*ROUDIE. 








Messrs. Grorce RovTLenee axp Sons announce a new Volume 
entitled Men of the Reign. 1s it an advertisement for Mr. SanosTER ? 


to 
gun this sort of thing at six- | » 





MAKING SURE OF IT. 

Tue Government having decreed that Mr. W. H. Surrn shall first 
make inquiries before reporting to them on the condition of Ireland, 
it may be asked— 

Whether he will be permitted to have access to the official records 
kept at Dublin Castle, for the last six months ; . 

Yr have to seek new evidence of the state of affairs on his own 
account ; 

If the latter, whether he will cut off his hair and disguise himself 
as an Irish-American, for the purpose of joining the National League ; 

Whether, if he succeed in doing this, he will sing ‘‘ The Wear- 
ing of the Green,” and Bethe | assist in extensive boycotting 
operations ; 

( " be present and witness the maiming and wounding of loyalist 
cattle ; 

Or whether he will endeavour to view matters entirely from the 
other side, and, acting himself as bailiff, serve a quantity of writs on 
tenants marked out for eviction ; 

And if he does this, whether he will put up somewhere in the 
immediate neighbourhood, and quietly wait to see what comes of it. 

And if he is attacked by a ‘‘ Moonlight” gang in consequence, and 
has a narrow escape with his life, whether he thinks he will have 
earried his inquiry far enough to enable him to send in his report to 
the Government. 





Iw the course of an article on Books, entitled ‘ Sibylline Leaves,” 


in the Daily News, the writer, reviewing The Yeomen of the Guard, 

Mr. Tuomas Preston, describes it as “just the book for a 
pleasant idle half-hour ;” and then he adds, ‘‘ Would there were more 
of them!” Did he mean “‘ more of idle and pleasant half-hours, 
or “more of Mr. Preston’s books,” or “ more of such books” as is 
this one of Mr. Paeston’s? If our first interpretation of the Sybil- 
line meaning is correct, we agree with him — a As to the 
omens, w may agree with him when we have read Yeomen of 
the Guard, 
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THE LAY OF THE MODERN MILLINERE. 















AMan- Ir is a mild Man-Millinere, And The Nightmare 
Miliinere And he stoppeth one of three ; ayy it Feminine Cra- 
MP and By thy tumbled tie and tearful eye, hiss. elty, she, 
detaineth Now wherefore stopp’st thou me? Who makes 
bim men's blood 
The M.P. ‘St. Stephen’s doors are opened wide, run cold. 
protesteth, I'm a newly- M.P., 
The House is met, so kindly let The “A slaughtered 
Me take my seat,” saith he. modern Robin for 
Harpy ghastly crest, | 
He holds him with his trembling hand. made That Weird i] 
“ There was a bird——" quoth he. manifest Dream-Woman | || 
With em- “I say, hold hard! Just drop my guard!” wears \ , 
phasis, He droppeth it instantlee. That bird's re- . 
: proachful eyes Who “Damp 
But vainly, He holds him with his watery eye, will drag agreeth § Millinere, 
The new M.P. stands still, Me—let us say yah = yous are 
And listens like a man much bored ; downstairs, ~\ right, I 
The Millinere hath his will. fore: ear 
He findeth ‘‘ Oh, Sleep it is eror Good bye! 
. , 4 - « & a pleasant ; - An a 
The"Man- “Trade brisk appeared, good profits we cleared, | g fearsome . thing, ticklish 
— Merrily weut the shop, ordeal A snooze is task and 
howthe For feather pega ny Paar f ali the go Comfort’s queer. 
Shop With dames who tip-top. goal ; But — at 
Goutehed But I'd rather any rate 
silalong of « Bonnets and hats with tiny plumes, wake for ever ih A 
nine fad From o- . — wie dight——” —_ aye, , m see |” 
for feather The new M.P. slip outa D., 1an siumber to see that dread array, Exit " 
trimmings. Big Ben boomed through the night. I would, upon my soul |” ‘ M.M. be ome ory ie seap eve is ony, 
lapseth in- * . . * - ‘ 
tounparli.. And W. G. was on his legs, ; ur. | y pand the now // / 
amentary One might catch the loud “ Hear, hear!” | The M.P. ‘‘ Dyspepsia sure, thou Millinere——” makes Enters St Stephen's v | / / 
yamuese- But still prosed on that woeful man, fegneee “Hush! hush! © rash M.P., — —_ ly 
M.M. still That moist-eyed Millinere. wrongly. 1 vowed that another singing fowle s ial’ 
peggeth The a Should never be slain by me ! | " 
away—  “ Anon the claims of the Fashion-fiend taketh the c |! 
Grew tyrannously strong ; poe And then all little birds that are, 
ae We did not dare so much as spare rin I seemed to hear them sing, 
. ranvy of The prettiest pets of song.” slaughter. Lord! how they comforted my poor heart 
fashion, Sremieet With their sweet jargoning ! 
a y@ 
Good gracious, mas, what alls you nowt its.“ And then I heard two Voices speak, 
s Why this hysteric sobbin’ ? ‘As I lay lik hat’ . 
conse” Compose yourself!” | © For salve of pelf Syteeth Tay Volees erent, yet treinead 
fous of. I WENT AND SLEW A Rosin!!! a duett. And this is what they said — ; 
/ 
/ ( j os First Voice. 
tien er ‘This is the man, the barbarous man, 
tissimo.) Who slew my favourite bird, 
And all to pander to Fashion's freaks, 
As cruel as eke absurd,’ 
Seconp Voice. 
y= age ‘True! But the man hath penance done, 
uendo). And taken a holy vow. 
TheSaddle Moreover, the Women who wear such spoil 
placed on Are the more to blame, I trow. 
the right— 
ontems. ‘ Alas | that ever their gentle hearts 
ee Should steel themselves to slay - 7 
Bird. The tiny tenants of myriad nests, — 
ol a To make them fine array. PosTscaiptum. 
is " 
ches ‘This man, and if his vow he keep, Fo ey ee ht Se SERED ENN, 
rom Nemesis shall be freed : 2 ah j 
For feather trimmings are still the go, 
pe * pay Aig LAT err nee pa whom With kittens’ heads, which, for aught we know, 
cially y * : May be followed by puppies’ tails, 
trans- , - ° ° 
ferred. “I woke, My ghostly tale is told ; MP. That young M.P. forgot his vow 
But the heart within me yearns faileth. Midst prattle and Party intrigue 
The M.M. For something done to stay the shame one He hath lost his seat! But the case to meet 
. . * » ie Whereat gentle blood yet burns. od my eH por ek ete: 4 ann to greet — 
Nemesis, ‘Since then I've had an awful time, 2 Oh, young M.P.! canst move the House Died's-oye Have started Tue PLumace Leaore! 
} 4 dl Such horrid dreams o’ night! don’t you With the Fashion-flend to fight, {stain | View of 
Nightmare There is a Woman doth haunt me much, w, That this crime no longer our women may | #°P¢- A League that all the birds will join, 
puree et And fill me with affright. argent ap. 22 all humanity's sight? As ali Ladies should, ‘tis clear ; 
eM .M rt 4 Chance 6 For so shall they honour their charming sex, 
“* Her lips are red, her looks are free, ie. “He prayeth best——"” ‘Ah! I know the | (.*}f5° And so remorse shall no longer vex 
Her locks are yellow as gold, Quoth that button-holed M.P. {rest,” | linere. The soul of that Millinere. 














‘Mr. BrapLaven’s manner of taking the oath,” says the Reading 
Observer—(capital name this, an Observer intended for Reading ; only, 
in this instance, where was ‘‘ the Reader ” ?)—‘‘ was somewhat note- 
worthy. It was a considerable time before he was able to struggle up 
among the crush of Members towards the table, where the Cler! 
(Mr. Mitman) was swearing at each Member, singly and severally, 
as he presented himself.” Anxious as the Junior Member for North- 
to swear himself, this hearty conduct on the of the 
him, as it were, more than half-way, must have taken 
no doubt, Mr. BrapLaven must 
he is frequently sworn at behind 


cnperenend vamp Sates Se novelty in viewing 
openly indulged in to his very face. 
“Tae Best Huxprep Booxs.”—Mr. Punch says the best for 





everybody ’s ing are his own Volumes. are eighty-nine 
fi them, and the ifference can be made up by reading the last five 











After the Speech. 
(By a Disgusted Tory.) 
Even! Slyboots! He’s “old,” though J don’t call him grand, 
As dodgy as Diddler, or Dickuns’s Weg. 
He boasts he’s “‘an old Parliamentary Hand,” 
Say, rather, an old Parliamentary “ Leg.” 


. 





Policemen and Pictures. 
Tue Critic of the Atheneum, speaking of the collection now being 
shown at the Royal Academy, says :— 
“Several capital Constables add to the attractions of this exhibition.” 


We are very glad to hear it. Shows Mr. Critic is an honest man. 
or he would have run away. For some time past the Police had 


its eye—and its ear too—on Music: now it has “ taken up” Painting. 
It bas only to ‘‘run in” the Drama to make the Force as cultured as 
it is active and intelligent ! 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


Professor Pr 
“O48, 
WHAT WAS IT! 


rHe bye, I 
On 
THING 


HAD SUCH A CAPITAL 
I KNOW, 
IT WOULD BE TO PUT 
KNOW—ALL Muzziep! Harry Tuovent, Ex? 

“Hat wa! caprraL! OR LED BY A STRING, YOU 
{LTOGETHER, 80 THAT THEY COULDN'T CATCH HOLD OF 


BY SUBJECT 
WHAT A GOOD 
Socrery, yor 
Artist 
SUPPRESSED 


Chur 


oseworthy (button-holing Our Artist, who wants to catch a Train). 
FOR YOU—LET ME SEE 

WHEN THE MUZZLES ARE TAKEN OFF THE Dogs, 
‘eM ON TO THE Borzgs—THE Borges OF 
Ha! wa! 


[ Bolts for his Train, which he just misses. 


——J 


AN ENTERPRISING INTERVIEWER. 
(Vide *‘ An Interviewer and his Calling.”—St. James's 
Gazette, Jan 21.) 


Wuewn I became a journalist, I never, never dreamt 

My avocation would be greeted with supreme contempt. 
Youaskme—am I well received ? I say, with grief infinnit, 
Receptions of a tax-collector really are not in it. 

For, first of all, the tax-collector doesn’t care a dram ; 
Besides, he’s very seldom kicked—I very often am. 

I chose a certain line of work, considering it newer, 

And soon became a very Enterprising Interviewer. 


At first I couldn’t get an interview, there’s not a doubt, 
The footman always said, “My Lord is sorry, but he’s out.” 
The observations “ out’ and ** not at home ”’ do not offend, 
They frequently are used towards one’s very dearest friend. 
Ere long I found they had a special reference to me, 

But J am not the sort of man to take it placidly. 

I’m not a poor relation, nor objectionable wooer, 

So swore they should receive this Enterprising Interviewer. 


In Downing Street I knock—then take the footman un- 
awares 

By rushing past him in the hall, then nimbly up the stairs. 

It’s true I see the Premrer in a way perhaps unlawful, 

It’s true the Premren’s language at the interview is awful. 

But still it 7s an interview, and so he ’ll shortly find. 

Then quickly down the stairs I go—assisted from behind. 

|’ve wished the stairs were not so far between, and wished 
them fewer, 

For as they are they hurt the Enterprising Interviewer. 


But in a hurried interview like this = can’t expect 

The article that follows to be perfectly correct. : 

Or if a servant says, ‘‘ Why don’t you ring the kitchen 
bell ?” 


How can you, with consistency, regard the mistress well ? 
In such a case—I say, I know the lady wears a wig! 
The article’s a great success,—the circulation big. 

Her husband at the office calls to catch me a one—two-er, 
But doesn’t always find the ‘* Enterprising Interviewer.” 


[I’ve dashed upon a Bishop who was ill in bed with gout ; 
My only painless interview—he couldn’t kick me out. 
I’ve forced my way on Princes, Dukes, and Statesmen of 
renown, 

And if they made unkind remarks, Ialways put them down. 
Against my will I interviewed a Ju who, with a smile, 
Did most unjustly stop my avocation for awhile. 

Because I sought Her Masesry, andsimply said I knew ’er, 
For months you will not see this Enterprising Interviewer. 


Ser!” 
KNOW—OR 
PEOPLE IN 








THE STREET! 





A STRANGE EXPERIENCE. 
(From my Uncommonplace Book. ) 


A Frrenp meets me in the street. It is the day before the 
opening of Parliament. His face is careworn and anxious; there 
is an air of impenetrable mystery about him. He beckons me 
away from the main thoroughfare, down into a side-street. Why 
this? Will I come with him?’ My curiosity is aroused—I will. We 
enter a doorway. We ascend a narrow, ill-lit staircase. Becoming 
accustomed to the semi-obscurity, I am aware of mysterious forms, 
wane d and muffled, preceding and following us. Escape is im- 
possible. My friend has a rapid communication with some invisible 
person in, apparently, a hole in the wall. There is a brief inter- 
change of pass-words. A hand appears, then disappears. My friend 
moves on, and beckons me to fellow. I do so. Suddenly we find 
ourselves in a large room, fairly lighted. Persons, seated, are 
arranged in four sides of a square. There are a few women among 
them—very few—and all are in sombre clothing. There'is some 
whispered conversation going on in different parts of the room, but 
the atmosphere is laden with a sense of mute, dogged conspiracy. 
Dynamiters * Secret Head-Centres? Ifso,why amihere? There 
is a huge black board against the wall opposite the door, on which 
have been chalked, or somehow marked, ghastly white figures, 
ranging from 10 to 5000. What does this mean? Who are the 
doomed ones? How many? Are 5,000 to be victims at one fell 
swoop’ To-morrow it again occurs to me is the opening of Parlia- 
ment, and I cannot bear to think of it. My friend is 
speaking to another conspirator. I turn towards the door. re 
was it we came in? It is not too late. I will retreat silently, un- 
observed, py ee I take two steps... . but the impatient 
shuffling of a hundred feet, and murmurs of “ Sit down!” warn me 





that to attempt flight now would be fatal. My friend pulls me down 
on to a chair. “Time’s up!” I hear exclaimed. In another 
second . .. . full light is turned on, and for the first time I perceive 
a board of green cloth in the centre of the room. Ha! am I ina 
secret Inferno? Will the Police descend on us, and shall I be u 
before Mr. D’Erycounr? The room swims round, my hea 
whizzles .. . . I close my eyes.... Oh, for one minute witha 
smelling-bottle .... or even strong snuff! 7 hag 
I say to myself—‘‘ a man can die but once, and I will sell my life 
dearly.” rouse myself. I hear a click. Of a pistol? No 
it is a cannon! Rosertrs has just commenced, and 
Coox is waiting for his turn—12,000 up, RoBEerts giving Cook 2,000 
to start with. Happy Thought.—I wish I had two thousand to start 
with. Wouldn’t I start! Wouldn't I have a holiday! Rather! 





Tae following advertisement from the Bonner Zeitung ought to 
meet with some response :— 


WO GERMAN PHYSICIANS seek a learned Englishman by birth 


who teaches the elements of his Language, Grammar, and Conversation. 


We have heazd of born Legislators, and can only conclude that 
these two German Physicians imagine that the country which produces 
them will also be found equal to the supply of a born savant. Not, 
however, that the requirements of the ‘Englishman learned by 
birth” are of a very stringent order, seeing that they are comp: 
in his ability to teach ‘‘ the elements of his language, grammar, and 
conversation.” Given his command of the former, his claim to the 
latter could be proved practically enough. Any applicant for the 
post who can satisfy the advertising Physicians in an interview that 

e is learned by birth ought certainly to be possessed of conversa- 
tional powers of a high order. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


THE GRAND OLD HAND AND THE YOUNG 


“T stand here as a Member of the House, where there are many who have 
taken their seats for the first time upon these benches, and where there may 
be some to whom ibly I may avail myself of the privilege of old age to 
offer a recommendation. I would tell them of my own intention to keep my 


House of Lords, Thursday, January 21.—Scene in the Lords to-day a 
Dream of Fair Women, ablaze of jewellery, a joy of Judges, anda bevy of 
Bishops. Everyone dressed all in his best, except the Peers themselves 
who were in their worst. Huddled together on benches, closely packed 
on floor of House, arrayed in dingy scarlet robes, everyone misfits, they 
looked like a body of supers waiting to be called on in Coroner’s jury 
scene, or some equally lively entertainment. The Peeresses and their 
female relations had stormed the place, driven the Lords of theCreation 
into these pens in the centre of the floor, where they sat in meek 
silence, whilst incessant chattering filled the House with the sound 
of sweet feminine voices. But the Ladies—God bless ’em !—were 
having such a day of it, en- 


| 


| 
| 


/ 


» 


"UNS. 


counsel, and reserve my own freedom, until I see the oceasion when there may 
be a prospect of public benefit in endeavouring to make a movement forward, 
and will venture to recommend them, as an old Parliamentary hand, to do 
the same. (Laughter.)”—From Gladstone's Speech, 


the struggling crowd beneath. New Members in great force ; had 
recovered their breath after the rush to the Lords to hear Queen’s 
Speech read, and now employed it to give notice of innumerable 
motions. Then they were constantly popping up in_ unexpected 
places and attempting to address the SrxaKek from forbidden quarters. 
Quitrer opened the Ball by quite a curious progress. Was standing 
amid the throng at the Bar when his name was called. 

** Sir,” he said, “‘ I beg to give notice——” 

Got no further before he was set upon by old Members, and 
severely hustled. Quitrer naturally indignant. If this was the 
famous courtesy of the House of Commons to new Members, he'd 

take a little less of it. Hit 








joying themselves so tho- 
roughly, and looking so 
charming that the Peers 
were of no co uence. 
H.R.H. wore his own Peer’s 
robes, and showed they really 
did not look so when 
made to measure. The worst 
of the eps is, as ion 
says, that in the present de- 
pressed state of agricul 
and in the impossibility of 
getting their rents, they 
ree save a bee ss ol 
ever they can. Accordingly, 
they go to ready-made = 














out valiantly in response 
but numbers overpowered 
him. Hustled to the Cross 
Benches, where he began 
again. ‘Sir, | beg——~ 

Assault recommenced. 

Quitter entrenched him- 
self in the corner before the 
Cross Benches, where, to 
his surprise, he was allowed, 
without further interrup- 
tion, to complete his notice. 
Turned out he intends to 
bring in Bill for Better Se- 
curity of i 

House roared with laugh- 
ter for five minutes. QuIL- 





for their robes, and are bound 





TER looking about him in 





to take the nearest fit that 
turns up. 
In = of Commons 


amazement. 
the 





another moving scene, but 
of different Kind. No red 





“Thought he was 

Accountant fellow,” 
regarding him 

eye-glass ; “* 








cloaks here, nor bared shoul- 
ders, nor flashing jewels— 
ess we count JosEPH 
GILLIs as one. House did not meet for business till four, but at 
noon the Irish Contingent came down and took possession of all the 
seats below the Gangway, making a selection of the more favoured 
laces above it. English and Scotch Members arriving some hours 
ter found themselves evicted from their old seats, bound to take 
up their . in the side-galleries. 
Joseru, Viscount Arcn, sat side by side with Grorox, Marquis 
of Howe, the two noble Lords regarding with supercilious air 


Tue Scene in THE House or Loxps. 


From the Peers’ Gallery, | 





CHAPLIN 
through his 

suppose he’s in the cork line. 
Bungs is on his mind.” 

A mistake all round. ‘Old Members wished to inform new one that 
he could not speak except from within the line marked by the Cross 
Benches, whilst Quinrer had intended to give notice of a Bill “* for 
the Better Security of the Purity of Beer.” In the excitement of the 
moment purity had deserted him. 

Several new Members made maiden speeches on the Address, to 
Mr. BeresrorD Hopr’s great discontent. ‘‘ In my time,” he growled, 


| ‘it was thought an impudence for a new Member to open his mouth 
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| 
in the first Session. Now they make their maiden ch on the 
Address, and one actually proposes to move an Amendment, which 
amounts to a vote of Want of Confidence! I think I shall follow 
Newproate. Can’t stand much of this.” 

Business done Address moved. 

Friday.—House again crowded in floor and galleries. Sexton re- 
sumed Debate on Address in speech less wind-baggish and therefore 
hetter than usual. He was only an hour and a half at it, which for 
him is what an ordinary remark is to average man. Always admitted 
that Sexton is a good, even an eloquent speaker. at I have 
mourned over has been his funcreal tendency to smother his speech 
amid dust-heaps of verbiage. 

New Member still to the fore, a source of increasing marvel. One 
of his favourite dissipations is to stroll between the Speaker in the 
Chair and the Member on his legs, a deadly breach of Parliamentary 
etiquette. To-night Josern, Viscount Arcu, having descended from 
the Peers’ Gallery, thought he’d stretch his legs and make a little 
tour of the House. En route came between Sexton and SPEAKER. 
A roar of exeeration went up from the crowded benches. His Lord- 
ship paused, and instinctively turned up his coat-sleeves. If this 
was the mob howling at aristocracy the sooner matters were brought 
to an issue the better. Taking a step on to the floor of the House, 
and gazing round defiantly, his Lordship mutely invited the mob to 
**Come on!” An attempt made to drag him down upon the Front 
Opposition Bench. But he is a heavy man to move, and, dis- 
entangling himself from the grasp of the assailant, retreated in good 
order, repeating his original offence of passing between Sexton and 
the Chair, and so safely reaching the Bar, stood shoulder to shoulder 
with his fellow peer, Groner, Marquis of Howx1t, ready for any 
emergencies. 

Later in debate another anonymous Member (half the House is 
anonymous just now) performed a similar feat. The Sage of Queen 
Anne’s Gate was on his legs, speaking disrespectfully of the Duke 
of Westminster. The New Member strolled down the House with 
light heart, and passed right under the Sage’s nose. The roar that 
went up Hiterally prostrated him. He lay flat on the Gangway, 
looking up at the Sage, who, with hands on hips, regarded him with 
alprolonged and cutting stare. It was piteous to see the abject 
agony of the New Member as he lay in the Gangway, timidly return- 
ing the glare of the Sage. Presently, when the Sege returned to his 
consideration of the Dukes, New Member cautiously rose, crept up 
the Gangway, skirted the wall under the Gallery, moved with in- 
creasing pace as he neared the door, and disappeared from view. I 
this was Coie a Member of Parliament, perhaps the defeated Candi- 
dates were not the least happy of men. 

Another New Member, one Matwer, distinguished himself in a 
fresh direction. Debate opened on Irish Question, and continued 
thereon, speech after speech. When Martner got his innings, 
supposed he would add some valuable remarks on the same subject. 
But, with a wink at the Sreaxer, New Member humorously plunged 
into discussion on the Education Question. Next Member resumed 


isolated in debate “like a fly in amber,” as Sir Joun Lvspock 
observed. 
Business done.—Further Debate on Address. 


A Strange Fancy. 
Waar does this mean, from the Daily News ?— 
7 PROPRIETORS OF PERIODICALS, &.—A known AUTHOR, 


fiction, histories, articles, and comie matter, well up in starting papers, 
editing, and managing, is open to an ENGAGEMENT. Salary no particular 
object. A periodical requiring pulling up preferred. 





We thought that when a periodical “‘ required pulling-up,” it was 
generally at the police-court. ‘‘ Salary no object.” This advertiser 
is evidently poking fun at the Public, for he mentions “ comic 
matter’ among his qualifications. He is undoubtedly a real wag. 





“Nrp Nrp Noppry’—1n ovr Hovsre ’—at WestMinster.—Durin 


Mr. Sexron’s brilliant and powerful speech on Friday last, he alluded | 


to what concessions Mr. GLapstonE would be inclined to make to the 
Home Rulers. Whereat, it is reported, ‘‘Mr. GLapsrone deliberately 
nodded three times.” A great deal was made of this Lord Burleigh- 
like nod by the Post and Pall Mall. But Mr. Punch, quietly re- 
viewing the situation, ventures to offer the suggestion that the 
Ex-Premier was asleep. 





Wuewn this ‘‘ hekatobiblion” business is quite through, will this 
searching inquiry have sensibly-—-( Query, in any case ‘‘ sensibly” )— 
increased the number of readers of, say—Conrucrus and Mr. CRrark ? 


Mr. Wrttiam Morais will introduce into the patterns of his wall- 
papers several peculiar Socialistic designs. 





A CRY FROM THE BENCH; 


OR, JUSTICES JUST ICE. 


Enter High-Sheriff and Javelin-Men, conducting the two Judges to 
their Official Lodgings. 


High-Sheriff (bidding adieu to the Judges on threshold). And I 
hope sincerely that your Lordships will be quite comfortable. 
Judges py Oh, no doubt of 
it. You'll come in and have a glass 
°f Maoh. She if (aside). Tf th 

igh- Sheriff (aside). onl 
aw that I’ve given them shi 
Claret and cheap Saumur? Can’t 
help it— the county’s so dreadfully 
owe (Aloud.) Thanks, but I won't 
isturb your Lordships. 

Ezeunt Sheriff and Javelin-Men. 

Ur. Justice Byles. Come, Brother, 
’tis an imposing edifice, at all events. 
Why (in Hall), how’s this ? (Shivers 
violently.) It’s like an ice-house. 

Mr. Justice Styles (moving on). 
Perhaps the Dining-room will be 
better. What an abominable fire! 
Positively it’s made of Coke! Why, 
this is contempt of Court. vrs 8 
himself up in a blanket which ulls 
hurriedly from one of the 8.) 
Isn’t there an icy draught coming in 





diseussion on Irish Question, and Matrner’s maiden speech stands | 





from somewhere ? 

Mr. Justice Hawkins complained, Mr. Justice Byles (who has been 
at Norwich, that the Judges’ examining rooms). Draught! I should 

| Lodgings were only fit for think there was. Why, just look 

| “Arctic Foxes or Polar Bears.” here! [Pulls aside a curtain, and 

discloses a large hole in the wall— 

garden and snow-covered paths visible through aperture. 

| Mr. Justice Styles. Oh, this is shameful ! 

—: Justice Byles. What shall we do? Issue a mandamus to the 

Sheriff ? 

Mr. Justice Styles. My fingers are too cold to look up Law-books, 
but I doubt if there ’s a precedent for such a course. peremptory 
injunction to the nearest carpenter or mason would be more to the 
point. (Falls rather heavily on floor.) Upon my word, there’s ice 
on the carpet! Yes, it’s really a slide! 

| Mr. Justice Byles (eagerly). Then certainly a caveat to the little 
boys of the neighbourhood ought to issue at once. And did you 
notice the furniture? Come straight out of some old curiosity shop, 
I should imagine. 

Attendant (entering). A cold collation awaits your Lordships in 
the Library. 

The Judges (together, very angrily). Cold be—(sudden pause). 

Mr. Justice Byles (peremptorily). Go away, fellow, and heat it. 

Attendant (surprised and pleased). Thank your Lordships! [{ Exit. 

| Mr. Justice Styles. Why did he thank us? Oh, (tries to dance) my 
feet are like icicles! How are your poor feet ? 

| Mr. Justice Byles (sadly). 1 don’t think I’ve got any left—not 
| even a contingent medion cn Lod 

| Mr. Justice Styles. I’ve heard one’s fingers and toes drop off 
| when they ’re frost-bitten. Perhaps we shall leave ours behind as 
|‘*remanets’”?! It’s too bad. 

Mr. Justice Byles ( professionally). Yet it’s a really interesting 
legal question whether a High Sheriff is liable for impliedly guaran- 
teeing that our lodgings are habitable, if you can view it in that light. 

Mr. Justice Styles (peevishly). But I can’t view it in that light. 
I’m much too cold ; and as we ve decided ever so many times that a 
tenant must look out for himself, I really don’t see what remedy we 
have. I only wish I was in a jolly comfortable cell at the County 

| Gaol, like those prisoners to be tried to-morrow. 
| Mr. Justice Byles. I’m so hungry! (Rings bell. ' Re-enter 
Attendant). Well, where’s the “ collation” ? 

Attendant. It’s finished, my Lords. 

Mr. Justice Styles. Finished! We told you to heat it——. 

Attendant. Yes, thank you, my Lords. I did heat it. It were 
very good. (The Judges collapse. Attendant sees there’s a mistake 
somewhere, and adds persuasively) But there’s some of the mutton 
left, and if your Lordships woul n’t object to sitting by the fire in 
| the kitchen 

Mr. Justice Byles. Eh, Brother Styies? 

Mr. Justice Styles. The Court coneurs, Brother Byies. And if 
this worthy person could procure us some boiling water—— 

| Mr. Justice Byles. A little lemon, sugar, some whiske 
| Attendant. Two tumblers and a couple of churchwardens? Yes, 
my Lords; and perhaps your Lordships have got your own to 
with you? Oh, very good,—my Lords, this way. 

The venue is changed by consent to the kitchen. 
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direct from the Plan- 

tations of that name, known to 

produce C=) finest Kum in the 
est Indics. 

This nl has attained A 





fine aroma, excellent bouquet, 
and extreme age. 
Sold only im square bottles with 
red capsules 


oreo and Wine Merchants 
erywhere, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton St., B.C. 











COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S “ta8 eas 
PU RE, MILD, AND > LL. 2. 
dD ELI e100 Ay AN 

WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 


EAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


WHOL ESOME. 


2, GR 








lhe Lest household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 
Descriptive Pamphlet, with Testimonial t free. 
told by Chemists, ls. 6d. and 2s. per bottie. 


ecvtar Brerea Warten Company, Limited, 
3%, Snow Hill, London, E.C. 


ROSES 


Wellrooted, many shooted,truly named, of matured 
vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 
%&. per doz., 60s, per 100, Standards, iSs. per doz., 
los. per 100. Packing and Carriage’ Free for Cash 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
PAIL ro GIVE raz GREATEST SATISFACTION, 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 
on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower- 
ing Shrubs (6s. per doz.), Clematis (12s. to 

dos , ree Pots (18s. to %s. per doz.), H 
ceous and — Piants (a good selecti 4s. per 
doz., 25s. per 100), Vines (3s. 6d. to 10s. 6d. tons, Bet 
Greenhouse Planta, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulbs, &c. 


SEEDS 


VECETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


The best procurable at moderate prices. 
I.tusraaren Lists Fare, 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 
THE: IMPERIAL BROUGHAM 
Iaventi: 


HANSOM has been a great attraction at the 
or Close Carriage, and is the Yj 








oms, and gained the 


ant Hansom built. Por Private use only, Now on 
ie and Drawings free.—Apply, JNO. RSTON 
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HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 
ASTHMA. 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of 
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ICONDYS| 


CRUEL FRAUD. — Chemists’ 
imitations of Condy’s Fluid abound. 
The Public are requested to ask for 


CONDY’S FLUID, 


and to see that they cet it. 
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ANISEED. 


For Covons, Astuma. Baowcnrrms, &e Sold b 
Chemists throughout the world. No family should 
be without it. Paris, Beral, Roberts, Hogg; | 
Brussels, Pharmacie Delacra; Geneva, Haker, 


Rotterdam, Santen Kolff. Established over W 


years. Prepared only by 
THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Road, London 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the biood from al! impurities, 
whatever cause arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, 
Smeree qe and BKiood Diseases, its effects 
housands of Testimonials from all 

pars. ofali Chemists. Bent 
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The ¢ Seunee is now rapidly superseding all others. 
Since its introduction, no other incubator maker in | 
the world has been awarded a First Prize at any | 
show at which this apparatus has been concurrently 
exhibited Itis the only incubator in the world sold 
with a guarantee not to vary five degrees for tweive 
months together without re adjustment, and iy, no 
Other incubator is the ventilation and dam img so 
scientifically and practically carried ow 
Tilu-trated Price | ist, 


one stamp. Add: cas— 
P. Department, CHAS. HEARSON fc CO., Limited, 
235, Regent Street, London, Ww. 
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SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
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BEWLAY & CoO., 
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GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. — 
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feverish cold, cold in the 
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in ls. packets ; postage free. 
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Bold only by W. WINTER, 472, Oxford Bt., London, 
Price 6s. 64., Ws, 6d.,21s. For tinting grey or faded 
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COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.”’— Lancet, 

“ No nauseous ernetations follow after 
it is swallowed.” —-Medical Press. 

It can be borne and di i by the 
most delicate ; is the only oil which does 
not “repeat ;"’ and for these reasons the 
med cacious kind in use. In cap- 

ottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 
BYNIN valuable adjunct to Cod- 
j Liver Oil. Highly-con- 
centrated and nutritious, A powerfu 
aid to digestion. It isa valuable remedy 
asting Dise 


in Consumption and anes 
In bottles at 1/9 each 
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MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


GouuEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


pduces the beautiful Goiden Colour so much 
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Bonne or wghout the World. Agents, Kh. Hover 
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ite, W. Rowanvs & fon, 157, Queen 
Vietoria Street (formerly of 67, Ot. Paul's Charch 
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DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to HM. War Department 


COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOL as adopted by the Vaited 
tes Government. 
COLTS “ YRONTIER < TOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Kifle Cartridge, 44 

COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
and GER tor the Vest het; best qualit 
only. Coit's Kevolvers are all over the wort 
COLT’s SHOT GUNB and 
LI) MA | LES, for Indiaand the 
Colonies. Price List free, 


COLT’S FIRFARMA Co.,l4, Pall Mall, London 4.W 
Agents for Ireiand— Joux Kiosr & Co., 
Gunmakers, D 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA, 


For ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HEARTEURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 
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(The Cure for Skin Diseases) | 
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Blemish, rendering the Skin i woth, supple, 
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A WONDERFUL MEDICINE. 
BEECHAM 'S PILLS. 


BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
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BEECHAM’S 
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BEECHAM’S 


PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 


ARE admitted by thousands to be worth above a 
Guinea a box for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, 
such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick Head. 
ache, Giddiness, Fulness and Swelling after Meals, 
Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of 
Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Cos- 
tiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, &c. The 
first dose will give relief in twenty minutes. This 
is no fiction, for they have done it in thousands of 
cases. Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try 
one box of these Pills, and they will be acknow- 
ledged to be 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 


For Females of all ages these Pills are invaluable. 
No female should be without them. There is no 
medicine to be found to equal Beecham’s Pills for 
removing any obstruction or irregularity of the 
system, If taken according to the directions given 
with each box, they will soon restore females of all 
ages to sound and robust health. 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all 
disorders of the liver, they act like ‘‘ Magic,”’ and 
a few doses will be found to work wonders upo 
the most important organs of the human machine. 
They strengthen the whole muscular system, restore 
the long-lost complexion, bring back the keen edge 
of appetite, and arouse into action, with the Rosé 
bud of Health, the whole physical energy of the 
human frame. These are “ facts’’ admitted by 


thousands embracing all classes of society, and ont} 
of the best guarantees to the Nervous and Debili-| 


tated is, Beecham’s Pills have the largest sale a 
any patent medicine in the world. | 


Full directions are given with each box. Sold by} 
all Druggists and Patent Medicine Dealers in the 


United Kingdom. | 


PENCE. 


PRICE THREE 





IN BOXES AT 1s. 13d. and 2s. 9d. EACH. 








Paneh iddlesex Printing Lombard Stree, 
Printed Wy Wiliam Goes rosasch of Wtlatans, is the City of Loddon, tnd publichod by hist st No’ 0, Peet Street, ik ine Parle of St. Brida, City'of London.—-Barnbat, Sanaa? 90) 18,” 














PENCE. 


w 
Ww 
c 
= 
kb 
W 
1°) 
c 
a 


FAUST an L008 


a me te _BURNAND. 





Price 
7, One 
Shilling. 


Baa » he .* 
oar, ge 


Btrest.' A 











A 
abi 
4 i 9 
INU 
‘ NH > 
~ f, ’ 





N* 2326. 
VOLUME 


NINETIETH. 


—e— 


FEBRUARY 6, 


» & 


aK Poe 
3 ey 


} \ 
ity) 


74P 3.) 
¥ AW 
: = 





PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL _BOOKS SELLERS. 


SODA, 
POTASS, 
SELTZER. 


Paid on Full °° Empties rG = ble 
address in the 
ingdom. 





i i Ree —— ae ae are c re 
snk . vl) 


8s. 6d. per i hicen, 
exclusive of Bottles. 


* as 


FAVOYUNLIVYS AYSARB G3SHSINENna 





= 

















_PUNOH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI —Fesavanr 6, 1886. 


| ACMILLAW's MAGAZINE 


A Champion of Her Sex. by W. Minto. 
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*, aod is not merely 
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JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 


What the “QUEEN” says» The Perfection of | 
Finish. « 
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THE HORSES IN THE GARDEN. 


Covent Garden, of course. The Great International Circus, under 
the management of the People’s Canterer, Wiii1aM of Holland, 
deserves to be a t success. U nately, on the occasion of 
my visit, Signor Paut Cryqueva.u, ‘‘ L/Incomparable,” was pre- 

| vented by illness from performing, so I did not see what I am 
informed is the most won- 
ary derful part of the show. 
Way But we saw Miss Jessie 
O’ Bren, the Lady Jockey, 
a very and clever 
“act,” and Mr. GrorcE 
Batty on the perfectly 
bare-backed and reinless 
steed. What a 
Rotten Row would be if 
all equestrians were ont up to ride 
like Mr. Barry and Miss O’Brien, and 
b> REY = _—_ panes » WT wal In 
the hunting-field a rs ing 
sedi the stirrup, all chance of 
girths breaking, in fact all trouble and 
saddlery expenses avoided by the em- 
loyment of the Bare-Backed Steed. 
en there were Miles. Exvrra and 
GisELta on the slack wires—a feat 
they could have performed with ease 
out-of-doors during the recent snow- 
f when the overhead-wires were 
oo ng slackened everywhere. : 
7" ‘ Miss Neture Rem, “ with her cele- 


cor “ty brated leaping-horse, Sydney,” delighted 
4 o~ ¥ ; 
Ow By ihe 






— 


ill HT” 


ad 










us; though, when | observed the word 
** celebrated,” I began to think how 
“out of it” I must have been for 
years, seeing that this was the very 
first time I had ever or even heard of, the “celebrated” 
horse, Sydney. My loss i admit, and so, au revoir. What I 
always love to remark is the air of disdainful indifference 
assumed by the Equestrienne, when she is being carried round 
the Cireus by the horse at a walk, or is standing still in the intervals 
between the scenes of her “‘act.’? How she ignores the Clown! 


admitted as a favour to see her take her usual riding exercise. 
Then, when she can no longer refuse to recognise the existence of 
Mr. Merryman, and when that eccentric Droll, with the permission 
of the Ring-master, places his hand on his heart, and effusively 
addresses to her a declaration of his ion, how she looks down on 
him from her saddle with 2 sweetly deprecating smile, as though she 
would say, ‘* Poor 
fool! how I pit 

thee! but how 

despise the Ring- 
master and the 
public who en- 
courage thee! But 
there, the hoops 
are ready. Away 






most of us, 


imagine, greater yin | 

perhaps than, as yi | 

rational beings, men | 

we care to admit. pee 
There isagreat { or} Sey —s 

feature, eateven — 

where all is great A 

in the Great Inter- a, Td — 

national Circus, Napoleon Holland ; or, The People’s Canterer. 


and that is the 


sight | f, 


With what a lazy look of half-awakened curiosity she casually scans | ¢},4+’s settled. 
the audience, apparently disposed to regard them as intruders, or| 4+ Oshorne. 


in this weather. 


Sir M. B-ch. Or send someone ? y not Rowton ? 
Lord 8-l-sb-ry. Capital! Of course, that’s what I’ll do; I’ll 
send RowTon. Sine won’t want me. Yes, Rowton shall start at once. 


i 
three. 
wonder how he’s getting on. Lucky job 
»|for really, rather than face th 


r Fool! and— Lip then that crossing in the fog, to finish up with, why, 1’d —( Enter 
pop-la !” (|) a Messenger with Telegram. Gives it to Lord S-l-sb-ry. He opens 
A Cireus is a ~ TAkee see ae tie |'t.) Ha! a Telegram—and from Rowton. Let’s see whet he 

great pleasure to ere "* | says. (Reads.) “I’m no use. You’re to come at once.” Come 


at once, and 1 was to see Hatzre.pr at four. 

of resigning. 

age, obliged to D 
school-boy out for a holiday. 

' ought to be 

Here—bother ! 





Musicians come in mounted on horseback, and give us a Grand 
Instrumental, Ornamental, and (of course) International Overture, 
Entr’acte, and Finale? A soe penemes by the Orchestra on 
trained steeds, conducted by FrrzGERap with his Marshal's 
bdton, would be something to draw all London and the Provinces. 
Four ponies to one on its success. Pause, Wriu1aM of Holland, before 
you reject for ever the idea thus offered you by such a regular beggar 
on horseback as Harp Nrees. 

_P.S.—Excellent House the night I was there; and, going round to 
view the stables, I was glad to observe that the stalls were quite full. 

PP.S.—I have not yet seen Mr. CogHLan’s new , Enemies, at 
the Prince’s, written, I believe, for Mrs. Lanerry. There is, I hear, 
an idiot in it; not the first on the by many, but, I am told he 
is a great idiot. That eminent and tely tragedian, Mr. Keune, 
plays, so I read in the Pall Mall Gazette, the part of a *‘ dissolute 
nobleman.” All, to whom Mr. 8 aristocratic bearing is 
r, will acknowledge that he must look and play the part to 
perfection. Fortunate to have such a chance for a 
pictorial advertisement all over London. * The Beauty! the Idiot! ! 
the Dissolute Nobleman!!! All now appearing at the Prince's 
Theayter! Walk up! walk up!” 

Trois Femmes pour un Mari is to be seen at the Criterion. It is said 
to have been most successfully adapted by Mr. Raz. “‘ Who?” asked 
somebody a trifle deaf. ‘ Hoo-Rae!” answered Mr. C. WrnpnAm 
after the first night. The title in English is as clums 
French—The Man with Three Wives. Why not Much 
or a Rae-union ? 

A new dramatic author has apposed. Young Mr, Wii™ 
Sarre. His comedy, called Speculation, produced at a matinée, was 
not particularly strong or original; even the Mesmerism has been 
used before in a three-act farce at Toote’s, but whose it was I for- 
get. However, Mr. Sapre’s is at all events a fair start, and that it 
is not from a foreign source is a point in his favour. He'll succeed 
after he has worked at the trade, or, as the school-boys say, after he 
has ‘“‘sapped” at it. His literary future is as yet a matter of 
Speculation. N, 


as the 
‘arried ? 





A PARTICULAR COMMUNICATION, 
STATE FARCE IN TWO ACTS, 


ACT I. 
Ministers parting ofter a recent final Cabinet Meeting. 
Lord S-l-sb-ry (finishing his concluding remarks). Well, then, 
egoout. A t bother the Queen being down 
Dear me, I never thought of that. I can’t manage it 
I have it, I'll telegrai 


Dispatches him forthwith, with instructions to make a “‘ particular 
communication” to Hen Masesty, and then proceeds to make 
his own arrangements for the next day, mapping, out his 
time carefully as Scene closes. 

ACT II. 
Lord S-|-sb-ry (discovered taking a hurried luncheon after a morn- 
ng spent in official interviews. Looks at the clock). Ah! ey 
RowTon ought to be about ye his audience now. 
thought of sending him 
at three hours to Portsmouth, an 


Bother ! This comes 
I told Beacn what it would be. Here am I, at my 
tearing up and down the South-Western like a 
Really, at such a crisis, Her Masesry 
upon the spot, or, at least, let one manage by deputy. 

Where ’s Bradshaw ? 

[ Consults it, and finds he has just twenty minutes to catch a 
train. Pulls himself toget and manages it by throwing 
over all his appointments, and leaving everything at smxes and 
sevens. Finally, after socing Se three hours to Portsmouth, 

Gdharan 


he arrives at rk, when he is shown into Her 





Great International dressed in scarlet and gold uniforms, 
gallantly conducted pan facial Jouyn FirzeERap, who looks the | 
Tsonification of Martial Music in his blue and gold uniform and his 
erce moustache. No wonder that, under such leadership, this brave 
band attacks with admirable a, accompanies the horses over 
the bars, and urges them on vietory ! 


a very strong feature of the sho 


see the horses, might well have a quarter of an hour’s performance |b 








: The band of a Cireus is as far as their “ giving themselves such hairs” goes, 
ordinarily a conventional affair; but this is, as I have already said, | satis-Factory girls, won't have their fringes interf 
w; and, but that we have come to | say it is infringing their rights. Fringes have gone out of fashion, 


all to itself, By the way,—Happy Thought,—why shouldn’t the |’em on,” for goodness sake let ’em wear them. 


Masesty, and again repeats, at her request, a ** particular 
prince eg her, with sulky courthness. 








Tue Burnley Factory Girls, who in the eyes of their masters, are, 
liarly un- 
with. They 


ut if the Burnley girls think they look better when they ’ve “ got 
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N.B 


Bow-wow ! 
Against what they c 


Cave Canem? 





lA t } - 
ally’ A“ 


XY 
\ 
The newspapers said “there is a pause in the action of Greece.” \ 
Observe “ the paws in the action of Greece,’’ as shown by our Artist. 
Canis loquitur :— 
Every dog has his day, and I thought mine was come; 
But Hope’s promise once more turns out only a hum. 
Oh, bother the blue-eyed deveiver ! 
All their plaguy “‘ precautions” and stuff 
madness are simply enough | 
To put a poor tyke in a fever. 


Sheer rabies indeed! What an insolent error! 

Fact is, though they’re big, they are frantic with terror 
At me and my shining incisors. 

See how they all cluster and clamour around me! 

Long since, if they could, they’d have hanged me or drowned me. 
My soi-distant ‘‘ friendly advisers.” 


There ’d be pretty fine work, 
If I once got my teeth in the calf of the Tur: 
The bloated, burglarious old noodle ! 
He has robbed and ill-used me for ages, and now 
Must they check me as soon as I raise a bow-wow ? s& 
’T would “ put up” the veriest poodle ! hy 
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MUZZLING THE GREEK DOG. 
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THE EARLY BIRD. 


_ _News-Boy (who does not recognise the Proprietor of “‘ 
A THOUGHT THEY ’D ’A BEEN UP TO GIVE IT YER. 
OR TWO MYSELF!” 


Mr. Maydew slips on an old Coat and Hat, and exercises himself by sweeping the Snow from his Gate, 
Larkhall Villa”’). 
"MEAN TO LOOK SHARP WI’ MY PAPERS, AN’ COME OUT AN’ MAKE A EXTRY Bos 


‘‘Hutio, O_p "Ux, You ’RE ON THE JOB EARLY! ‘SHOULDN'T 








Oh, just once to fix on his flesh! It would puzzle 

The best of them, then, the Greek ‘‘ Growler” to muzzle. 
I’d scatter ’em !—just ask GENNADIUS. 

But shut in like this in a circle of foes !— 

Ah, shouldn’t I like to pin one by the nose ? 
Then the circle would widen its radius. 


And Giapstonk, too! He prate of patience and duty, 

As though he were BEaconsFretp’s self. Zt tu Brute ! 
A fig for a friendship so flabby ! 

I haven't a friend, that is painfully plain, 

When the great HomeEr-worshipper ids me refrain, 
And I’m even deserted by Lazy. 








SCARCELY COMIC! 
( The Latest ‘“‘ Funny” Story from Burmah. ) 


Tue luckless Prisoner, bound hand and foot, awaited tremblingly 
the fatal signal. In front of him stood a file of soldiers, with loaded 
rifles, ap to deliver the death-dealing volley. In his reara 
pay hy —overhead a clear sky and a bright sun. All was ready 

ragedy. 

Then there was a far-off murmur, which increased in volume and 
came nearer and nearer. What was it ? 

The Prisoner turned his eyes towards the quarter from whence the 
aaa presented. He heard of British justice, in his boyish 
ay he had read an old English story, in which the condemned, on 
Da eve of his execution, had been reprieved. Was he reprieved ? 

this murmur, that had now grown into a shout, mean that he 
Bray ti Bee ry et fat opinion or thy “ode 

’ y - were t opinion, for they ‘‘ ordered ”’ 
by = arms and stood at attention. The Officer in command stepped a 
M ew forward, and awaited the instructions of the Provost- 
arshal, who he now discovered, was galloping towards him, followed 
y an orderly carrying a tripod. 








‘* Stop, stop!’’ shouted the Provost-Marshal, holding up his hand 
in the greatest excitement, ‘* Don’t fire! Don’t fire!” 

Then came a mighty shout of ‘‘ Reprieved !” and the Prisoner raised 
his eyes skywards, and almost fainted from excessive yi 

The Officer ordered the firing-party to unload, ond yrought them 
into ‘‘ fours right,” with a view to marching them off the ground, 
when he was angrily accosted by the Provost-Marshal, whose orderly 
had dismounted to fix the tripod, already mentioned. 

‘*What are you about, Sir?” he exclaimed. ‘‘ Who gave you 
orders to retire your men ?”’ 

‘*T presume, Sir, the execution is countermanded ; or, at any rate, 
ponipenes, replied the Company Officer. 

‘“* Not at all, Sir. On the contrary, as the light is now excellent, 
the sooner you get to work the better,” was all the Provost-Marshal’s 
retort. 

The Officer turned to his men once more, and, with an air of dis- 
gust, gave the order to load. The Prisoner trembled in every limb 
with an agitation too terrible for words. ‘* Ready !—present!——” 

“Stop!” again shouted the Provost-Marshal. ‘* What are you 
cing! I haven’t got the focus yet.” 

** Well, Sir,” replied the Company Officer, dryly, ‘‘ perhaps you 
had better give the word aotbcne: «2 

** Thank you, I will,” said the Provost-Marshal, withdrawing his 
head from some black calico curtains to turn to the firing-party. 
‘** And now, my men, take your time from me. As I say ‘Three!’ I 
will remove the cover. But don’t fire before or after. I want to 
photograph him as he dies! One—two—three! Capital! I don’t 
think he moved!” 








A Resrpence ror Mr. Arcu, M.P.—* Hind’s Observatory,” that is 
if the worthy M.P. has no objection to Hind quarters. Or would he 
like Saville Roe? After a season or two in town the Son of the Soil 
will become so highly polished, that he will be known as the Marble 
Arcu, M.P. By the way is it true that he has refused to become a 
Mason, lest the Craft should insist upon his being made a Royal Arcu ? 
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A RED-HOT COLE. 


Lory Core made a foolish speech,—as he has conclusively proved | 
by explaining it,—at Fermanagh, when he recommended the employ- | 
ment of Protestants to the exclusion of Catholies, because the former 
were Loyalists and the latter Nationalists. If he had advised his 
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FERMANAGH ELECTOR 


Viscount Cole’s Entertainment, Jan. 15. 


tenants to prefer Unionists to Separatists, without reference to creed, 
it would have been sufficient. It does not follow that because an 


| 
} 


Irishman is a Protestant, he is therefore, what is termed, a Loyalist ; | w 


Mr. Parnece being a notable example to the contrary. It is such | 
hot burning Coals as this one, that, on both sides, are so dangerous to | 
the powder-magazines of the Irish temperament. In our illustration | 
we show Lord CoLe giving an entertainment in the style of his peace- 
able and mirth-provoking namesake, the Ventriloquial Lieutenant. 
This glowing pictorial CoLE comes from a FuRNIss, 


“THE STRANGE CASE OF 


Or ‘* Two Single Gentlemen rolled into One.” 


DR. T. AND MR. H.’} 


Cuaprer I,—Story of the Bore. 


Mr. Srurrerson, the lawyer, was a man of a rugged countenance 
that was never lighted by a smile, not even when he saw a little old 
creature, in clothes much too large for him, come round the corner 
of a street and trample a small as nearly to death. The little old 
creature would have rushed away, when an angry crowd surrounded 
him, and tried to kill him. But he suddenly disappeared into a house 
that did not belong to him, and gave the crowd a cheque with a name | 
upon it that cannot be divulged until the very last chapter of this 
interesting narrative. Then the crowd allowed the little old creature 
to go away. 
‘“ Let us never refer to the subject again,” said Mr. SrurrErRson. 





‘With all my heart,” replied the entire human race, escaping 
from his button- holding propensities. 
Cuapter Il.—Mr. Hidanseek ts found in the Vague Murder Case. 


Mr. Srurrerson thought he would look up his medical friends. He 
was not only a bore, but a stingy one. He called upon the Surgeons 
when they were dining, and generally managed to obtain an entrance 
with the soup. ‘* You here!” eried Dr. Onwroy, chuckling. ‘* Don’t | 
speak to me about Trexy1i—he is a fool, an ass, a dolt, a humbug, 
and my oldest friend.” 

“You think he is too scientific, and makes very many extra- 
ordinary experiments,” said Srurrerson, disposing of the fish, two 
entrées and the joint. 

‘ Precisely,” replied Onron, chuckling more than ever—‘‘ as you 
will find out im the last Chapter. And now, as you have cleared the 
table, hadn’t you better go ?”’ 

*‘ Certainly,” returned the Lawyer, departing (by the way, not 
returning), and he went to visit Mr. Hipanseex. He found that 
individual, and asked to see his face. 

‘Why not?” answered the little old creature in the baggy | 
clothes, defiantly. ‘* Don’t you recognise me?” 

‘ Mr. R. L. Stevenson says I mustn’t,” was the wary response ; | 
“for, if I did, I should spoil the last chapter.” | 

Shortly after this Mr. Hupanseex, being asked the way by a 
Baronet out for a midnight stroll, immediately hacked his interro- 
gator to pieces with a heavy umbrella. Mr. SrUTTERSON therefore | 
called upon Dr. Trexyt, to ask for an explanation. 


| Terrible to weary feet ; 
| Leaves us helpless in a thaw. 


| Streets are wet, then in a trice 
Lo! the surface gleams with ioe; We are helpless’neath thy frown; 


“Wait a moment,” said that eminent physician, retiring to an 
inner apartment, where he wrote the following note :— 

** Please, Sir, I didn’t do it.” 

‘‘Trexy forge for a murderer!” exclaimed Srurrerson; and 
his blood ran cold in his veins. 


CHaprer III.—And any quantity of Chapters to make your flesh creep, 


Anp so it turned out that Trexyt made a will, which contained a 

strange provision that, if he disappeared, HIDANSEEK was to have all 
is property. Then Dr. Onton went mad with terror, because, after 

some whiskey-and-water, he fancied that his old friend Trexyt had 

turned into the tracked and hunted murderer, HIDANSEEK. 

** Was it the whiskey ?” asked SrurrERson. 

** Wait until the end!” cried the poor medical man, and, with a 

loud shriek, he slipped out of his coat, leaving the button-hole in the 

bore’s hand, and died ! 


CuAprer THE Last.—The Wind-up. 


I am writing this—I, Trexy1, the man who signed the cheque 
for Hipansrex in Chapter I., and wrote the forged letter a little 
later on. I hope you are all puzzled. I had no fixed idea how it 
would end when I began, and I trust you will see your way clearer 
through the mystery than I do, when you have come to the imprint. 

As you may have gathered from ONTION’S calling me ‘‘a humbug 
&c., &c.,” I was very fond of scientific experiments. I was. And 
I found one day, that I, Trexy1, had a great deal of sugar in my 
composition. By using powdered acidulated drops I discovered 
that I could change myself into somebody else. It was very sweet! 

So I divided myself into two, and thought of a number of things. 
I thought how pleasant it would be to have no conscience, and be a 
regular bad one, or, as the vulgar call it, bad’un. I swallowed the 
acidulated drops, and in a moment I became a little old creature, 
with an acquired taste for trampling out children’s brains, and hack- 
ing to death (with an umbrella) midnight Baronets who had lost their 
yay. I had a grand time of it! It was all the grander, because | 
found that by substituting sugar for the drops I could again become 
the famous doctor, whose chief employment was to give Mr. Srvt- 
TERSON all my dinner. So much bad had been divided into the acid- 
ulated Hipayseex that I hadn’t enough left in the sugary TrEeky1 
to protest against the bore’s importunities. 

ell, that acidulated fool HipansEeEk got into serious trouble, and 
I wanted to cut him. But I couldn’t; when I had divided myself 
into him one day, I found it impossible to get the right sort of sugar 
to bring me back again. For the right sort of sugar was adulterated, 
and adulterated sugar cannot be obtained in London ! 

And now, after piecing all this together, if you can’t see the whole 
thing at a glance, I am very so for you, and can help you no 
further. The fact is, I have got tothe end of my ‘141 pages for a 
shilling.” I might have made myself into four or five people instead 
of two,—who are quite enough for the money. 








TO BUMBLE. 


| BLessep Busse, well we know | People, getting frantic quite, 


Letters to the Press indite ; 
Bumstr’s flabby finger goes 
To his erubescent nose ; 

| Don’t they wish, he seems to say, 
They may get it cleared away. 


How you treated us ’mid snow: 
Left it lying in the street, 


Now the same insensate law 


Autocrat of London town, 


Heavy snow comes, apt to ‘‘ ball,” | Locomotion at thy will 

While the toiling horses fall ; Ceases, and the city’s still. 
Later, BumBLE sees the mud En lishmen ! take heart of grace, 
Roll in Acherontic flood. And drive BumBLE from his place! 





Tuere has, of course, been a rush of New Members to purchase 


/Mr. Henry Lucy's Shilling Popular Handbook of Parliamentary 


Procedure. No New Member should be without this in his coat-tail 
ket. To mere outsiders it is interesting, and about as useful as a 
anual of Freemasonry to any one who, being a man, is not alsoa 
Brother. The Popular Guide will not make one of the Non-Elect 
an ‘‘old Parliamentary Hand” any more than getting CaRLisir’s 
Manual of Freemasonry by heart will make a fellow-craftsman of the 
uninitiated. Some of the old forms and ceremonies are very 
uaint, or, at all events, read so. The Popular Handbook tells us 
that the Comptroller, bringing in the formal reply to the Address, 
** stands at the Bar, distinguished by his uniform, holding a white 
wand in his left hand — | a roll in his right.” The Comptroller 
must look like a Fairy Baker, or the Good Genius of Her Majesty 8 
Household Bread. But, buy the book, it is well worth studyin 
and far more real yalue for the morey than any ordi reader 
get frem the purchase of the latest umwheleseme pet-boiler of the 
hilling Sensational Shudderer Series. 
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AMATEUR WORK. 
(By a New Hand.) 


Suyce the days of my boyhood when, unsolicited, I re-hammered | 
the drawing-room grand with a quantity of old kid gloves cut in 
strips, which I subsequently fastened on with paste, I have always | 
been of opinion—notwithstanding the fault afterwards found with | 
the tone of the instrument--that there was a great deal that could | 
be done by oneself in a house, without having recourse to outside 
professional assistance, provided you only set about it in the right | 
way. It was, therefore, with the greatest satisfaction that I read the 
following advertisement, that seemed at once to respond to the chord 
that had already been struck in my own being. Here it is:— 

Now ready, Price 6d., Post free, 7d., 

MATEUR WORK. I uvsrratep. For Fesrvary, 

Be your own Carpenter and Builder. 

Be your own Decorater and House Painter. 

Be your own Cabinet-Maker. 

Be your own Plumber and Gasfitter. 

Be your own Organ Builder and Violin Maker. 

Be your own Printer, Lithographer, and Bookbinder. 

Be your own pee and Picture Frame Maker. 

Be your own Shipwright. 

Make your own Farater, 


See AMATEUR WORK. The Fesruary Numer Now Ready. | 


Now there could be no mistake about this. Here was the whole | 
gamut of trade, at one’s very hand, to be run through without the | 
intervention of the tradesman. ‘To tell the truth, much as the an- | 
nouncement delighted me, it did not take me by surprise, for I had | 
already in several domestic departments inaugurated the scheme of | 
‘‘home work” with, I flatter myself, very fair prospects of success ; | 
and though I may elaim to have become my own painter and deco- | 
rator, and am about, I trust, to become my own builder also, still I | 
wished to develop into my own violin-maker, to say nothing of being, | 
as soon as I coul —— it, my own printer, bookbinder, and up- | 
holsterer, and so I sent for the Number in question ; but of this more | 
anon. My present business is, by a reference to my own experience, 
to throw such additional light upon Amateur Work, practically car- | 
ried out, as will induce the beginner who might otherwise be discou- | 
raged, to persevere with some hope of attaining ultimate success. | 
And | cannot perhaps do better than = with that simplest of all | 
domestic processes, the ee of a Room, giving my rough notes | 
of my own experience of the business, jotted down at the time :— 

‘Commenced dining-room this morning. Flock-paper to be first | 
stripped off. Not having any ladder, place, with the assistance of 
the man who sweeps the crossing at the corner, the sideboard on the 
dining-room table, and an arm-chair on the top of that. Stand on 
the arm-chair, an bapie at the top. Find that the paper adheres 
obstinately to the wall. Spostine- Sweeper oupepete scraping it with 
a carving-knife. Try it. Break a couple, and give it up. Evidently 
walls require damping. Proceed to damp them at first with crossing- 
sweeper’s broom, dipped in a pail of water. No use. Only little 
bits peel off. Crossing-sweeper says he thinks the walls want a 
“regular good ~’ No doubt he is right, and I endeavour to 
administer one by standing in the middle of the room by a con- 
stantly su pint wash-tub, from which I pitch pailfulls for five 
hours in all directions. Place streaming. Am informed that the 
kitchen ceiling beneath has given way, and come down. Am not 
surprised. To facilitate matters, I send to the nearest Ironmonger’s 
for a hydrant, and go over it all once more. Efforts successful. By 
tearing it first with a toasting-fork, and then dragging it forcibly 
with a coal-shovel, the paper is slowly detached. Sit up all night 
atit. Stick to it the next day, and the next night too, but get it 
nearly all off by the afternoon of the third day. 

So much for my rough notes on “ preparing” the walls, to which 
I can add nothing but that I fancy that the next time I had to re- 
peat the process, I should certainly throw open the dining-room 
windows, and set the chimney on fire, in the hopes of attracting the 
notice of the Fire Brigade, as I am convi that their prompt 
arrival on the scene with their engines would, at a small cost, effect 
a great economy of labour, and saving of valuable time. 

jut to proceed. Being not only my own Paper-hanger, but own 
Artistic Decorator as well, I had determined on a bold experiment in 
taste. Half-way up the wall I intended to try a sombre dado, but 
above this a frieze of, if possible, Greek dancing-figures. ‘ 
however, I was unable to obtain anywhere. I tried at the Stores, but 
it was of no avail, and the nearest approach I could get to what | 
ted was a bundle of unused theatrical posters, the subject 

I fancy, used in the advertising of a sensation 

c some short time ago at Lane, and represent- 
ing two men guaseng on a in the midst of a shipwreck. Of 
this picture I had secured two dozen, and as the figures were life- 





of a neat and handy little volume entitled 


— it ‘* Tithes”’ in his 





size, I felt no doubt that their ition round the dining-room, above 
the dado, would, though not precisely carrying out my original 


= 


design, nevertheless ‘convey an impression of the exercise of much 
artistic originality and unconventional taste. 

But the telling of how I dried and sized my walls, trimmed my 
paper (a most troublesome process with nail scissors), and finally hung 
my frieze, I must relegate to some future occasion. 





GERMAN AS HE IS WROTE. 


To all who remember with appreciation that inimitable little work, 
English as She is Spoke, we can confidently recommend the perusal 
he English-German Cor- 
respondent, by Hossretp. That, however, this is by no means a 
One-Hoss-feld effort, a very cursory perusal will amply testify, the 
little volume in question effectually its promise that by 
its aid ‘* anyone acquainted with the will be enabled 
to compose a letter in German” straight off on any commercial sub- 
ject whatever. Indeed, every nt of e is touched in its 
pages, and from the floating of a company to the sinking of a ship, 
nothing supers to be left out, Any ateeding emigrant to Samoa 
could not do better than provide himself with Hossrep’s Corre- 
spondent, that in any international misunderstanding could be 
appealed to with aeod as What, for instance, could be better 
than the following concluding sentence from the chapter headed 


mn 


** Litigious Affairs” :—'* Wir rechnen auf Ihre freundschaftlichen. 
the 


zufrieden stellende Weise 


Bemuhungen, um die streitigen Punkte 
i uld paci most fire-eating German 


auszugleichen” ? Ss Wo 
Captain at once. 





Loperrs In THE Lanx.—The Drury Lane Lodge of Freemasons 
was opened a week ago. Lord Lonpgsporoven, whom we welcome 
back to active service after his late most serious accident, is the 
Master. Avoustvs DRURIOLANUS, representing one side of Human 
Nature, is the Senior Warden ; and the very latest Solicitor-General, 
Sir Joun Gorst, the Gorst of his former self, the Junior Warden. 
AraBr Masua Broapiey is the Secretary; and Mr. Perrirt, the 
other side, or ‘‘ little” side, of Human Nature is the Junior Deacon. 
Among the members is Brother Tuomas Tore, and then Woop- 
VILLE is next on the list; but surely this is a misprint for ‘* Vaude- 
ville,” —at all events, coming after T. Toone, it looks very like it. 
Then there are Brother Giynps (the tragic Brother), and CHartes 
(his friend) Wynpuam, and Brother Hersperr Camppett, the Comic 
Singer. Where at the opening ceremony was Mr. Harry Parvez, 
withthe red-hot poker ? Mr. H. Bouroy, M.P., was present in 
evening costume, wearing one of his “‘ Extraordinary ‘ies,’’—he 

ill, but it is evidently ‘* Ties.”’ Dr. W.H. 

ussELL-‘‘ Square” made the speech of the evening, and the two 

Wardens delighted the company with a duett, ‘‘ We've been to the 

East, we’ve been to the West,” which was rapturously received. 

The Drury Lane Lodgers kept it up till a reasonable hour, and 
then went from labour to refreshment, which they found in sleep. 





“THe Best Hunprep 
Books.” — A_ Correspondent 
writes to say that Mr. Punch 
was wrong in his arithmetic 
last week when he told every- 
one to read his eighty-nine 
volumes, and make up the 
difference by ‘reading the 
last five twice over. And,” 
says he, ‘‘he will then only 
have done 94,” No, Sir; 
that note appeared in the 
90th volume; this reply ap- 
pears in the 90th volume, as 
ou will perceive. Good: you 
ve finished 89 vols. You 
are reading vol. 90. Good. 
Take five volumes, any five, 
double them. Now, either 
twice five is ten, or it is not. 
But, assuming the first hy- 
hesis to be true, let a = 
unch volumes, then 5a x 2 
=10a. Then 10a +90a=100a, 
i.e, One Hundred Punch 
Volumes, and there you are! 
Or, if not, where are you? 


SHILLY-SHALLY. 
(By a Loyal but Anxious Liberal, ) 
Arn—“ Sally in Our Alley.” 


Or all the follies on our part 
There ’s none like Shilly-Shally, 
A weakness that the Liberal cart 
Upsets continually. 
There’s not a ecry,—Home-Rule, 
Church, Land,— 
To which I will not rally, 
But there ’s one thing I cannot stand, 
That’s foreign Shilly-Shally. 


Of policies absurd and weak 
he worst is Shilly-Shally. 

If Office we ’re about to seek, 
I fear that principally. 

Put to the test, I’ll do my best 
Enthusiastically, 

And follow Grapstow® like the rest, 
But oh! don’t Shilly-Shally ! 


Let ‘‘ Pussy” be allowed to purr, 
As Leader, musically ; 
But not as Forcign Minister, 
To play at Shilly-Shally! 
If at the F. O. we may see 
True nerve and nous, O Halle- 
Lujah! how happy we shall be 
Saved, saved from Shilly-Shally ! 


Notice or Mor1ow.—That, 
with a view to the improve- 
ment of Parliamenta po- 
cedure, the Black be 
immediately placed in pickle. 
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THE FRIEND OF AGRICULTURE AND THE NEEDY 
| NEW VOTER. 
A CONTRIBUTION TO MODERN ANTI-JACOBINISM. 
(Imitated from the celebrated Sapphics of Canning and Frere. ) 


FRIEND OF AGRICULTURE. 
Nrerepy New Voter! Whither are you wending ? 
Bad are the times, and hard upon your order. 
Prices fall fast ;—your stomach feels a vacuum, 
So does your pocket ! 
Nubbly-knee’d rustic! little know the proud ones, 
Who at their button flaunt the expensive orchid, 
What dreary work ‘tis delving all your days, and 
Ending a pauper. 
Tell me, Gries Josxry, whom your vote inclines to. 
Is’t the rich Rad, who only aims to use you ? 
Or the kind Squire’ or Parson of the Parish— 
Lavish of blankets ? 
Is it sly Joz, who’s playing his own game, or 
Arch-diddler Ancu * Are you the dupe of ** ransom,” 
Or roguish land-schemes, baited with that bogus 
Cow and Three Acres ? 


(Have you read Popular Government, by Sir R. Marx ?) 
Tears of compassion tremble on my eyelids. 
Tell me your tale ; turn up those Rads, and trust the 
Pitiful Tory. 
Neepy New Vorer. 


Tory? Lor’ bless ye, Ae has proved a sell, Sir. 

W hat hath he done for I, or for the farmer ? 

This poor old hat and breeches, yon bare acres, 
Show him a diddle. 

Promised Protection? Boh! Can’t take me in so. 

Cow and Three Acres? That’s a Tory scare-crow ; 

But there Le some small hope in altered land-laws 





And small allotments. 


I should be glad to think yer honour loved us ; 
Might, if ye’d been the first to gi’ us the Vote now. 
But do ut des,* as Bizzy puts it; thatis _ 

My politics, Sir ! 

FRIEND OF AGRICULTURE. 

Give thee the Vote? I wish we’d seen thee starved first. 
Wretch! whom no thought but gain can move to gratitude ; 
Sordid, uncultured, Socialistic, stupid 

Radical cat’s-paw !! 

(Kicks the New Voter, compares him unfavourably with the 

intelligent Conservative Working Man, and exit in a transport 
of Constitutional enthusiasm and universal Anti-Jacobinism. 


* Evidently Gries now reads his newspaper. 





WISHES FOR SIR WILFRID. 
(On his Egyptian Tour.) 


1. Tuat he may get rid of all his ale-ments. 
2. That he may be recognised on the banks of the Nile as a jolly 
Fellah. 

3. That the Red Sea won’t make him an Ultra-Radical. 

4. That he will induce the Kuxptve to sign the pledge. 

5. That he may reseue Egypt from the dominion of a Sublime (and 
crusted) Port. 

6. That he may bring back a really good Temperance Drink. 

7. That he will invest the new Manpr with a Blue Ribbon. 

8. That his presence may conduce to the (harmless) elevation of 
the Egyptian people. 

9. That he may strike a blow at the worst of the Egyptian bonds— 
the Soudanese slave-trade. 

10. That his sojourn at SuepHerp’s Hotel, at Cairo, may be 
marked by the introduction of a satisfactory ‘‘ Liquor Bill.” 





Tae Birrer Cry or Loxpow (ry THe Snow-tTrMe).—"’Ave yer 
door done, Mum ?” 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 


“PROBATE, DIVORCE, AND ADMIRALTY DIVISION (DIVORCE).” | 


Ons of the privileges of those who practise at the Bar is unques- 
tionably the great respect on obtain at the hands of their non-pro- | 
fessional relatives, when any legal point seems to require settlement. | 
The fact that So-and-so is a Barrister, in the lay-mind, is equivalent | 
to endowing So-and-so with all the attributes of a Lord Chancellor. 
Thus it comes that my Maiden Aunt, who lives a very quiet, retired 
life, in a secluded e in Devonshire, whenever she requires 
assistance in a matter of culty, a ny tome for help. It happens 
that this estimable lady has gy 4 n making her will, and with 
my assistance (of course, aided by her own Solicitor), has been pro- 
spectively presenting my children with that pleasantly quaint little 
interest, merrily known amongst lawyers as a ‘‘ ves remainder.” 
It is scarcely necessary to say that while these tiresome formalities 
have been in progress, my Maiden Aunt has been enjoying our hospi- 
tality at Burmah Gardens. — ’ 

‘‘ My dear,” said my admirable relative to me one morning, “I 
have never seen you in your wig and gown—can’t you take me into 
Court, and let me hear you conduct a case?” 

As it happened, this request, at the moment, was most embarras- 
sing. As luck will have it, I have noticed that whenever my Maiden 
Aunt stays with us, I have no brief—this occurred on several 
occasions —it was again the case. So I explained, that at the moment 
I was devoting most of my time to Chamber practice (which I de- 
scribed as the delivery of opinions on intricate points of law, and the 
like), and had no time for merely appearing robed before a Judge and 
Jury ; a matter, I suggested, of minor importance. 

‘Bat surely all the test men at the Bar appear sometimes in | 
Court; don’t they, my dear?” queried my Aunt. 

‘Oh, certainly,” I replied, in an airy manner, 
nothing better to do.” 

And then I hastened to say, that although, for the reasons I had | 
given, I had no special case of my own requiring decision in open | 
Court, nothing would give me greater pleasure than to accompany 
her to a hall of justice. 

“T should like to go with you where you most practise. Where 
is it?” Again my Aunt’s inquisitiveness became embarrassing. 

“TI devote most of my energies to Probate and Admiralty,” I 
replied, somewhat curtailing the name of my Division, because my | 
Aunt is very “particular,” and “serious.” She never = to 
theatres, and considers even Mr. Connery GRAIN, although most 
amusing, ‘‘a sadly frivolous young gentleman.” 

So one morning, when the rather sudden postponement of a Sunday 
School excursion into the country had disarranged my admirable | 
relative’s list of engagements, Y enesteck: the pleasant task of 
piloting her into the Court of Admiralty. I was robed early, and, 
with my Aunt by my side, I obtained admission to the well-known 
realms of that most admirable authority upon all matters connected 
with a life on the ocean wave, Mr. Justice Burr. Rather to my 
surprise, the Court was full of ladies, There were ladies disputing 
the Benches generally hypothecated to the Junior Bar, ladies in| 
the publie gallery ies in the Judge’s special box, ladies on the | 
Bench—in fact, ladies everywhere. 

“This seems to be a very interesting case of shipwreck,” I said to 
my Aunt. ‘‘I have never noticed so many of the fair sex here | 
before. You will observe that anchor ;” and then I gave the history 
of the emblem of hope recently erected (apparently in a spirit of | 
raillery) in our Division. ‘‘ By-and-by a silver oar will be brought | 
into Court,” I continued, ‘and his Lordship on the Bench will have 
the assistance of Brethren of the Trinity House, in undress naval 
uniform, as assessors.” 
ah Will you tell me who these all are, dear?” said my Aunt, look- | 
ing with awe at my learned friends and colleagues. 

Anxious to afford every information, I gazed round, expecting, of | 
course, to see the leader of the Court, that most excellent gentleman | 
and statesman, the Prince of WaLxs’ Attorney-General ; strange to | 
say, the once Stage Manager of the Cambridge A.D.C. (alas! how | 
many years !), was conspicuous by his absence, but in his place | 
sat another distinguished Cantab, whose triumphs, however, were | 

ained in the Cricket Field rather than in the Theatre ; and next to | 
im was Mr, InpERWIcK, Q.C. Among the silks, too, I noticed some | 
of the most eminent men at the Bar. Behind them appeared a 
number of familiar faces. They belo: to Juniors like myself. | 

At this moment his Lordship entered the Court, which, of course, | 
caused a general rising. The Bench and the Bar, with gestures of | 
mutual respect, exchanged greetings. 

Now,” said I, in a whisper, “‘ we shall have the Trinity Masters, | 

and you will hear a the sea that I hope will interest you.” | 
re was a hush. ladies craned forward, and brought their 

fans and opera-glasses to the front, and a distinguished Junior read | 

the pleadings. I could scarcely believe my ears! What had I done? | 
For a moment I was stunned—almost unmanned! I cursed myself a 

hundred times for my carelessness. I thought of my poor children | 





“‘when they have 





with their ‘* vested remainders” that could disappear in a moment if 
a certain document were to be torn by ajustly angry woman! I did 
not dare to face my indignest Aunt! What could I say in excuse ? 

It seemed to me, as I listened to Mr. InpERwick, Q.C., as that 
learned advocate clearly set forth a number of necessary but embar- 
rassing facts, that explanation was impossible! The wronged female 
by my side was quite silent. I did not venture to look at her, but 
felt that a torrent of reproaches was ready to hand to be poured on 
my luekless, inconceivably silly head. Oh, why had I not inquired 
of the Usher whether Aamo ity cases were being taken? Or even 
Probate matters would have been tolerable. But this! Here was 
my Aunt actually, at my invitation, assisting at a trial that she would 
never have pone! of had it not been reported verbatim in all the 
oy ae It seemed like a horrible nightmare, a death-dealing 
practical joke! However, now was nothing to do but to sit 
out the cpening, 08 then withdraw with my no doubt rightly denun- 
ciatory Aunt any witnesses could called to substantiate 
Mr. INDERWICK’s statement. 

With a white, scared face, I stonily gazed at the clock as the 
hands moved slowly round. At length, after a most impressive 
peroration, in which he mourned over the depravity of human 
nature, as exemplified in case under consideration, Mr. IypEr- 
wick resumed his seat. It was then that I ventured to address my 
Aunt, in a voice trembling with deep, but suppressed emotion. | 
told her that we would go now, and as a concession, to try to regain 
her justly forfeited good-will, offered to accompany her to any meet- 
ing with a — < object that might ‘be being held at the 
moment at Exeter 1. ‘*Oh no, dear,” replied my Aunt, to “y 


unbounded astonishment. ‘‘ From what that gentleman has said, 


| it seems the case is a most interesting one—I should like to sit it 


out.” And she did! A. Brreriess, Juntor. 





HARMONY FOR HIBERNIA. 
Upon my word and honour, 
I read T. P. O'Connor, 
Till the Irish Pig 
Seemed dancing a jig, 
PARNELL seemed an angel, and Heaty a Whig, 
Upon my word and honour ! 

We understand that Mr. T. P. O’Connor’s panegyrical pean (in 
two volumes) entitled, quite suitably, 7he Purnell Movement, has 
suggested to one of our leading musicians the theme for a sort of 
Musical Masque of an Arcadian character, in which the gentle spirits 
of the Irish Parliamentary Party will take the leading parts. It will 
be called The Groves of j dren § We cannot overt the plot 
is Irish, and therefore, of course, is kept dark. But we are 
in a position to indicate some of the characters. 

Mr. Parne, the Corypheus, will be a Gentle Shepherd of sweet 
temper and engaging demeanour, Virgilian in style, with a dash of 
Suenstone. Shy and retiring by disposition, with so tender a heart 
that even the pastoral necessity of sheep-shearing is almost too much 
for him, he will be forced, by circumstances beyond his control, to 
the position of King (uncrowned—the insignia of power being hateful 
to him) over an Arcadian people in unwilling revolt against san- 
guinary tyranny. One touching point in o> ise is when, at the 
moment when he should be mounting the Car of Triumph in the final 
procession, he is discovered, with his coat off, ciphering assiduously 
at a more than usually puzzling and lop-sided Subscription List. 

Mr. Biecar plays the part of a Niobe-like Nymph, with more 
than the Mulberry One’s capacity for ‘‘ turning on the main,” This 
lachrymose creature is a swineherdess, in the sense in which Circe 
was so over the companions of Ulysses after their transformation. 
She is not ashamed of her occupation, or, indeed, of anything, her 
utter imperviousness to that emotion being the ‘‘ note” of her cha- 
racter, and the pride and joy of her companions. But though un- 
ashamed, she is in other matters of so exquisite a sensibility, that a 
single ‘‘ Bravo!” has been known to cause her to ‘‘ burst into tears.” 

r. Justr~y M‘Canruy takes the ré/e of a truly Virgilian Swain, 
with a taste for eclogues, and a fondness for kid. 

Mr. Sexton is a village Demosthenes, whilst Mr. T. D. SuLirvan 
is the Tyrteus of the fields. 

Mr. Arruur 0’Connor, on the contrary, is the three Parecw rolled 
into one—cold as Clotho, lethal as Lachesis, and inexorable as 
Atropos—in appearance. At heart he is as sentimental as Lerrrra 
Lanpon, and as punctiliously humanitarian as a Spectator anti- 


vivisectionist. ; 
Mr. Heaty will “ create” a very complex part, involving — 
{OBERT 
s best at night, 


logical problems more subtle and insoluble than Aa Mr. 
i 
which he always passes in sleepless contrition for the impetuous—but 


which 
happily 


Louts Stevenson’s. In the piece he will be found at 


well meant—insolences and outrages which characterise his daily 


walk and conversation. 

Gentle O’Kxtty, rellicking Epwarp Leamy, urbane O’Brien, 
tender-souled T. P. O'Connor himself, and others of the simple 
saintly set are fitted with réles equally appropriate. 
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On the whole, the duties of the new Civil Assistant to 
the Admiralty seem to demand the exercise of both moral 
and physical qualities of a high order; and it is to be 
a that whoever gets the appointment will be pre- 
pared to display simultaneously a remarkable fund of 
refined intelligence, gymnastic activity, and diplomatic 
tact. 


It is to be hoped that the Duke of Eprvsvren’s recent 








TRUTH SOMETIMES BETTER THAN FICTION. 


Pictor Ig “Ter. me, JONES, TELL ME CANDIDLY—Dogs THs PicTURE 
OF MINE REMIND YOU AT ALL OF 7rTIAY, OR REMBRANDT, OR VELASQUEZ?” 
Jones (who is candowr itself). ‘‘ WeLL—a—MY DEAR FELLOW, CANDIDLY, YOU 
KNOW, AND SINCE YOU ASKED ME, IT—A—pDogESN'T!” 
Pictor Ignotus On, THANK YOU FOR THAT worD! TJTa#osE FELLOWS WERE 
KkNow !” 


ALL WRONG 





WHO’S TO FILL IT? 
Tue Report of the Dock Yard Management Committee, dated January 12th, 


is now published, and furnishes some interesting information as to the duties 
devolving, under the new regulations, upon the Civil Assistant to the Admiral 


Superintendent. According to the Report, the functions to be discharged by 
this ubiquitous official are of no common kind. Not only is he expected to 
advise the Admiral ‘‘on all questions of a professional or technical character,” 


but also to act as a sort of moral buffer between his chief and the heads of the 
various Departments in the Yard, as he will ‘‘ be held responsible as between 
the Admiral and the Departmental Officers for the distribution of labour.” He 
is further to be looked to ‘to report all hindrance or irregularity of work,” 
‘to take cognisance of any idleness on the part of the subordinate officers or 
men,” and keep himself so well informed of the progress of all the current work, 
that he ‘‘can furnish the Superintendent at any hour with the state of opera- 
tions at any part of the Yard.” But the demands on his activity and intelli- 
gence do not end here. It is added that, to enable him to do this, he will be 
called upon ‘‘ constantly, and at uncertain intervals, to visit the various parts 
of the Yard, including the various workshops and all ships on board of whjch 
workmen are employed.” 

The fulfilment of this last duty, which, necessitating, as it does, an unbounded 
activity with a capacity for suddenly springing on to the scene and turning up 
quite unexpectedly, seems to indicate some acquaintance with previous trainin 
as @ pantomime sprite, ought to test severely the physical powers of the Civi 
Assistant. That the Authorities regard it in this light is clear, from their 
expression of opinion that though he be allowed an office in which to retire, he is 
not when there ‘to be hampered” by any work whatever—a judicious provision, 
which may enable him to recover himself for another round. He is, however, 
warned that whatever irregularities he may discover, he ‘‘ must observe the 
greatest courtesy” in their detection; a direction he might possibly compl 
with by bursting in on his inquisitorial visit, hat in hand,with a smile on his 
countenance and some such polite phrase as, “‘ I hope I don’t intrude!” or “* Pray, 


| with that 


visit to Berlin has turned out entirely to His Royal High- 
ness’s satisfaction, and that he in his le 


| interview with Prince Brsmarcx to get the figure he had 


fixed on for the sale of his rights of succession to the 


Duchy of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha. One thing looks well. He 


met the reigning Duke, with whom he had such dis- 
agreeables in 1883, and appears to have “‘ made it up” 
potentate. This is as it should be, for it is 
only fitting that the Duke, when bent on raising a little 


money, should, as a matter of course, take care to be on 


good terms with his Uncle. . 


se 

| Whatever disadvantages are ly sw to 
| attach to a residence in m “_~ at the present 
'moment, certainly expensiveness of living cannot be 
reckoned among them. It appears that the are 
patriot, Pexo Pavioviren, not long since received a 
|grant of land from the Servian Government, and £3 a 
|month, upon which sum he managed to support an entire 
family of thirteen persons (including five children) in 
‘* comparative comfort.” This feat, that would startle 
even a British farm-labourer, he, however, was d 
completely to eclipse, when a ¢ of Government 
| occurring, he had to betake himself to Bulgaria. Here 
| his pension was cut suddenly down to five —- a 
week, but Pexo Paviovrrcn seems to have to 
|make ends meet even on this reduced stipend, and 
| though he is at the present moment at Odessa, on his way 
to visit his son at Orenburg, apparently rather hard up, 
| yet, no doubt, he will soon turn up again at Tirnova, 
land begin practising his highly successful economy as 
| rigidly as ever. The statistics he could furnish would 
be invaluable in this season of agricultural depression, in 
the midst of falling prices and general indigence. Mr. 
Axcx ought to get hold of him at once. 








NOT PICCADILLY ROAD. 
(Street Ballad sung by he New Thoroughfare. ) 


Au! call me anything you please. 
‘* Haymarket Gardens,” if you choose. 

Or, planted all my length with trees, f 
“0 ae - perhaps might suit your views ? 

Or ‘‘ Cranbourne Row,” or * Seven Dials Place,” 
No matter—I can bear the load. 

Sut oh! do not my site deface, 

And name me “‘ Piccadilly Road!” 


If ‘‘ Bradlaugh Avenue” were vain 
Some other names the case might meet. 
There ’s ‘* Arch,” or even ‘‘ Chamberlain.” 
Would both sound well tacked on to “‘ Street.” 
‘Grand Old Man Lane” some tastes might strike, 
And pay in part a debt long owed :— 
But there,—pray call me what you like, 
But oh! not “ Piccadilly Road!” 


EXCESSIVE MODESTY. 


Tue Times suggests that [ 
wealthy Londoners and others do not eagerly compete for 
the honour of helping forw: the pro Beaumont 
People’s Palace at the East End, is that Millionnaires are 
so modest! Jf that is really the reason of the indispu- 
table and discreditable fact that our Millionnaires display 
so little munificence and public spirit, Punch can only 
parody the popular couplet, and say :— 

“ Such ‘modesty ’ admits of no defence, 
For want of public pluck is want of sense.” 


Let the Millionnaires ‘‘ do good,” not necessarily “ by 
stealth,” but with open boldness, by sending in their 
spare thousands to the Beaumont Trustees for this ex- 
|cellent work; and if they “find it fame,” Mr. Punch 
assures them they will have no sort of need to ** blush.” 














ibly the reason why | 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EBXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


a a 5 


‘THIS IS THE COW THAT TOSSED THEM OUT,” &c. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, Jan. 25.—Ranpourn, with 
rose in his button-hole and handkerchief hanging out of his breast- 

ket held on by the hem, @ /a Bourke, had a good time to-night. 
Scotien Burmah, Hunter submitting on Address, Vote of Want of 
Confidence in Ministers. Usual hitherto for Members at least to learn 
the way to the Cloak Room, and to find their way down to the 
Terrace before they attempt to unseat Minister of the day. New 
Members of New Parliament have changed all that. In addition to 
Hunter’s great feat two New Members to-night positively moved 
} adjournment of Debate because the House would not listen to 
them : 

One was Sir Richarp Tempter, who has spoken every night since 
the Queen’s Speech was read. To-night Ricnarp, 
rising short- ly before midni yt ee 
self again as on u and Friday. No 
sooner di Members catch sight of him beaming 
upon them than they set up a roar of execra- 
tion. Sir RicwarD getting used to this now; 
accepts it as a part of ordinary Parliamentary 
procedure. Stood waiting with benignant smile 
though the twitching of Sis moustache betrayed 

inward emotion. Pretty to see Sir 

GrorGE CAMPBELL nursing his knee, 

and looking on with sweet content. 

He knew something of this, but 

at least he had been in the House 

more than three days before it began 
.\ toroar at him. House has promptly 
e up its mind about Sir Ricnarp 

TEMPLE, and when it does so it is 

inexorable for all time to come. 

Henceforth he may as well go and 

address Niagara as attempt to talk in 

the House of Commons. 

‘* Why is it, Topy, dear boy?” he 
said to me, with a tear in his voice, 
after the contest was over, and he 
had sat down, beaten and depressed. 

‘Well, Sir Ricwarp, since you 
have asked me plainly, I will answer 
you frankly. I think it’s your 
moustache. House of Commons is, 
as you have already learned, much 
like a lot of Undergraduates at Com- 
memoration. They take a violent 


Exterior of the Temple, by Our 
Con-Temple-lative Artist. 


objection’ to a particular hat, or a necktie, or a gentleman with a| 


bald head, and peremptorily insist upon its instant removal, even 
though, in the case of the bald head, it would be fatal. House can- 
not stand your moustache, Sir Ricnarp. The way it bristles at the 
Liberal Party, personally threatens Mr. GLADSTONE, and makes the 
SPEAKER tremb e in his shoes, is aggravating. Make up your mind 
either to sacrifice it, os yeas chances in Parliament. Don’t do any- 
thing rash. A hair pulled out every day would speedily make your 
Parliamentary fortune.” 

It’s a little hard on me,” said Sir Ricuarp, rubbing the offend- 








| 


| Acres and a Cow. 





ing attraction wrong way, and making my flesh creep with terror. 
‘* They‘don’t say anything about Ranpo.rn’s.” 

“No; but look at the difference. There’s a polished, disciplined, 
even deferential look about RanDoLrn’s moustache that counteracts 
his nightly aggressiveness. Now you, I believe, are not naturally 
aggressive,—really a mild, companionable man. It’s your mous- 
tache that does it. Excuse plain words, and, perhaps you’ll think, 
undue magnifying of trifles, But trifles carry great weight in the 
— of Commons; and, besides, you couldn’t call your moustache 
a trifle. 

Business done.—Further Debate on Address. 


Wednesday Morning. —One o’Clock in the morning and the House 
of Commons in state of intense excitement. House crowded in every 
part. Side-galleries filled, a throng at the Bar, a crowd round the 


@ oo! fe 


HOVSE Furie & 
GALLERY Fute fe 


Unseated Members. 


Speaker's Chair, Members sitting in the Gangway, and standing up 
on the Back Benches. Motion is that the Address be agreed to. Jxssx 
CoLLrncs has moved Amendment embodying great principle of Three 
Tellers just in. Clerk at table receives report 
from Jesse CoLiunes, and hands him back the paper which means 
that Amendment has been carried. Then mob below the Gangway on 
Liberal side break up like the sea rent by torpedo explosion. 
They leap upon the benches, shout themselves hoarse, and cheer like 
madmen. 

Fancy I’ve seen something like this before. It was June then, an 
hour later in the morning. But in its main features the scene was 
identical. The same crowded House; the same sudden upheaval in 
the very same quarter; the same leaping on benches, oa the same 
shouts amid which rises the triumphant ery ** Coercion! Coercion!” 
Only one figure I look for in vain. There is someone standing up 
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seat below the Gangway waving his hat and throwing 


But it’s 


not 


RANDOLPH. 


RaNDOLpH sits on the 


opposite side of the House in near contiguity 
to Micnar. Beacn, and tugs nervously at his 
moustache what time he looks with forced smile 
upon the moving scene opposite. 

Also, though the scene is so pee 
similar, the position of GLApsTONE is changed. | 


He is 


not sitting to-night on the | 


Treasury Bench with pad on his | 
knee writing to the Queen. | 


Someone 


else must tell Her 


Masesty of the strange chances | 
of to-night. | 

Business done. — Government | 
defcated by 329 Votes against 250. | 


ph Meditating. 


| ing me company ?’ 





| indeed,” 


| kiss. ¥ 


| fifty p 


| 


Not at all. 

= Of courm 
you know,” he said, ‘‘ and 
I’m not sorry, for it’s 
been a hard, unsatisfac- 
tory time. Making bricks 
without straw used to be 
considered bad when in its 
day it was the Egyptian 
Question. But it’s nothing 
to attempting to carry on 
a Government without a 
majority.” 

** Well, cheer up, Mar- 
t least, have 


well. I 


we’re out, 


come out of t 


| should say, at a moderate 
| oy eg m, 


that within 
ast seven months you 
ur reputa- 
statesman by 
r cent.” 

“Praise from Hv- 
BERT Tony, i¢ praise 
said the Markiss, 
with acourtly bow. ‘* Ah 


the 
have raisea yj 
tion a i 


pir 


here’s the train, and here’s our Mr, Smira. 
journey across the Channel ? ”’ 
But I’ve done my duty, and have brought you home 


Pleasant 
** Not very. 
a policy.” 


‘ 


The O’Smith 


Beacn rises from plac 


Small and early. 


| with that genial playfulness that endears me 
**No, Tony, 1’m waiting for Mr. Smirn. 


wm 


The O’Smith. 


1 littl 


The return. 


where 


late. 


Wednesday Afternoon. 

Passing through Euston | 
Station this afternoon, 
came upon the Markiss. 
**Hope your Lordship isn’t 
going to run away and | 
leave us?” I remarked, 
to my friends. 
Would you mind keep- | 


| 


Always like a chat with the Markiss 


Big with fate. The start. 


How do, Smirn ” 


You’ve not been gone 
long, it’s true, but in the 
meantime we’ve found a 
policy, and it has landed 
us out of office. No, thank 
you, don’t trouble to open 
your carpet-bag. Don’t 
care to see any of your 
samples. The thing’s 
done. See you in the 
House, shortly, Topsy. 
Good-bye!” 

Struck me, as_ they 
walked off, that Smiru 
looked a great deal smaller 
coming back from Ireland 
than he did when he set 
out. 

Thursday. — Another 
crowded House. Every- 
one on tiptoe of expecta- 
tion. Will the Government 
resign, or have they 
pleasant little surprise in 
store by announcement of | 
Dissolution? Not long to 
wait to know all. Hicks- 


GLapsTone stood on the Twelfth 


and don’t let us have any more dissolutions and crises. 








of June, and in same mysterious manner announces dispatch | 


of Communication to Her Masesty. Wild horses wouldn’t 
draw from him more then. But everybody knows what the 
Communication is. Sir M. Hicxks-Beacn resumes his seat. No 
one rises to speak. A Motion for immediate Adjournment agreed 
to, and with sudden, simultaneous movement, the crowd on the 


Benches on either side rise and meet in a broad and turbulent stream | 


on the floor, making for the doorway. 
So curiously like the scene of seven months ago! 
Business done.—The Government’s. 





“THE THIN RED LINE”—OF THE FUTURE. 
As it will be if John Bull does not put his Foot down.) 


On “ Thin Red Line,” the thought of which will still 

Make KryeLaxke’s readers with proud passion thrill, 
How wilt thou fare in the next fray, if ‘‘ found,” 
By cogging knaves with steel that will not wound ? 
‘Give them the bayonet, boys!’’ How the old ery 
Will move the foe to mirth and mockery ! 

Why need they fear brave hearts and iron hands, 
Why dread the charge that nought—till now—withstands, 
When blade and point, in which our heroes trust, 
Play false at the close pinch. Prone in the dust 

Of a lost field—by base home traitors lost— 
etrayed by dogs who batten at his cost, 

Foiled by official fooldom, sold to death 

By skulking hucksters, with his latest breath 

How will the Mammon-murdered soldier curse 

The wretches who, to plump a felon purse, 

Doomed him to slaughter, and his land to shame! 

The Thin Red Line? A memory, a mere name, 

Spectral, reproachful as slain honour’s ghost, 

Will be that title, once a nation’s boast. 

If England doth not rise in righteous wrath, 

And sweep these traitrous hucksters from her path, 
Ere patriot hearts sardonic mockery feel 

In the old legend, ‘‘ True as British steel.” 


AN INTERVIEW AT OSBORNE. 
Monday Afternoon. Mr. Gt-pst-N¥ waiting. The Qu-N enters. 


H-r M-j-sty. Ah, Mr. Gu-pst-Nz, so glad to see you. 
cruelly for the last seven months, but feel all right again now you ’ve 
come back. If there 7s a Minister I like to have about me, it’s you. 
I feel so safe. No wars abroad. No turmoil at home. No blowing 
up of railway-stations all around us, as that funny RANDOLPH says. 
We can all sleep in our beds—or perhaps I should say in our berths 

with you at the helm. 

Mr. Gil-dst-ne. Your M-s-sty does me too much honour. 

The Qu-n. Not at all. They talk about dismemberment of the 
Empire, and all that. But now you’re at Downing Street, and 
EprinpureH’s in charge of the Mediterranean Fleet, all my anxieties 
are over. By the way, how would you like to have ConnAvuGHT as 
Lord Protector in Ireland ? 

Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Ahem! 


welcoming a Lord Protector. They had one once, you know. 

The Qu-n. Yes, I forgot that ; but whatever you do, don’t have 
me up to town again to open another Parliament. I caught a very 
bad cold last week. 

Mr. Gil-dst-ne. I solemnly assure your M-s-sry that we shall | 
now get on all right. The necessity for a dissolution is not within 
measurable distance, though what the dim and distant future may | 
bear in its bosom, is more than I can say. 

The Qu-n. Very well, I trust you entirely. Go on and prosper, 


Mr. Gil-dst-ne (brightening up—he hadn’t expected to be received 
so graciously). Your M-3-sty doesn’t often visit the theatres nowa- 
days, though I believe the Duke of Ep-nn-ren is not averse, upon 
occasion and terms, to take a box. But if you will graciously permit 
me to use a quotation from the late Josern Grimaxn1, an Italian 
statesman of illustrious descent, I would say,— HERE WE ARE 
Agar!” 

[ Exit, with toe-and-heel step, singing, ‘* Rum-tiddy-iddy, rum- 
tiddy-ti ! ” 





On a Late Ducal Outburst. 
(By an Alarmed Liberal.) 
On Westminster, Westminster! Wild on the wing 
As young birds are your words, which calm wisdom rebukes, 
It is clear that our Party—in terms of the Ring— 


Missed yon | 


| 
[Fesruary 6, 1886. 





Your M-s-sty will remember that old | 
associations and memories would make the Irish a little chary about | 





—_ 


If the peace would maintain, must not “‘ put up its Dukes.” 
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LIQUEUR of the 
GRANDE CHARTREUSE 


This excellent Liq nent, ee om Frio Indlges: of 


je Attacks and 
not i-® 


row be J hoe ofall W 
ns inte advanee in Tiguan some gost hows 
tained agal 
oe ices whieh bring it within the reach of nearly 
, 


Consign 
WwW. DOYLE, 
2, New Lowpow Sraser, Maas Lanz, E.c. 
HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
set. 





SILVER MEDAL, 
LONDON, 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPEN HAGEN | 
CHERRY gs. 
ae Se, ee = 


wants to rae Rovat Danie and Impemtat Russian 
Covats, ax» H.R.H. tas Parcs or Wares. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
GIX PRIZE E MEDALS FOR 


SH WHISKY. First Prize Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, mans 
First Prize Medal, bydney , 1879 ; Three P 
Medals, Cork, 188d. 


“VERY fine, full flavor and 


ood Spirit."—Jurors’ Aw: 
Centennial Exhibition, mn 


“PNQUESTIONABLY as as fine 


a specimen as one could 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, i 


Tm FINE OLD IRISH 
w HI ISKY may be had of the princi 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied whee 
sale merchants in casks and cages by 
CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
LIMITED, MOKKISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 


9 


Imported direct from the Plan- 

tations of that name, known to 

produce the finest Rum in the 

West Indies. 

This brand has attained a 

world-wide reputation for its 

fine aroma, excellent bouquet, 
and extreme age. 

fold amy in “yes Rettion with 

capsules 

otGreser and Wine Merchants 

every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S 


25, Milton E.C. 


Est. 1818 
Prize Medals. 




















INVALUABLE FOR 


INVALIDS.. 


ria SUPPORTED LIFE FOR WEEES WEEN 
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... HARDWIOKE writes :— 
rin = - your Jelly will be hailed as 
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" s W. SUTTON & ©O., 10, how Cherch Yard, 
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The OCEAN and the ANIMAL and 


CONTRIBUTION to furnish forth an ELIXIR of HEALTH. 


sSAMPHIRE 


A Combination of all that is INVIGORATING, 
REFRESHING, CooLiInG, and DELIGHTFUL, 
drawn from the most Warrantable Sources, 


In SUMMER.—Samphire Soap keeps the body delightfully cool, checks 
excessive perspiration, and maintains the normal «ction of the skin, 
In WINTER,—Samphire Soap prevents chaps and roughness, and renders 
the skin soft and lissome, in a manner no other agent can do. 


VEGETABLE WORLDS laid under 


SOA P. 





Mears, | Ten- Shillingsworth (20 Tablets) of of Samphire Soap provides a perennial Sea-Bath. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, GROCERS, ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN, ke. 


J.0. & J. FIELD, Coun Meoat Ozoxenit Canoe Works, Lambetu, S.E. 





TABLE KNIVES. 
SPOONS « FORKS. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


MANUFACTUBERS. Catalogue Free. 
Poultry, City; & Oxford St., W.; London. 


“A Perfect Prisette in Ten Minutes.” 


aINDE? Hair Curling Pins 


Paopvcs 
Cmaamino 
Riwocers, & 





than curl 


Comfortable— 
Invisible— 
Sneioty 

iteel 


( 
\ Sold in ta. and 
boxes by 
Z \ ) Dealers 
o sample box for 7 Seon direct from Moqus. 
Hixps’s London Sample Koom, la, City Road, | a 
re repeseees of the famous “ ELL EN TERRY” 
Av t h cannot possibly fall out ~ ie 
aa ae i in the hair. Sample Koxes:—Very thin 
biack, § stamps; solid aluminium gold, 14 stamps 
Wholesaie ot Messrs. Hixpe, BKirmingham and 
London. BEWARE of knavish imitations, which 
are absolutely useless frauds, Vendors will be 

rigorously prosecuted. 








LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consonance of Jeptations of 
LEA PERRINS S8AUC 
which are okeie’ to deceive the Puttle, 
Les & P. ners beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


ir signature, thus— 


Lea Kir ovis 


* Sold Wholesale ee the Pr: 


: oprietors, Worcester ; 
Crosse & Buackwett, London ; 


and Export Oilmen 
ge nerally 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World 


BEST a SAFEST ' 
ry BY 
UMERS, I” 


rt T CRYSTAL” 
TOILET CASKET 














ROSES 


llrooted, many shooted, truly os of ——_ 
ae yus growth, and of the best kinds. 
Ss. per doz., 60s, per 100, Standards, 15s, 
106s. per 100. Packing and Carriage’ Free 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
PAIL ro GIVE gus GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 
on application:—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, 7 
ing Shrubs (8s. per dos.), Clematis (12s. to 24s. 
doz.), Roses in Pots (18s. to per doz.), H 
ceous and Alpine Piante (a gee & selection, 4s per 
doz., 264. per 100), Vines (3s. to 10s. 6d.), toveand 
Greenhouse Plants, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulbs, &c. 


SEEDS 


VEGETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


The best procurable at moderate prices. 
Iitcsraatep Lisrs Fazs, 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 
LSAM Oo 
BA ; Fn, 


— 
Cash 





For Covens, Asruxa, Baovcurrm, &c. 
Chemists throughout the world. No family 7 aH 
be without it Paris, eral, Roberts, Hogg; 
Hrusseis, Pharmacie lelacra; Geneva, Maker 
Motterdam, Santen Koll, LHetablished over W 
years. Prepared only by 

THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Road, London 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HARROWS. 








S. & H. HARRIS’S 


eSIABLE REQUISITES. 
HARWESS COMPOSITION. WATERPROOF “BLACKING. 


T BLAGK Oi 


SADDLE | PASTE 





sad y in sete, reser, pg peel Masufactty: 57, MANSZLL STRREr, LOMDON, Z. 


BOOTS. SHOES, HARNESS, AND ALL 
BLACK LEATHER ARTICLES 


POLISHING PASTE. 


ron ino 88 


POUCH, BLAGKING 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 


With Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda. 
PALATABLE AS MILK. 


The only preperation of COD LIVER 
OIL that can be taken readily and tole- 
rated for a long time. As a remedy for 
ConsuMprtion, Scosentet, Scrorutous 
AFFECTIONS, Awami, Guyerat Dapiuiry, 
Covens, and Taxoat Arrections, and all 
Wasting Disorpexs of Onttpremw or 
Apu ts, it is marvellous in ite resulta. 
Prescribed and endorsed by the best 
Physicians. 
Sold by al] Chemists at 2s, 6d. and 4. 6d. 


CATARRH 
SPECIFIC. 





The Caranan Srecirte is 
tasteless, harmiess, and « 
ce rtain speed eure for cold 
feverish cold, cold in the 
head, sore throat, cold in 
the chest, cold in the 
stomach, and dispels inflan 
mation immediately. Suid 
in ls. packets; postage free 

J. M. JESSOP, 

Homeopathic Chemist, 

140, High Street, Oxford 
0 Agents 








CoLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


#8 supplied to 11.M. War Department 
OCOLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 

COLT’S ‘‘ FRONTIER" PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartridge, 44 cn 
COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
and DERINGER. tor the Vest pocket; best quality 
only. Colt’s Kevolvers are used a! Lover the world 
COLT’S DOUBLE- ogee SHOT GUNS ond 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE LES, tor india and th 

Colonies Price List “yoo 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co., 4, Pall Mall, Lande o5.W 
Agents for Ircland—Jons Riost & ¢ 
Guumakers, Dublin, 





THER BPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA 


~~ oN a Pee ie 


maint 

tion in th 

tre otme nt 
ar Neural- 


@i. rep iy 
Lame er. 
Secsccccccces 
Invaluable in facial Neursigia Mas proved 
effective in all those ongne r, which we have 
prescribed it.”—Mepicat Pa 
2s. 


Od, , de, 6d., and ile. "Of all Chemi ste 


EPPS S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


,|COCOA. 








SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 


BEWLAY’S celebrated INDIAN 
CHEROOTS 


TRICHINOPOLY CIGARS and with 
Straws), of peculiarly delicious flavour and fr 
erance fide Gaarntc 

22s. per Kk. Bamples, 4 fox ls, Py tag 


BEWLAY & 
he. sto 
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rior & G0, loom, ERI CHOCOLAT 


— or 175% 
le Ly 
BRO cxrramtan 


MENIER. _ Simameramesa| 


The use of this valuable mouth wash aw 
es a 
FOR BREAKFAST. | reper is, ace e 
VIOLENT TORTS LORE Tanah tos One 
AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. py 

Kew drops in offensive teoeth, tr 8 
they will not 
wi 


ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS | Hie'7iw Ss. "rusc‘os'te 


25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


HIMROD'S ASTHMA REMEDY 


a“ Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 
You SHout.o TRy THER, | Mere em ssrctiauanty, snd ls aes souk oo Hastigton eset, Monson.” m* 


Mrs GROVE.” | MORTLOCK’S 


TOOTH-ACHE curco INSTANTLY BY CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 


TEE as supplied to 
ik fR Pp P Begistercd 
E.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON, 


REAL GEKMAN HOLLOW-GROUND | 


P- 2 AZ, RS | Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 
Grinding. LZORS. OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 
ALWAYS READY FOK USE. 


Razor ever manufactured. 
Mr. Heway Iavine writes—“I 
Razors are not as represented. 
Miack Mandie. Ivory Handle. 
In Leather Case complete 0.64. .. Ta. j 
1 Pair im Leather Case .. 188. 04. .. | —— 
+» @@0.04. | MON-MERCUKIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
= one -. 630.04. AKTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, EL 
Dealers, or direct from the English Depét,| PLATE, &c. FOUR GOLD MEDALS awarded. 
61, FRITH 8T., OHO SQUARE, LONDON, W.' Gold everywhere, in Boxes, ls., 2s. 6¢., and ds. 6d. 


Printing Offices of Messrs. 
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“Apollinar 


85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKS ELLERS. 





Waters.” 





Bouverie Street, B.C, 


—“veigns alone 


Natural Duretetic Table \ 


At all the 
Bookstalis and at 
the Booksellers’, / 
or from / 
BRADBURY, AGNEW & Co. / 
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FOUR POPULAR NOVELS. 





BARBARA PHILPOT. By the 


Hon. Lew Wwoverteco. 3 vols 


THE DUKE'S MARRIAGE. By 


the Author of “‘ Seven Years et Eton lvoe 
AUTUMN MANCUVRES. By 


A WOMAN WITH A SECRET. 
By Ps mine S vols 





Ricwate Rewriery & N ow Burt Nagton Street. 
sé %” 
THE GUN. 
hy W. W. GREEN ER 
oe eresting Kook on Fire- 
roa, Historical and Desc iptive; 
m required by the 
n and is not merely 
te ining. 780 pages, 
s, 10s. 64., of all Kook- 
CASSELL’'S, LD, LONDON, 





hor, W W. Gueecerra, 
i) Haymarket, Let Le een. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1625. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 


Or the A 


FOR PROTECTION 
LINIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 xing William Street, E.C. 

o 8 Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBL rm, 66 Upper Backville Street, 
Bran 


GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & c0., LONDON. 


FADOYS 


‘Wo Day 


Swe. @ {88% 
AX'e@r jove. anpT 


hes & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 
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Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brows & Potson’s Cor» Fiore. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COCOA 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 











| TRICHINOPOLY 


HIMROD'S ASTH ~-" REMEDY 


Merely burn a smal! quantity, and inhale the fumes 44. per Tin, of al! Chemists, or post free for 0 stamps 
from the London Agents, BARCLAY & sons 9 Farringdon § Sti set, London 


@ (SAMUEL BROTHERS 
Conds FL ad : 


respectfull ly invite 
DISINFECTANTS ARE 


applications for 
PATTERNS of 
MOST NECESSARY IN COLD) 
WEATHER. 


their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
When Doors and Windows ARE CLOSED, 
the Air Indoors becomes Impure. 
A DISH CONTAINING CONDY'S FLUID 











These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 


SHOULD BE PLACED taining 250 En- 

in all Inhabited Rooms. gravings, illustra- 

| CAUTION.—To avoid Imitations, see that the Label ting the most 
becoming and 


bears the words CONDY’S FLUID. 
IMPORTANT TO ALL BUSINESS MEN. 


THE MOST PRACTICAL AND TIME-SAVING 
METHOD OF FILING PAPERS 
is attained by the 


SHANNON FILE. 


fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, 4&c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C, 


‘THE CROWN PERFUMERY C3 


GAVENDERSALTS, 


CO BRONZE | HAIR. — 


oy lovely nuance “ oncee’’ can 

to Hair of any a 4 using aan 

bela ~~ y od W. WINTER, 472, Oxford 8t., London. 

Price 6s. 64., 10s, 64.,2is. For tinting grey or faded 
Hair ARINE is invaluable 


TRESS wuccsce,nwvacios, 2. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c. 
| ark BUNNETT & Coin 
|Ratusone Prace Lonoon.w. 
TOOTH-ACHE CuRED INSTANTLY BY 
BUNTER’S 
sNERVINE. 


Which is admitted by Dentists and the Medical 
Profession to be the best known CURE for TOOTH - 
ACHE. To be had of all Chemists, ls. lgd 


orwicksg® 
Baking Powder. f 





Eton” 6 





















Bale, 60,000 Files in 12 months. 
PRIZE MEDAL, LONDON, 1566 
Howovnsste Mewtion, Avrwear, 1885 
Illustrated Catalogues, with references, Post Free. | “ 





SHANNON FILE Co., 


| LONDON, BERLIN, PARIS, NEW YORK, VIENNA. 


“You Syouno Try THEIR. | 
Myerce Grove,” 


Pp. & F. SCHAPER, |, Golden Square, London.) 
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 


TO SMOKERS 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 


BEWLAY'S celebrated INDIAN 
CIGARS CHEROOTS 















Straws), of peculiarly _, x-E flavour and = 
grance. Vide Grarmic. 
22s. per 100 Samples, 4 for ls, (14 Stamps 


BEWLAY & CO., 


, Srnawp, and 143, Cuzareips. 





Est. 1789. 
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SODA, 
POTASS, 
SELTZER. 


e” 


PARQUET 
FLOORING. 


(HOWARD'S PATENT.) 
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HOWARD & SONS 


Manufacturers, 


25, 26, & 27, Berners Street, W, 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL, 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy, 


(, OLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


produces tw Bn pgm Golden Colour so muca 
admired. -_ fectly harmiess. Price 
be. 6d. and lie. "td. r all principal Perfumers sad 
Chemists thre oughout the World. Agents, K. Hovey. 
psx & Sons, 31 and 32, Berners Street, London, W 





HOPING cc COUGH. GH —ROCHE’S 


The celebrated 
effectual cure without goo Medicine. Sole 
Wholesale Agents, Evwanps & Bon, 157, Quees 
Victoria Street (formerly of 67, ~ Paul's Chureh- 
yard). _ Sele by mos most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottle, 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB Box of 12, ls. ; 36, 2s. 64 
Full directions. All Chemists. 
CIGARETTES. Sevaretes’s Sandal Wood 00 
apsules, 0 


4s. 6d. per Hox 


DRESSING BAGS. 


DRESSING CASES 
MAPPIN & WEBB 


MANUFACTURERS. Catalogue Free. 
Oxford St., W.; & Poultry, City; London. 


EVERY GARDEN and every 
GARDENER suited with a superb collect 
of ROSES, at prices ranging from 2s. 6d. to ro) 
Carefully packed, Carriage Paid. For tal 
a apply to 

EWING & CO., Havant, Hawrsnme 








ubebs, Stramonium, and 
pe | Ind. Always relieve, 
and frequently Cure Asthma, 
Throat Cough, Bronchits, 
Influenza, One Cigarette 
insures a good night's rea. 

















D. F. TAYLER & C0.'S 











Samrta (Post Fase), 64. STaMrs. 


| 89, Newgate 8t., London, EC. 


3s. 6d. per Dozen, 
exclusive of Bottles. 
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““HENGLER’S AND HORSIER.” 


Havine become, after a good many years of play-seeing and circus- 
| viewing, rather blasé of these favourite amusements, I now frequently 
| take with me, to help me in my an opinion anent the merits of 

a performance, a young gentleman I call “Tommy the Tester.” He 
has been brought up, so to speak, to the business. He is still of 
very tender years, only two seasons ago so took to heart “‘ the 
Demon of Mischief” at a pantomime, that he had to be consoled with 
buns and acidulated drops in the Refreshment Department. Last 
year he accompanied me to see Mr. TootE in Paul Pry, when he 
laughed so much that we were nearly turned out for creating a 
disturbance. If I had not threatened him with loss of his pudding 
at his dinner for a week (which more or less sobered him), our 
presence would not have been tolerated. This year he has greatly 
grown both in body and mind, and combines with the keen enjoy- 
ment of extreme youth the critical acumen of considerable experience. 

When I told Tommy the Tester that I proposed taking him to see 
the Steeple-Chase at Mr. HENGLER’s establishment, he confessed that 
he had on wished to visit the Circus where, he reminded me, the 
favourite drama of Rookwood and the popular ‘*‘Staghunt” had 








Dou. been performed when “* he was quite a child, eighteen months ago.”’ 
LINE It was a matter of some regret to us to find that a part of the 
4 programme was over before we reached Argyll Place. However, we 
Fie were so delighted with the performance of a young lady, called 
joves- Mile. FonTAINEBLEAU, that we quickly dried our tears, and enjoyed 
a | her gambols with a number of les. 
[E'S | ‘Why is she called Mile. Fontarvesteau?” asked the Tester. 
brated “Isn’t that a place in France ?”’ 
A. ‘Quite so,” I returned, always ready to afford information. ‘“‘ If 
— she had been English, she would have been, called Miss MareaTe, 
; —for Fontainebleau is the French for the pleasant Thanet watering- 
me place of which you have heard so much.” 
am This seemed to give the Tester much food for reflection, until the 
garetts antics of a most accomplished gentleman dressed as a jockey, called 
ty forth the Gates. whether if he ** were really racing — | would let 
hemiste him ride like that?” As “‘riding like that” was an allusion toa 
‘ seat seemingly on the extreme tip of the horse’s tail, I was for 
pas a8 te confess that, without being myself strictly a sporting man, I 


imagined that no set of Stewards would permit it. At the ‘‘ wheezes”’ 
of Sanby and Yorick, the Tester simply screamed, putting his head 
on the cushion of the box, and rolling it about in an ecstasy of 
merriment. He was also tickled at ‘‘ the American Riding Machine” 
although he doubted the genuineness of the victims selected from the 
audience for a lesson. He was less satisfied with the “ Lancers’ 
Quadrille,” danced en militaire, on horseback, pointing out that 
“they didn’t know how to salute as he had seen it done by the Guards 
at Wellington Barracks.” The length of the preparations for ,the 
wonderful bicycle troupe caused some grumbling which, however, 




















Home Rule at Hengler’s. Two Pat’uns. 


Was appeased by buns. When we did see their performances, how- 
. er, both the Tester and myself applauded loudly. A rather scornful 
ndy, in a riding habit, who made her thoroughbred do everything 
y Dut ayant au naturel, earned from my young companion the 
verdict of “* Well, after all, it’s very clever'” He was less satisfied 
with a very fat acrobat, who, seemingly when he had nothing better 
. do, jumped on to the shoulders of his daughter, observing indig- 
ey, that ‘‘ that wasn’t the way to treat your children.” 
Pc Ayre time, the hour had arrived for the event of the evening, 
and Steeple-chase.” My young friend, the Tester, took much 
- rest in the preliminaries, asking numerous questions about weights, 
mary and welshing. I may say, at once, that the representation 
om — admirable. However, we were rather puzzled at two un- 
ath creatures, who had a great deal to say, of a quaint, humorous 





| crows and North-American Indians. At last my infant companion 
uttered an exclamation of delight and shouted—— 
‘I know who they are! One of ’em said ‘ Bedad!’—they must 
be meant for Irishmen! ” 
| The Tester was perfectly right, as an examination of the programme 
|proved them to te ‘*Hibernian Sportsmen.” For all this, the 
| Steeple-chase was most realistic, although certainly, on account of 
| the narrowness of the course, the horses had to follow one another 
like University boats at a bumping race. To conclude—‘‘ All’s well 
that ends well,” and the performances ended well—before eleven. 
SQuIBBLER, 


THE OFFICE OF CITY-MARSHAL. 


THe grand old Copperashun will 
have one of the most importantest and 
one of the most difficultest tarsks 
to perform next Fursday week as ever 


oy had. 

o the great regret of all of us, who 
liked to see a cerrymonial office filled 
with dignerty, the late City Marshal! 
has gone to rest. Peas be with 
him * . . 


To them as is not aware of the werry 
onnerable dooties attatched to this 
high hoftice, it may seem strange that 
there should be amost thirty of the 
werry hiest hofficers in Her Mayesty’s 

intary service as is candy- 

dates for about seven pound a 

week and the ire of an horse on 

occasions. I thinks as 

, this last derangement is rather 
shabby, I shood have thort as 
how the Copperashun knowing 

the himportance of striking a 

mob, wood have bort an horse 
||) for their Feild Marshall as 
//A wood have struck everyboddy 
/), ‘say a17 or 18 hands hire, anc 

have guv it him. However 
that is only a dtail to which one 
need not hang werry much 
importense, 
have seed all the Candid- 
dates, at least in print, from 
the werry hiest, the Major 
General, down to the werry lowest, the Clark in the Controller's 
Office, so I spose as the Controller is a Solger, tho’ I shoodn’t hev 
thought it to look at him. Ah, one may easily think to whose nobil 
figger my memory fondly turns when trying to realise a moddel City 
Feild Marshall. Need I menshun the onered name of Wippycum ? 
With that egsperienced Weteran marshalling his forces in Gildhall 
Yard on Lord Mare’s Day how needless would be the trembling 
anksiety of his Lordship and all his warking Gentlemen as to the 
successtul turning round of the Carridge of state with its six power- 
ful horses and their six tugging prespiring grooms! There has 
been a tork of arsking Mr. Sam Burn, the sillybrated hartist, to take 
the post on account of his butiful riding, but it was thort he would 
not draw so well in that capassity as in his ordinary one, or rather 
in his extraornerry one. 

As far as I remember the Queen herself has only got one Feild 
Marshall, so I spose as she coudn’t werry well spare Sion or else a 
good seven pound a week woodn’t be a bad edition to no one’s 
incum. I nose as I shood think so. Marshall Pontrrex Maximus 
was also thought of, but it was found as he coudn’t posserbly be 
spared from his himportant dooties of Ward Clark, or we shood hev 
had such a City Marshall, and-a Marshalless two, for briteness and 
dignerty, as the City ain’t offen seed. 

tt was thort at one time of putting ewery candiddate through his 
most diffycult tarsk, that of riding on horseback all the way from 
the Manshun House to Gildhall, with ony two Policemen to take care 
of him, right through the hole traffick in Cheapside, but sum of the 
werry boldest on ’em begged to be xcused from the terryble hawdeal 
unless acumpanied by the Lorp Makg, but it is said they are all to 
ride up and down King Street wunce, and three times round Gild- 
hall Yard, on the morning of election, and the Police Surgeon is to 
be in atendance in case of haccidents.—One enthoosiastick Common 
Councilman wentured to surgest that all the thirty candidates should 
be dressed in their full regimentals and mounted on thirty of 
SanceEr’s most butiful horses, should preseed the Lonp Marg on his 
way to Gildball on the dey of Election. Wot a brillyant idear! 
Why the hepmning of| Parlyment woodn’t be within two miles of it. 
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“ Yessir ! 


Sutt’nly Sir!” 





character. Neither the Tester nor I could make out who they were 
7 ed to represent, as they appeared to be a cross between scare- 


bid 
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Try it, my Lozp Mang, try it, nor leave the tarsk to your next pre- 
dessessor. Ropexrt. 
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“TOBY, OR NOT TOBY?” 


Tux above “ is the question” put to us 
by several Correspondents, to whom 
we reply, thusly :—The M.P. for 
Barkshire is still unmuzzled, and 
retains his seat, as the excellent 
House-Dog he is. For this 
fact, Mr. Punch says, our 
inquirers must take his 
own wordand Tony's 
assurance (he has 
lote of it), and 
not trust to 


or 
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“AS YOU LIKE IT.” 


Orlando-Morley (about to grapple with Terrorism in Ireland). ‘‘1 come 
BUT IN, AS OTHERS DO, TO TRY WITH HIM THE STRENGTH OF MY 
Yours.” 

Rosalind Hibernia, ‘“‘ Now, Hercules BE THY SPEED, YOUNG 
Man!” 


Mem. From some Memorrs, 1840,—‘‘ Toe Queen has been attacked 
for gang cove in person to Parliament, just after the news arriving 
of the dgravine’s death; but she consulted her relations, the 
Princess AUGUSTA icularly, who advised her to go: said it was a 
public duty, and that they had all been brought up in the doctrine 
that the disc of the duties of their station was to supersede 
everything. So she went.” This is from the Gossip GrevILLE, whose 
diaries some folks must wish at the—well, word that rhymes with 
Grevitte. A great deal has happened since 1840. But perhaps in 
"86 Her Good Gracious Masesty may have been vealling these 
Memoirs, eh? ‘‘ So she went.” 

















AK wives seas 


NEW READING. 
Mrs. Ramis always studying her French. 
Overhearing somebody observe that 
French dramatists could not object to 
any not strictly proper English 
play, as they did not come into 
Court with clean hands, Mrs. R. 
cut in with—“ Well, the 
4 chief French dramatist 
wh had clean hands, I’m 
sure, for wasn’t his 
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motto ‘Je prends 
mon bain oi je 
le trouve’ ?” 
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ELEVATION. 


Wife (of newly-elected Working-Man M. P. to her Visitors). “‘’Ow v’k vo, Mrs. Fuzsusn? 


Pray TAKE A Cuere, M’um. Tuovon I 


HAM A LADY NOW, IT WON'T MAKE NO DIFFERENCE IN MY MANNERS!” 








GETTING INTO THEIR PLACES. 
(Extracts from a few Ministerial Diaries, ) 


Admiralty.—Well, here I am, with a really pucka appointment. 
Very glad. Settled it at tiffin with my Right Hon. friend. Now 
what shall I do next? See if I can’t use up some of my old Indian 
ideas. Made the Whites and Natives absolutely equal over there. 
Capital! I will have no more officers—reduce the entire Service to 
the common denomination of a Private of Marines! So pleased with 
the notion, that I told the Office Messenger, who was just putting up 
my punkah, about it. He seemed surprised, and has just 
returned to ask for leave to go out in search of another situation, as 
he says he believes this place will shut up within a fortnight! 

same ignorance against which I had to contend so strenuously 
when I was Vicero India. 

ce.—Wonder how Harcourt is getting on with his 

n the whole, I think this is the pleasantest berth of the 

ell, I shall e things quietly, and never sign a death- 
warrant ina hurry. Hullo! t’s that awful row’ Messenger 
says that it’s an infernal machine that’s just exploded in the wait- 
ing-room. I explain that, now we are on such excellent terms with 
the Home-Rulers, that kind of nonsense is indefensible. Messenger 
says “‘he begs pardon, but he expects it was a little backward in 
ing off. He thinks it must have been meant for either Sir 

CHARD or Sir Wiruiam.” Not impossible, but { do wish Pan- 
NELL’s le would be more careful ! 

Ofte of the Chancellor r of the Exchequer.—Well, really my new 
robes look very well indeed. I made up my mind to have them 
when I saw how they became my venerated Chief at the opening of 
the Law Courts. Liked them better than the Lord Chancellor’s 
robes, because he has to wear a wig. Wonder how CHILpERs is 
getting on at the old place. Don’t think he can do much harm, 
Gow ruin the hangman. Pleased I have stuck to the 
G.0.M. It’s only proper that I should support Parwett. He’s 
, = of connection of mine. We are both related to the Royal 

y: 

Foreign Office.—Can’t see any more of the Roruscutips! They 

do so bother me about giving them early information*in return for 





patting me on something “‘ really good” on the Stock Exchange. I 
rave got so tired of ‘tips’ since I gave up raci I wish they 
wouldn’t do it! And now I must get my German Dictionary, as 
am going to write to BisMARcK. 

War Office.—Can’t do better, I » than walk in the steps of 
Hantrneton. First-class Chief. In spite of having his room 
(which is much better than my old one), I wish I him back. 
The place not much altered. I thought they would find out some 
day about those bayonets ! 

Colonial Office.—Now I think I have made ’a good “beginning. I 
have ordered a snub to be administered to Australia generally and 
collectively, and am going to employ the remainder of the day in 
snoozing. How sorry BisMARCK will be to lose me! He always used 
to call me Too sleepy to finish the sentence. 

Local Government Office.—Hard lines! Wouldn’t let me’ be 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, and wanted me to turn intoa First 
Lord of the Admiralty? ‘‘ Not if I knows it. Not for Joszrpn—l 
never was meant for the sea!” Enough to drive me back to the 
screws! I would cut the whole affair, only I think I shouldn’t now 
have a chance of getting on to the Vestry, and I can’t do without 
political life. 

Chief Secretary's Office, Dublin.—Come, really this is most grati- 
fying! Hadn’t an idea I was so popular. Hho poops took the horses 
out of my carriage, and dragged me here. Ve pleased indeed. 
Wish I were still Editor of the Pali Mall; wouldn’t I have given 
them a leader about my reception! Rather wish I hadn’t written 
that article in the Fortnightly, to which the Archbishop took such 
exception. Who’d ha’ thought of Ais reading it! Just laid down 
my pen to receive an enthusiastic deputation, who brought with 
them a casket for my acceptance. Most kind of them! Always said 
the Irish were a warm-h race! Let’s see what it is. Hallo! 
This isn’t fair! Hi! National Police! Here, somebody! Blessed 
if they haven't left me an infernal machine, and it’s going off ! 





A CoRRESPONDENT wants to know where’s the best place to buy 
Chessmen? Evidently the Pawnbroker’s. But inquire of the 
Director of the ‘‘ Monday Pops,” 
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A MEDICAL OPINION. 


Eminent Phys I ree. very Queer. I WONDER WHAT CAN 
MATTER 

Anxious W SHA. I sen~p ror Docror Pircox or Doctor Se@vitis? 

EB. J No, no 1. W. ‘‘Orn ayy oTner Doctor?” 

Ef No; WE ALL GO IN FOR THINKING EACH OTHER svcn Humavas ! 





BE THE 








POETRY ON THE CHEAP. 


A somenopy calling himself ‘‘ Locuweii” has perpe- 
trated a volume entitled Sazon Lyrics and Legends, 
after Aldhelm, in imitation, apparently, of the un- 
rhymed, and not too rhythmical, effusions of the “old 
Saxon minstrels or gleemen.” The fact that ‘‘in the 
dimness of the bygone years’ the Abbot of Malmesbury, 
who knew no better, indulged in this ieveguient; 
chopped-up prose, cannot be accepted as an excuse for 
“ LocHNELL,”’ who ought to know better, vexing the 
ears of nineteenth-century readers with this peculiarly 


aggravating sort of re as he ingenu- 
ously calls it. This is the sort of thing that meanders 


jerkily through over a hundred pages :— 
Such songs have I Then sing I only 
For listening ears ; For myeel?. 
But at nightfall, The nightingale 
When the pale moon, Listens, weeping, 
Silver gleaming, To a son 
Shineth o’er the hills,” Sadder t hers. 


One pities poor Philomeia compelled 
**song.” An owl might object, and 
If *‘ Locunet.” sang only for him- 
But he doesn’t. 


No wonder! 
to listen to such a 
a crow complain. 
self, as he suggests, no one need protest. 
He prints his “‘ poetry,” and puts a price upon it. 
Poetry, quotha! 7 ‘ouchstone is here outdone. The 
‘right butterwoman’s rank to market” is not in it 
with LocHyELt’s jumpy doggerel. ‘‘I’ll rhyme you so 
eight years together,” says Touchstone, in ridicule of 
amorous Orlando’s false gallop of verses. But here be 
no rhymes even; 80 Touchstone’s task would be still 
easier. As thus :— 
Here we are again ! 
Lend me your ears. 
Hope they are long, 
Like old Midas’s, 

Or, Bully Bottom’ s 
I sing only 

For » ra 

Easy business. 
Rather ! 

Take short sentences 


From Mavor’s Spelling Book ; 


So it does. Tupper of the sprawling sentences, and 
Wurman of the “barbaric yawp” have written with 
much economy of rhyme, rhythm, and all other poetic 
adjuncts. But for poetry on the cheap, commend us to 
this sham-Saxon ‘‘ Locnyet.”’! 


Blend them deftly 

With mixed metaphor, 
With maudlin moonshine ; 
And there you are ! 
ALDHELM did it 

In Anglo-Saxon ; 

Why not “ Locunett,”’ 
In limping English ? 
First-rate notion ! 

Beats TupPrEr, 

Or Watt WHITMAN. 




















SONG OF THE TRAM-CAR MEN, 


Mas. Reaney has tried our oppressors to spoil, 

And to shorten the hours of our days of hard toil. 
Here’s her jolly good health, and let all of us say 
** We are now well prepared for a Reaney day!’ 





** Trespassers, beware! ”’ 
** Tue erection of a number of notice-boards warning the public off” 


seems to be a singular result of dedicating an open space to the public 
good. Yet, according to “ Z,” (writing to the Times) this is the only 


result, after three years, of the acquisition, as recreation ground, of 
the large open space known as ‘‘ London Fields.” e public is so 
accustomed to n ytice-boards, and so used to being warned off, that 
those particular forms of ‘‘ recreation,” from sheer familiarity, are 
likely to be regarded with indifference, if not contempt. Nor is an 
x = space ’ of much use, if it is closed—to all except the East Wind 
and the sparrows. Somebody seems to want stirring up in this 
matter. 





To Joseph. 


My dear Arcu, never mind, though MacponaLp ’s unkind, 
_Let partisans chide, and philologists bore ; 
You may well be content (as they think) to be hind, 

Since your cause is so much to the fore. 





Mr. Tuomas Harpy is writing a Serial Story for Maemillan’s 
Magazine. It will probably run through the year, and be known as 


“a Hardy Annual. 








Corney Grain as a Handelian Chorus. 


bit of him: 


FROM THE GALLERY. 


You will meet excellent 
oe ony at the German- 
if Reeds’ now, where they 

e ex are performing an amusing 


pp by Mr. T. Matcotm 
ATSON, which is chiefly 
remarkable for the brogue 
of Miss Fanny HoLianp, as 
an Irish peasant girl, and 
Mr. Tarr REED, as a North- 
South- West-Country-East- 
ender. The music, by Mr. 
J. Catpicorr, Mus. Bae.— 
a for ‘* Musical 

achelor,” a person in great 
demand,—is tuneful and 
sufficiently dramatic. 
Then comes Mr. Corner 
Gram, with his ‘‘ Election 
Notes.” This keeps the 
audience in bursts of Geb 
ter for a good half-hour,— 
an excellent half-hour. Mr. 
Grarx as a Handelian 
Chorus, is“ All there,” every 
His political ballads are capital. Mr. Gran may soon 


IBBS. 


have some new matter for his song—when an Irish ditty will = 


be added. 





Sprine Assizes.—Trying weather. 
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All Eyes and Ears. 
rity to state that a report circulated yesterday, by a rival association, 
RANVILLE 


alleging that gee ing Earl G 
to ten, is wholly without foundati 
are not able to say precisely how long 
consultation. We haye, i 
our Representative failed in tracing 

The noble Lord was followed at twen 





‘reason to believe that he 
departed by the baek-door, for the utmost vigilance 
his subsequent movements. 
minutes to ten b 


THE MINISTERIAL CRISIS. 
(From the Doorstep and Keyhole News Association. ) 


E have authority 
to state that Mr. 
GLADSTONE rose 
as usual this 
morning. He had 
tea and toast 
(dry), and was 
overheard to ask 
for an egg. It 
would not, per- 
haps, be to 
attach too much 
importance to this 
fact. 4% But'vit is 
well£known that 
in certain circum- 
stances a great 
deal more comes 
out; of an egg 
than meets the 

ve at first 

glance. 

Precisely at five 
minutes past 
nine Gran- 
VILLE (who wore 
an overcoat) 
called, and was 
at once admitted. 
We have autho- 


called at ten minutes 
It was ten minutes past. We 
Lord GRANVILLE remained in 


must have 
on the part of 


Lord 


Hartryetor, who had walked over from Lord GranvILLe’s, having 


| unfortunately just missed the "bus. 


Lord Hartineton was evidently 


in deep thought, his hat being cightty tilted over his eyes, and one 


hand (the right) in his pocket. = Our 


presentative closely followed 


his Lordship, there being some reason to expect that, if he ‘drew his 


| hand out of his pocket, it might be 
whether he was holding a 
which might contain his Anal refusal to accept 
office. His Lordship, unfortunately, miscon- 
| strued the intention of our Representative, and 
| suddenly drawing his right hand out, narrowly 
| missed bringing it in contact 
| with the nose of our re- 


seen 
piece of paper, 


7 F “— 
sentative. But public du + 
must be performed ; and the —\ N 
incident isonly mentionedas “<  “ 


indicating the temper in 
which the noble Lord ap- 
proached Mr. GLADSTONE. 
On knocking at the door, he 
was admitted immediately. 
| The interview lasted twenty 
| minutes, and our Represen- 
| tative, following at a safe 
| distance, is able to state 
that his Lordship emer, 
| Upon the Park, and walked 
in the direetion of Piccadilly. 
| At five anda half minutes 
| past eleven, some sensation 
was created by the appear- 
| ance at the end of the Terrace 
| of Lord Ranpotpn Cuvr- 
| CHILL, Our Representative 
| sitting on the kerbstone, an 


the Coalition Government, an 
wit intent to contradict it in the morning issues. 
ever been our object, and truth our pole-star. 








Startington. 


producing his “ flimsy,” had commenced to write a despatch clearly 

| indicating an attempt to form a Coalition Government. 
| have made a good bit of lineage, but Lord Ranpotpn, after looking 
up the Terrace, pulled at his moustache, and walked down the Duke 
‘. York’s steps in a south-east-by-east-half-west direction. 
iad at one time thought of —_ our Representative’s sketch of 
sending it to the evening papers, 










It would 


We 


But accuracy has 


| case firmly, though not politely, 


At ten minutes past eleven Mr. CHAMBERLAIN drove up in a four- 
wheeler. It was noticed that he wore an eye It was further 
observed that he carried an umbrella, tho the forecast of the 
weather for the day—‘'‘ Same as No. 5”—did not warrant the pre- 
caution. We have reason to believe that this was meant as a 
demonstration, designed to intimate to Mr. Giapstone that there 
| were more umbre than one, and that, if Mr. Coamper.any did 
| not get his own i he might be forced to raise Ais. He was imme- 
| diately admitted. He remained in consultation with Mr. GLapstonr 
| for only eleven minutes. 
| On issuing he was met on the door-step by Mr. Jouw Morty, and 
the two remained in earnest 
4 conversation for five minutes. 
Our Representative ap- 
yocemies, and fumbled at the 

ll for some time, meaning, 
if the door opened, to as 
whether Mr. Smirn lived 
there. The ruse, however, 
though well , was not 
successful, and nearly led to 
disastrous results, Our Re- 
presentative overheard no- 
% thing, whi 





well that Mr. Smrrn didn’t 
live there; that he had 

seen lurking about the place 
for some days; and that, if 
ca again, would be 
given into custody. 

A penny a line does not 
soothe feelings thus wounded ; 
and it is only a sense of gatie 
pe sustains our Repre- 
_ sentative in these trying times. 
in and out all day, perhaps on the 
ve o'clock Lord ERY and the 
Marquis of Ripon arrived, arm-in-arm. They were at once admitted, 
but remained only a short time, from which it may be inferred that 
Mr. GLADSTONE nothing to say to them. Messengers were in 
attendance, and were busily employed running to and fro between 
Carlton House Terrace and the resi- 
dences of other Ministers-designate. 
Our Representative intercepted seve- 
ral of these messengers, and, with 
his usual urbanity, proposed to save 
them the trouble of carrying the 
|despatches. The offer was in each 





The Rival Umbrella. 


Lord RicHARD GROSVENOR: 
whole more in than out. Aft 





| declined. 

At one o’clock Mr. TREVELYAN 
drove up in a hansom. He remained 
in consultation for twenty minutes. 
On: emerging, he walked in the 
direction of Pall Mall. 

We are able to state, upon the 
highest authority, that Lord Sa.is- 
BuRY will not remain Foreign 
Minister after the completion of 
Mr. Giapstonr’s Ministry. Such a : 
course would obviously be as inconvenient as it is unprecedented. 

We are authorised to state that the report that Mr. Hexsent 
Gtapstone is to be Chancellor of the Exchequer in the new Ministry 
is without foundation. 





Our Representative retires. 





‘* THe RoyaL Liver eS ne rage ay 
spondents who have seen thi ing, but are usy to study the 
reports in the papers, we beg to explain that the object and raison 
d’étre of this Society are, as evidenced in its title, the preservation 
of the Royal Constitution. The Presidents are Her ¢ ous MasesTr 
and H.R.H. the Prince of Wares. The Consulting Medical Men 
belong to the Royal Household, assisted by Dr. Quary, with er to 
add to their number. There is a yearly subscription, and for this, 
every member is entitled to a certain number of boxes of phyl- 
lin pills and other Liver peeeate, signed by the C ttee. 
The Rules of the Society enjoin daily exercise on horseback if possible ; 
if not, on foot, or bicycle, or gymnastic. The Mounted Members of 
the Liver Society may choose their own hours for horse exercise in 
the Park, or where they will. When H.R.H. the President takes 
his regulation ride in the Row, all the members of the Liver Society 
are expected to be present attended by their Livery servants. Those 
members who have no stables of their own are bound to use Livery 





stables. For further particulars ask anybody. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT! 


Bedell (poking the fire in his new Smoking-room). ‘‘ THis WRETCHED CHIMNEY HAS GOT INTO A MOST OBJECTIONABLE WAY 


A—I CAN'T CURE IT,” 


ior. ‘JUST GIVE IT A COUPLE OF your CicaRs, GovERNOR !—IT’LL NEVER SMOKE AGAIN 
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AT THE CROSS-ROADS. 


Tar way has been long, and the road has been rough, 

And the rider, though sturdy, the steed, though ’tis tough, 
Are a little bit weary and pounded. 

Not yet, all the same, is the day at an end, 

Still stiffer, perchance, is the way they must wend, 
And by manifold dangers surrounded. 


He sits his third mount, which must see him safe home, 
And now, late in the day, to the Cross Roads has come, 
In a country that’s strange. *Tis a teaser 
Which path to select, and the sign-boards, ’tis clear, 

critical cruz to our rider appear, 
As the Rubicon did to great C xsan, 


h, unforeseen, may depend on his choice. 
1ears a straight tip in the country lad’s voice. 
The canny and billy-cock'd Cowboy 
Seems little in doubt as to which road is best, 
And in wild rural routes, or a cross-country quest, 
\ Nimrod may learn from a ploughboy. 


How will he decide? One thing’s evident, quite, 
lf he turn to the left, or diverge to the right, 

A bad bit of road liés before him. 
Here's wishing him luck, a sure seat, a stout soul, 
And a safe finish-up at a glorious goal, 

Ere the shadows of night settle o’er him. 


CHANGE OF Nawe.—Important.—Mr. Jouw~ Mortxy, on taking 


office as Chief Irish Secretary, will be known as “ Rory 0’ Mortey. 


DECORATIONS FOR DOCTORS. 

Dear Dr. Ponca, 

As the universally recognised representative of the Medical 
as of every other) Profession, you doubtless read, with frequent 
interjections of ‘* Hear, hear!’ an admirable oration lately delivered 
on its behalf at Netley Hospital by Dr. Quary. ‘* He would gladly 
see some special recognition of the services of Medical Officers, and it 
would be a great and gracious act of the QuEEN to institute a decora- 
tion, which might be called ‘ The Order for Medical Merit.’” Allow 
me to say, with a slight reservation, ‘‘ Ditto to Dr. Quary.” I wish 
Her Most Gracious Masesty would, by and with the advice of her 
trusty Councillor, the G. 0. M., be pleased to award some special 
recognition to meritorious medical men. Only, I had rather that it 
should be something other than a decorative er. Distinguishing 
Titles would not be bad things, such as the Marquis of oo 
Baron Bluepill, and so forth; and why not, as there’s a Count 
Hunyadi Janos? If I were meritorious enough, I should be not above 
accepting a Peerage. Incase the Sovereign created Sir James PaceEt 
a Duke, I should fling up my billycock (not now being in actual 
practice), and cry, ‘‘ Hooray!” A distinguished Physician or Surgeon 
would be not only ornamental, but useful in the House of Lords. As 
such, I would willingly take a Dukedom, or even an Earldom, if I 
had amassed enough money to maintain thedignity. But I shouldn’t 
care a button for any button-hole decoration, or star, or ribbon. 
Fancy Harvey, or Joun Hunter, particularly fancy ABERNETHY 
going about with a medal or a strip of silk or satin attached to the 
portion of attire anterior to his pectoral region. I can’t fancy myself 
—supposing I had been meritorious—at least if I could, I had as lief 
my said billycock were replaced with a Beadle’s cocked-hat, or that 
I were privileged to wear Mr. JeAmes’s shoulder-knot. But then I 
confess that I am not a courtly character, which may, perhaps, 
one of the reasons why a prosperous professional career was imp0s- 
sible for yours, truly, an ancient Sa wBones. 








He may adopt the last line of the chorus of this song as his motto, 
And ‘tis all for good luck says Bold Rory 0’ Moore.” 


Ove oF THE Sweets or Orrice.—Cabinet Pudding. 


—————— 
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IN THE DIM AND DISTANT FUTURE.” 
First Sportsman (cantering along easily), ‘‘I SAY, WE SHALL SEE YOU AT DINNER ON THE NINETEENTH, SHAN’T WE?” 
Second Ditto (whose Horse is very fresh, and bolting with him). ‘‘ Ir THE BEAST GOES ON LIKE THIS,—HANGED IF YOU 'LL EVER SER ME AGAIN,” 








THE BATTLE OF THE GERMS. 
By a Nervous Sciolist. 
femme US Vv. page {- 
‘he case put so looks passing rum. 
Yet we are told that in our A 
They wage wild war, which vastly odd is. 
When a bacterium would kill us, 
We may be saved by a bacillus. 
Complaints, from phthisis to hysteria, 
Are probably due to bacteria. 
Bacteria your lungs attack, 
Import bacilié in a crack, 
And the new guests, if sound and bold ones, 
Will instantly ex i the old ones. 
80 we ’re the battle-field of germs ! 
At such a thought one rather squirms ; 
It gives a nervous man the fidgets 





To think these microscopic midgets 

Within our frames are alwa going it, 
And commonly without our knowing it. 
We all must learn, though, willy- ¥; 


Which are bacteria, which bacilli ; 
For those are foes, whilst these are friends, 
And therefore everything depends 

Un whether our lung- guest mysterious 

Is a bacillum or bacterius,— 

No, no, that’s wrong, I’m getting mixed, 

| must acquire a knowledge fixed. 
Strange that such difference should be 
A wixt tweedledum and tweedledee ; 
’r rather (hope it’s all a hum !) 
Bacillus and Bacterium ! 





Sone For Mr. CHamprrtain on Re- 
FUSING THE First LorpsHIp oF THE ADMI- 
‘tY.—" I Never was Meant for the Sea.” 


de plume, and call myself *‘A Member of 
the Hop-position.” 


the other day at Monaco. Just the place for it. 
Monaco abounds in pigeons. “ Tt 

was very exciting, the birds being occasionally 
very fast,” as the Monaco pigeons commonly 
are. The pigeons have a short life and a merry 
one at Monaco. ‘ Regardless of their doom, the 
little victims play,” andoddly enough it is only 
when there ’s “‘ not another shot in the locker” 
that the pigeon-shooting really commences. 
Another strange thing is, that the hardest hit 
pigeons are the strongest on the wing; they 


and if they are not feather-headed they don’t 
return in a hurry. 








ALLSOPP TO CERBERUS. 
My Dear Mr. Tosy,—I take this hop- 
portunity of informing you that I never was 
a Knight of Malta, and that though I have 
been raised to the Peerage—which makes 
Bass so bitter—I have still three sons in the 
Beerage. I hope—I should say, I hop—that 
you will long remain in the House, to con- 
tinue those papers, with which the Ca-nine 
Muses (no relations of Mevx’s) inspire you. 
I am not in the habit of paying single- 
barrel’d compliments, but accept this from 
yours truly, Henry ALLsopp. 
P.S.—I shall now employ my leisure ™ 
bringing out a New Edition of AUdsopp * 
Fables. I shall bring it out under a nom 





Poor Pigeons! 


A GRAND pigeon-shooting match came off 


1e shooting 


y straight back from Monaco to London, 


THE MESSAGE OF THE 
(After Waller.) 


Go, my Primrose, 
Tell them the new Secretaree 
Is one who knows 
His mind, and hath not a weak knee, 
How bland soe’er he seem to be, 
Tell them you’re young, 
And in so high a post untried ; 
But having sprung 
Into the saddle at one stride, 
You’re going to sit down and ride, 


Small is the worth 
Of a “‘ light hand” that soon gets tired ; 
Better stand forth 
As the strong man so long desired, 
Abroad respected, here admired. 


In GRANVILLE we 
The fate of weakness debonair 

May clearly see ; 
Put down your foot, sit firm and square, 
And keep us free from shirk and scare ! 


ROSEBERY, 


Nor sucn A Foor, arrer aty.--The Kin 

of Bavanta has done a number of foolis 

things, but he has certainly said one wise 
one, as reported in the Zimes, which is well 
worth recording. Being asked to sanction 
the State prosecution of some journalist who 
had written a pamphlet against him, he re- 
lied, “‘ No; let him write what he likes, as 
—~ as I can do what I please.” Royalties 
would do well to jot down this sentiment in 





their note-books. 
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INFLUENCE OF THE PRESS. 


Edit Py priet 


AT LAST—WE HAD ALMOST FEARED—THAT PRINCE BISMARCK—MIGHT HAVE 
TAKEN SUCH A COURSE—THAT WE—ALBEIT WITH UNFEIGNED REGRET—SHOULD 
HAVE HAD TO OPPOSE HIs COLONIAL PoLIcY TOOTH AND NAIL 

CONGRATULATE HIM—ON HAVING ELECTED TO FOLLOW—AT LAST—THE LINES WE 
HAVE 80 CONSISTENTLY LAID DOWN FOR HIM—IN THESE COLUMNS—AND WE CAN 


PROMISE HIM OUR UNDIVIDED support,” &c., &c., &c. 








, and Principal Contributor of the North Pentonville Gazetteer 
(dictating Leading Article to his Son and Amanuensis). ‘‘OUR MIND IS RELIEVED 


WE CAN HONESTLY 


jaa 


A HOPEFUL LOOK-OUT. 
(By a Much Mother-in-Law'd Victim. ) 


THERE came to me tidings of grace 
From a Breach of Promise case, | 
And a chance of relief from an old, old grief, with my 
mental eye I saw, 
we I — about mone Le me 
Tho can help a poor chap, at a pinch, 
To get rid without fuss of that dread incu us, a cantan- 
kerous Mother-in-law. 
I confess that I fail to see 
What the subtle procedure can be 
Of his occult art, to allay the smart of my chronic do- 
mestic “ raw.” 
Oh, wise philanthropist, where 
Did you ‘light on that secret rare 
Which, you hinted one day, would at once do away with 
my noisome Mother-in-law ? 
She’s ugly, intemperate, mean, 
And inconyeniently lean, 
With the beard of a goat, and a wrinkled throat like an 
aged turkey’s craw ; 
Her temper is awfully bad 
She looks upon me as a cad— 
|No tongue can tell the attributes fell of my vile old 
Mother-in-law! 


| I must hasten a bargain to clinch 


x 


LOMAS SSIAE 
Lech 





With the wily, ingenious Wrivcu. 
If I ask him to dine, perhaps in the wine with which she 
moistens her maw 
He may drop a soluble pill, 
Or some delicate drug that will 
In a quiet way the mischief play with my gruesome 
sother-in-law. 
Or, possibly—who can tell ?— 
He may know some potent spell 
To waft her afar to a distant star, clutched fast in an 
Afreet’s claw ; 
I could see her depart with a grin, 
But I should not envy the Djinn 
Told off to 2y for a week through the sky in charge of 
my Mother-in-law! 
Whate’er Mr. Wrvcn’s plan 
To redress the wrongs neal 
Be it dagger or bowl, I declare on my soul that I do not | 
care one straw ;— | 
Sut I promise to sing his praise 
In superior votive lays, 
When, my sorrow to ease, he shall graciously please to | 
| ** remove” my Mother-in-law." 











WHERE ARE WE NOW? 

January 1.—The Chief Commissioner of Police, by way of giving 
lope dogs a nice New Year’s Present, issues the following 
order 

‘** All Dogs found in the streets without muzzles will be instantly 
lassoed and shot, Owners will be required to carry their Dog licence, 
properly framed, suspended by a chain round their necks, or on some 
other conspicuous part of their persons. Dogs not previously shot 
will be suffocated at the ‘ Battersea (Long) Home for Lost Dogs,’ 
and the owner, if found, will be required to pay the expenses of 
suffocation and subsequent burial, and to enter into his own recog- 
nisances to come up for judgment when called for.” 

January 5.—‘' Nothing gives so much innocent pleasure as a little 
variety,”’ says the Chief Commissioner, and signs this new notice :— 

“ The Order of January 1, with regard to Dogs, is hereby rescinded. 
Dogs are not required to be muzzled in the streets, or anywhere else. 
Nobody need take out a licence, unless he wants to do so. If Do 
are not under pee control, the Police are recommended to look the 
other way. Should a Dog insist on following a Policeman to the 
* Battersea (Long) Home,’ the Committee of the Home will be happy 
to keep him for one month certain, after which time he will not be 
suffocated, but merely ‘ narcotised,’ and a suitable tablet erected to 
his memory.” 

January 10.—Owing to the Chief Commissioner’s little finger having 
been snapped at as a tempting morsel by a stray Fox Terrier, the 
following peremptory Order to Constables has been issued. :— 

“ Dogs, especially Fox Terriers, to be destroyed when seen! 
Policemen are recommended to carry with them (in their helmets) a 
sponge soaked in chloroform, a bludgeon, and an Express rifle, all of 





| which are likel 








y to come in handy when tackling a particulary | 
ferocious cross Lebween a Siamese Bulldog and a Siberian Blood- | 
hound. Outside the six-mile radius, Dogs on a first appearance 11 | 
any public place to be warned, and on a second offence to be invited | 
to accompany the Constable to Battersea. : 

‘“* NV. B.—The Secretary of the ‘ Battersea (Long) Home’ wishes to 
correct a misapprehension. Dogs sent to the Home will neither underg | 
suffocation nor narcotisation, but a process of anesthetisation, terml- | 
nating in their deaths.” 

January 20.—The Chief Commissioner’s medical adviser having 
pronounced that he is in no danger from the snap of the Fox Terner, | 
as the skin has not been even broken, consents to publish a 
amended Order to the following effect :— 

“ Dogs must either be led, or muzzled, or otherwise. Within the | 
six-mile radius it will be enough if they are accompanying thet | 
masters, provided they do not stray more twenty om A in front, 
or on one side, or behind, or otherwise. Policemen carry yard- 
measures in their pockets to measure distances. Dogs without 
muzzles are still liable to be lassoed or otherwise, and taken to the 
‘Dogs’ (Long) Home at Battersea,’ where they will either be suffo- | 
oma. or narcotised, or otherwise.’ 

January 2%5.—All the above Orders are rescinded, pending the 
result of a medical inquiry into the mental condition of the For, 
Terrier that snapped at the Chief Commissioner’s little finger. A ser 
of entirely new Orders is confidently expected in a few days. 





= 
| 


Apvice Gratrs.—Read Dr. Rosson Roose’s Wear and Tear f 
London, in the Fortnightly Review this month. Dr. Roose know 
all about it. He should have entitled the article ‘* Roose in Urbe- | 
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THEATRE ROYAL ST. STEPHEN’S. 


Otp Favourites, Fresu Apprrions to THE Company! 
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Mr. Critic’ Punch. Yes, Wi11aM, fair “all round” company. | 
But what’s ? ; ; 
Manager W. Well, they’ve got their parts in two new 
Irish pieces,—much the same costume for both,—but I haven’t quite But (confidentially) 
settled which I shall produce first. | adaptation neal 
Mr. Critic’ Punch. Who’s that in the corner ? Mr. Critic Punch. Um! 


Not a member of | 
the company. Eh? t 


Manager W. E. G. No—ahem—not exactly. 

our lem d | author,—got a good deal of influence outside,—he has some very 

» oe | original plots, only rather too strong—they woul 

I shall be able to arrange with him, and make an 
which, I fancy, will prove a hit. 
I hope so. Good day. 


{ Exit Mr. Critic, and the business commences. 


New Scenery, Dresses, and ArPporintTuENTS. 


SS 
A 
~ 


He’s an Irish 


e& 
“~~, A 


dn’t be licensed here. 








Downing Street, does not necessarily mean a change of policy on 


THE REASON WHY? the Nile. 
THE Times Correspondent at Cairo, commenting the other morning 

on the effect panes in Diplomatic circles there by the news of the 

Ministerial changes in progress at home, says—‘‘ The political crisis in 

England has caused a complete “—- in the Diplomatic world 

here ; and the Kueprve, Sir H. D. Wotrr, Sir E. Barrne, MuKHTAR 

Pasna, and Nupar Paswa are in- _ 

dulging in general frivolity, balls, | e 

and dinners, as if realising that the | ys 


advent of a Liberal Government to| . AJ 
power meant the cessation of any| {2j TN 
serious attempt at a settlement of| ~ AV 


the Egyptian Question.” That the| 7}! 
4 





illustrious person referred to 
above should, while waiting for 
news, allow themselves the privilege 
of a little extra dancing and dining 
seems natural enough; but what is 
meant by their indulging in ‘‘ general | 
frivolity?” Does it imply a raid on | 
the local lamp-posts, or a game of | 
International Leapfrog ; or, possibly, | 
the preparation of a booby trap for | 
the purpose of catchi the French | 
Chargé d Affaires? If the last, we | 
shall probably hear more of the | 
matter, 
Meantime it does not seem quite | 
clear what Sir H. D. Woxrr can find 
to be generally frivolous over, unless 
it be the acknowledged failure of all 
his recent efforts at negotiation to | 
put the Soudan business on a more | 
satisfactory footing. This perhaps, | 
as revealed in the publication of e | 
latest Blue Books, might induce a 
feeling of light - hearted despair, | 
somewhat akin to frivolity, and pos- | 
sibly account for his condition. stil, 
Sir E. Bartre and IVE 
ought to know better: they might 
recognise from experience the fact | Lord Randolph is delighted at being out of Office, as he will now have 
that a change Government at leisure to study “ Lord Beaconsfield’s Correspondence with his Sister.” 





They surely ought to realise, that whoever are 
or whoever are “‘out,’’ we somehow seem capable of only playing 
‘*the same old game” in Egypt, over and over again. 
judging by the published reports, it may fairly be said that the 
achievements of the late Government have not been of such a 
very startling order as to warrant ‘complete stagnation” in the 
Diplomatic world, or, for the matter of that, ‘ general ae 


“ 


in”’ 


Anyhow, 


either, at the mere prospect of a 
Ministerial change. 


Forgive and Forget. 


“‘Tue Macpgermort”’ as Solicitor- 
General for Ireland! This is truly 
liberal. Wasn't it to ‘“* The Mac- 
pERMoTT’”’ we owed the celebrated 
Jingo Music Hall chorus, ‘‘ We don’t 
want to fight, but by Jingo if we do?” 
This appointment is only equalled by 
that of a Primrose to be one of Mr, 
GLapstonr’s own Private Secretaries. 
True Liberality ! 


How It’s Done. 
On Three New Peers. 
So Satispury the cup of honour fills 
And bows to Beckett, ALLsorr, anc 
to MiLis :— 


, |Thus Banking, Beer, and Abbey 


Restoration, 
Shore up hereditary legislation. 


Tuts sudden change of Ministry is 
very hard on the Almanack Compilers. 
Here’s Whitaker’s barely out, and 
all in its Ministers within a 
month. Perhaps the Proprietors mad 
bring out a Special Edition this wee 
for 1866, dropping the title of 
Whitaker's Almanack, will call it 
Threeakers’ Almanack. 
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AMATEUR WORK. 
By a New Hand, 
I HAVE 


already described the process of G = ery the walls of a 
room for papering,” but before f dismiss theysu yject, and roceed to 
something else, | ought to say a few words as,to the general condition 
sary drenching to which they had been subjected. To dry them as 

| speedily as possible was my first object; and not exactly knowing 

| where to obtain a brazier, I soneeieul the happy idea of contracting 
with several itinerant vendors of hot chestnuts to pass their day in 
the dining-room with me, bringing their apparatus with them. At 
first, though we made a comfortable party of seven, there was no 
perceptible increase in the temperature ; but, finding this, I soon 
remedied it by buying up the respective stocks-in-trade of my 
various guests, and relegating them to the kitchen for dinner. I then 
plied their braziers assiduously with coke until I had established a 
thorough) ¢ good white heat all round. And this J continued for ten 
days, by the end of which time, though the amount of my butcher's 
| book was ¢ 
sible for the daily board of the proprietors), the walls were so com- 
pletely dried as to have cracked in all directions, and shrunk away 
from the woodwork of both the door and window-frames, which had 
| themselves started at all their joints, and refused either to open or 
to shut, or to fall into their proper places again. 

But | only mention this experience by the way. My main object, 
| on the present occasion, being to describe how I fulfilled the mandate 

of Amateur Work.—* Be your own Chimney Sweep.” 

Having decided that before I put on the paper, it would be as well 
| to get through with this domestic operation, I proceeded forthwith 
my arrangements. But the following rough-hand notes, 
jotted down at the time, will perhaps best convey some idea of how I 
| carried on the process, and be of wie to anyone, who like myself, is 
| disposed to attempt it without professional assistance. 


to make al! 


Commenced preparations for sweeping the dining-room chimney 


| this morning. Began at 7 a.m. by removing the handles from 
all the brooms, 

| the house. 
the ordinary sweep’s brush, a good-sized Christmas tree that we 

| happen to have over from a New Year’s children’s party, on the 

| premises. By dint of great exertion, manage, after removing the top 
of the register with a coal-hammer, to get this sufficiently far up the 
chimney to enable me to make the first join, whichI do by tightly 
strapping on a second pole to that already attached to the Christmas 
tree. Having effected this, I push vigorously, but feel I am making 
so little way, that I determine to send in to the man who lives next 
door but one, to ask him to come round and lend mea hand. He does. 
Our united efforts succeed in forcing the second pole fairly out of 
sight, but by the quantity of bricks and mortar that come down the 
chimney as we ‘‘ make way,” for a couple of hours, with the “‘ one, 
two, three, and now altogether, boys,” with which we try to enliven 
our labour, I faney things can’t be going quite all right. Manage, 
however, to start a third pole, but after getting a foot of it up, it 
sticks hopelessly. Can’t get it back again either. 

The man from the next door but one suggests sending to the 
corner of the Square to ask the retired Colonial Bishop, who has 
“had experience in sweeping chimneys in the Bush,” to step round 
and give his advice. Send for him. He comes. Explain to him 
that we have got a tree up the chimney on the top of three curtain- 
poles, and can’t get it to go one way or the other. He says he is not 

surprised, and that the only way to sweep a chimney with a tree is 
to d “from above,” and let it down with a rope from the top of 
the house. Determine to do it. Ask the retired Colonial Bishop if 
he will mind getting out on the roof, and letting the roasting-jack, 
attached to a rope, down the chimney, in the hope of catching the 
| tree with the hook, and pulling it up. Hesitates a little, but 
finally, on being much pressed, takes off his coat and apron, and 
complies. Go out in the road to look athim. Crowd assembling. 
Perilous position—but he pays out the rope capitally. He shakes 
his head. Evidently he can’t *‘ bite” the tree. i halloa up to him, 
‘Never mind 7 — next door send in to say that 


o it 


try again: 
the roasting-jack has come straight into their soup, and nearly put 
out their kitchen-fire, and they are sending for a policeman. 
Make signs to Colonial Bishop that he has mistaken the chimney. 
At last he sees me, and tries another. Shakes his head again. Again 
shout out to him not to mind, but to have another try. He does. 
Nods his head. All right this time. He has evidently caught the 
roasting-jack in something, for he is tugging now with all his might 
and main. Great cheering from the crowd. Go in and see whether 
the pole has made any advance. The man from the next door but 
one says it hasn’t budged an inch. Sudden shout from crowd. Rope 
has broken, and Bishop has rolled backwards through roof, Fortu- 
nately not much hurt. Says, however, he has left the roasting-jack 
| in the chimney, and that the only course now is to ascend it from 
the dining-root Cry thes, and find it quite impossible! 


onsiderably increased (I having meantime become respon- | 


and the poles from all the window-curtains in| 
To the longest of these latter I fasten in the place of | 
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The man from the next door but one suggests ‘“‘ opening it up.” 
Determine that this is the only course, and send lor a pickaxe, 
Commence by making a tremendous hole over the dining-room 
mantelpiece. Hack away, following course of chimney up to ceiling, 
finally ad held on to top of sideboard stood on end sideways by 
man from the next door but one and Colonial Bishop, when, by a 


of dampness in which I found them to have been left by the neces- | supreme effort, I bring the drawing-room hearthstone down suddenly 


on our three heads. 

And here I may as well pause in my narrative to state that the 
upshot of our efforts was the recovery of the tree, the roasting-jack, 
and the two poles, doubled up and splintered, about three-quarters 
of the way up the drawing-room wall, where, on laying it open, we 
found them firmly imbedded in the flue of the kitchen-chimney of 
the adjoining house. This result we achieved after strenuous and 
unremitting labour, by about twenty minutes past eleven, P.M. ; but 
as the Colonial Bishop, who says he feels “‘ in his back,”’ has been 
summoned for trespass, and J shall have to make good sixty-seven 
square feet of damaged brickwork before I have even a dining-room 
chimney to sweep, I cannot with thorough confidence pronounce my 
first attempt to do it without professional aid a perfect success, 
Still, I won certainly not discourage the beginner, and say to him, 
“Don’t be your own Chimney-Sweep.” On the cont I would 
bid him try his ’prentice hand with a certain pottomen: ty 
making the poems, perhaps, that though somewhat contrary to his 
true principles as an Amateur, he might find it to his advantage 
possibly to pick up, as a preliminary, a second-hand professional 
room. 


Tue Figaro, speaking of the secession of one of the Members of the 
Comédie Francaise, says, ‘‘ Le motif? . . pas besoin d’ interviewer le 
New dictionary word. What is the form of the first 
person singular present indicative? J’ interviewe ? 


jeune artiste. 








A TABLE 
Showing the Fluctuations of a Joke for a given Week. 


fije]s 


annua - | 
first time with immense | 
l, _| 





Told it the 
effect 


Asked to 


repeat it by general 
consent . ° . 





Repeat it without being asked 








ry it just once more 
Button-hole a man, and tell it him 
in a corner . 

















Spring it on an acquaintance whom 
I meet in the street 








Tell it to somebody, who says he 
has heard it before 











- 
Find it begin to fall a little flat 











Try it in the smoking-room 


at the 
Club, but no one laughs : 














(Repeat it to an omnibus conduc-| 
| tor, who doesn’t see it | 
Notice that when I enter a room 
smiling, people leave it. ~ 











| 
| 


< 2 
Am shunned generally by my re- 
latives. | 





|— se 
} 
Cut by all my 


| 


wequaintances . 
i 
Spoke n to by nobody 





Am obliged to drop my Joke. 





Gf TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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HOME RULE!!! 


WHAT ALONE ENABLES US TO DRAW A JUST MORAL FROM THE TALE OF LIFE? 


“Were I asked what best dignifies the present and consecrates the past; what alone enables us to draw a just moral from 
the Tale of Life; what sheds the purest light upon our reason; what gives the firmest strength to our sat ; what is 
best fitted to soften the heart of man and elevate his soul, I would answer with Lassues, it is EXPERIENCE.” — Lord Lytton. 


THE HOME-RULE PROBLEM. 


bo the Political World; Home Rule means Negotiable Ballast. In the Sanitary World it means, in the whole Met lis, upwards of 20,000 lives are still 
yearly sacrificed ; and in the whole of the United Kingdom upwards of 100,000 fall victims to gross causes which are preventible.... England pays 
not less than £24,000,000 per annum (that is to say. about three times the amount of poor-rates), in consequence of those diseases which the Science of 
Hygiene teaches How to Avoid (“ And which can be prevented "—CHADWICK). Pass it by if you like, BUT IT IS TRUE, 
HAT MIND CAN GRASP the 1:ss to mankind, and the misery entailed, that these figures reveal? What dashes to the earth so many hopes, 

breaks so many sweet alliances, blasts so many auspicious enterprises, as untimely death? To say nothing of the immense increase of rates and taxes 
arising from the loss of the bread-winners of families. 


WE ARE AT PRESENT AT THE MERCY OF THE IGNORANT AND CARELESS. 


no order to prevent a disease, it is necessary to remove its causes ; by that means you hinder the germ or poison from gaining admission. At the same time you must sustain the 
‘were by adding to the blood what is eo ntiriually beimg lost from various causes, and by thet means you prevent the poison being retained in the blood. The effect of 
] NO 's FRUIT SALT is to take away all morbid poison, and to supply that which promotes a healthy secretion. 


UBDREDS | OF THOUSANDS OF LIVES may be saved annually, | GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot, says: “ Bi s our FRUIT 
Is d MILLIONS freed from incalculable suffering. Millions hs ove | A SALT! I trust it is not profane to say so, but in commo m parinnce | pweas by it 









































i tro 1 Pre ventible Diseases in this country. It is the duty of everyone to avert this. | Here stands the cherished bottle on the chimneypiece of my sanctum, my little idol, at 
ith 1 bottle of ENO’S FRUIT SALT is wrapped a large I!lustrated Sheet, showing home my household god, abroad my vade mecum. Think not this ix the rhepe: dy of a 
1eans Of stamping out Infectious Diseases, Fevers, BLoop Potsoys, &e. If this | hypochondriae; no, it is only the outpouring of a grateful heart. The fac: is | am, in 
information were universally carried out, many forms of disease now pio- | common I daresay with numerous old fellows of my age (67), now and then troubled with 
*h havoc would cease to exist, as PLaevs, Leprosy, &c., have done, when the | atiresome liver. No s oner, however, do I use your cheery remedy, than, exit Pain 
aus hee Lecome universally known.” | * Richard is himself again.’ So highly do I value your composition that, when taki . 
GYPT.—CAIRO.”—“ Since my arrival in Egypt, in August last, I have on three | I grudge even the little sediment that will always remain at the bottom of the glass, I 
separate occasions been attacked by fever, frem which on the first occasion I lay give, the rel ré, the following advice to those wise persons who have learnt to appreciate 
for six weeks. The last two attacks havo been, however, completely repulsed ius inestimable benefits,— 
rkably short space of time by the use of your valuable F RUI r SALT’, to which 4 “W hen ENO’S SALT betimes you take, But drain the dregs, and lick the cup 
: present health, at the very least, if not my life itself. Heartfelt rratitude for my No waste of this elixir make, Of this the pe: fect pick-me-up,’ 
- ion and preservation impels me to add my testimony to the already overwhe!ming Jan. 2, 1886. To Mr. J.C. Emo.” 
t ore of the same, andir so doing I feel that I am but spit tecioness f duty — ve | HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—" A new invention is brought before the Publie, 
¢ to be, Sir, gratefully yours, A Comporat, 19th Hussars, May 26, 1883. Mr. J.C. Exo 7 and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately int ood 
- P®SzAuENe WAY DEPARTMENT, London & North Western Railway by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the Pullic, 
ey bridge Station, Dec. 30, 1881.—S812,—I beg to inform you that I hav e | and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 
ed great benefit from your valuable FRUIT SALT, after suffering from severe | employed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.” 
e and disordered stomach.—Yurs truly, Veritas. Mr. J. C. Exo.” | Apams, 


CAUTION,.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALTS’ Without it, you have been imposed on by a 
worthless imitation, Sold by all Chemists, 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, Oe BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 


e< op kHanb, SILVER WEDDING PRESENTS, 
gontlin qr Dy Wy! ELECTRO -SILYER PRESENTS. 


COD LIVER OIL @ MAPPIN & WEBB, 


“Ts as ne ay ts tas teless as Cod-Liver MANUFACTULESS. Catalogue Free. 


Oil can be.”—La | Poultry, City City ; i & Oxford St., W.; London. 


“ No nauseous eructations followafter 


BEDFORD 


It can be borne and digested by the 


most delicate; is the on/y oil which does 
D’ Ridge'’s Food. 


| not “repeat ;” and for these reasons the 
DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA 


most efficacious <r in use. In cap- 
For ACLDITY or rae STOMACH, HEBEALTHU kN, 


suled bottles only, 2.6, 4/9, & 9/-. 
| LiQuiD | MALT, forms a 
| i valuable adjunct toCod- 

HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 

160, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 




















“Very Digestible—Nutritious—Pa 
—Batisfying—E lent in Quality —Per- 
fectly free from Grit — Requires neither 
boiling nor straining— Made in a minute.” 

Vide Lancet, British Medical Journal, éc. 
Us AND 


| ALLEN 

| FHOLESOME WHISKY. > ai 5 
PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, | h A a K U t ys 
| REAT TITCHPIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


D MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
INAHAN’S “THE CREAM 
RP, MILD, AND LL oe ae. 


} 
} 




















>| Farinecoous FOOD 


For INFANTS and INVALIDS. 
ja ~concentrated and self-divesti: 


ment for young children ; supplying 

- that Sa ond ton for the formation of 

In ted d tf he P =] easily 
m per irec ° 
tatlons of that name, haa 


affords and heal 
Se a talaga i? 
p. oduce Wel in the Invalids, and of a dyspeptic 


This brend has attained . 
Tins, Gd., ts., 2s., 5s. & 10s. 















Liver Oil. Highly-con- 
centrated and nutritious. A powerful 
aid to digestion. It isa valuable remedy 
in Coasumption and Wasting Diseases. 
In bottles at 1/9 each 
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world-wide reputation for its 

fine aroma, excellent bouquet, 
and extreme age. 


Sold only in square botties with 
red capsules. 
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Lime Fruit Juice’ of the Montserrat Company to analysis, § 
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be in sound condition,and ENTIRELY FREER FROM — 
>» TERATION, and we counsel the public te drimk it in preferen 

> to amy form of aleobal. 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 


It» lasen 


len FP Hanburys’ sandainic 

— gg 

Castor Oil &2..2: 
Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6d. 1/, 1/9, 3/. ciaimed for it.” 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S "“ox:y’” 
New Spring 
‘DEVON 222 
According to the Queen, “SE RGES 
“Tt has no rival.” 
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Produces 


Thowsands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals thie in general atility For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful quali 
thes, iv. 64. to de, 6d. the yard. For Children’s wear, capitally @) 
strong, le. 34. to Be. the yard For Gentlemen's wear, double 
width, 2s. 64. to low, 6d. the yard. The Navy Blues and the ¢/ 
Hiacks are feat dyes. On receipt of instructions, samples will be 
eont POST FRE? N.M.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 


princtpal Railwey Stations. No other article woven equals this 
m general utility 


GPEARM AN& SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS 


Soft, White 
am Beautiful Hands 


OO neeenwms 
USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 


Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions, 


Needham’s 
Polishing 


<P> Paste 
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JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
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“A clever parody. A ined Chart. 
good-natured specimen of F. G. Burnand’s paper, soothe gare mone, i. 


\f fooling, stocked with puns, and Drawing on Wrapper 


and instinct with inoffensive by Mr. SAMBOURNE. Now 
caricature.” L ns u oT ano > J-0 0 SE ready. Price One Shilling. 
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price G4., post free 74. 


AMATEUR WORK, 


TLLUOTRATED, Gr FRPRUARY. 
Ke Your Owe Copter see Watider 
Be Your (we Decor: tor and House Painter 
Re Your Own | ebinetmater 
Re Your ()wn liumorer and Gast 
Re Your (we (reen hullder and Victin Maker 
Be Your Own Printer, Lithographer and Kook binder 
Ke Your Own U pro tere: and Pievere frame Maker 
Be Your Uwn *hipwright , and 
Mate \ our Own Pernitere 
fee AMATEUR WORK. The FEHR UARY Number 
New Ready, p ice 64 , post free 74 
Leeten: Wann, Loon, & Co, Salisbury Square, B.C 


“THE GUN.” 


Ry W. W. GREENER. 
MO®T interesting Kook on Fire- 
A arme, H stories! and Descriptive, 
nformation required by the 
aod te not — 








gives a 
sl of Gum 
readabie, bat entertaining 78) pages 

646 IDustrations, l6s. 6¢., of ail ook: 


or lers, 
CAS#ELL'S, LD., LONDON, 
Or the Author, W. W. Gauerna, 
a, Haymarket, Leaten 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Lua “a venhine reir 
which are caicuiated & decetve the Pubic, 

Les & Praaine bee to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


hears their signature, t 


Lea Larere 


Peieaaie Dy a 
Gace 2 ‘saves London 


generally 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the W orld 


TURKEY 
CARPETS 


HAVE NEVER 
BEEN 80 LOW 
IN PRICE 
AS AT PRESENT. 
IMPORTED 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68,69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


Established 1832. 
TEN PRIZE MEDALS. 





Worcester , 
and Pa port Otlmen 





MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 


B.M. THE GUZEN and the COURTS of EVROPE, 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid Discount 1b per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


Vidal) es 
SAUCE '. 


IUFACTORY WO 








CHOCOLAT | * 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 














GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & CO., LoooW. 
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Sweat or {8B 


breathes a fragrance, Aner jove ampyty 





SWEET SCENTS 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 


May be obtained 
> Of any Chemist or > 
"p _ Perfumer. 4 

~ Song gtree* 













The quickest, surest, and most effective FIRE 
EXTINGUISHER is the 


HARDEN “STAR” 
HAND GRENADE, 


which 
INSTANTLY. 


puts 
out 
UNEQUALLED FOR PRIVATE RESIDENC2S, 
PUBLIC BUILDINGS, COUNTRY HOUSES, 
YACHTS, STEAMSHIPS, THEATRES, &c. 
Consists of a Biue Glass Globe or Bottle, filled with 
chemi al fuld, which, when broken over or into 
the Flames st. HES TH 
FIRE Always ready for use, cannot get out of | 
oréer, and, being hermeticaliy sealed by a Pate ont | 
pt peer the exclusive property of this Company, 
will keep indefinitely. Can be hun 
floor of your Warehouse, Office, or 
every ro of your Dwei ee instantly. 
Cloth 


Mihi. 


“You Syounp TRy THEIR, 
Jivrarie GRove” 


ROSES 








ill not injure 
Over soo. eee rf <-t Pire have y+ = extinguished Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
a: aa | gma growth, and of the Gest ~_ > HKushes, 
o | per doz., Os, per 1. Standards, iSs. per doz., 
HARDEN STAR “ HAND GRENADE. duds. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free tor Cash 


with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
FAIL ro GIVE raz GREATEST SATISFACTION 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 
| on application : —Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower 
ing Shrubs (8+. per doz.), Clematis (12s. = 24s ond 

doz.), Roses in Pots its My Ms. per doz. 
ceous and A pine Piants | selection, 4s. per 
=.4 pes Lends Vines (ae. .), Stoveand 
nts, Forest Trees, ‘hake ‘Bulbs, &e 


SEEDS 


TABLE KNIVES. 
VEGETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM 


SPOONS ~ FORKS. I:tosraarep Lists Pars, 
MAPPIN. & WEBB, RICHARD, SMITH & co, 


MANUPACTURERS. Catalogue Pree. 
Poultry, City; & Oxford St., W.; London, | r PEARLS of EGYPT.” 


Dozen nett. Obdtainabie from all respect- 
able , House I t & Furnishers. 
HEWARE of IMITATIONS, none of which are 
hermetically sealed, therefore worthless. 
The Blue Grenade alone bay genuine, and its colour 

and form are registered. 
Bamiiene every Thursday, admission by Ticket, 
tamabie without charge at 


THE HARDEN “STAR” HAND GRENADE 
FIRE EXTINGUISHER CO. (LIMITED), 


o 1, HOLBORN VIADUCT. 























DR poutwe SAsEe DBSP BOXES 
JEWEL © TIONERY Cases 
re RTRAIT ALBUMS. WRITING C 
CIGAR CABINETS. INKSTAN Ds 
LIQUEUR CASES. CAN DLESTICKs, 





And a Choice Assortment of English, Vi 
Parisian Nvuvelties, from Se. to oo as 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, w. 


EASY CHAIRS & DIVANS. 








MANUFACTURED By 


HOWARD & SONS, 
26, BERNERS STREET, W. 


DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


WHY 
BURN ( GAS? 


CHAPPUIS | 
REFLECTORS 


Diffuse Daylight 
and Supersede Gas. 








P, E. CHAPPUIS, | 


PATENTEE AND MANUFACTURE, | 


69, FLEET ST. 


—— 


STEEL REVOLVIN 
SHUTTERS 


Fitted in Town and Country by 











These cel poets ed CIGARETTES, manu‘actared by 
Messrs. CHELMIS & COTRONI, of CALHO, may 
y . . be obtained of 
D R id OP S Foo Messrs. BENSON & HEDGES, 
ewes del rete @ | 13, OLD BOND STREET (Scle Lendon Agents). 
‘lls’S | W. D. & H 0. WILLS, 

Wi iN | Barstot, Loxpoy, Brewrnenas, 

Maye MESTER, HAMBURG. 

_ French Agency: 7 7BIs, , Re s Scersz, 
* Best 
es Yaus Mupate— Londo m ied New Zealand, sez, 
. 9 
Bird’s-Eye.”’ 
* 





Samples Post Free on application 





Panis. | 


Antwerp International Exhibition, 1995. 
geass Durcoms of Howocr (Hirouest Awan). 


Ie now supplied in 4 on. and 2 ox. Patent 
Square Pockets, in addition to the sizes 
ond styles hitherto sold, 


Original Patentees, 
| 


Clark BUNNETT & CoL# 


‘Reatusone Prace Lonoon 


BROOKS 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 
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GENEROSITY BEFORE JUSTICE. 


First Bohemian. “‘1I say, Jon, I Wish YOU WOULD LET MF HAVE BACK THOSE 
Five Pounps you BoRROWED OF ME LAST WEEK!” 

Second Ditto. ‘On, MY DEAR FELLOW—so’ soRRY—BUT IT'S IMPOSSIBLE. I'm 
IMPECUNIOUS TO SUCH AN EXTENT THAT I “4 

First Ditto (Happy Thought). ‘‘Covtp vou Leyp mr Frve Pounps?” 

Second Ditto (off his guard). ‘‘My pg&AR FELLOW, WITH THE GREATEST PLEA- 
stRE IN LIFE——” [Forks owt the same. 















A FEW “IFS” FOR ONE BUTT. 


Ir A. and B.—they ’re man and wife— 
Are rather tired of wedded life, 

If A. and B. should both 

To make a Co-respondent, i 

Will A. and B. get their divorce, 

And C. be never a whit the worse ? 

If so, then they, to gain this end, 

Would find in C, a useful friend. 

If possible, then many a farce 

May be performed in the Court of Divarce. 
Where Judge and Clients and Counsel may 
Their re with gravest faces play. 

If such a case arise, has not 

The Court s’informer a power got ? 

Cannot it order inquiree 

Into the charge against friend C. ? 

This is the mode on the Continong, 

If not so here—then which is wrong ? 












“Berrer Late THAN Never.”’—The Oxford Under- 
raduates have just started their A. D. C., or Amateur 
ramatic Club. Its Elder Sister at Cambridge is now 
just—well, we mustn’t mention the lady’s age. We 
can’t forget that she started like a Cinderella—in whose 
history a certain Prince played a prominent part—while 
this young one at Oxford appears before the world with 
apprepelien of the Vice-Chancellor of the University and 
the Mayor. The Lady, therefore, comes out with some- 
thing very superior, by way of ‘‘ Gown,” and is at once 
accepted and-received by the élite of the Town. And 
their first performance, on last Saturday night, when the 
new Theatre was opened, was Twelfth Night, or What 
You Will. When the Cambridge A. D. C. commenced, 
in fear and trembling of Proctors, their piece ought to have 
been, Any Night, or What You Won't. But stolen 
leasures are sweet, and these were, at all events, harm- 
ess. Our Representative is at Oxford, and will have 
something to say about the O. U. A. D. C. in our next. 





“Coercnez LA Femmuer.”—A “ difficulty” between 
Mr. Parneti and Mr. Tr Hearty. When two men 
uarrel, the first question of course is, ‘‘ Who is the 
Lady?” And when the answer has been given in this 
case, the exclamation will be “‘O! Sura!” 








Compryep NAME yor THE Two AvpLEyY SrRerrs 





(suggested February % 1886).—Dis Audley Street. 
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| _ Str,—The recent stirring events in the West End, when London, | 
| for one evening, at least, was in the hands of the Mob, must fill the 
breast of every true Englishman with feelings of the greatest disgust | 

| and indignation! The Police have been blamed, but are not the in- | } 

| habitants of this great City equally culpable? Why did not the | *Tuction. 

| Tespectable classes rise in their ee Bh Fike one man, and challenge | 

| theenemy? Like one man, I repeat—like me! Now, Sir, I will 
tell you what I did on that ever memorable Monday, and let my 







the front ! 







oe “ . indie my breast—a civil Victoria Cross, when a shout of ‘* They’re coming ! 
“DEFENCE, NOT DEFIANCE.” told me that the time had at length arrived for action! Hastily 
assuming the military garb of an ex-Militia man, prepared for 
the worst, 1 hurried into a Hansom, and, in the twinkling of an eye, 
was at the Wellington Barracks. I was well received by the Sentries on 
duty, and even feebly recognised by the Officers at the School of In- 


Science is p 


” 


Then I explained my plan to the Captain of the day. I 


proposed that the whole regiment should turn out, and be sent to 


** And,” I continued, “‘to prove with what rapid strides 
rogressing, I will lead them—through a Telephone—my- 









TUBER, | conduet prove an example, an admirable example, to everyone else. 
I rose early, having received information that the Mob threatened 
ST. to sack the West End. My first care was to prove to the cowardly 
ruffians that I was prepared for them. I hunted for a red shawl that | 
— | had once belonged to an aged relative, and then, with the addition of | 






a clothes-prop, that had been lying half-forgotten in the park-like | 

grounds of my back-yard, constructed a most admirable standard. | 

| This I surmounted with ared woollen sailor's cap (en suite) that once 

belonged to my youngest boy. Raising this japenng banner over the 
u 











invited to remain at the Barracks—at my own suggestion. 


|self!’? Willit be believed my —— was declined! But I was 


The excitement grew, until at length I considered it necessary 
to pay a visit of inspection to the cellars. So desirous was I to see 
that they were in a oar state of defence, that I stayed in them for 


hours, until one of t 


soldiers informed me that all danger was over, 


and I need keep my weary watch no longer! It was then that | 
determined to return home, feeling that the mob having dispersed, 


London was safe from further invasion. 







I retraced — steps until I reached my hearth, which is at the same 


ome. As I neared the door I heard the voices of my 


children’ still singing the ‘‘ Marseillaise,” and found the red flag 
floating from the — I looked right and left, and finding I was 





by the portico of my hall-door, I impliedly defied the revolutionary hounds | 
* ° to do their worst! Having Seanpieted this preliminary, my entire address as m 
| domestic staff were set to work to pack up the whole of our valuables 
. CoLw including the silver plate and some china), and convey them, in eek’ ene 
ou triumph, to my banker’s. ‘‘ Now, you villains,” I murmured, menac- | U™MOUCed, emleres 
eum | ingly, ‘* come and take them—if you dare!” 
| 





By this time my noble sons—three children, with voices of an 
angel—had learned at their brave mother’s knee the tune of “The 
Marseillaise,” and were singing it out of the nursery window with 
immense vigour! I thought, ‘If these dastards do come this way, | 
they shall have a warm reception! ”’ For a while all was quiet— 











my hall. Drawing my sword, I declared that I 


would execute marvels of valour before it again was sheathed, and 

to fill up odd moments, began to toast crumpets on its sharpened 

point. Night closed in, and we were Saved! Saved!! Saved!!! 
Thus did I defend London a week ago! And what I could do 


surely there are others who could do also! 
Pour encourager les autres, I sign myself, 


= much to my disgust, as I wished to show my ess—my power! | Yours daringly, 
I was cursing the luck that seemed to seize my lips—orrather| 27, Little Peddlington Square. A Reservep Orricer. 
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SNEAKING SEDITION. 
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MR. PUNCH GIVING THEM ROPE ENOUGH. 


\MBERLAIN declines to recognise Messrs. HynpMaN, Burns, | reserve, or tied down to diplomatic reticence. And revolutions ar | 
(rion & Co, as the true representatives of the unemployed work- | not quelled, any more than they are created, with rose-water. 

men of London. Mr. CuamBerzary in this does well, though he} The Trumpeter in Zsop did not escape punishment on the ples 
puts it rather mildly, Official reserve and diplomatic reticence may | that ‘‘ he neither had, nor could, kill any man, bearing no arms, but | 
make it necessary to intimate delicately to a skunk that it is not only a trumpet.” ‘The reply of his captors was practical and perti- | 
suggestive of frankincense, or to beg a tiger at large not to make | nent: ‘Though you yourself never fight, yet with that wicked | 
itself too troublesome. Mr. Punch, however, is not bound by official | instrument of yours you blow up animosity between other people, | 
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and so become the cause of much bloodshed.” Could sor have 
been posted in Trafalgar Square on our latest Black Monday, he 
would, in the three or four blatant Trumpeters of Sedition who 
prated a mixed mob to passion-heat, and then discreetly withdrew 
whilst that passion found vent in wrecking and ruffianism, have 
seen the completest modern prem ” of fis old-world apologue. 
y neither do nor can kill any man, these cowardly Catilines of 

the gutter. Poor creatures, no! Their weapon is wind; they are 
the bellows, not the flame—the trumpet, not the sword. Comfort- 
ably broadeloth’d denouncers of middle-class comfort, adequately 
pence-provided railers against the wicked well-to-do, they counsel 
robbery that they think will not touch their pockets, and suggest 
the shedding of any blood but their own. 
represent fanatic ha‘ and shallow conceit. That is to say, they 
scheme, =! call ee: poverty, which is blind, and ruffianism, 
which is ruthless, to Ip them in bringing about the chaos which 
they are pleased to consider an essential praiminery to their own 

improvement upon Providence. ‘‘ Principles are rained in 
lod,” says the Poet Laureate, sorrowfully. And it is sadly true. 
But ese sanguinary egotists to Heaven for the red shower, to 
make their own sanding little fads to flourish. 

cause of the poor in our days requires strenuous and unselfish 

Siroentes. Poe —s tye distribution ot Se ‘ood a of 

’ e unj social arrangements which help to bring it 
about, demand 4 


thropist. the economist and the legislator. For these very reasons, 
no good man will wish to see that advocacy in the hands of the 
empirical firebrands of fanaticism, or that cause fought out at the 





Represent the eras peg workers, indeed? Not they! They) 
resent themselves. Egotistical excogitators of a brand-new social | 


the solicitous attention of the thinker and the philan- | 


| instigation of sophistry, and with the aid of ruffianism, in the streets. 

| That will only check sympathy, and put back practical improve- 

|ment. The sacking of struggling be esmen’s — in times, too, 
n 


| when distress is by no means co to the unemployed operatives, 
| is no step on the road to the righting of social wrongs, or the relief of 
| the suffering poor. Demonstrations that begin in a flood of incen- 
i clap-trap and end in an orgie of brutality, will do not good, 
but harm, to the honest wage-earners. t these are ‘ exploited’ 
by the Capitalist, the Monopolist, and the Middleman, is too true ; 
but that will not be avoided by their allowing themselves to be 
exploited in another way by the spouting Sedition-monger and the 
Official Self-seeker. ?. Sonme may orate, and Mr. Kenny may 
| “‘ organise,” but there is no help in them. The cry ‘‘To your tents, 
O Israel !’’ may one day have to be sounded, but not at the summons 
of such as these. 

Interrogated by interviewers, Messrs. Hynpman & Co. are full of 
sounding assumption, and of oracular swagger. ‘‘ We” contem- 
plated this, and ‘*‘ We” intend to do that. What they hare done, 
aided by disgraceful official negligence, is to give a few London 
streets Le a few hours over to the vilest and most violent form of 
Mob-law. Of that achievement oy eee are proud. Verily they 
ought to have their reward. Mr. Punch has pictorially suggested 
| what that reward should be, if they had their full deserts. Mr. Buns 
is of opinion that to hang Members of Parliament would be ‘ to waste 
good rope.” Mr. Punch would feel, he admits, no such strained 
scruple in Mr. Burns’s own case. A gentleman who talks so glibly 
of gallows and lamp-posts for the objects of his frothy enmity would 
no doubt feel that Ae would honour the rope, rather than waste it. 
Failing such payment in full, a fine of, say, £10,000, to be applied to 
the relief of the prevailing di , might approximately meet the 
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case, Mr. Hywpmay and his friends being put to prison, with hard 
labour, until they had fairly earned that sum, so that it might not 
be said that they, at least, were amongst the unemployed. 

Do they not deserve it? Dealing with an excitable mob, partly 
composed of suffering toilers and partly of skulking scoundrels, blood 
is on their lips, murder and cruel outrage at their hearts. Fools 
they may be, but not such fools as to be unaware of the possible out- 
come of such incitements addressed to such a multitude. ‘* Work, 
Bread, or Blood!” seems to be the motto of Mr. Hyxpman’s choice. 
He must have known that an appreciable portion of his audience did | 
not want either, but loot and licence. These he was _ oy to give | 
them, at the expense of the innocent, in order to further his own | 
preposterous ond impracticable schemes. To enlist the aid of the 
a ee classes in the cause of Chaos, is a singular preliminary to 
the Socialist Millennium. It would be a folly in the crassly ignorant ; 
in the intelligent or instructed it is an atrocious crime. 

But whilst we denounce, and righteously denounce, this detestable 
pact of fanaticism with ruffianism, let us not lose sight of, or sympa- 
thy with, the real suffierers in these hardest of hard times. A| 
hundred thousand paupers in London! That terrible fact does not | 
need the sanguinary comments of the blatant Burns to bring its | 
meaning home to the minds and hearts of wise and kindly men. The 
prolonged and pitiful sufferings of the industrious toilers who are 
really ‘‘ Out of Work,” only themselves, their families, and the few 
sympathisers who have an opportunity of intimate observation can 
rightly appreciate. Poor souls! The majority of them would use 
their last remnant of strength to kick such a firebrand as Burns out 
of their half-stripped homes if he came talking violence and villainy 
tothem. So —— the greater their claim upon our sympathy and 
assistance. Much in the way of wide-reaching reform and social 
readjustment will have to be done in the interests of these ill-paid, 
»recariously-employed, but industrious workers and wage-earners 
yvefore their condition is made tolerable, and their remuneration 
eggourinat ly just. But the duty of the hour is aid to the actually 
eTing 

The shameful scenes of Monday should not slacken anyone’s 
sympathy, or shut anyone’s purse-strings. Hynpman & Co. did not 
care though the innocent suffered for the guilty. If the Mansion 
House or other Funds suffer from their fault, we shall be sharing it. 
The workless Working-Man all must compassionate, and all should 
help, now by friendly aid, hereafter by well-considered reform. It| 
is the drunken, violent, un-Working-Man, the tool of sedition- | 
penton, the ready ally of ruffianism, the danger to all classes, and 
the disgrace of his own, whom Mr. Punch, speaking the sentiments 
of all honest men, despises and denounces. t is amongst such as he 
and such only, that self-styled ‘‘ Representatives of the Unemployed,” 
like Messrs. Hywpman & Co., are likely to find recruits he their 
Army of Anarchy. That Army had a field-day on Monday, and 
gave a surprised City and a disgusted community a taste of its 
quality. For that perhaps we may, after all, be thankful ; for we | 
know now ‘‘ with whom we have to deal.” The Army must be | 
promptly disbanded, and its leaders—brave leaders, who lead from 
the rear !—suspended, if not precisely in the manner pictured in the 
cut, in one equally summary and decisive. And in the necessary 
work of doing so Mr. Punch is persuaded that the first to “lend a 
hand” would be those genuine, industrious, often hardly-used, but | 
honest and entirely unsanguinary wage-earners, whom the Arch- | 
Anarchists so stupidly traduce, and their ruffianly followers so 
shamefully travesty. 








su 








TO WORKING-MEN. 


Come all ye British Workmen who lead honourable lives, 

And labour for the hearth and home, for children and for wives, 
Repudiat the evil deeds late wrought by roughs and those 

Who are the enemies of Law, and Order's bitter foes. 


The sullen tramps who every form of occupation shirk, 

The loafers who have never done a day of honest work ; 

The thieves who sneak down areas, the burglars armed to slay, 
lhe doers of all kinds of wrong that shun the light of day. 


Smug HynpMan, in his broadcloth, urged such men to smash and rob, 
But wot we well his watch and chain were safe within his fob ; 

He egged curs on to outrages, to wage a social war, 

Yet kept his own skin safe the while he cheered them from afar. 


Such are no fit companions for honest folk and true, 

Such are no real allies, good friends, for Working-Men like you ; 

We know your - ae my and Heaven send you better days in store, 

But down with those vile plunderers, and list such men no more. 

Teach them that British Workmen hold the Law in due respect, 

Teach om wee robbed defenceless girls, you’ve strong arms to 
protect ; 

Down with these Social Democrats, let Workmen lend a hand, 

And sweep these thievish miscreants for ever from the land. 





THE RUNNING FOOTMEN! 


WELL, we are living in stranger times than even I aed 
possebel. I was naterally prepared for a good deal wen I herd 
Cabbinet Minis- 
ters a mockin at 
Citty hinstitoo- 
shuns and Citty 
sherrymonials as 
had bin a goin on 
for sentrys amid 
the _hincreesing 
respect and wene- 
, ration of all the 
most importantest 
parts of mankind, 
and then acshally 
roposing toerbol- 
ish ’em at one fell 
swoop! But the 
ordashus preposi- 
tion met with its 
dew reward, and 
the rash Nite was 
hurled from his 
lofty heminence, 
and fell! 
But, alass! the 
gba and geers 
e flung about so 
freely took 
root, and, for the 
fust time in the 
histry of man- 
kind, a Lord Mare, 
in all his pannoply of state, a going for to pay his respecs to his 
lawful Prinse at his hown lawful levvy (whatever that may mean), 
insted of being reseived with that degree of haw and respec to 
which he is so akustomed, was pole chivvied by an howlin 
mob! And had it not been for the gallient conduck of his two nobe 
Footmen, in their Cocked Hats of Power, and their Gold Sticks of 
Offis, assisted by a few duzzin Pleacemen, no one nose what mite not a 
appened. Let us draw a whale over the dredful idear, and proceed. 
Well, the werry nex thort as strikes my bewildered mind is one of 
contrarst, and witch tho’ one for regret, is also one for proud rejoic- 
ing. Can any one doubt that, if the gallient City Officials stood 
their ground manfully to protect their own Lorp Mare and Marster 
from insult and danger, that they wood have stood even much more 
bolder, and much more gallanter to defend their own Lapy Maress 
and Missus? Why, suttenly not. Werry well—then now to my 
tail of contrast. 
Let my readers carst their eyes from Traffalger Square to Ide Park. 
From the seen of glory to the seen of shame. What is it that I sees | 


Putting his best foot foremost. 





|in that arnt of Buty and Fashion? CanI bleeve my eyes? Yes,1| 


can, and I do, and what do them estonished and blushing eyes see? | 
A cowardly Mob a tacking defenseless butiful Ladies in carridges, | 
and the lordly Footmen with their gorgeous array, and their fatted 
calves a running away faster probbably than they hever run afore, a 
leaving them as they was bound to pertect, and whose clothes they | 
was a wearing, and whose vittels they was accustomed to heat, four | 
full meals a day, besides hextras on hollydays, to the untender 
mercies of a howlin Mob! What a subjec for thortfool meddytashun! | 
The grand old Citty so edicates its ofishals from the werry ighest | 
to the werry lowest, that they are always reddy at the caul of duty, | 
and ewen the humbel Footman defies the howling mob to move him 
from the foot-board to witch he has attained by long ears of good 
conduct and onest ambition, and meets their derveive shouts with | 
the paleness of shupreme contempt. 
On the hother hand the Genlay swells of the West End selects | 
their amost equally aughty Footmen for their hight, or their figger, | 
or their prowd demeaner, and so wen the hour of trial comes, the 
hireling fleas becoz he is a hireling, and not traned in the parth of duty 
by the traydishuns of the past and the haspirashuns of the future. 
And as it is with Footmen so it is with Waiters. If you wants 
respec from ’em you must show confidence in ’em, or when the time 
of trial cums and you looks for currage from the fust or for dishcre- 
tion, or ewen concealment, from the second, you will get instead of | 
ether, Running Footmen and Torking Waiters, and then how long 
ill life be wurth living? With armless Ladys left to their fate, | 
and open arted and open tongued gentlemen finding their most 
secretest rewelations the common tork of their Clubs, the fashnable 
world will begin to wish with a si that they had follered the good 
example of the grand old Citty and by care, and kindness, and respec, 
produced sitch a crop of bold Footmen and di Waiters as are 
suttenly not to be matched elsewheres in this United Kingdom of 
Great Britain and Wales. Ropert. 


— | 
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FOREIGN NOTES OF A RECENT TRIAL. 
To the Redacteur in Chief of the ** Gazette of Paris and the other Worlds.” 


Dear COLLEAGUE, . 

Accorpine to your direction, I presented myself for to 
assist on Friday last, at the Royal Courts of Justice, to see how these 
Insulars conduct their law-suits. I wandered along the passages 
until at last I found an angry crowd of Barristers divided into two 

bodies — one in 
front of a bar 
the other behind 
it. They fought 
like demons, and 
all declared they 
were “in the 


sight! 

I am told by one 

janitors 

that they were a 

rtion of }‘‘ the 

nemployed.” 

The op made 

me the explana- 

tion that as I was 

Forei there 

wo be no 

l f the J Complimentary Admissio: —— et 

Gentlemen of the Jury; or, Com’ en’ ns ini a 

rah Private he anon. if 5 said 

I was Ambassador. I followed the advice, and was at once allowed 

to pass through the door into the Court. It was a wonderful sight 

that Court! The place had evidently been seized by a section o 

‘the Unemployed,” for already the back benches were quite full of 
white-wigged Advocates. . 

I heard from the gossip that flew about, that the case was a political 
one, yet full to the tops of the of domestic interest. ‘ Well,” 
I said to myself, when I found from an Advocate the most obliging, 
who said he was “‘ taking a note,” that the new ATTORNEY-GENERAL 
had for his colleague James-Srr-Henry, “why not engage your 
friends?” And I was also not surprised to find from the same 
Advocate so polite (who said he was M. Brrertess) that Monsieur Joz 
CHAMBERLAIN was there. ‘‘Is he not his friend?” I said, and 
thought that friendship has to herself the claims. Suddenly there 
was a crash, and the remainder of the Unemployed swept in! It was 
a moment of danger! How they did rush in! These unfortunate 
ones! Then the Judge entered, and bowed to the Bar, and, sitting 
in his chair, regarded the Gallery—he too had friends, this magis- 
trate the most distinguished. At this moment there was a murmur, 
and the Turkish Ambassador was received. ‘‘ Ah!” I to myself 
did whisper, “‘ the wily old fox! He has come to see how it will help 
him with the Eastern Question ! ”’ 

_ And then the moment arrived for them to commence. And now 
judge of my surprise, my indignation, my astonishment! They put 
the Jury in their box! ‘* Well, not much in this,” you say—* why 
not the Jury?” I will tell you—I who speak will tell you—‘' why 
not the Jury!” 

_ “Who is he who they do put in the Jury-Box, as what you call— 
. | lt Foreman ?” I asked of the Advocate the most energetic 
yeside me, 

“That is Mr. Cyrii Frower, Liberal Member of Parliament,” 
returned Monsieur BRIEFLESS. 

I opened my eyes, but said, ‘‘ Well, it is a coincidence. It means 
nothing! Monsieur FrowEr happens to be selected by a chance!” 
But there came another surprise, another horror, another coincidence 
—bah! coincidence! Monsieur Joz CHAMBERLAIN, Member of the 
Cabinet, was put into the Jury-Box! You hear, to give such a 
verdict they put Monsieur Joz CuamBertarn in the Jury-Box! 
It is true that Monsieur Joz CHAMBERLAIN looked very dignified, 
very horrified, very we” at some things he heard. But ought he 
to have been there? Oh, shocking ! 

And Monsieur Frowrr! Ah! that ‘Monsieur Frower! Once he 
said something to Monsieur Joz CHAMBERLAIN, and ‘‘ Mr. Russet,” 
as the Attorney-General was addressed by that “‘ Devil,” Monsieur 
Wkient—Monsieur BRIEFLEsS told me Monsieur WRIGHT was a 

Devil.” Ah! appearances they are deceitful!) shook his finger at 
rpm and was very angry! And why was he y? Because 
Honsicur FLOWER was saying “‘ chats’”’ (word English) to Monsieur 
HAMBERLATIN when a witness was being cross-examined! Ah. 

Mr. Attorney” is very fair! Very good! But there is more! 

Ah, another J uryman! Can I believe my eyes? Am I not head- 
mounted? The Turkish imbassador! Yes, he too—this gloomy one 
En. to help! A verdict from that trio! It was too much! 
apiand is coerced! England has no liberty! Albion is perfidious 
! So I rushed away—I waited not for the decision, That 


a 








you already know. 
it? A paradox! 
“Jury.” Listen! 


It has come to you by telegraph. And what is 
And what else could one expect from such a 
Cyrit, Jox, the Turkish Ambassador! Bah! 


JuLes CANARD. 


Accept the assurances of my Priest consideration, 


1267, Vaurhall Bridge Road, South Belgravia. 
P.S.—I am told that the trial I saw was heard without a Jury! 
How can this be, when I tell you—I who speaks—I saw them, CrRi, 
Jox, and the Turk, with my own eyes, in the Jury-Box! It isa 
subterfuge, what they call a ‘“‘ bang-cracker-bang!” Oh, shocking! 





YEO HO! 


As last week we recommended the ape of Dr. Roose’s Wear 
and Tear of London—the Roose in Urbe article in the Fortnightly, 
so now we have to thank Dr, Burney Yxo for his consolatory essay 
on ‘* Food Accessories,” in the Nineteenth Century for this month. 

‘‘ Food Accessories,” though including accidentally pickles, may 
be taken in a general way as a synonym for “ drinks dt all sorts,” 
and it is delightful to know that Dr. Yxo’s observations may be 
summed up in this golden rule—‘‘ Drink whatever you like and 
whenever you like it, as long as from experience you have found out 
that it, whatever it may be, with you.” 
m7 Buryey Yxo’s prescription agrees with us, and we agree with 

» LEO, 

I like you, Dr. Burnzy Yxo, 

The reason why I’ll let you know. 

A good example do you show, 

That ’s why I like you, Burney Yzo. 

‘Food Accessories” is so much more elegant, as a term, than 
“drink,” that we hope it will soon be brought into popular use. 
** Will you take some Food Accessory? Give ita name. Another 
— of ’74 Food Accessory, if you please. Now, Gentlemen, 

umpers ! ” 

Champagne drinkers and champagne firms too ought to be grateful 
to Dr. Burney Yxo, who gives it a distinct superiority over other 
wines in accelerating digestion. PomMERY AND GreENo should send 
him a medal. Then it is absolutely a restorative in itself to be told 
on such authority that ‘‘small quantities of claret, hock, and even 
of sherry, act as pure stimulants.” Bravo! Also ‘‘a moderate 

uantity of light beer, when ‘well up,’ is favourable to stomach 

igestion.” Let it be clear, amber-coloured, decanted Bass ; let it 
be well up and then well down. The learned Doctor is rather down 
on tea, but the small cup of black coffee immediately after dinner is 
harmless if not too strong. 

Dr. YxEo utterly dissipates the idea which possesses some timid 
drinkers that effervescent table-waters, taken during dinner, are good 
for digestion. He says, ‘‘ they exercise a considerable retarding 
influence,”’—and certainly the practice is cheerless and unsociable, 
and now that there is such an authority against it, let us hope it 
will be banished from the tables of all whose ‘‘ food accessories” 
would be insulted by being so “‘craftily qualified.” Once more, 
thanks to Burney Yro—a name, by the way, which is strictly 
English, and yet looks uncommonly ike that of a Chinese Philo- 


sopher. 





BEER VERSUS WATER. 


WueEn the men who supply us with adulterated beer fall out with 
the men who provide us with impure water, the British consumer 
may perhaps expect to ‘‘ hear something to his advantage,” in due 
time. The other day a deputation from the Licensed Victuallers of 
Walworth waited on Mr. Braom, Q.C., the Police Court Magistrate of 
Lambeth, complaining of unjust extra charges made upon them by 
the Southwark and Vauxhall Water Company. Mr. Brnon intimated 
his opinion that the Witlers, not the Water Men, were in the right, 
but said that opinion was not binding. Only a ‘‘ pious opinion ”’ in 
fact. He advised them to send a deputation to the Company! We 
do not know whether the Witlers took as their motto ‘‘ Crede Biron.” 
Mr. Punch would suggest that the two parties in this pretty and 

romising quarrel should refer it for settlement to the arbitration of 
sir Wi~FRipD Lawson and Mr. Arcu1paLp Doss, 





‘* Ar a time like the present,” said the Daily News last Thursday, 
‘‘ the one thing which the Authorities must do is to keep their heads.’ 
But if the Heads are so useless as they evidently were on Monday 
the 8th, the sooner they are lost the better. y mares in the 
Heads must surely be for the public benefit. The Chief Head gets 
£2100 per annum. A valuable specimen of a Constable this ought 
to be. 





Tue “ Labour” for the ‘‘ Unemployed Rioters” —Hard, and three 
months of it. 
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Hostess. ‘‘ You are not Danornc, Mr. LesTRance. 
Splendid Masher. “ A— 
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THANKS, NO, 


I—a—yevAn DANCE,—EXCEPT 














Ler ME FIND you A PARTNER!” 


AT CHILDREN’S PARTIES!” 








“THE GREAT UNEMPLOYED.” 
A Sono ror ScorLanp YARD, 
Arin—*“ The Death of Nelson.” 


’Twas in Trafalgar Square 
We heard Sedition blare ; 

Each heart was sickened then. 
We'd scorned the foreign Reds 
Who cracked each other's heads, 

But here were madder men. 
Hewprrson marked them howl and rave, 
sut little heed that hero gave. 

Let Roughdom smash and loot, he 
Stirred not, appeared not, formed no plan. 
And London owned at least one man 


That day had shirked his duty. 


And now the rabble roar, 
And plunder as they pour; 
No Bobbies stop the way. 
London, for order famed, 
Is startled, shocked, and shamed 
By this disgraceful day ! 
Right dearly is experience bought. 
The maddened Mob surged, smashed, and 
_ fought, 

Unchecked, for drink and booty. 
From mouth to mouth the murmur ran, 
** London has found a trusted man 

This day has shirked his duty.” 


Pride feels a painful wound, 
Dismay is spread around ; 
Our trust has been deceived. 
But shirkers must be tried, 
If need be thrust aside,' 
Our credit be retrieved. 





Policedom’s honour is at stake, 
Policedom from its drowse must wake ; 
It guards home, wealth, age, beauty. 
From Chief to youngest guardian 
London must know that every man 
Is equal to his duty! 





“A RADICAL SNOB.” 


Wuat did W. M. Tuacxeray say about 
him, which you will find in Contributions to 
Punch, lately reprinted in one Volume by 
Messrs, Suiro AND Etper? Says he :— 

“ Perhaps, after all, there is no better friend to 
Conservatism than your outrageous Radical Snob. 
When aman preaches to you that all Noblemen 
are tyrants, that all Clergymen are hypocrites and 
liars, that all Capitalists are scoundrels, banded 
together in an infamous conspiracy to deprive the 
people of their rights, he creates a wholesome re- 
vulsion of feeling in favour of the abused parties, 
and a sense of fair play leads the generous heart to 
take a side with the object of unjust oppression. 

“The frantic dwarf becomes a most 
wicked and dangerous Snob when he gets the ear 
of people more ignorant than himself, inflames 
them with lies, and misleads them into ruin.” 

This was in 1846—just forty years ago— 
and, with some slight modification, necessi- 
tated by ¢ ed circumstances, what the 
author of the Snob Papers said of Youn 
Ireland then will be found pretty true o 
some of Ould Ireland’s Patriots in this Year 
of Grace—may it never be of dis-grace—1886, 





Apvice To Soctatists.—Don’t flaunt a red 
flag before the eyes of Jouw But. 





SLUMMER-TIME. 


‘Tae Slummer” who goes slumming in the 
Slums for the Pall-Mall Gazette—fancy 4 
Journal with such an aristocratic name keep- 
ing Slummers in its employ !—commenced his 
last Friday’s Article thus:—‘‘ Donning my 
special night-slumming costume (which is 
neither evening nor Court dress ”’)—here he is 
wrong ; surely the costume ought to be a Court 
dress—a very low Court dress, also suitable 
foran Alley —the Special so attired might adopt 
the signatureof ALLEY StuMMER—with ad 
gies to Mr. A. Storer, whose gift of a Testi- 
monial Picture we have not had till now any 
opportunity of acknowledging. The plucky 
Gentleman who does the Slumming has, we 
should imagine, to take a considerable amount 
of bad drink in the course of the evening, 
though he only mentions two —a pint of ale, 
and a cup of tea. At all events it is evident 
that ‘‘ One Swallow doesn’t make a Slummer. 
It was an interesting Article, showing that 
the best allies of the Socialists are the Thieves. 








A Suggestion. 


Mr. Poncn, 

We have Naval and Military Volun- 
teers, why shouldn’t there be a Corps of Police 
Volunteers, well illed as regularly 
as the other Volunteers? There are plenty of 
the Unemployed who might serve in such 4 
Corps, and the discipline would do them a heap 
of good. Yours, who has | 
One rn nis Ere. 
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A MEETING OF THE UNEMPLOYED. 





THE POET TO HIS QUARTERLY ALLOWANCE. 


By the Author of ‘‘ Mine to-day,” ‘‘ How long will it last?" 
** How will it be?” ‘* What do you think?” de., de. 


(Wira ApoLociges To May Propyn anv Istpore pe Lara.) 


Come what will, you are mine to-day, 

At any rate till you’ve been paid away, 

But you're most of you owing, I’m sorry to say, 
And how will it be when I’ve spent you, eh ? 


Where shall I hide when the tradesmen call ? 
How shall I ever appease them all ? 

You are mine to-day! But I won’t talk tall, 
For how will it be when I have to sing small ? 


You are mine tc-day (as is too well known), 

To chink and to rattle and call my own, 

But how will it be when the duns come down, 
And J have come down—to my last half-crown ? 


You are mine to-day, in convenient form, 
You'll do, for the present, to stay the storm : 
But how will it be when creditors swarm ? 
And what shall I do if they make it warm ? 


You are mine to-day, whatever befall— 

Though duns for their settlements shout and baw! 
I have got a back-door, if the tradesmen call ; 
There’s ‘my Uncle” still, when I’ve lost my all. 





IRRATIONAL AND AntI-NationaL.—At Morley Hall, 
Hackney, there was a row. Someone played ‘* God Save 
the Queen,” on the organ, and this loyal strain was too 
much for the Republicans (with whom on no account must 
we confuse the! publicans), who struck up “ The Marsei- 
laise.”’” This came out in e , in the assault case before 


Mr. Hannay, who gave the unsocial democrat fourteen 
days with hard labour, and without the option of a fine, a 
sentence which we hope would have been pronounced by 
Hannay other Magistrate in a similar case. But for Eng- 
lishmen to take to singing ‘* 7'he Marseillaise’’—bah! it’s 
disgusting—we don’t want to ‘‘adapt” our communism 
‘from the French.” 














SOMETHING LIKE A DRAMA! 


Betne unable to attend a performance of the Galley Slave, I sent 
my youthful assistant, ‘‘ Tomaty the Tester’ to the Grand Theatre, 
Islington, to represent me. The Child-critic reports that he didn’t 
know why such a name should have been selected for the piece, 
as there was nothing in the story to suggest“it. ‘‘ But,” he 
adds, ‘‘ perhaps it was because all the actors were American, though 
they spoke English very well, considering.” He came in time for 
the end of the Prologue, and found, he says, a Lady and Gentleman 
kissing one another. en a crowd came in and cheered them, 
bringing with them a little girl, in a Venice dress, all sorts of colours. 
Then the kissing Gentleman kissed the little girl 
Lady said, quite angrily, ‘‘ How dare you? I am jealous of a child!” 
Then she tumbled on her knees and said, gravely, ‘‘ Poor little thing, 
~— me?” and then ‘‘ the Curtain fell down.” 


Gentleman in the Eye 
‘Tommy the Tester” subsequently distinguished as the ‘* Golden 
Girl”), he had “‘ dismissed his wife and child,” and thus become a 
Baronet. Before this promotion, he had been only a Painter ; and, 
said Tommy, in explanation. “You know it was a very low thing 
indeed to be an Artist in Rome.” All this the naughty Baronet 
told the Person in the Eye-glass, ‘‘on his oath and word and honour 
of a Gentleman,” that it should go no further—a pledge given on 
the condition that the story should not turn out to be “ fishy.” 

Then a beautifal Lady, all covered with jewels, came in, and 
gave a Gentleman in a Curly Wig, her card, set in diamonds. But 
the Carly wisged Gentleman was soon displaced by the Demon in the 
ee, who drove him away, and kissed the Golden Girl ‘‘ because 

¢ liked her so much.” And as he was thus embracing her, his first 
wife and child (who it will be remembered he had “* dismissed”), who 
May been looking for him for years,” put their heads in, and saw 
hy And then there was a row, and the Golden Girl went into 
ae = and the Curtain fell down. 


the Pantomime, with ng Rate, and an Astrachan coat. 
& 





and the kissing | Wicked Baronet said he hadn’t marri 





he next Scene was laid in Rome, where a Gentleman in an Eye- | 
glass was sitting abusing the ceiling. Upon this Gentleman called | 
avery wicked person, who was, like the ‘‘ Demon of Mischief” in| then the Curtain fell down. 


He has rather a soft and pleasant voice, with which the Ro 
caught ; and would his voice were a 
m 





Second Act the Golden Girl had married the Naughty 


ee Eee 





Baronet, but why she had done it the Tester could not make out, ‘‘ as 
she loved some one else, an another wife, unless it was that 
he said he was so fond of her.”’ And the Curly-wigged Gentleman 
called, and was ‘‘ mistook,” and by order of the Demon taken off to 
prison, upon which the Golden Girl fainted again, but this time fell 
on her face. 

The next Act was the prison where were the ‘‘ Dismissed ’’ Wife, the 
Golden Girl, and the Curly-wigged Gentleman. And the prisoners 
were all in cells, the men being on one side, and, as the Tester said, 
**the Ladies on the other.” en they were all rescued, and went 
into hysterics. In the last Act the Golden Girl was kissing the 
Curly-wigged Gentleman, when the Wicked Baronet said ** they 
oughtn’t.” But the curl -wigged one “ said they ought.”’ Then the 

ied his ‘* Dismissed ’’ Wife, but it 
was proved that he had by a document brought by some people from 
behind a screen. Then the Gentleman in the Eye-glass, who hadn’t 
been seen since the first Act, came on, and said that he would tell 
the whole story, as he now thought it “fishy.” Then everybody said 
the Wicked Baronet ought to be sent to prison for seven years, and 
This is the plot of the ery Slave, as 


He told the | communicated by ‘* Tommy the Tester,” which would, no doubt, have 
that, wishing to marry a Lady (that | 


been clearer had he been a little older. SQquipBLeER, 





Song of the Socialist Spouter. 
Arn—“' Blue Violets,” 


VioLence, sweet Violence! 
Beautiful brute Violence ! ’ 
Nice to see the dupes we ’ve maddened to thy practice led. 
Nice to see them stealing, smashing, 
Shop-fronts wrecking, faces bashing, 
Whilst we hug our theories, and—hurry home to bed! 





Orv Saw Re-ser.—Mr. HywpMawn in ordinary life is lamb-like. 
is 
liceman ! is but a 
Pich evidently Mr. HyrypMan 
Smooth.” 


ern instance of the old saw, w 


adopts as his motto: ‘‘ You must take the Rough with the 
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DOUBTFUL. 


nen (in chorus to Small Boys). “‘Hene, you. Move orr! Tare Hicr arn’t sare!” 


Ponderow Police 








THE BOY BURGLAR AGAIN! 


Morning.—Sent off to Board School for first time. Father says, ‘‘I’m such a desperate 
young scapegrace, he'll be glad to be rid of me.” Mother says the same. Jolly new slate 
and satehel. Wonder what they'll fetch? Raise two bob on them at once at pawnbroker’s. 
Meet Jnmmy Witson (by se pe at grog-shop. Lay in twopenn’orth of brandy each, 
and feel up to anything. Feel like what Jack Saeprarp felt, in that jolly book young Br. 
SrKES lent me. Brit joins us. Says he’s got a revolver, and no end of silent matches! 
Hurrah Feel more like Jack Saerrarp than ever. 

Later.—I've got revolver too! Brix said it wasn’t like Jack Smerrarp if we only had 
one pistol among three. Asked me if I hadn’t got “any blooming pocket-money.” I said 
no. Told me to go home and stea) as much money as I could find, and come back. Didn’t 
like it, but Brut said it was just what Jack Sueprarp would have done, and “‘he’d swing 
for me if I didn’t obey him.” Ran off at once, and stole ten shillings; got a jolly revolver 
now all to myself, a bullets. Don’t know how to load, but Brix does. 

A fternoon.—Jrumy W1son shows us empty house, where we can lie dark till night-time. 





Send Jmamy (he’s only twelve years old) out 
to get pork-pie, loaf, a lantern, and 
some bottled beer with remains of the ten 
shillings. Jolly feed. Council of war. What 
house shall we break into ot BILL 
seems to know one. Says he’s his eye 
on it along time. I suggest a little riot all 
by ourselves, smas. shop-windows. 
Brut asks what good that would do us ? 
Bri’s fourteen and a half, and knows more 
than wedo. Says it’s only the Unemployed 
that are allowed,by Government to do that 
sort of thing, ana we ain’t unemployed, are 
we? Winks. Jolly fellow, Brix. Jolly 
pork-pie, too. Feel rather nervous. Wonder 
if Jack Suerrarp ever felt nervous. Bri 
calls me a sneak, and asks me what’s the 
good of being thirteen years old if I’m not 
repared to act like a man? Gives mea 
fot of bottled beer to drink. Curious, feel 
quite plucky again. Let off revolver by 
mistake, and nearly kill Jomry Wuson 
who begins to cry bitterly, and says “ He "1 
tell his mother if I’m not more careful.” 
Brit kicks us both, and then we clear out 
of house by back window for fear the report 
of revolver may have been heard. —— 
time till dark in corner of empty field. 
BILL gives me penny copy of Boy Pirates; 
or, the Black Gang, to read; also Dick 
Turpin. Jolly stories, but feel cold. Shall 
be better when I’m really burgling. What 
swells we are ! 

Evening.—Bi11 produces bunch of skele- 
ton-keys. Makes us both swear on book 
(which he says is a Bible) to be true to each 
other, and to “‘ spill blood like water.”’ Says 
Jack Suepparp always did this. Teli him 
[ don’t remember anything about it in 
book. Says if it wasn’t Jack SHEPPARD, it 
was Dick Tvurpty, and it’s all the same 
thing. Kicks me in. Wonder if Dick 
Turpin or Jack SHEPPARD were kicked 
before going on a robbing expedition ? 

Night.—Inside a house at last! Waited 
two hours to see people well out of it. Got 
in by area door. Keel jolly frightened. 
Revolver in one hand and lantern in the 
other, and don’t know which,is which. 
Jummy Witsow has run home! _ Bri says 
‘*He’ll kill him to-morrow for certain.” 
Was just going to imitate Jnr, but think 
I'll stay now. 

On Roof.—There was a bull-dog in house, 

and we didn’t know it. He’s chased us on 
to roof, and is barking furiously. Whats 
shame to leave a brute like that in the 
house! And he’s not muzzled! What 
did Jack Suerrarp do when he met a bull- 
dog? Brxx badly bitten all over. He tried 
to shoot dog, but his revolver wouldn’t go 
off. Oh dear, what will my poor mother 
say © . 
In Police Cell.—Been crying all night. 
Want police to send for my mother. They 
laugh, and tell me I’ll have to see the 
Magistrate first. Wish I’d never read 
Jack Sheppard. Brix (in next cell) ham- 
mers on wall, and tells me “not to be @ 
spooney, or he’ll skin me alive when he gets 
out.” Ohdear! WishI had run away with 
Jimmy WItson. f 

At Home.—Sore all over! Magistrate 
recommended Father to take me home and 
‘birch me soundly.” He did. Wonder if 
Jack SHEPPARD ever got birched? Locked 
me in a room by myself, with bread a0 
water for food. Mother erying at keyhole. 
What a donkey I have been! Wonder if 
Brit will really skin me alive, or not ¢ 





Mas. Ramssornam hears that Mr. Jom 
Moriey has been given blanc mange to 4 








what he likes in Ireland. 
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No | THE IRISH HOUSE. MOVED nan WESTMINSTER to DUBLIN, 
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L > 
Hany 7 | Ry SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


K EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Monday, Feb. 15th.—Had a good week’s rest. Very pleasant way 
of approaching business. Some people say it’s a waste of time that 
Ministers should have to be re-elected. I say not. Gives us, on the 
whole, nearly a fortnight’s holiday. Plenty of time to work later on. 
Also gives me opportunity of thinking over Irish Question, and 
finally settling it. 

Great point of controversy is whether Ireland shall have Parlia- 
ment of its own on College Green. Some say, Yes. More say, No. 
I say, let us take new view of the situation. t did Manomer do 
when the Mountain wouldn’t come to him? He went to the Moun- 


aU BPARUANENTARY VIEWS Ges) 


tain. Very weil. There are difficulties about a section of Imperial 
Parliament setting up independently in business in Dublin. ‘* No 
separation !” is the unanimous cry. 

Ve’ll not separate. We'll all go over to Dublin! 

Pleasant change; new sensation; Saturday to Monday excursions 
to Killarney ; pic-nic on the Giant's Causeway ; eight hours at the 
seaside where the Atlantic breaks 7 the rugged coast of Galway. 
Besides, such larks in the House! In my mind’s eye I see us dis- 
cussing question, ‘‘ That Clause Three be added to the Bill.” Got 
friend FvRNiss to draw it. Seems to be some difference of opinion 
expressed in various parts of the House, but quite used to that at 
Westminster. More picturesquely expressed at College Green. 

Hope this idea won’t be lost sight of. Seems to me to clear up 
situation, and avoids all complications in connection with the 
‘* fundamental law.” 








AN URGENT APPEAL. 


,, Me. Ponca is of opinion that the Books most necessary for a 
Liberal” education are, at the present moment, the Cheque-books 
of the Well-to-do. If one hundred of these books are at once 
opened, a thumping cheque drawn in each, and the same sent, with- 
out delay, to the Mansion House Fund in aid of the Unemployed, a 
»od example will be set, which may help to teach liberality to our 
1 iberal rich, and remove the disgrace of that Fund’s standing at so 
low a figure after so needful an appeal in times so ey pane. 
What are a few thousands among the helpless hosts of the Unem- 
ployed ? What, we may add, are a few thousands to that other 
ost of the Unemployed, the opulent idlers of Society, who could 
ros without missing it, from their superfluity, what would save 
the first host from lack of the commonest necessities of existence. 
At present, hundreds of thousands of usually hard-working poor 
folk ‘toil not, neither do they spin,” simply because they can find 
ho spinning to do, and nothing to toil at. But their abstention from 
c spinning, unlike that of the curled darlings of civilisa- 
tion, means misery, semi-starvation, fireless grates, empty cupboards, 
pawned belongings, si and sometimes premature death. They 
are not as the lilies of the field, rather as the sickly, spindling, pot 
flowers of the slums. 
maior them, nevertheless, ye opulent, revelling in the wealth a 
nee proportion of which is drawn originally from the labour of 
t - now unwillingly idle hands. Consider their sorrowful case, 
= pluntarily trim just a little bit that ill-poised balance of the 
ustribution, o wealth which reform will one day have to redress, 
and which, if you do not take heed in time, Revolution may yet essay 
im grim earnest the stern and terrible righting of. Do not let alarm 


te 





| or anger at Monday’s sputter of street-sedition and gutter-ruffianism 
| deter you from recognition of a real evil, or relief of a wide-spreadin 
| woe. That would be unworthy of common wisdom, and disgraceful 
| to ordinary good feeling, a folly to be expiated hereafter, an unkind- 
ness to be remembered with shame and confusion of face. Out with 
| your cheque-books, Gentlemen! Remember we have to teach the 
| foreign scribes, who are busy mocking us for having the red revolu- 
tion at last in our midst, and being helplessly scared thereat; we 
have to teach those sardonic persons that, though caught napping 
for once, owing to the neglect of trusted officialism, we can bounti- 
fully help our really meng fellow-countrymen, while putting 
down with a firm hand the firebrand fanatics who would urge them 
in their hunger to wild and wicked courses. Verbum sap. 


MEM. BY A WIRE-PULLER. 


M.P.’s and Caucusites know full well 
That a Bye-election is often a sell ! 





Or tHe THearaicaL Licenser.—Permission to play La Petite 
Marquise refused ; but Divorcons having been performed here before, 
and no one any the worse for it, is allowed. This shows that the 
Lioenser is still Prcorr, not Bigot. 





MISNOMER, 
Tue Pall Mall Gazette calls Scotland Yard the Dodo. Somehow 





| the title seems hardly to fit. The Don’t-Don’t would sound better. 

















PUNCH, OR THE L 


Iw the current number of the Fortnightly, under the above title, 


deal with the subject of the literary provision made by mod 
| writers for the rising generation, and, in taking a general survey of 
the question, has indulged in some thoroughly sound if not particu- 
larly original moral reflections. Quoting Pelham’s friend, Vincent, he 
says 
to guide him. First fortify his intellect by reason, and you may 
then please his fancy by fiction. Do not excite his f 
and glory till you instruct his judgment what love and glory are. 
Teach him, in short, to reflect before you permit him full indulgence 
’ Now, this has the ring of very excellent advice, of course, 
though there would appear to be considerable difficulty in giving Jit 
| any practical shape. To fortify the intellect of the young by reason 
| until it is capable of exercising judgment and discrimination in the 
selection of fiction, seems not ol to be making exhaustive demands 
on the supervising capacities of the parent or guardian, but, in a 
sense, to be putting the moral cart before the horse. For the reflec- 
tive process is the outcome of the imaginative. And so it comes 
| back to this, that all depends on the character of the fiction that is 
| supplied to the young idea when in the process of shooting. And 
| here Mr. Satmon shows himself by no means a fish out of water, 
for he is ready with a hopeful and encouraging catalogue. From 
| Robinson Crusoe and Tom Brown's School-days down through 
Mr. Krvesron’s delightful adventures and those of Mr. BALLANTYNE 
| and Mr. G. A. Hewry, to the capital Stories of Mr. Henry Friern, 
Dr. Gorpow Srapies, and Mr. T. C. Hutceson, not omitting Mr. 
Apams, and Mr. Reep who has figured so prominently in the Boys’ 
Own Paper, there is a regular fund of wholesome literature for 
British Youth to draw upon; and as Mr. Satmon truly remarks, 
‘thus far all has been bright and healthy.” 

But on turning from boys’ books to boys’ journals, the prospect 

entirely changes. Mr. SaLmon continues :— 

*“‘ Morally, it is the change from life to death. The majority of the perio- 
| dicals which are supplied to the children of the working classes are devoid of 
nt of sweetness and light. They are filled with stories of blood 

of passion and cruelty, as improbable and almost impossible in 
ontemptible in literary execution.” 
overstating the case. Indeed it is scarcely possible to 


? 


» Imagine 


every eleme 
ind revenge 


aa they are 


This is not 


| exaggerate the nauseous quality of the trash that is prepared, in the | 


shape of penny numbers, for the reading of hundreds of thousands of 

the British young of both sexes. If proof of the wide-spread 

character of the evil is demanded, there are the daily records of the 
| nearest Police Courts ready with the answer. The Boy Pirate and 
Boy Brigand of fiction soon becomes the boy burglar and the 
boy thief of fact, and the literature which takes its heroes from the 
Newgate Calendar is fruitful in its supply of candidates for the gaol 
and the Reformatory. 

Casting about for a remedy, the scared writer of the Article in 
the Fortnightly suggests a Press Censorship, pertinently asking the 
question whether there is “any greater harm in writing and pub- 
lishing a libel than in writing and publishing a work ‘caloulated 
irretrievably to injure the minds of those who read it?” The diffi- 
culty, of course, would be, where to draw the line. What amount 
of vice or moral obliquity in the hero would be sufficient in the 
Censor’s eye to render the suppression of his adventures desirable ? 
Would the details of The Cruise of a Boy Brigand in the Adriatic, 
accompanied by a couple of captive jewelled princesses, be enough ? 
Would the mere history of a hang-dog Pirate’s experiences, without 


the 





| Mr. G. Satmow has, in a carefully-written article, endeavoured to | 
ern | 


‘ Do not put fiction into the hands of a child with no principle | 


ancy with love | 
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'any material expression of sympathy with his views, justify an 


| interference with the Publisher’ The solution of the matter is by 
}nomeanseasy. Yet, as the writer points out, no greater Spentiey 
would attach to a suppression of this kind than attaches to the 
| placing by the Lorp Cuampertary of his veto on a play which he 
considered unfit for production on the English Stage. 
| Arnsworrn’s story may serve the turn of an Opéra-bouffe Libret- 
| tist, and the scamp himself be played by a sprightly actress without 
|mueh harm being done to anybody. Jack Sheppard, for instance, 
ought not to be sanctioned by the Licenser any more than Claude Duval, 
Dick Turpin, or any other drama of a like kind, of which the 
| recognised motive is the veiled incentive to crime. Still, a raid on 
Harrison Arnswortu, notwithstanding the acknowledged mischief 
'that has been done to the young and ignorant by a perusal of his 
cracksman’s romance, would scarcely be the same thing, and yet the 
eases are sufficiently parallel to admit at least of argument. We 
should be inclined to suppress such romances as Jack Sheppard, 
Rookwood, Buuwer’s Claude Duval, and also Eugene Aram, which 
was so severely and so justly satirised by Teackeray in Mr. Punch’s 
pages. For the truth about Jack SHepparD our readers have only 
to refer to one of the earliest volumes of Mr. Punch’s series, where 
they will find his character as described by ArNsworTH, and his 


true character as given in the Newgate Calendar, displayed side by | 


| side in parallel columns. There was no sort of romance about the real 
Jouw SHEPPARD. 

Meantime, for want of a better remedy to meet the evil, let parents 
and guardians, and those who have charge and direction of the young 
| idea, keep their eyes open and have a special regard to the direction 
in which it shows inclination to shoot. It is just as ready to derive 
its nutriment from the ‘‘ penny healthful,” as from the ‘‘ penny 
| dreadful,” and as a mere matter of commercial enterprise, the former 
could be as easily forthcoming and available as the latter. Philan- 
thropy is continually actively busying itself about the education of 
the young—here is something practical for it to do—let it look to the 
quality of its Magazine literature. It wants some energy and some 
capital, but both in these days ought to be forthcoming. To drive 
the penny dreadful out of the literary field is not a task beyond the 
powers of organisation and enterprise. And it is in this direction 
that the first steps will be taken in the material and moral ameliora- 
tion of ‘‘ What boys read.”” The Fortnightly is to be congratulated 
on the best Salmon that has been served up this year. 


| 


— 





Mrs. Wesrrake and Mr. Buxton managed between them at the | 
last meeting of the London School Board, to keep the reactionary ball | 


well rolling, and ‘made it pretty plain that Mr. Huenes, with his 
resolutions, and Sir Ricnarp TEMP eg, with his financial statement, 
were by no means going to have the game as easily their own way as 
they had imagined. What the upshot will be it is not, however, easy 
to determine. It may be remarked that a good deal of acrimony 


appears to have been manifested in the course of the debate, due | 


| 


| 


possibly to the injudicious conduct of a deputation that attended at | 


the commencement of the proceedings, from St. John’s Wood. This 
deputation appears, snccndions to the report, to have been ‘‘ somewhat 
noisy,” cheering the speakers who sympathised with the object of 
their mission, but hissing and ‘‘ making adverse noises when members 
expressed antagonistic views.’’ Indeed, so far did they throw them- 


selves iato their cause, that it was proposed that ‘‘ they should be | 


requested to retire,” and severe comments were passed upon their 


conduct, that was unfavourably contrasted with the conduct of | 


Working-Men, who had previously attended the Board. Upon receiv- 
ing this snub, the hilarious deputation withdrew, but as they had 


been on the side of the Economists, the incident, which must have | 


left an unpleasant feeling, was not without its effect on the subse- 
quent course of the proceedings, which ultimately resulted in an 
adjournment. 


It is to be hoped that the - 


Chairman of the Trustees of the B 
rorcr’s inquiry as to whether it is proposed to apply for a drinking- 
licence for the Institution when organised and finished, will dispose 
of the matter for good and for all, for nothing could be more fatal to 


ly of Mr. Epwcwp Hay Currie, 
-eople’s Palace, to Canon WILBER- | 


the undertaking than any attempt to put it into leading-strings, | 


though they be manufactured of the finest of blue ribbon. 
| that the British Working-Man, for whose benefit and recreation the 
| East-End Palace has been conceived, is everlastingly in need of moral 
| coddling, is quite erroneous, and any concession to it in connection 
|with such an enterprise as that entertained by the Beaumont 
| Trustees, would be disastrous to the whole scheme. That the people 
| who patronise the Palace will soon learn to be temperate within its 
walls, Canon WILBERFORCE may be pretty well sure ; and his attempt, 
literally, to throw cold water on the undertaking in this its initia 

| stage is a great mistake. The classes for whose benefit it is intend 
lare not in need of goody-goody legislation, but it is ible they 
would like to call for a glass of beer. And they ought to have it 
when they do. 








GF TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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gix PRIZE MEDALS | FOR 
mint SORE ool Seat 
Fire Prize Medal. b ydney , 1879; Ear a, 


“VERY fine, full flavor and 


Good Spirit "—Jurors’ A ward 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“Uy QUESTIONABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, = 


THs FINE OLD IRISH 

WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is cy gh +4 whole- 
sale merchants in casks and cases b 


CORK D DISTILLERIES ‘COMPANY 


RRISON'S 


Merely burn 8 small quantit end inhale ho fem, 
trom the Londgh Agen 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


ives instant: Retiel in Gyese of ASTRA. 


Rigi by h free for © stamps 


tn, BARCLAY @ S01 





CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 
(PATENT). 

For all of weak digestion. 
Always available as a Kestorative and delici- 
ous beverage. 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 


For the Invalid. No digestion required. 
Por Weakly Children and Convalescents. 
ious im coffee or tea. 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1884. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN | 
fhe CHERRY sins ais, 
Proveven. Bt AProun BRANDY. 


xayrs To THs Rovat Dawtem anv Iupemtat Ressiaw 
Cowars, ax> H.R.H. raz Parcs op Watzs. 


OPER 
FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 








THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER, 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


1) ¢ best household remedy and specific fuc 
CONSTIPATION. 
Pamphiet, with Testimonials, post free. 
fold by Chemists, ls. 6d. and 2s. per bottle. 
Macuiar Brrren Waren Sens! Limited, 
%, Snow Hill, London, B. 


HOPING COUGH —ROCHE'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 
DRESSING CASES 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Catalogue Free. 
tnford St. Wea? i Poultry, City: Londogs 

















yevnaly 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK|= 
(PATENT). 

By using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided. 

SAVORY & MOORE, 

NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tina, 20. 6d, each, obtainable everywhere. 
COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1824. 

THE PROBLEM SOLVED. Gix First Prize 
Medals have lately been Awarded bo 
Hearson’s Patent Champion Incubators, 









cupereating all others 

no other incubator maker in 
the world has been awarded a First Prize at any 
thow at which this apparatus has been concurrent! y 
exnibited It is the only incubator in the world sold 
a guarantee not to vary five rees for twelve 
months together without re adjustment; and in no 





other incubator is the ventilation and ‘damp ing so 
scientifically sre: carried 1 


Illustrated Address— 
P. 





tasteless, harmless, ane s 
certain speedy cure fo 
feverish cold, cold in ‘ne 
ead, sore thre oat, a, = 
the ‘chest, cold 
stomach and Sovete india: am - 
mation fmmediately. Sold 
in ls. packets ; postage free 
J. H. JESSOP, 

Homeopathic Chemist, 


CATARRH 
SPECIFIC. | 1.2.2... 
D. F. TAYLER & C0.'S 








Dhe most useful ana economicai torm in which | 
Pivs can be 
SOLD BY ALL *DRAPERS. 
Sawrte (Post Furs), 4. Stamrs. 


89, Newgate 8St., London, E.C. 


The Catanan Srectric is 


27 PRIZE MEDALS Awarded. 


CHOCO LAT 


de la Cie. FRANCAISE. 


Od. and ls. per } Ib. Packet. 
GUARANTEED PURE COCOA AND SUGAR, 


PURE COCOA POWDER. 


ls. per } lb. Tin. 
Extervive Agsortment of CHOCOLAT BONBONS 
and FINEST CONFECTIONERY 
_Tobe be had of all the best Dealers in the Kingdom. 











if SS 
iS INVALUABLE FOR 


INVALIDS. 


avi? pasty, LIFE FOR WEEES WEEN 
ZR FOOD ta BE TAKEN. 

— BARD WID KE writes :— 
“By invalids your Jelly will be hailed as 
® great boon.”’ 
Sold in Bottles, } pint le., quarts 8¢., direct from the 
Manufactory (Carriage "Paid to an part of the 
British Isles), or fom any res bie Chemist. 
Lendon, W. SUTTON & CO., 10, Bow Church Yard. 

Pamphlet and Testimonials post free. 


EL TEB CO., SHEFFIELD. 


Ifyou are a man of business weahonet Sythe‘ suain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BITTERS. 


1t you are a man of jetters, telling over yuss wte- 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou are young and growing too fast, or if you are 
aa from the cfloca « Pe over- indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS, 


If you are married or single, old or youn; 
from poor ae | = r languishing ona 


HOP BIT TERS, 


Have you DYSsrPereia, KIDWEY OF UAINART COMPLAINT, 
Gisease of the sToMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
weaves? You will be cured if you take 


_HOP BITTERS. 
















COLT’S 
ARMY RE 


as supplied to W.M. War Department. 


COLTS SINGLE-ACTION rp 
REVOL as adopted by the United 
tes 


vernment. 
CoLT's ‘FRONTIER ” takes the Colt and 
jinchester Magazine Cartridge, 44 cal. 
COLTS HOUSE BEVOL' 
and D GER. tor the V: ket; best 
only. Colts Kevobvers are all over the w 
COLTS SHOT GUNS ond 
RIFLES, tor india aad the 
Coionies. Price List free. 
COLT’S FIRE. MB Co., 4, Pall Mall, London S.W. 
Agents for ond Joun Riosr & Co., 





| remedy so efficacious as 


Guamakers, Dublin 


NEURALGIA, 


An Eminent Physician writes :—“I know of 





EKYN’S NEURALCIC PILLS. 


| Their value, to those subtest to Keurw igia and 
Nervous Headache, cannot ve over-eatimated.* 

Bold ev ory whe re, 2«. 9d. per Mom 
Wholesale Agents: BARCLAY & SONS. London 








HOUSEHOLD 


EBONITE 
WATERPROOF 
BLACKING. 


Does not injure Leather. is wuning 
Ask FOR IT. 


POLISHING | PASTE. 


‘or Metals and G 





SOLD "EVERYWHERE. "Manufactory : 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 


UISITES. 
TE WDER. 


SWICK BLACK. 


“an 


1 


FURNITURE LISH. 


) HOUSE COMPL EPO T THEM, 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 





GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882, BOSTON, 1583 ; 


LONDON (INT, EXHIBITION), 1994 
SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY 
INDIO EAEION 


ARTBURN 
VEL, AND 
GouUT 





FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation 
le. Bottles almost Double usual size. 
8IR JAMES pag bag I & BON, Chemical W« 
Court, Temple Street, uoun 
Bancist & “sone, Parringdon Street, London 


TO SMOKERS = 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 








‘ BEWLAY'S celebrated INDIAN 


ROOTS with 
| ae Mt - y Getalons a fla 7 ar and & 
grance. Vide Gaaraw 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for is, (14 Stamps 


BEWLAY & CoO., 
@, Braann, and 143, Cusareipe. Het 17% 


“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the biood from all impuritics 
from whatever cause arising. For Scrofala, seury 
Sores of ail kinds, Skin and Biood Diseases, its offer ts 
ere marvellous. Thousands of Testimonials from » 
te. bottles 2s. $d. each, and in cases of wix 
Ee sisaer | lls. cach, of all Chemists. Ser 


wit) ty Be 








or wit kK sg 


BH etitee meh cele) & 
TOOTH-ACHE cured INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


he the known CURE for roo 
B. To be had of all Chemir ats, be, la ed 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


one. Cure for Skin Diseares) 
da very io ‘. of 
Senta Ing the Skin Ler" — ~ go 

hy. Bold every where 
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EXHIB" 1884. 
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57, MANSELL STREET, LONDON, £. 
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® ILLUSTRIOUS yt peg rete new refined beverage, for all seasons and all occasions, is Cadbury’s Cocoa, & moe 

delicious and nutritious article of diet. arming, Comforting, Sustaining, Exhilarating. Rich in nitrogenous, flesh -forming 

constituents, strength, and staying power. A universal favourite, from the Cottage to the Palace. ’ 
the 


Printed by VW Uiiaw *tuart mith, of No 3 Loraine . Holloway, in Parieb of , Ielington, im the Count: =f Wu -ieses. «ft the Printt fces of Messrs. Brad , Agnew, & Co., Lembard Sune 
ad ia of Watlebinm. im the Oty of London, ene ty bins ot Noi td, Pieet ol Gu betaer tite ee Peliucty oo, mee 


the Precinct puvushed Street, ie vee 1 erie bride, City of London —Gateavat, 








“Mr. Burnand’s burlesque follows the lines of Mr. Wills's play with great 
AUST and OQ OSE keenness and consistency.” Saturday Review.——“ There is no doubt that 
aor Mr. Burnand has in this laughable and spirited burlesque equalled the most 
brilliant of his previous productions.” Saturday Review.—‘‘ The author 
BY F GC. Burnand has proceeded on the lines of true burlesque, and has evolved from the theme a 
5 i good deal of subtle humour.” Times. ——“ It is a travesty in the true sense of 

~ | the term.” — News: ——' —* tA clever parody.” 1] Daily uly Telegraph. — 
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Fue GIEPENCE, oy pon HIOUTFENGR. 


THE ENCLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE. 


Por MARCH, Containing Artictes on 
Fox Hunting, by Rarvetrs Canpscors, 
with Dlustrations by the Writer.—Life- 
boats and Lifeboat Men, by ©. J. 
Susmsxe.—A Digger's Life, by W. 
M. Puurpess Peracs,—and Stories and 


James Srun, Se. 
Prefusely Liiustrated. Pries Sixpence. 


MACMILLAN & ©0., LONDON 


“THE GUN.” 





reeds bet entertain: 
Mer Tuctretons, ie sing, peer 
erllers, 
CASSELL'S, 1D., LONDON, 
Or he Acther, W. W. Gaveren, 
Haymartet, 


- 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 
IN3IWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDOM, 63 King William Street, E.0. 

° 8 Pall Mal) East, 5.w. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches &° Agencies in India & the Colantes. 





ASSURANCE LOMPAN) 


Heao OrFrices 


| LONDON « ABERDEEN 
+ 2,993,000 


ACCUMULAT 
FUNDS (i8¢ 


NEAVES (=) FOOD. 





Resays by J. Seicr, Cunserrms Meer, a 





Ds R Ridge S ood 





CORPULENCY.— Recipe and notes | 
aectary 


2-2 || BEAUTIFUL 





SUTTON’S 





FLOWERS. 








COLLECTIONS OF 


FLOWER SEEDS 








LADIES’ TAILOR 


To ROYALTY and the ELITE. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING GOWNS, 
JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 
a the “QUEER” @ys:>—" The Perfection of 
13, Street, 
Hanover Square, London, W. 





FREE BY POST OR RAIL. 


HARDY ANNUALS. 


The best 50 Sorts, 19/8 
[pect 





The best 36 ,, 76 
The best 24 , 5/- 
The best 12 2/6 


OLD ENGLISH FLOWERS. 
ra 12} Bose 
. 2/6) Free. 


’ 
6 ” ” 
PARTICULARS OF OTHER FLOWER 


SEEDS GRATIS AND POST FREE, 


SUTTON & SONS, 


Geedsmen by Boyal Warrants to B.M. the 
Queen and B.2B.H. the Prince cf Wales, 
READING. 








CRUEL FRAUD. — Chemists’ 
imitations of Condy’s. abound, 
The Public are to ask for 


CONDY’S FLUID, 
and to see that they cet it. 


Beware of Worthless Colourable 
Imitations. 


SILVER WEDDING PRESENTS. 


ELECTRO - SILVER PRESENTS. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


MANUFACTURERS. Catslogze Free. 


























Poultry, City; & Oxford St., W.; London. 


MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
E.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON, 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


| 2 F SH.CH NPS STEAKS 


MELLOR’S 
SAUCE |: 


MANUFACTORY WORCEST: 


PARQUET 
FLOORING 


a) 
aR % 
j ast 7 





Pts Te 


HAN ES = ay 


a. 


Berle & oon 


Manufacturers, 
25, 26, & 27, Berners Stree, 


RODRIGUES’ MON 
ARMS, CREST AND prem 


a AS GEMS 
from Original and Artistie De 
NOTE PAPER AND ENVEW 
Stamped in Color Kelief and [iluminated »y 

Gold, Silver, Bronze, and Colon, 


All the New and Fashionable Note Pom 
Hematorw Enonavine, Pamrine, & Itcoms 

A VISITING CARD Plat 
Elegantly Engraved, oe 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICN 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 











LIGHTNING WRITI 
MULTIPLIER 


CAN BE WORKED BY EV ERYONE 
pn enn id fe he 0.08 
7 by 10, 60s.; 529 15, 70s.; 15 ty 2, 
Cash sent with o:der. 


47, Basinghall Street, 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
GRILLO 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lamp 
rou 
CONSTIPATION, 
ids, Bile, Headache, Low of 
Cerebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, Loot. 











FISHER’S | 
GLAD 








SODA, 


3s. 6a. per Dozen, 
exclusive of Bottles. 
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Mr. Tarrentrr, Chief or Captain of the United Bulld a 
THE MODERN TAPPERTIT ; violently Blue-cum-Orange f—-- & of bold and daring opirits, 
OR, A ’PRENTICE HAND AT PADDINGTON. aspired to = Sapeenes . in great Lg bye zane ie 
. “ » Nan connection wit. at great Protestant an ry’ ssociation. is 
Fropnents from © forthesing "No Pepary” Nevel olQiU En was iuctrated by veh 
, y vehement protestations against an 
Dichewp to the present day. diminution—even in the interests of justice—of the Siap-ond-Orenes 
tives as ‘‘a dominant and an imperial easte ;” his loyalism 
by the utterance of scarcely veiled incitement to rebellion Civil 
ar. Mr. Tarprntrr’s talk in this connection was simply tre- 
-|mendous. He took to the Tub, and harangued the multitude— 
at Paddington—in the true Tyrteus-cum- le, 
“Tarrentir is an earnest man,” remarked one Padding- 








tonian. 

“One of the foremost among them all,” rejoined another. ‘‘ He 
snuffs the battle from afar, like the war-horse. He throws his hat 
up in the streets, as if he were inspired, and makes most stirring 

from the shoulders of his friends.” 

‘Make a note of Tarrrntit,” muttered a more thoughtful ob- 

dubiously. “ 'ie may be advanced toa place of trust. Let 
us see how far he shows himself fitted for it.” 

“Hear, hear! Bravo!! Shows t courage on your part!!!” 
yelled the multitude, greatly stirred by Smmon’s sounding tropes and 
valiant invective. 

ll these compliments Mr. Tarrertir received as matters of 
—flattering enough in their way, but entirely attributable to 
: fis yast superiority. Mr. Tarrentir had mounted on an empty 
Patriot’s Garland, or the} cask, which stood by way of rostrum in the room, and volunteered a 
Patriot’s Delight, or speech upon the alarming crisis at hand. 

Patriot's Win or “TI go,” said he, “to stir our fellow-Protestants to pious violence, 
Patriot’ s Guide to Balder- to rouse our fellow-Loyalists to revolt. I go to bear from Protestant 
dash, or some such im-| Paddington to Presbyterian Belfast the Fiery Cross of religious and 
proving text-book.” racial rivalry, which the insanity engendered by a monstrous and 
Smiow TAPPERTIT was unparalleled combination of verbosity and senility has long been 
BE sh, HB a thin-faced, sleek-haired, | yainly striving to extinguish.” 
cock-nosed, large-eyed “Hooray! Keep it blazing, Sn1on !” shouted the excited throng. 
little fellow,“smart but small, yet persuaded in his own mind} “The time has come for the siow! I go to strike it!” shrieked 
that he was, ‘‘as big as BensaMin,” as he figuratively phrased | Tapperrrr. 
it. He also had some majestic, shadowy ideas, which had never! “ Good night, Captain,” they cried. ‘‘We’re yours to the death, 
been quite fathomed by his intimate friends. It may be inferred | remember ! , 
from these premises that in the small body of Mr. Taprerrit there; “‘ Farewell!” said Mr. Tarrertit, waving his hand. ‘ Be bold 
was locked up an ambitious and aspiring soul. As certain liquors | and vigilant!” 
confined in casks too cramped in their dimensions, will ferment, and| ‘No Popery, Captain!” roared they. 
fret, and chafe in their imprisonment, so the spiritual essence or soul} “‘ Jreland in blood first !” cried their desperate leader, whereat the 
of Mr. TapPERTIT would sometimes fume within that precious outs Mob cheered and langhed and dispersed. 
his body, until, with great foam and froth and ee, it woul ° . . : 
force a vent, and carry all before it. He had a mighty notion of his} ‘The result of Mr. TaPrertrt’s incendiary enterprise remains to be 
party—which was Blue—and his sect—which was deep Orange—and| seen. Sensible men shake their heads over the prospect of a firebrand 
was reported to have said that in former times a stigma had been east | among powder-casks. 
om these colours by the extension of a right to flaunt to their -— 


antagonists Buff and —Green. This he held, was 
shoal ot have baal b but THE PHOTOGRAPHIC HAT. 











~e | ey the B.’s and O,’s - wl y 
frst ovig by roves ay me 7 neoeeosry. tare, ted he (Herr Lupens, of Gérlitz, has patented a photographic hat, which carries 
darkly, and to the terror of his hearers, hint at certaitl s | 2 camera, lens, a7 plates, the latter being _ by pulling a string, 
fellows that he knew of, and a certain Lion Heart ready to become | ¥¢” negatives are taken at the will of the wearer.) 
their Captain, who once afoot would make the Pope himself tremble Ir they knew what I wear when I walk in the street, 
on his throne, . I a be quite a terror to people I meet ; 
sa ¥ ° - ~* 5 - They would fly when they saw me, and ne’er stop to chat, 

Regarding the pause which ensued as a particularly advantageous: For I carry a camera up in my hat. 

ey ae atte canter" edie] lr Lpen of Gis, a tented i, 
: we n e idea is by no means a ; 
waleled contortions that Jom, who happened to be looking to With » hole in my hat for the lens to peep through, 
And a dry plate 


Was stricken with amazement. L ; J 
‘Why, what the devil’s the matter with the lad?” cried his behind, I take portrait or view. 


master, ‘“ he’s choking ! ” Should I meet, when I chance to be taking the air, 
“ Who?” demand: Sn, with some disdain. With a lady who looks so surpassingly ar, 


‘ 


“Who? Why, you!”’ returned his master. “ What do you If I wish to preserve her sweet face y 


ly fi 
the sun, 
itp making those horrible a © Why I just pull a string, and the p ph’s done. 
are a matter of taste, Sir,”’ sai . TAPPERTIT, : ; 
A eos eng at RET, ea En een ar ha 
ot hes > . . . There are in my hat, fT poise it with skill, 


“I'll do nothing, to-day,” said Mr. Tapperrir, dashing down his That will take any beautiful view at my will. 
Phang cP. but grind—I’ll grind up all the tools. Grinding If I’m stopped in the street—that may happen, you know— 
re ihe humour! Jog!!!” is last monosyllable was By a robber whose manners are not comme u faut, 
Whe 8 ar sign , and supreme contempt. His identification should never be hard, 
ws fies aa; = grindstone was soon in ———— cocaine There’s my neat little photograph in Scotland Yard. 
in ying of in showers. This was the occupation for his hea So we'll all wear the hat made by Science complete, 
“Jor!!!” With ra, lens, and a -plate en 6 ; 
Whirr-r-r-r-r_r! And raha oun in the street with its bustle and traffic, 
. Something will come of this!” said Mr. Tapregrrr, using, as By the aid of this German’s strange hat photographic. 
+ 3 “Something will come of this. I hope it mayn’t be 
T-r-r-r-r-r! 








Reyryper vor Sm Epmunp Heyperson.—‘ The Force is no 
| remedy.” 
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Her crew, of four or six 
if he has not actually 


air all the time. . . 
yut his head into the 


They had been seventeen 

















stored-up 


ORDENFELDT, 
full height, and at the same time 
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revolutionise naval warfare, is on the track of one.”"—Dawly Paper. 
7 . . 7 . + 











H mechanical means. 
reathin 
that Mr. 


on all-fours, and 


ents were feeble and uncertain. 


fore going into action, and yet I do not 


pt forward 





doubt in our min 
asked, drawing himself to his 
ainst the low root of the ouddy. 


ed. Then he cre 


His movem 


in A.D. 2086.) 


d out of sight of the enem 
addressing his Flag-Lieutenant, ‘‘ to have communicated some order of 





s under my command, be 


he 





rformed, leave no 


1 


the day to the fifteen vesse 
ye 


-?> SS GP Getabere® epofhecen a. aetna « 


Tue Admiral looked perlexed. 











ts already 


te her under water an 
how to manage it.” 


here are we now? 


mn cool 
made a discovery that w 
‘“ 7 . 


7) y 
knocking his head violent! 


“Mr. NoRDENFELDT, we may say, submerges an armed boat b 


The Flag-Lieutenant smi 
t * “ye. 


**T should like,” he said 
projecting glass bull’s-—« 


men, navi 
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running short of ozonised 
air. He as he out into the dark wilder- 
4 that surro' and could make nothing 


ac think, Sir,” he said, creeping slowly back again, 

and addressing the Admiral, who wy + ae rubbing his 
head, “‘that we must be pangs. 0 . aa of 
mackerel. But,” ny oy oy f Hay? ae ve any com- 
munication to make to th Fleet, no doubt ubt we should be 
able to find it for you, with the a Torpedo ; 
we should then 1 possibly discover some means of delivering 
our 
The Admiral was still rubbing his head, but he in- 
stantly rejoined,— 

“A happ y Ganeht i. Flag-Lieutenant. 
Electric 8 be manned ; and if the 


across one of re enemy’ 8 ded the F 


“ A ay! 

rede war was no sooner given than a was carried into 
effect. In a few minutes three volunteers, who not 
very cheerfully came —— for the work, were packed 
tightly in the recesses of the diminutive but formidable 
little engine, and it was launched forthwith on its erratic 
course ti h the side of the submarine iron- by 
a discharge of dynamite. It darted off at lehtning poche | 
in quarter of a mile shoots, ill — 
in every direction as it advanced. em 
paid out from the delicate instrument on the ‘Admiral’s 
table jerked at times ominously. It was clear that the 
Electric Shrimp Torpedo was all over the p After a 
short interval there was a shout h the self-acting 
tghene. The Admiral was all attention. 

e have come up with a ae oy of the British Fleet, 
entangled in a seaweed,” continued the voice. 
“ What is the order of Se day?” 

“England e — 'man to do his duty,” 
the tentative reply. “I ,” continued the miral, 
th -Lieutenant, ‘ that they mayn ¢ 
ht to inspirit’em. And 
the course of the 


the 
within the eonfined space of oh i ingeniously construc 
craft. The fore, aft yo | began to revolve 
rapidly as the deck slow! lowered to within two feet 
of the cabin floor. The was lying on face 
now, under the cuddy table. He could not sit uP, But he 
had put on his cork poeneey tele, ane floating 
— ast, and with one hand, and a fog- 
the other, be Jae fog ‘or the — The Flag- Lieu- 
at inthe projecting cn is Th leaded 
position in the proj s-eye. The men 
the guns, and then themselves got ined de the breeches to 
economise oS son They would have cheered, but at 
this depth, —feey Ton knew they were in yo fathoms 
of water, they felt it would be of no use. 
Lieutenant ‘peau aaa, three "the Th Fi 
nant pee opel ’ agh jecting 
glass bull’s-eye, into the im ; ble gloom without. At 
one moment he thought he ished an enemy’s ship 
approaching. But was sate. It was merely a 
nom Le ~ py ay = saunas Se aw 
6. co y- Something appen 
AB ey A Shim rimp on ~ The situation was 
wa C) Admiral elt the responsi e 
counted - minutes on his chronometer. - 
the silence was | boeken 4 a weak shout. 
“ Look ont! ” cried the 
We are, I think, in the 
sounded ne f 
it Som hot, boys!” he 
 . at that moment, with a tremendous crash, the 
craft parted amidships, and blew up ag a terrific explo- 
fon, in two fragments. The Electric Shrimp Torpedo 
gone right through them. another minute the 
iberated Admiral, borne upwards by his ~~ suit, 
wa 





OL Saw New Ser.—Deuce take the Hrxpuay! 


‘| colley. As the oak had proved so anew vl iy? the Hunt could th 





THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Tomlinson. ‘‘Goop-bygz, Miss ELEANoRA——” 
Miss Eleanora. ‘‘ But YOU'VE ALREADY 8AID Goop-BYE TO ME, Mu, TomLINson?” 
Tomlinson (who is always ready with some J). “Have I, neacty! 
WELL, ONE CAN'T DOA PLEASANT TuIxo TOO OFTEN, YoU KNow!” 


= =. 











“UP A TREE!” 
Srm,—The East Kent feahouads, who ore, 

famous old sea-dogs, the Thanet Harriers, had 
After, no doubt, beating the Dover Bathing- oorste, . as might 
expected at this inclement season of the year, am lank, the experienced 

p of the pleasant party discovered three foxes sea Accustomed 
to the athletic exercises so necessary an adjunct to the hy. he holds in the 
ecoentric Hunt to which he belongs, the Whip ‘swarmed ” the tree, and succeeded 
in dislodging a fox, who gave the pack a “‘ good ringing run” over the sands, 
apparently being lost ultimetely in an unused receptacle for bath- towels. 
Delighted with their unusual sport (as foxes at Folkestone have not of late years 
been too plentiful) the Hunt promptly returned to the tree, re the vee paving 
again swarmed it, another fox was dish Unhappily, bef 
recover from his fall and r apain his feet, he was ‘‘ run in and pm ,” no doubt 


by some honorary member of the pack—say a sporting showp-deg ox 98 ~ g 
no 


ealous of any Gate with 
ve was once more urged 
this time the pack having 
ome “voaway,” a fine 
nce. Un- 


ly worthy sivale to these 
time of it the other da y. 


other covert (the Thanet Harriers being no dou ht fealeue 
oT Margate and Herne Bay line of coun Tnwoaded and 
“* swarm ’”’ the tree. Again a fox was un 

been seemingly muzzled until Master Reynard had 
spin of a quarter-of-an- noes, or thereabouts, was the pleasing 
luckily, but not surprisingly, the fox to be a 
—= ae yay co Se s, and was at the South 
= dul eS, 8. ae the _ se accept the Mastershi 

a sellin. of the , may 

ould be a great gain to the “ Hunt,” as then, no doubt, Mr i Mastaraip 

put tee vast resources of his menagerie at service, and make kangaroo- 
chasing in England possible. ours, A Tuonoven Sportsman. 





Savarine THE Crecte.—The problem which Mr. Grapstonxr will, it must 
be hoped, immortalise himself by solving :— te square the Cirele of which 





Mr. ARNELL is the centre. 
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“FOR ONE NIGHT ONLY.” 
(A Visit to Oxford om occasion of the Opening of the New Theatre. ) 


" Havrye received two stalls and an invitation to be present at the 
opening of the new Theatre at Oxford, by the 0. . D. G., &¢., 
Oxford University Dramatic Society, I felt that this was an occasion 
. when the 

Pencil should 

be associated 

with the Pen, 

and so I ask- 


ed my friend 


8S Quis BS, | coa 


Proctor with Bull-dogs muzzled. 


nity College, Dublin, So,” he added, with that clear natural logic 
which is his distinguishing ristic, ‘‘I’ll be very much inter- 
in seeing the place. 

The train duly arrived at Oxford at 5°15, all superfluous ceremonial 
was dispensed with, and we entered the Hostelrie, where 
lights and fires awaited us, a banquet for two, and a bottle of their 
best. So far as he could see from the window of the fly, Seursss pro- 
fessed himself disappoi with his first view of the University. 

“It’s not a bit in,” he said. ‘‘ It might be anywhere.” 

At dinner I recounted to Sevrsss the difficulties with which the 
A. D. C. at Cambridge had to contend, how our performance was 
kept as secret as a prize-fight, and how we were content to amuse 
ourselves and our audience with laughable Adelphi farces, and 
Bombastes Furioso with new songs; and I called to mind how we 
chuckled over our own success when the information reached us that 
all attempts of the Oxonians at getting up a Dramatic Club like 
the A. D. C. had utterly failed, and that the Authorities would never 
permit it. All which reminiscences, were pleasant for myself to 
recall, and their narration naturally riveted the attention of my 
companion, who not only drank in every word of my discourse, but 
at least two glasses more than his share of the champagne in which 
we were supposed to have an equal and united interest. 

‘What we shall see to-night,” I observed to Seurpns, after a 
modest effort on my part to restore the balance of glasses, ‘‘ will be 
memorable in history. The University Theatre,” I said, referring 
for information to the bill of the play, “‘is opened to-night ‘by 


permission of the Reverend the Vice-Chancellor and the Worshipful | 1 


the Mayor.’” 

* It will be very grand,” exclaimed Sqvrsns, almost gasping with 
excitement in anticipation of the show. 

“It will,” I replied, without removing my hand from the bottle 
of sparkling and generous, of which I had now the sole command. 

**T suppose,” observed Squrpss, his voice tremulous with emotion; 
** I suppose there'll be all the great Bigwigs and Dons, in their robes. 
seated in the Theatre. I remember hearing that when the Lord 
Lieutenant went to Trinity College, Dublin——” 

“My dear Squrens,” I say, compassionately, ‘‘ what could be the 
reception of a Lord Lieutenant in Dublin, at Trinity College, 
to that of the Inauguration of the Great University Theatre, wit 
the Reverend—the erend, mark you, Sqursss—the Vice-Chan- 
cellor, in his magnificent scarlet and gold robes of office, seated on 
a kind of throne in the centre of the dress-cirele front row, tem- 
porarily converted into a huge State-Box, while on his left””—(‘‘ Let 
us have another pint, Seursss, my boy,” and we do meggem 5 nl as 
I continue)—‘* while on his left are seated the Mayor and Corpo- 
ration, in their robes and gold chains, and the house is brilliant 
with the ladies of the County, visitors from Town, old Members of 
the University in their Master of Arts’ and lors’ hoods and 
gowns; and in the orchestra itself, composed of University men in 

wns, will be seated the First Doctor of Music, whoever he may 

, in his black and gold robe, wielding the Conductor’s bdton /” 

“It will be grand!” murmured UIBBS, quite overceme, as I 
carefully prplenthed his glass, and bade him cheer up. 

_“* Then,” I went on, for I had all this in my mind’s eye, and enthu- 
siasm made me eloquent; ‘‘then there will be the players, all 
educated young men, and the Ladies, probably scholars from Girton 


- | night, as it’s Saturday.” 


or Nuneham—in my time, at Cambridge, Ladies were not permitted 

on our stage—(Squisss, my boy, let us drink to the Ladies !)—and | 
our youngest men took female characters, a eustom, which, as you 
are aware——” 4 } 

“* Yes,” interrupted Saursss, “‘ Shakspearian. I know—but, I say, | 
as we’ve finished that pint, and the play begins at 7°45, and it’s now 
within five minutes of that, suppose——”’ 

** By all means,” I rejoin. ‘* Andiamo!” . 

So we arose. Fired by my own imaginative description, I had fully | 
persuaded myself that I was going to assist at an Academical 
show the like of which had never been seen in this or any other | 
University. . 
Thus thinking, I said to the waiter who helped me on with my | 


t. | 
‘The Theatre will be very full ?” t “ 
“* Yes, Sir, it will. There may be a roughish lot in the gallery to- | 
* But,” I said, “they can’t get into the Theatre. It’s only a| 
University affair, and private.” : 

“Oh dear no, Sir. It’s open to the public, on payment,” he | 


replied. 
* What ?” I exclaimed. . 
But at this moment Sqursss reappeared. ‘I’m afraid, Squress,” | 
said I, with a presentiment of coming disappointment, ‘ i’m afraid, | 


. | Seursss, this is foing to be a sell.” 


The street is all alive with the sort of bustling crowd that may be 
seen any night in Tottenham Court ; 
** Not much like a University town, this,’ observes Saurss, and | 
there is something reproachful in his tone. 
We turn down a muddy lane, called by courtesy a street, and here | 
there are policemen, an inspector, and a crowd watching the arrivals. 
We make for the first door in front of us, where we see some young 
men in evening dress. We enter. i 
The place is in a very unfinished state, and feels damp ; there is a | 
distinct smell of paint. The impression of paint becomes still 
more distinct 
if you hap- 
pen to come 
in contact 
with a wall. 
It leaves such 
an impression 
in fact as will § 
remain with 
= _to your 
e-ing day. 
e are op- 
ayy a pay- 
ox. There 
are directions 


Academical, 
The young 
men in even- 
ing dress are ; ’ 
shaking hands with everyone who comes in. There is plenty of 
laughing and chatting. But no one moves. : 
‘Where are the box-kee ?” inquires Sqursss, of no one in| 
particular. He is a practical man, as are most artists. 
It appears that these young gentlemen are the box-keepers, | 
as they at once cease their conversation to direct us to where We | 
shall find someone else, who will show us our seats. The Curtait | 
has not yet risen, but somebody is on the stage in front of it, making 
aspeech. It is the Prologue. 
“pre masher box-keepers. ‘* No fees, I suppose?” I say to them, 
ably. , 
. Ne; no fees,” they reply, smilingly. Then we are shown in. | 
We are in the stalls, and our stalls might as well bein the Olympi< | 
or Vaudeville, or any other middle-sized London theatre for all | 
| that there is specially characteristic of a great University about the | 
| interior. 18 BY . 
The house is mainly filled with University men, but the gallery ¥ | 
| occupied by an ordinary gallery audience, such as might be seen 1” 
lany good provineial Theatre. The local hits in the Prologue, 
however, go enormously with this mixed audience; 
|when Mr. Bourcurer, after appearing as The Spirit of Ancient 
| Drama—bearing a remarkable resemblance to the Wandering Jew,— 
reappeared as Cimeclf, in cap and gown, and delivered the —— 
| Part of the Prologue, both Seursss and myself laughed and applaud 
a 


Our Reception by Masher Box-keepers. 
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our 


as heartily as any four of them, yet this My rather due to 
t .appreciation of the 


politeness as guests than to our intelli 
evidently well written and i ‘lary pot allusions. The § irit of 
| Ancient Drama at Oxford had bewailed; this hard7fate in having 
been compelled, for some mysterious reason" not set forth in the 
Prologue, to.‘‘earn a wretched pittance at the ‘Vic,’” and had 
acknowledged a failure in attem to ‘make them laugh with 
poor burlesque,””—an had ,‘‘tem the scholar from his desk 
with doubtful dance and more than doubtful song,”—which were 
all, probably, severely hits at some rival Dramatic 
Society, which had at some other time courted success and 
achieved failure. But in spite of these lofty iy enjored % I aus 
not help noticing, that the audience thoro ae _ the 
which the author had given the “* Modern e Play, at 
Oxford, to utter,—such as ‘‘ Lawson i is out bee oA A in’ 
and “ Lucas will look as fresh as paint, my at topical clasion, 
veeiiesnnesy Ra se ecg » inevitable“ Three Acres eee for. 
ingeniously int: propos niversity arms, when 
Twelfth Night came, I also noticed that the scenes whieh were 
received with the greatest favour, were just those where the 
‘business”’ was somewhat boisterous. 

But my great disappointment was to find a this New Temple of 
the Drama was, after all, only an ordinary Town Theatre, which 
anyone with sixpence at his command could enter, and in which any 
travelling company could play by permission of the Mayor and Vice- 


Chancellor. 
a prov incial theatre, for it is only that. The costumes were just 
by her costume, understood the ¢ ectly; and, as to 
aye, even before the most crowded a oe tee anywhere, 
ment consisting of ex ly clever imitations of Invine, TERRy, 
which would have compelled the admiration o 
saw of him was wagging his 
That we were unable to trace 
the excellence of his disguise as 
<a of pink wool, and a 
“A time will come when 
did not arrive, and we not 
actors were perfect in their 





The 0. U. D. 8., as a Club, ought to have its own Club House and 
its own Theatre. The scenery for Twelfth Night was not worthy < 
the occasion, though I dare say good enough to serve as the stock of 
of the ordinary hap-hazard kind that a supercilious theatrical cos- 
tumier might have sent to any a. s for the Ladies, Olivia 
was all that an Illyrian Princess tobe; Bh rer to judge alone 
Maria, 1 do not recollect ever ha seen . a thoroughly 
dential maid. I would have — 
_ Sir Andrew Bay + alot Pag yt pa mye 
pen very his permees was plenty o 
* bubble,’ Pent too much “‘ ‘equeak. Malwvolio gave us an entertain- 
Anruur Cecri, and Gzorer GrossmitH, which we all reco in 
detail and heartily a Mr. Contnesby DisRszti’s strong 
point, as a character with only one line to , was *bye-play,> 
the audience if t ey 
only possessed some sort of 
key to its meaning. Still, he 
was undefeated, an ‘the last we 
, and gesticulating, with 
evidently the very best inten- 
tions, as th. Curtain went down. 
7 any resemblance between the 
nephew and his illustrious 
Uncle, was probably owing to 
an Sheriff’s Officer, 
with a highly coloured com- 
plexion, a nose suspiciously 
t auburn wig under a 
flat black cap. He was probably 
aes to lf, perpetu- 
they shall hear me,”’—but, as a 
matter of fact, on this particular 
occasion the ‘time in question 
hear him. 
Mr. Bovurcuter as the Clown 
was igen all the 


bad there were no hitches 
thi scenery—a remarkable 
me this, ae | that every 3 Toller, and stitch of canvas 
was brand-new—neither could anyone sing— 
’Tis the voice of the Prompter 
I heard him speak a . | 


Feste the Clown, quite Feste-rate. 


“You ’ve forgotten your words— 
Don’t forget ’em again,” 


for the Prompter’s place was a sinecure. Considering it as a first 


night in a new theatre, and as av t undertaking for young 
Amateurs, Twelfth wey Gres g 
pronounced «Said eee as played by the 0. U. D. 8., must be 
ere was a brilliant supper of the O. U. D. 8. afterwards at the 
Blue Chin Club, when those who dared stayed out as late as possible, 


eee 








and those who didn’t dare, fled, like so many male Cinderellas, as the 
clock struck twelve; and those’to whom. as mates, or as four- 
yearsmen, College” rules were of little _ WG till the 


The Health of Feste, as Beth om memory Chin’ Fest-ivities. 
small hours got pa eon, a . a cf 
gratulations next morning. eT , 2, 
Well,” said Sqursss, medii . Garett 
“T heard them talk of fellows nt mg able to go to rehearsal, be. 
cause they were in training, or because of hunting, or because of 
riding or tennis, but I didn’t hear of \_— staying away because 
he was studying. They sit up till all h —_ they have big break- 
ae, Ine lunches, and anase—they are capital chaps—but when do 
they study ?” 
OTheir arts, do you mean ?”’ I asked, sleepily, for I confess that 
irregular oan -- not agree with me so well as they did, when | 


kes them r 
Parts?” ‘*No! I mean, when do they study their 


it and con- 


e ~ 2%, 


aad YX 


fy ob47 rely a 


y= Fie 


Real Slcty 
Latin, Greek, Mathematics, and that sort of thing ? Why, I 
remember a fellow I knew at Trinity, Dublin——’ 

But drowsiness was too much for me, and I dropped off to sleep. 
So did Seurnss. At Paddington we and after this 
holiday we returned to work. Per “= adlengead 
returning to work also. I wish the 0. 6 


they in time play in their own Theatre. J. Penn Nreps. 





Ir Sir CLAUDE DE CrEspiery is going to continue to be the Hang- 
man’s Assistant, he had better alter his name to Sir CLAUDE DE 
CRESPINIONY. 


“Tue Hovse or Laruen.’’—Surely the action of Lame men must 
be crippled. 
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‘ce 
LA POLITESSE DU CCEUR.” 
Mamma (after dinner). ‘‘ ALICE DEAR, LET US HEAR YOUR NEW Soxc.” 
Herr Schmidt (waking up). ‘‘Acn! bo Not MIND Mg. I WILL TAKE MYSELF AWAY FROM 2 Room/” 








Wy 


| iil 
y i 


Alice. ‘I'M AFRAID OF DiIsTURBING Dr. Scumrpt, Maw.” 








SOWING TARES. 

Sivister shape that through the shadows 
steals, 

wae Seat thou? The demon hand that 

False largesse forth to the deluded throng 

Of clamorous pleasure-seekers doth less 
wrong 

= thou, mock husbandman! All bare it 
ies, 

The furrowed field beneath the chill grey 


skies, 


— a boding blackness. 
c 
Hath delved its hardest at the stubborn 


land ; 
But thy nocturnal tillage will but spoil 
The scanty hope of long continued toil. 
Hard is the tilth al y, sparse and scant 
The sprouting promise. Golden sheaves that 
siant 
In a wealth beneath warm summer 
winds, 
Glow in the dreams of husbandmen and hinds ; 
But qreking finds them doubt-struck, and 
ispels 
The fair Arcadian vision. Hope now tells 
Few flattering tales of harvests, heavy-eared, 
With aureate opulence, fair sight endeared 
To countless generations, from days 
When Vrnert piped his sweet bucolic lays 
Beneath the chen boughs of Mantuan 


) wong 

To those lush autumns when our English 
swains 

‘he seasons’ bounty reaped rejoicing] 

| Prem liberal earth beneath a genial sky. 


Labour's 








Now all seems chilled and changed ; 
Labour’s field 

Fails of fertility, and stints its yield ; 

And now the demon Sower, whilst men sleep, 

Forth with his tale of choking Tares doth 


creep, 
Pacing with stealthy foot the infertile land, 
And i cast, with a furtive hand, 
And fiendish face half veiled, the evil seed, 
Whose growth is choking thorn and tangling 


weed. 
Trust him not, Toiler! Better skies that 


KOW 


Town, 
And sheaves half-filled that hang neglected | f 


down, 
Than his unholy husbandry ; his aid 
Whoso accepts falls beaten and betrayed. 
His presence brings black evil in full flood, 
His sowings are as Dragon’s Teeth ; in blood 
His i are homed ; the winter’s flaw 
Less oruel is he. In juster law 
And kindlier seasons hope may yet be found ; 
Opulent harvests yet may lade the ground, 
In happier days, beneath a summer sky ; 
But trust not him ; he is The Enemy. 


= 





Tue Seitpom-at-Home Secretany.—There 


is a laughable farcical play called The Magis- head 


trate still be re ormed at the Court 
Theatre, in which r. AkTHUR CxcrL, as the 
delinquent, has to be — up before him- 
self as the Magistrate. is is the case of 
Mr. Curipers sitting on his own Committee, 
to inquire into the conduct of the Home 
Office and Police during the recent disgraceful 
riots. Wetrust Mr. Caripens will be afforded 
every opportunity of sitting on himself. 





VERY SURPRISING! 

Lrevrenayt-CotongL Happan, who con- 
mands the 4th Volunteer Battalion of the 
(Queen’s) Royal West Surre iment (in 
which high-sounding title a Ri , with 

ead-quarters somewhere in the suburbs, is 
hidden) has announced his intention of hold- 
ing a “‘ Surprise Parade.” The affair was to 
have been kept a profound secret ; but some 
of the details, have oozed out, of which the 
following is a list, although the accuracy of 
the alleged “surprises” cannot be vouched 
eee 

1. Before the men are summoned, their uni- 
forms are to be collected, and hidden at Head- 
quarters, so that the Battalion may appear in 
quaint costumes. 

2. All Officers will be required to apes in 
false noses and paper feathers, adding burnt- 
cork moustaches to their lips when possible. | 

3. The Field Officers will ride on to, Parade | 
on clothes-norses. 

4. The Band of the Regiment will be ex- | 
pected to play their instruments — down, 
the Big Drummer appearing on Parade in- | 
side his own Drum. 3 
5. The Sergeant-Major will stand on ad 


6. And the Commanding Officer will tender | 
his resignation. sr 

If these rumoured manosuvres (especially 
the last) do not wake up the members of the 
‘4th Volunteer Battalion of, &e., &c.,” they | 
are _e astonishing, and a “Surprise arade,’ | 
80 ed as they are concerned, will be utterly 
useless, 


| 
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SOWING TARES. 








(With a thousand apologies to Sir John EB. Millais, Bart., R.A.) 
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THE POLICE 
( Vide Letter to ‘‘ Daily Chronicle,” Feb. 15, 1886.) 
Expianation.—A. Light Basket-work Shield (old Hamper-top, for instance); B. Quarter-Staff; C. Electric have—and muzzled them. 


Rattle; D. Water-Tank and Hose-Pipe; EB. Money-Bag to pey 
F. Neck Guard; G. Electric Battery ; H. Fireworks, Squibs, &c.; J. Mob-persuaders; K. Electric Wires 
up Sleeve to shock Opponent. 


“ Je 
‘=, 


(OF THE FUTURE), 


for ’Bus rides (Special Tax in Police Rates) ; 


“THE GAY CAVALIER.” 
(Song for a Barrett-tone, recording an 
episode on the first night of * The Lord 
arry,”’ when Mr. Wilson Barrett, 
arrayed as a Cavalier, had a wrangle 
with the Pittites.) 


"TWAS a premiére night, 
_And the Star shone bright 
As in Jonrs’s Lord Harry he played, 
When the oor Cavalier 
To the footlights drew near, 
To ask, ‘* Who it was hadn’t paid ?”’ 
For the Pit was cross 
At their evident loss 
Of seats, and at friends coming free. 
Says the Gay Cavalier, 
*T'll give anyone here 
Who’s not paid into custodee / 
Yes, that cuss, that cuss, 
I will give into custodee!” (bis). 


He was cheered by the Pit 
For his palpable hit, 
The past which some didn’t see ; 
d a number felt small 
As in many a stall 
Sat a friend who had come in free. 
When the play was done 
Then everyone 
Applauded vociferous/ee, 
ying, ** Tf we don’t cheer, 
This Gay Cavalier 
May ¥ive us into custodee / 
es! this cuss, this cuss 
May give us into custodee I” (bis a 





LITERAL FvLFILMENT.—It was pro- 
phesied, said the Pall-Mall Gazette, 
that, under Colonel Henperson, the 
Police would go to the dogs. So they 


ApnorMaL Apprtirr.—Appeasing 
‘*Land Hunger” without eating dirt. 
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jaw. 








M. re Répa 
HE account, 
Boxe-fight that display 
suppli 
read by me with interest keen 
paves institutions, your Oxfor-Cambridge Outri 
tby Race, your fox-ont, and footeball-match, sha! 
the soil of my native country the arrival of your heroes of ‘ Le Prize- 
ring,” M, ALFRED GREENFIELD and M, Believe me, I salute 
- But, by a deplorable incident of mi 
was not present at the encounter, andso I have 
of it furnished in his journal by your confrére. 


and elegant, 
missed. He then 
One is 


Seah ane 


its fi 


must have spectacle 

the spectators, ‘‘ les backers,” were 
enthusiasm of the moment. I quote your 
says, ‘‘ The Birmingham men t 
threatening way attacked the 


—- to be brou 
joining the fi 
had a fearful blow from & 
flowing copiously. He 


LE BOXE ANGLAIS. 
hic and elegant, of the 


eat Prize-ring 
itself the other day at Chateau Lafitte, 


print, your Daily Telegraph, has been 


and joyful; for, 


iring your 


e Course, your 
not welcome on 


mistaking the morning, I 


rére says. 


rused the account 
his said it was graphic 
put it is more. It is mysterious. Let me take le premier 
é ** GREENFIELD tried his left, but 


ightly ; Smrrn countered on the jaw.” 


one ask what was the nature of 


the experi- 


REENFIELD with his left ; also on where did he 


» perfectly helpless, called-on them toretire. . . . 
: rmes!’ was raised, and a few made their appearance. In the 
meantime, Surru had twice walked to the centre of the ring for GueEn- 

Gey caninign’, 


, but on the last seare all cleared off to 


] Then on what jaw did M. Smrrz 
u 1hisown? Itis possible. But let us proceed. 
Your confrére then describes the progress of the Boxe-fight, which, 
rst ‘‘ knock-down-blow,” its “‘ vicious right-hander on the 
and the “‘ going Ss the two peta in the corner, 
once splendid exhilarating 
ht themselves in the 
rerein extension. He 
roke into the ring, and in the most 
other side.” This sight of the backers 
swept on in the fury of their é/an, must have been truly magnificent. 
€ continues :— 
“ The referee 
ery of ‘Genda 


. In- 


: The 


well-known in racing circles southwards. 
hn om the side of the head, the blood 
was helped to a carriage. One of SuiTH’s seconds, 
up in GREENPIELD’s corner, received a serious blow on the 


corner, with sticks and feet, and Smiru avers that his most severe blow was 
from a kick in the jaw when down.” 

Thus we see not only M. GREENFIELD and M. Sarrz, the two com- 
batants, but all their compatriots animated by the same courage, 
eager to join in “le Boxe-fight,” and valiantly contest with each 
other the fortunes of the day. . Nor did the excitement of the affair 
cease on the termination of the incident, for your confrére adds :— 

‘On the homeward 7 Smirn’s carriage and another in which I was 
seated would probably have been attacked. Some twenty men were urged by 
their leader to overturn the carriages with their occupants.” 

Imagine the fervour of spirit evoked! The “backers” would 
have attacked the carriage of M. Suirz. This recalls the glorious 
traditions of your Tom-Sarers, your Jem-Macr, your Bey-Caunt! 
But I must conclude. Let it suffice for me to say that I shall attend 
with intrepidity the next Boxe-fight, providing at the same time for 
my equipment a ‘‘knuckle-dusterre.”’ Vive le Boxe-Anglais! 
Receive, M. le Rédacteur, the assurance of my dist ished consi- 
deration. ULES JEAN-BOULE. 





A SCORE FOR THE “STARS.” 

Listen to the ‘ Voice of the Stars” for February, teste ZApKIEL, 
Astrologo :— 

“Mars retrogrades through the sign Virgo this month, bringing troubles 
and bloodshed in Turkey. Paris is distur’ and it will be well for that city 
if it be not the scene of bloodshed; for there is too much reason to apprehend 
that the Red Republicans will give serious trouble and cause émeutes.”’ 

For “ Paris” only read ‘‘ London,” and then, in relation to the 
recent riots, you must see that the i has been almost 
literally accomplished. Set a mee ae pet pr the 
planets from Earth, and the comparatively small space inter- 
vening between London and rere ye will see at a glance that the 
mulefic influences whi J from the planetary bodies, were 
calculated by ZADKIEL as to strike Paris, but actually struck 
London instead, flew, in striking the latter capital, not at all wide of 
Se ae eral) Stveds too near, the baltc-eye omy Iona 

uite near i near 's-eye—JOUN . 
a. On the part of ZapKrEL decidedly ‘*a hit—a very palpable 





efforts were made to injure Smiru, while down in this 


hit.” Right you are again, Zapxret Tao Sze! 
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Randolph Caldecott. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


Too early stilled that happ hand , 
That limned old English life, love, leisure, 
That waked glad laughter through the land, 
And sent our — wild with pleasure. 
Too early stilled! Dumb Fate hath willed 
One of its cruellest of crosses; 
For, faith, our hearts are often thrilled 
With lesser griefs at larger losses. 


We loved the limner whose gay fun 
Was ever loyal to the Graces ; 
Who mixed the mirth of Gilpin’s run 
With willowy forms and winsome faces : 
Who made old nursery lyrics live 
With frolic force rejuvenated, — 
And yet the sweetest girls could give 
That ever pencil-point created. 


From ‘ Bracebridge Hall” to ‘‘ Banbury Cross” 
His cp | flew with fine facility. 
Orchards a and moss, 
Child sport, bucolical senility, 
The field full ory, snug fireside ease, 
Horse-fun, dog-joke his pencil covers, 
With Aldermen and hawthorn-trees, 
Parsons and squires, and rustic lovers. 


Sure never pencil steeped in mirth 
So closely kept to and beauty. 
The honest charms of mother Earth, 
Of manly love, and simple duty, 
Blend in his work with boyish health, 
With amorous maiden’s meek cajolery, 
ar pw nega! ape a wondrous wealth 
Of dainty whim and daring drollery. 


And all that flow of fun, and all 

That 5 “a > is his fancy, 
‘6 Are sto ! Yet will he hold us 

A WISE SAW AND MODERN INSTANCE!” B A fine Art’s sweet necromancy, 

Trate Parent (self-made Man, who has been setting forth to his Eldest Son the Children and Seniors, many a year, 
ay of a Commercial career). ‘‘‘Hixrra pio.!’ vp’ ym say? YER PRRT For long ’twill be ere a new-comer 


youre Purry! Ir was ‘Hovrrea Penny’ ‘Hovrra Pounp’ wen I sroay Fireside or nursery holdeth dear 
Lire!” As him whose life ceased in its Summer. 
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ee ee - land felt no jealousy, and invited the British Army to add these 
THE NEXT MILITARY BANQUET. victories to their segunentel flags, following the oun le ney set 
(A Glimpse into the Future.) so he just had heard by tel ph) by the Standard bearers the 
‘ ; ld Swiss Guard. (Indeseri enthusiasm.) 
Arrenr the Loyal Toasts had been duly honoured, the Chairman of| Other speeches of a similar character followed, and the evening 
the evening proposed “‘Our Foreign Visitors,” assuring them of away in the most perfect harmony, several of the Foreign 
e gratitude that England felt to them for the assistance they had tatives courteously begging the pleasure of an introduction 
rendered in the recent war. The toast was received with the utmost | to the Commander of the Briteeh Army —_— the late campaign 
enthusiasm. ; politely insisting ‘‘ that he, by his strategy become quite one of 
In reply, the German Ambassader called attention to the bond of | themselves in the triumphs of the day, and that they therefore must 
union binding Britain and the Fatherland, dating from the Heptarchy | really acknowledge his assistance!” 
and the days of the Saxon Kings. (Cheers.) If the nation of 
which he was proud to be a representative had been able to suppl 
the English Army with the rifles, cannons, bayonets, and swo ICE CARNIVAL.—WANTED, a few to make up small party. A 
with which the late victories had been secured, Germany was only too fortnight’s pleasant stay in South of France. First-class travelling and 
pleased to have secured this very ay ae (Loud cheers.) | hotel reduced rates. 
The French Ambassador also returned , saying, that his A NICE young man wanted for a Nice excursion. How destitute of 
—— did wr Sa — the boots that he friends and companions must the man be who sdvertises for a small 
em to victory. 3. ery possibly 6 victories woul ve ertisemen’ 
bean obtained without ure Boma beat’ (° Be. aot), Wel, bole’ = Oe ee “ 
would let them have their way, and merely say that France would 
always assist Albion, as on pas occasion, to share with her! A Menry Maypanty.—A i 
the lory—which is France. (Enthusiasm. Minister-designate to Great Bri 
The ‘Spanish Minister” ted too much being made of the fact | Tsxwe, is Lov Surx Fux. A name 
that the gunpowder which been used by the British Troops during | pleasant. 
the recent campaign had been imported the country to which 














he owed his birth. No doubt it meant, he said, that with this assist- Wueze does Mr. J. L. Toot stay when he visits Paris ?—Why, 


ance Spain, and not England, had won the recent conqueste—(‘‘ Hear, leries. 
hear) at carely Spein owed the land of bl my wey ape oe - 
of gratitude. (Cheers.) Spain was pleased to have been in a position] Tuy De : “ j Feast.” 
to on A - |! aily Telegraph mentioned a ‘* Conservative Oyster . 
War.” (Chee eas which commenced with the Peninsular This is evident! wrong. Wherever there is an Oyster Feast, let it 
inister o Swiss Republic said that if England s Arm 7 
iad base clethned by 1 a mountaineers, who once had defied B 
ustrian Army, a! Duke UNDY i — Captain RTOS, 
both countries might well be proud of the result. ( Cheers.) Seine ceue ES 5). Ae 


course. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


\F 
z EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday, February 18. — Mornings un- 
pleasantly dark and cold now. Turned out at Five this morning ; 
made my way down to the House to secure seat. Found nearly all 
the best gone. one on back Bench above the Gangway. 
Borrowed hat from Opposition Benches, and put it on seat. How 
surprised other fellow will be when he comes to take his seat! Don’t 
like anything mean or underhand. No two hats for me, one to 
wear, and one to secure seat. Good deal of talk just now about 
Policies —Irish Poliey, F Policy, Home Policy, and No Policy. 
For me, Honesty is best Policy. 

Went back to breakfast and spent easy day, with certainty of 
having secured seat. Still, necessary to in ‘oe time. ent 
down again at Half-past Three. All right, hat there and seat safe 
but what to do with hat? Initials in it C. B. Who’s C. B., I 
wonder? Can’t be CaMPBELL-BANNERMAN, because I got it from 
other side. However, must get rid of it somehow. Nobody looking. 
Put own hat on bench, put the other one on head, and jauntily mare 
down the House ; hat up in the Lavatory, and come out whist- 
ling. Meet CavenpisH Bentryck, with hair fearfully bristled and 
scowl on expressive face. Seems he’s been subjected to out- 
rage, Came down early, secured good place; returned just now, 
and finds hat gone, and seat ———— 

“Dear me,” I say, whilst CavenpisH gnashes his teeth. ‘‘ Must 
be one of those New Members.’ 

Mention, by the way, that I saw a hat in the Lavatory apparent! 
without owner. CAVENDISH darts off with long strides wom 4 
Lavatory. He is so very excitable. 

Met Harcourt in Corridor, strolling towards Lords. ‘‘ Lords not 
met yet,” I said. 

“No, Tony, I know ; but I like to look at the place when it’s 
empty. Come along!’ 

lace tenantless and sombre-looking. Harcourt dropped on the 
Woolsack with a heavy sig’ 
as Ah! vas might have been! What might have been, Tony!” 


murmured, 

I walked aside, not caring to be witness of this sacred emotion. 
Looked back as | passed out. Harcourt, still sitting on the Wool- 
sack, was ‘‘ wisibly swellin’” before my eyes, till he seemed to fill 
the Chamber, ‘noble Lords and highborn Dukes against the 


vey, walls, 
‘ot very lively in the Commons except when Ranpotpn made 
sprightly attack on the Government, and Giapstons replied with 





LAT PARLIAMENTARY VIEWS N22 fe Ponce Dany or Weiar Aughy KNVEBEEN 5, 


tears of melancholy in his voice at the notion ‘that there could) be 
anybody so hopelessly wi as Ranpoupu. % Very.early ‘in the 
sitting CHILDERS caused permanent depression of spirits | by his 
illimitable statement on the Riots. What he had to say was that 
Commission of Inquiry was now sitting, and would re at earliest 
possible date. But opportunity not to be missed. Droned on for 
— h ngll-enhore, under the oriew lance of SzxrTon, and 
amid signs of growing impatience on part ouse, 

Really said one funn thing, though, of course, unconsciously. 
Wanting to allude to W. . Smirn, and not quite knowing how 
he had n left when the late Government went out, he leaned 


across the table, and said inte tively, ‘‘ Chief Secretary ?” 
Smiru blushed violently, but acknowledged the title. 

‘It’s a curious thing, Tony,” he said afterwards, ‘‘ that no one 
quite knows who Iam. You remember Dizzy’s ‘W. H. Surrn—or is 
it H. W.?’ and now here’s Cu1LpERs doesn’t know whether I was at 
the last moment Secretary to the Lord Lieutenant or Minister for War.” 

Towards end of half-hour CarLpErs, soothed by his own oratory, 
was in such good-humour, that nothing less than raising Picton to 
the Peerage would suit him. “ My noble friend,’"he said, turning 
with gracious courtesy towards the Member for Leicester ; at which 
the House tittered, and Curipers wondered what on earth the 
were laughing at now. Business done,—Address agreed to, ‘ wit 
grammatical alterations.’ 


triday.—House of Lords sat twenty minutes to-night. 

“Going early,” I said to the Markiss, who was being helped on 
with his coat in the Lobby. J 

** Yes,” said he, eanaalier weagping seset about his throat. ‘It 
would not do for us to break down at outset. At any moment we 
may be called upon to save the Empire; and it would be a fearful thing 
if we were found wanting. So we shall begin gently with sittings a 
quarter of an hour or so, presently going the ful length of two hours.” 

In the Commons Courtney took the Chair in Committee. “I 
think, Tony,” he said, when I congratulated him, ‘that at last I 
have found my right place. See what a wide field I shall have for 
differing from ovenyney Sets Besides, I shall have full opportu- 
nity of shutting up anybody. Have tried it for some years in public 
speech and private conversation, but not always Now 
I’m what you may call—though, if anyone else used the term, I 
should rule it was not Parliamentary—cock of the walk. When I 
open my mouth, let no dog bark—not even you, dear oy. As for 
Grapstone, I I] make him sit up—or rather, sit down. e said he 
never could understand tation. Well, I'll 
teach him that, and much else, now that he cannot ar with me, 
Yes, I think I'll do. I wonder I never thought of this before.” 

Lively young men the new Whips! Lend air of cheerfulness to 























| 108 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


(Fusrvary 27, 1886. 








Lobby long unknown. Always bustling about, book in hand jotting 
down unutterable things. 

Worst of it is,” says Leveson-Gowen, ‘that we don’t know every- 

body vet. GLAperone cannot elaborate Irish policy in three days, 

neither can we learn to know the new 

Men in same time. Constantly stopping 

Conservatives at the door, and 


WAIT TILL THE CROWDS ROLL BY!? 
Tue Soxe or Scortanp Yarp. Monpary, Fen, 8, 1886. 


Arn—* Wait till the Clouds roll by!" 


tting our | 


own fellows walk out. Yesterday, Bonsy, | 


using all his winning art, induced three 
fellows to stay in the House to dinner. 
When division came, they voted against us. 
They were Conservatives, and only for 
Bonny would have been away dining.” 
Bossy rather down in the mouth, to- 
night. Thought this little affair weighed 
on his mind. Told him to cheer up. Such 
accidents always happen at the meeting of 
j t. 


new Par nt. 

“Oh, it’s not that,” said our Perlia- 
mentary Groom-in-Waiting. ‘* Worse 
than that. What do you think one of those 
New Members said tome. ‘Sure, you'll be 

lad when the nights get a little warmer, 
ir, Spencer,’ says he. ‘ What for?’ says 
I. ‘ Well,’ he says, ‘ it must be cold wait- 
ing out in the Yard to hold Members’ 
horses ;’ and he was quite serious too.” 
And Borsy, who since he became Parlia- 
mentary Groom has tightened his trousers 
about the knees and worked in another 
eighth of an inch in the height of his 
collar, dashed violently after a Conserva- 
tive who was leaving the House. 

** Have you paired?” I heard him say, 
producing his note-book, with a ao and a little bow, as if he were 
asking for ‘‘ the pleasure of the next dance,” and all unawares that 
he was entertaining an enemy. 

Quiet evening in Committee of Supply. Jom~ Mor ey bewitched 
Parnellites, who studiously refrained from embarrassing business. 
Perer Ryrtanps and Sir Groner Ba.rovr, seizing opportunity, 
rushed in, and we had quite an old-times sitting with the Estimates. 

Business done.—Supply. 


The Hon. C. R. Spencer, 
Groom-in- Waiting. 








THE SAVOYARDS. 


For the lever du rideau at the Savoy there is one of the prettiest 
woodland scenes ever placed on a stage. It is called The Carp, and 
of course, as Mr. WAaGsTAFF 
immediately observed, 

gives occasion to carpin 

critics. It is not wort 
seeing twice: we cannot 
say capo to the Carp. 
ALFRED CELLIER’S music 
is pretty. It reminded me 
of some very elegant Ger- 
man- jiece in the old 
Gallery Illustration, 
only with the fun left out. 
However, all the fun comes 
later on, in the Second 
Act of the Mikado, when 
Messrs. BARRINGTON, 
GrossmirTuH, and the Ladies, 
Leonora Branam, JESSIE 
Bonn, and Sypit Grey, 
rollick all over the place, 
and revel in the “‘ comic 
business” of the Scene. I 
don’t remember so much 
whacking in any piece 


7 since the last time I saw 
Mr. Toure in Je: on parle Frangais, when he and the Major (I think 
it is a Major—there generally used to be a Major in those old- 
fashioned farces) sit down together and he and Sprieers go through 
a sharp course of slapping which used to convulse the audience. 
The musical acrobats A} the Savoy are perfectly riotous in their 
dances and slap: banging, the audience is enraptured, and ‘‘ The 
Flows rs that Bloom in the Spring, Tra la,” is given, by request, 
about five times, with a fresh set of , movements, leaps, and 
bounds to every encore. I don't know whether Mr. GrossMITH can 
take his whack, but he can certainly give it, and the way in which 
he puts his hand to the Bond—Miss Jessre Bowp—is fun to the 
audience, and I hope it is so also to the charming little Miss JEss1z, 
who is “‘ one of the Lifes and Souls ” of the Opera. Buowr Nosps. 


ih iS 
ite 


Bobby, m 
Wait ti 


Bossy, my own Blue Peeler, i own Blue Peeler, 
The Mob’s gone mad, I see. 1 the Crowds roll by ! 

Rushing like wind-lashed billows, | 
Smashing up propertee. Chorus. 

How they will miss us, my Bobby, | Wait till the Crowds roll by, 
There where the row is raging Bobby, &c. 


high ; 

Bobby, my own Blue Peeler, | Bobby, a wooden image, 
Wait till the Crowds roll by! | Garbed in official blue, 

Would be about as useful 


Chorus. Truly as I or you. 
Wait till the Crowds roll by, Bobby. | Don’t 2 ae now, my 


ou’ mmand: y; 
ste wipe a ae ae | That we from duty so should fly. 
| Bobby, my own Blue Peeler 
Wait till the Crowds roll by !) 


ave I. 
Bobby, my own Blue Peeler 
Chorus. 
| 


Wait till the Crowds roll by : 


Bobby, we ’re far from ready, 
Seotland Yard ’s fast asleep ; 

Here we are out of danger, 
Here we had better keep. and cry. 

How can we help the row, my| But for rhe’ af the Colonel’s tip 


obby ? is— 
Take then mytip, and donot;try.' Wait till the Crowds roll by! 


Waittill the Crowds roll by, Bobby. 
We'll to-morrow raise the hue 








THE INDIGNANT DUCHESS, 


THE Post of Mistress of the Robes was respectfully declined by the 
| Duchess of Roxspurene, because the Duke-was unable to su; Mr. 
| GLaDsToNE’s Irish policy. At first sight, this seems an sort of 
| reason for the refusal of the Duchess to accept Her Masesty’s office. 
| If the Robes were kept in the QueEN’s Cabinet, then as Mr. Giap- 
| stowE is in the Cabinet, we can perfectly unders the Duchess’s 
| fonlty. So far, so good; but the next question is, what is the 
Irish policy that Mr. GLapstonE has ado ted. and which the Duke 
| cannot support? Who knows? Will the Duke inform us? Can 
|Mr. Grapstone tell us? We doubt it. Very well: then if the 
| Robes are not kept in the Cabinet, and if Mr. Giapstonx has no 
licy, the Duchess of RoxsurcHe may, after all, reconsider her 
| Sonieten, and undertake the important office of guarding the state 
velyets from the incursion of the moths. 








Nor Mz. Giapstone’s Morro—Litera scripta manet. On the 
contrary, it would be better, perhaps, if a lot of them did remain, and 
were never posted. 





Some one who had never heard of Lord pg Vxsct writes to say 
that as it’s an Irish title, ‘‘ Veser’’ is probably only another way of 
spelling ‘‘ Whiskey.” 





Aw Uneertifieated Bankrupt being asked where he would like to 
live, replied, ‘‘ Anywhere, if it’s only Out-of-Deptford.” 





Tue One Man WHO IS ALWAYS READY FOR EVERY Post.—Mr. 
GLADSTONE. 








@ TO COBRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, 
by © Stamped apd Directed Envelope or Cover. 


whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless sccompanied 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders, 
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They come as 8 Deon ands to men, 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Coatey bee. 
«They are a treasure.” —Staxpann. 
64 and ls per Box 











ASK YOUR STATIONER FOR A GAMPLE 
BOX OF 


THE BIG “J” PEN. 


+ Perfect for beld and rapid writing.”"—Qutemx. 


GQ™ Sanple Bor, with all the kinds, 1/1 by Post. 
MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


@. BLAIR 8T., EDINBURGH web im, 
Penmakers to Her Majesty s Government 














Imported direct mM the Plan 

tations of that name. known to 

produce the finest Rum in the 
w es. 

This brand has attained 

world-wide reputation for its 
fine aroma, excellent bouquet, 
and extreme age. 

Sold only im square botties with 

red capsules. 


Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton S8t., E.C. 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S “THE ORAM 


PURE, ILD, AND aa oe 
DELICIOW s ep 
WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
%, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


WHOLLSOME, 





ae WOR AI 


7, biyen 


niall 
SPEGIFIG.| stan, 


UMASS cocence, mvauns ae. 


For HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c, 
(Lark BUNNETT & Colm 
Ratusone Prace Lonoon.w. 

H0OPING COUGH. —ROCHE'S 


efectual eure” cure without imtermal Gedicine. pole 
. holesale Agents, W. Eowanps & Son, 157, Queen 
ictoria Street (formerly of 67, - t. Paul's Chureh- 
per bottle. 





canton CaTanau pape Srecerss 


matio 
in ls. packets; postage free. 
J. H. JESSOP, 




















yer). Bold by most Chemists. 









































EXHIB" 1884 





The Finest 
Workman- 
ship and the 


most Moderate Prices. 
’ seasgecee 





. 
5 
y 


Ollinson $ Lock, -ackson Graham, 
Artistic Furniture & Decorations 


t= 76 to 8, OXFORD STREET,W. @& 











SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
for- 





ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


wAMUEL BROTHERS, 


EKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &e., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loxpon, E.0, 


THE SPECIFIC . FOR NEURALGIA. 


:Tongaz: 


eee e00ce ecces 
nvaiuabie Neuralgia. 
effective in in which 


DRESSING BAGS.|= 
ca | DRESSING CASES 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


MANUFACTURERS. Catalogue Free. 
Oxford St., W.; & Poultry, City; London, 


a Pers 
QUININE ano IRON 
_ sna TONIC 


STRENGTH. 
ENERGY. 
Mental, and Digestive 
doses, soid every where. 


aa great ne Ba erve, 
Insist on having Perren'’s Tonic. 


Eton” 6 


rd 
»- 


eu — “the 
pd eee 
» 


Has proved 
we have 

















EVERY GARDEN and every 
GARDENER suited with a cuperd collection 
aly packed, and a Cartage Paid. Yor fal 


apply to 
EWING & ©O., Havant, Hamrsuiae. 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY or rae STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


Gol OLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S 


we *-* —— ——- Colour so much 
odwied. harmiess. PF 


rice 
be. 6d. and ~ ee éd., 7 Si principal Perfumers and 
Chemists throughout the id. Agents, R. Hover- 
pax & Bows, 31 and 32, Berners Street, London, W. 


‘For full 








ROSES 


Well rooted, ma: truly are of — 
rence growth, — ty ot the best kin 
per doz., 0s, per 100. Standards, > 
Wide. per luo. Packing and. Carriage Free es fase 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
PAIL vo GIVE ras GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
by RIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 

on application :—Frult Trees, Evergreens, Flower- 


ing 6 gobo (te. dos.), Chematis (ile. to 24s 
dot.}, Roses th "Pots és’ to B86. per dos.t, Herba- 


scovariet, F Fines de re 


SEEDS) 


VEGETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


The best procurable at moderate prices. 
licvernarep Lists Fass, 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 





inPr? oes 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


GORDES BRON 
e ae muance “ Cha 

of any colour Se 
Say 474, Oxtord 
. For 
Hair Baie is invaluable. 





iE 


ting grey or faded 









DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to W.M. War Department, 


COLTS SINGLE-ACTION 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 


COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes 
Winchester Macazine Bifle Cartridge, 44 cal. 
COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, FOCES? REVOLTER, 


the Colt and 


and DERINGER. tor the Vest best qualit 
only. Colt’s Kevotvers are ot ote the w ond |B 
COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, for indiaand the 
Colonies. Price List free 

COLT'S FIREARMS Co.,\4, Pall Mall, Londons. W. 

Agent * Ireland — Jonun = & O., 
uomakers, Dubi 


HOWARD® 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS 


Rorwick's, 








Baking P ‘owder: 











from the London Agents 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 
Mecsty burn 0 emall quentior, ond iabele cat's Sk 


r Tin, of all Chemists, or t free for stamps 
dons. 95, Farringdon Street, Vendop. 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 








Prepared by a new and 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 





getline, 
‘| COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as nearl ately es Costavs 
Oi can be. ” 

“No Semsetiaaatedine follew after 
it is swallowed.” — Medical reas. 

It cau be borne and digested by the 
most delicate 5 is the only of] which does 
not Re " and for reasons the 
| most jous kind in use. In cap- 
| suled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 0/-. 

valuable adjunct to Cod- 


>] 








LIQUID MALT, forms a 









i 


INFANTS. 





} BYNIN, Liver Oil. Highly-con- 
centrated and sutritious. A powerful 
aid to digestion, Itisa valuable remedy 
in Consumption and Wasting Diseases 
| In bottles at 1/9 each 
Also well adapted for ™ 
CHILDREN and M K 
LN VALIDS. 
Tae Ont PERFECT 
SUPPLEMENT ano 
SUBSTITUTE roa 
MOTHER'S MILK. a 
Recommended by the Highest Medical Authorities 
in England and all parts of the World 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. bold every wher: 
LTO SMOKERS S 
BEWLAY’ 8 celebrated INDIAN 
CHEROOTS with 
a 7 ie a Saows flavour and fra 
grance, Vide Gasran 
22s. per 100. Kamples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps 
BEWLAY & CO., 
143, Curarcips, and 4, Breanne 
old Medal, 1684. 
- LJ THE ROYAL erie ; 


Vet, 1780 

















“TOOTH-ACHE cureo INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


Which is admitted by Dentiets and the ts 
Prvfer to be the best known CURE I 
ACHE To be hed of ail Chemists, lo te 








THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


\ 


\\\ 


VAY 
. \ 





special scientific process. 
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He lavighs whe 


eS S| PR “ Tonpaca, 


BEE LT es os 
“The Gentleman's | 


BRACES @ = 


“Go smiling greet I thes!” 
Rich, 1! 





TOHPACA is simple in construction, 
easy of adjustment, is scientifically per- / Ty : 
fect, and cannot injure the feeblest g SCIENTIFICALLY 
a ~ constitution ; allows full expansion of the 
soded. ; ‘ chest, combines strength without strap- 
Discs, 73 ping, gives motion without friction, and 
aa ~~ causes the Trousers to hang gracefully. 
TOHPACA BRACES can be disconnected 
or connected in one second; they dispense 
with Buttons, and hold the Trousers off 
the body, suspending them from the only 
natural position—at the sides. In short, 
TOHPACA is the acme of comfort, con- 
venience, and content, and needs only to 
be tried to insure universal adoption. 





\ To be obtained oom Rosters, Outfitters, &c., 

, , througheut the world. any difficulty is ex- 

FAILING, F rienced in “rp ey kindly send your 
name and full address to the Bole 

JOEY TOM & CO., 7, Fuilip Lene, Londos, B.6., who will 


inform you where to procure t in your neighbourhood. 


nts (Wholesale only), 














ANUFACTURING 


"B F ORD M COMPANY, 


BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE. 


SUPPLY THEIR CELEBRATED copa iba Thi 


DRESS FABRICS 


| AT FIRST COST!! 
| DIRECT from the LOOM to the CONSUMER, 
| 


Send for Patterns, Post Free. 
The Largest Stock in the Kingdom of Dress Fabrics for the Spring 
Season. 


The Public can now buy their Dress Goods direct from the source of production, & 
and save all intermediate profits. 


ANY LENGTH CUT AT MILL PRICES. 


| A full set of Patterns will be promptly sent Post Free to any address on receipt 
letter or post card. 
| The Cen Cashmeres, Serges, All-Wool Fabrics, and Worsted 
| Coatings, , for Ladies’, Gentlemen's, and Boys’ wear, are unequalled for 
price and gnality. Thousands of Ladies now purchase their Dress Fabrics 
| from the 2 Co., who pay carriage to any part of the kingdom on ail 
over 21 in value. 


HIGHEST AWARD AT HEALTH EXHIBITION. 


Please write at once, you will be astonished at the splendid assortment of 
patterns and remarkable value for money. Mention Punca. 


CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC! 


Many unprincipled traders having copied the advertisements of the B. BM. 
Co., please note, as an add security to the Public, every article and 
of material sent from the B. Co. will bear their well-known 
Trade Mark—“ A Girl at Loom.” Be sure and Appsrss 
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mm Fv as above. ; SEOUSTERED TRADE MARK. — 
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THREE PENCE. 


PRICE 








How {0 Farm Successfully CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM|PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM 
‘| SOIL OF THE FARM EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM 

READ THE VOLUMES IN THE LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM] DAIRY OF THE FARM 
HANDBOOK OF THE FARM SERIES. |CROPS OF THE FARM ANIMAL LIFE ON THE FARM 


Price HALF-A-CROWN EACH. AG wa. ROUVERIE STRAT, 1 vo me 








THREE PENCE. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, ELEY STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS 


SODA, 


e es a pipe 
eT GE ba 


Paid on Full and Empties 
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KEW AND POPULAR NOVEIA. 
iE FAVOURITE OF FOR- 


4 Conre Sumer Surrs), 
A. Ph ee mareeil, ae. ives 


VENGEANCE IS MINE By 


Bums Powtae Author of “ Hope Deferred,” 
ae. tvole 


UNTIL THE DAY BREAKS. 


Ry Eurcce Srexoen, Acthor of “ Kestored,” &c. 
5 vols 


A FAIR MAID. By F. W 


Rosirson, Author of “ Grandmother's Money,” 
a 3 vole 


MARION'S MARRIED LIFE. | 


By the Author of “ Anne “ Sir Joka,” 


ae. i vols 


THE KING CAN DO NO) 


Surro, Author of “Jack | 


WRONG. Hy Pameta 
Urquhart’s Daughter 


HURST & BLACKETT, Publishers 


2 vou. 





NEW AND ORIGINAL TALE BY 
JOUN STRANGE WINTER. 
At al) Bookseliers and |ookstalls, in ) Pager Wrapper, 
ls. ; Cloth Boards, ls 

O* MARCH. By the Author of 
“ Rootie's Baby,” ‘In Quarters,” “ Houp- 
“ Cavalry Life, Resi mental Legends,” &c. 

¥. V. WHITE & ©O., 31, Southampton St, Strand 





NOW READY, PRICHR SIXPENCE 


LONGMAN’ 8 MAGAZINE. 
— Cow Tents -— 
Children of Gideon. Ny Walter Besant. Continued 
Because We Forget. by A K. Hb 
A Country Village im the Beginn: 
Eightesuth Centary By the Kev. J 
Two Christmas Eves. Hy EB. Nesbit 
The Decadence of French Cookery. By M. Betham 
Bé wards 
The Teleporon. hy W. i. Stacpoole 
Mr. Irving's Mephistepheles. Hy W. H. Pollock 
At te Bign of the Ship. Hy Andrew Lang 
Map-Flapping. (Solution of Prediem.) By H. G. 
Willink 
a ondon: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


* MARCH Price Sixpence 


of the 
Overton 





ConTserts 
Autographs 
Court Tue By the Author of “John Herring,’ 
Me ‘ © Chaps. XLV. to XLVIiL. 
ustrated by G, 
The ‘Gocnse World. 
The Deadieigh Bweep 
Bome Bea Serpents, Original and Selected. 
The Story of the One Pioneer of Tierra del Fuego. 
london 15, Waterloo Piace. 


“THE GUN.” 


By W. W. GREENER. 
MOST interesting Book on Fire- 
arms, Historica! and Descriptive; 
gives all information required by the 
users of Guns, and is not merely 
readabie, but outas wm Te 
660 Illustrations, 10s. 64., all Book. 
sellers 
CASSELL'S, LD., LONDON, 
Or the Author, W. W. Gasenzn, 
of, Haymarket, Lo Losdon 


(ORPULENCY.— r —Rex -cipe and notes 


how to harmlessly and ey Obesity 
without semi-starvation dietary Ecnortan 
Mx, Oct. 2th, anys: “ Ite effect is not merely to 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting the source 
o! obesity to induce a radical cure of the disease.” 
Pook, 100 pages | Setamps), F C. RUSSELL, Woburn 
He puse, 27, Store Street Bedford Square, London 


éu Maurier 


Surre, Rcpoea, & Co 





“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the biood from al! impurities, 
from whatever cause arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, 
Soresof ail kinds, Skin and Blood Diseases, its effects 
are marvellous Thousnpte « of Testimonials from all 
» ts. In bottles a b. and im cases of six 

Te] the . Sen 
fr Bo 


quantity, Lis. each, of emists. 
r 132 stampe, by Tux Lincoun axp MidlanD 
“Goon rise Dave Comra»t, Lincoin. 


BEST & SAFEST DENT FRICE 





SOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 


ALSO IN PATENT 
METALLIC BOX 


price] /- ¢ 





Rorwick’s 
Baking Powder. 


Wy Wills’s 
** Best 
Bird’s-Eye.”’ 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 


25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Broww & Potson’s Corw Frove. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 





oh & IPS 

4 Aer eien Loy 
lay r' rieurs * Le, 
WHITE ROSE, « most delicate odour. \' 
FRANGIPANNI, an eternal . 

| MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


OPOPONAX 
eran Ti, Flower King | =| 


VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings. 
K1SS- ME QUICK, always sweet. ok 


DP _ Three Bottles in case, 





GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 





“You SHoutp Try THeiR.| 
Myre GROVE.” | 


D' ‘Ridge's | Food. 








ASE FOR THE 


“JUBILEE BRACE” 


(Patented and Registered under the Trades’ Mark 
Act). 
TO BE HAD OF ALL HOSIERS, OUTFITTERS, 
AND DRAPERS. 


HIGH-CLASS TAILOR 


ON THE CASH SYSTEM. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING SUITS 
and ULSTERS. 


BEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP 
ONLY. 


73, Piccadilly, and 
25, Conduit Street, London, W. 


JonN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PIANOS are for Sale from 35 guineas, or on the 
Three Years System from £3 {* per Quarter; and 
for Hire from Ws. 6d. per Month. 
JOHN BKINSMEAD & SONS, Pianoforte Mana- 
focturers, 16, 20, & 22, Wigmore Street, London, W. 


27 PRIZE MEDALS Awarded. 


CHOCOLAT 


COMPAGNIE FRANCAISE. 


5 
Od. and Is. per } Ib. Packet. 
GUARANTEED PURE COCOA AND SUGAR, 


PURE COCOA POwnpEeR. 


ls. per } lb. Tin. 
| sresastve Asscrtment of CHOCOLAT BONBONS 
and PINEST CONFECTIONERY. 
To be had of all the best Dealers in the Kingdom. 


STEEL REVOLVING 
SHUTTERS 


Fitted in Town and Country by the 
Original Patentees, 


(Lark BUNNETT & Coin 


tusone Prace Lonoon .w. 

















| -% 


| Le now supplied in 4 on, and 2 os. T’atent 
Square Packets, in addition to the sizes 
ond styles hitherto sold, 


| 
' 


|_ French h Agency: 


‘D. & H. O. WILLS, 


Berstot, Lowpow, Bramineuam, 


MancuEster, Hamsvuee. 

7318, Bus Scarse, Pants. | 
Antwerp International Exhibition, 1885 
Gaasp Dirioms of Howovn (Hirowmsr Awanp 
Pause Mepats—London. 1962 , New Zealand, 1882 ; 

Amsterdam, 1883 ; London, 1884 


from 
DRESSING CASES. 
JEWEL CASES. 
Ay wy Ae. 
i Engin Ks 
‘Assortment o lish, V 

— Novelties, from 5s wa” vans 

RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


EASY CHAIRS & DIVANS. 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOw 














URKEY | 
CARPETS 


HAVE NEVER 
BEEN 80 LOW 


IN PRICE 
AS AT PRESENT. 


IMPORTED 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68,69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


Established 1832. 
TEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


TOOTH-ACHE curep INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


Which is admitted by Dentists and the Medics | 
Profession to be the best known CURE for TOOTH: | 
ACHE. To be had of all Chemists, *. ge 














HOPING COUGH —ROCHE S| 

The cele 
effectual cure without Lg I medicine. 50 
Wholesale Agents, W. Zowanvs & Sox, 157, Quee® 
Victoria Street (formerly of 67, St. Paul's Chere! « 
yard). Sold by most Chemists. Irice 4s. per bo® 


mE LLORS! 








SAUCE 








P ost 
once 
sam 
are | 
not ¢ 


R 
with 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
CONCERNING A SHILLING RETAINER. 


il 
I }))| 


py Mri nsntyy) | 








“A TeLecRraM, Sir,” said my Clerk, PortrneTon, intercepting me 
as I walked from Fleet Street to the Thames Embankment. “J 
has been in Chambers since three o’clock, and I wasn’t quite sure 
whether I ought to take it to the Club or Burmah Gardens.” 

“The Club, as a rule, is preferable,” I replied. ‘* Matters of a 
purely business character—you understand, PortrNeTon, purely 
business character—I do not care to go to my private address.’ 

Upon this I opened the Telegram, and found it was from the lady 
who, many years ago, did me the honour of accepting my heart, my 
wig, and my bands. JosEpHINA—who always likes to be explicit— 
had contrived to give me the desired information with a noble 
disregard to the Post-office regulations relative to the twelve-words- 
inclusive-of-address-limit, which filled me with respect. Her 
despatch ran as follows :— 

To A. Brrer.ess, Esquire, Junior, 
12, Pump-Handle Court, Temple, E.C., London. 

Cook—as Nurse is out with the children—is taking this to the 
Post-office to ask you to come home at once. I want to see you at 
once, 80 please come home as soon as you can. Cook is sending the 
same Telegram as this Telegram to you, at the Club, so that if you 


are not there, you may get it at the Chambers, if you are there, and 
not at the Chub, 7” ty 


Reflecting that the Telegrams (which were signed by my wife 
with all her Christian names and Na address) must have cost about 
five shillings a-piece, I hurried from mbers, dashed into 
ahansom, and was soon at Burmah ens. my arrival a 
number of youthful heads looking out of the nursery windows joy- 
fully disappeared, to rea again almost immediately in the fall, 
whence I was escorted in triumph to the drawing-room to the 
Presence of my wife. The children then retired, feeling, no doubt 
poor little things!) that the scene about to follow would be too 
painful for them to witness. My wife was greatly agitated. 

He came in,” she said, “and gave me this. e thought he 
Was your brother Harry, and so called to him, over the banisters, to 
walk up and have some tea, as I didn’t know whether our new 
= a had ever seen him, and so he came in here, and gave 

I comforted my wife, as well as I could, and looked at the docu- 
ay ee a - ing upon me to attend a trial, in which 

: HUNDER, intiff, was to appear in person. 
I frankly confess that my began to beat faster. The name of 
Grecory TuvypEeR was perfectly well-known to me as a most 
Persistent and successful litigant, who had a way, however, with him, 








of ing his witnesses in one trial, the defendants in the next. 
What I done to attract the attention of Mr. Grecony TaunpEr ? 

“Not that he wasn’t all right, when I and the children grew 
accustomed to him,” said my wife, wiping her eyes. ‘‘ But he 
frightened me, for the moment, as you see, I thought he was Harry. 
And yet he was most civil, and put a shilling on the mantel- 
piece, which he said was for you. I don’t know why he should give 
you a shilling, but of course it was kindly meant.” 

I frankly confess that the next few days I spent very, 
dismally. I had no wish to be mixed up with Mr. Grecory 
THUNDER’s disputes. This wonderful man was most energetic, but 
like other clever people, very liable to take offence. I ascertained 
that the action in which I been called as a witness was one for 
slander, connected with a new invention, of which he was the patentee. 
Beyond this I knew nothing, save that it was opinion of 
my friends that I had better not approach him to ask him what he 
wanted from me (as I would willingly have done), as he might mis- 
understand me; and a ‘‘ misunderstanding” with Mr. Greeory 
THUNDER aay out a vista of almost endless litigation. 

The day for trying the cause at len arrived, and I, imitating 
the example of many other unfortunate witnesses, seated myself in a 
back pew in one of the numerous courts attached to the Queen’s 
Bench Division. The apartment was thronged, as it was rumoured 
abroad that Mr. Grecory THunpDER, in his zeal to vindicate the fair 
fame of his potent, had subpoenaed half London. The proceedings 
commenced, but I heeded them not, as I was employing myself in 
making, what is called by the adherents of the Church of Rome, 
‘*an examination of conscience.” I knew that Mr. Grecory Taun- 
DER rarely asked any one to give testimony on his behalf without 
treating the testifier as a hostile witness. Most anxious not to 
commit perjury, I consequently worried myself trying to remember 
whether if at any time in my life I had threa' , in a momentary 
fit of irritation (of course without any real intention of carrying the 
threat into force) to poison my maiden aunt, and endeavoured to decide 
whether I should justified im asserting that I had never been 
guilty of house-breaking, in the face of the fact that I had once in 
my schooldays abstracted an apple from a shed adjacent to m 
dormitory after nine o’clock. ile I was considering these (to me 
very weighty matters, my name was , and I found myself, 
somehow or other, standing in the witness-box. While I was being 
sworn, Mr, Grecory THunper glared at me with an expression 
of triumphant sternness, suggesting that he considered me his 
bitterest enemy, bound hand and foot for his delectation. 

‘* Now, Sir, be careful,” he said, shaking his forefinger at me, 
‘*and remember that you are on your oath.” 

I replied, as haughtily as I could, that I was aware of the fact. 
Still, the reminder caused my recollections of the ible threat 
about poisoning my maiden aunt, and the admitted abduction of the 
stolen school apple, to become intensely and — | distinct. 

‘* Now, Sir, were you ever in the Thames Tunnel ?” 

I was so completely taken aback at this totally une ues- 
tion, that I could not answer. hesitated, stammered, and for a 
moment could, for the life of me, make no reply. 

“Yes or no, Sir—were you ever in the Thames Tunnel ?” repeated 
Mr. Grecory THUNDER, indignantly. 

The Counsel for the.Company looked at me half compassionately, 
as a right-minded Roman Heathen might have re ed an early 
Christian Martyr being led away, condemned, to the arena. The 
presiding Judge filled fis n with ink, sternly, and made ready to 
take down an answer, which, from a legal point of view, might entail 
the most disastrous consequences. Suddenly a light broke in upon 
me. With a rush, like a flood of silvery s . Or music of 
angel voices, came the recollection that, as a matter of fact, I never 
had been in the Thames Tunnel—never in my life—I said so. 

‘* Then,” replied Mr. Grecory THUNDER, persons se-geaseaned 
and as if the remark he was about to make was natural 
thing in the world, “it must have been some other And he 


sat down. 

After a feeble protest on the part of the Judge, and the Counse’ 
for the Company, ‘about the time of the Court being wasted,” the 
incident being accepted as part and parcel of a ‘‘ case conducted in 
person,” came to an end. ; 

! Lhastened home! The reaction from doubt to cer- 
tainty was painful to the last d For weeks this examination 
had been causing me unspeakable discomfort. A highly nervous 
man, the fact that I was going into the witness-box to be questioned 
about I knew not what, filled me with “a and ungrounded 
but, nevertheless, torturing apprehensions. door was opened 
for me by my eldest son, a boy rising mine. ’ : 

‘Papa, dear,” said my first-born, holding up his face to be kissed, 
“will you give me that shilling ?” 

t shilling, my little man?” 

‘The shilling you got from that gentleman. You know, Papa, 

darling—the with the subpoena, that Mamma said cost you 


Cost me nothing!!! A. Brrerress, Jowtor. 





VOL, XC, 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 29. 




















































































































THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 








: ed : |The gate-keepers k ld figgerhead ask estion | 
IN SEARCH OF A JOB. “Baiwuamaa 
A Voice from the Ranks of the Really Unemployed. 7 hag Gomes & 8 job?” Fe he antes to rob, or to beg, the aud 
8 r, that’s flat. 
“ Any chance of ajob?” That’s the fiftieth time I have put the'!Can you guess how f feel as I turn on my heel with the dull 
same geastion already this week, hang-dog look that comes over a chap 
The fiftieth time I have had the same answer, a sharp-spoken “ No, | After passing his day-hours from week-end to week-end in tramping, 
at Mate !”’ p. might as ‘= seek . ae and trying, and touching his cap ? 
ortune as fourpence an hour in these times ; Missus and . . F +94 
kids they mee poctry i. ° = | I fool like « dog nosing after « bone, and that feeling ain’t likely t 
Geno . at Gone. . is ; : *e 
= soo —_ ks mp bd _ = worth living. He'd answer Sometimes an old chum stands a glass, just for luck, or invites me 
to join in his one o’clock snack ; : 
Worth living? You’ve heard of some hard-driven chaps as have | But mostly it’s nix minus nothing all day, and at night with the 
finished the game off with pistol or knife ; wife and the nippers, you see, 
Then they eall it insanity, don’t they? No doubt; but you give | If there is bite and sup, ‘taint much strength a man gets out of 
beak or bobby a taste of this life, | bread and potatoes, and cat-lappy tea. | 





Sey for just a short twelvemonth, and they’d understand how it | If it weren’t for a pipe now and then from the pouch of this party | 


raises the fiend in a broken-down bloke 

When the sticks are all sold, and the young ’uns white, and of aaa a— a heer) oa the young ’uns, worse luck! and | 
work, that would save ’em, you can’t get a stroke. our best bits o’things, one b one, are a gone. ’ ae 

I've walked off my boot-soles a-tramping the town in the frost and | There’s nothing to raise half a dollar on left that I see. The wife’ 
the slush, and with nothing inside. wedding-ring, Poxy’s first prize, 

Been down to the Docks ; I can handle my tools, but six months of | My pet concertina, and most of our togs,—ah! the look of the place 

_ starvation soon lowers one’s pride. rings the tears to one’s eyes. 

I've tried every shop from Blackfriars to Blackwall, and as far t’other | ‘‘ Come up to the Park,” says Jack Rucates—he spouts—“ and just 
way—ah, for seven mile round ! hear me lay on to the rich uns.” Not me! 

And if there 's a job in the whole blessed place, then my luck is dead | Chucking things ain’t my mark, whether words or half bricks. 
out, for it ain't to be found. Master Jack never works, and he’s brisk as a bee. 
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k coat like a parson, broad beam like a boss, and he'll tip me his 
wb il Lm ied and that al f work, and though first at 
Never knew him s a out of work, an oug a 
"the tub, he is last at the brawl. 

Can't follow his logic, nor him, nor don’t want. ’Tain’t my wish for 

to rob nor to beg, but just work. ; 

But to watch the kids starve, with my muscles still strong, when there’s 

nothing that muscles can do I would shirk, 

That’s on a chap, and the choice between that and the poor- | 
house or charity doles is a choice 

Which, put to a square- makes him feel that there’s | 

something wrong somewhere, could sense give it voice. 


The Shops are all full—or else empty; the docks have about fifty 
hands stretehing after each job. 

Turn which way I I see no one as wants me, not even the off-chance 
of earning a bob. 

Go back to the Missusoncemore empty-handed ? HowcanI? It makes 
a man feel like a is 

And yet what’s the good? It is four-forty now, and I feel I shall 
drop if I keep on the tramp. 

It was just such a fix drove poor Fearnersy mad; decent fellow he 
was, but no nerve at a p ‘ 

He had been out o’ work for ten months at a stretch ; his pet daughter 
was dying of cold, inch by inch, 

His wife,—well she roughed on him—women have tongues—and I 
fancy a something went wrong in his head. _ 

“ Death ‘s better than this!” shrieks the poor harried fool. And the 
light o’ next morning saw four of ’em dead. 

Yes, that’s how it works, on the weak ones at least, when it’s kept 
up a little too long for their brains, ; ; 

Or their hearts, or whatever it is that goes first, which I don’t think 
as science exactly explains. 

I know PoLty’s eyes sometimes make me see red when they look at 
me out of her pale x 

And a wild sort of passion boils up in my blood, and I have to rush 
out from the sight o’ the place. 

Tramp! tramp! tramp! I am footsore and faint, and the night’s 
coming down, I’m bound to turn home, 

But I shrink from the looks that will meet mine with hope, and then 
fall when they see there ain’t nothing to come. 

An old old story that could tell. Do you happen to know 
that dry sort of a sob 

That shakes a man’s chest as he turns, empty-handed, from one more 

long journey in search of a job? 





ROMANCE IN SEPTEMBER. 
(4 Sketch taken in London after the establishment of the Extra Session. ) 


“Tae autumn tints on the leaves are charming,” said the Lady 
BLANCHE DE PADDINGTON, as she sat on a chair in the Row, watching 
the horses of the riders, and the i of her friends, as they 
ssed and repassed in scores and hi " 

Quite so,” returned Lord Swoppertey. ‘I consider London per- 
fection in September—quite perfection. Much better fun here 
knoe about in a ss. mit dct , ¥ 

8 our in coun ” queri 

iehicgt wheae TY a. © 

Well, I curtalnly saiee them a little. But it will be all right next 

Viscount, more ey “* we have had some 

: up, and are i ton Square. I hope 
to give your father, the Earl, some capital pheasant-shooting 
ina fortnight.” 
. Thanks on his behalf,” said Brawcue, with alittle bow charming 


in its coquettish mockery. ‘* No doubt, however, he will be able to 
— —— by some really good fox-hunting, at 
, in 


“Sol ld ensington the h 
am told. By the way, your brother AtczRwow says that he 
and two other pe have ab to stock the Serpentine with 


salmon. Is it really so?” The Biancue nodded, and rising 
ame chair, strolled away with od companion. 


seen a great deal of one another in years gone by in 

houses, but it was onl wow that they estaally met i 8 
perfectly friendly fashion. restraint of the provinces was 
thrown off in favour of that freedom so eminently c istic of 


n are you going this evening ?” asked the Viscount (he was 
an Irish Peer with & seat in the House of Commons), as again they 
paused to rest themselves, ‘I saw you at Cart Rosa’s Opera, last 
night, but could not get near * 

amma is taking me to the Albert 









“Quite a novelty to see Buckingham Palace tenanted,” com- 
mented Lord SyopBeR.ey, “ especially in September.” 

And so they chatted on,until they came to a more secluded part of 
the Park. It was then that he opened his heart to her, telling her 
his pene and explaining his plans. 

“It is coming at last!’ she murmured as she turned her blushing 
face away from him. Suddenly Two struck from a neighbouring 
belfry. She listened eagerly for his impassioned accents. But they 
= meg She Synet ese ras ne | , ish 
siting her proud under-lip, she pic up a piece o r whic 
he had dre pel at her feet, and which was inscribed with, | a name, 
She opened it. It ran as follows :— 

“I am obliged to be off. If I am not in the House before the 
quarter past, I shall be suspended.” 

**So so,’ murmured the fair girl, with an expression of resent- 
ment seated upon her beautiful features, ‘and thus you pene the 
House to me! When we are married, my Lord, you 1 retire 
from Parliament.’ Then she sighed deeply, and repeated, with 
painful emphasis, ‘‘ When ?”’ 

Already the House was struggling with the Home! 





AN ASYLUM FOR THE SANE. 
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’M the Emperor of China, though, for 
reasons of my own, 

I desire that the fact should not be 

—~— generally known. 

It might injure my position—for perhaps I should explain 

That | keep an Institution for the Treatment of the Sane. 

If my estimable patients should discover who I am, 

And find out that all my claims to be demented are a sham, 

They might deem me an impostor, and adopt the silly fad 

Of believing me incompetent to drive them raving mad.! 


Those who dwell in my asylum have been men of shining parts, 
At some former time connected with the sciences or arts, 
Versed in statesmanship, diplomacy, theology or law 

One and all possessed of intellects that once were void of flaw. 
Men who managed to endure the dull constraint of social gyves 
Till they found out that ’twas futile to lead reasonable lives ; 
That the source of human sorrow is a nicely balanced brain, 
And that only those are happy who are more or less insane. 


I’ve an aged Mathematical Professor, by the way, 


Whose intelligence I’m slowly undermining, day by day ; 

When he mnt me, in dade he ’d ceased to take delight, 
right, 
beg 


And was bored to death—or nearly so—by always 
Nor could fine old crusted cubic roots his saddened soul beguile.— 






Not the differential calculus itself could make him smi 





: Hall to hear Govwon’s last ; ; 
Oratorio, The QuzEw Prince Princess wi -| Now he merrily avers that he’s the happiest man alive, 
and then we go = to the Ball at Uy -eleoed i sol - : For | he csnntains no doubt at all that two and two make five. 
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think to heat, and he looks at it, and shakes his hed at it, and says, 
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If there ’s one thing I am proud of, ’tis a brilliant cure I wrought 
On a Doctor who persistently against my system fought. 

He agreed to undergo it, ‘‘ as it certainly was new, 

Just to test it from a purely scientific point of view.” 

I contrived to make him gibber ere a fortnight had elapsed ; 

In another week his memory had utterly colleneel. 

Now he gaily mops and mows from rosy morn to dewy eve, 

Quite the gladdest—and the maddest—of my patients, I believe. 


I’ve a Minister, who does not in the least know what he means, 

A delightful maniac Bishop and a brace of driv’lling Deans. 

I’ve a celebrated Journalist, whose brain I know is cracked, 

For he will insist that style should be subordinate to fact. 

There ’s my eminent Musician, too, whose sense of time and tune 

I have shaken to its base, and hope to shatter very soon ; 

As it is, I note with rapture that he regularly fails 

To oer ** Tullochgorum” from “* God Bless the Prince of 
“ales !”” 

When I think of these successes, and of all the I’ve done, 

I feel certain that my mission is indeed a blesséd one ; 

Yet I yearn in opium ecstasies my consciousness to whelm, 

And to toy with Golden Lilies in my own Celestial Realm, 

Where, by signing a death-warrant with my gay vermilion scrawl, 

I could cure the sanest person of his troubles once for all. 

But no matter! Here, in exile, I propose to end my days ; 

For the English climate suits me, and—my Institution pays! 


NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


Ir seems to me as these times of egsitement is werry bad for all on 
us, — egsitement. It’s not only bad for the Gents 
as dines, but for us waiters as waits on ’em. They don’t seem 
to know a bit wot 
pd ts a a a 

wot ey 
drinks, and why? 
becos they’re a 
torking and 





rss” X 


time, and the sharp 
way in which they 
refuses the most 

| dellycate and hap- 
pytising ongtrays 
is amost enuff to 
break a Waiter’s 
art. I dunno, of 
course, how it’s 
cum about, but it 
seams to me as 
_ hasn’t got 
bai Eopwytights 

no ppytights 
as they wunce fad. 
I sumtimes hoffers 
one on ’em a dish 
as is more like a 
i or a work of 
sum- 


“I wish I might.” Browy says, and I think he’s rite, that a man 
with a diegestion must find it as grate a nuisance as a man with a 
conshence, his idear of a m man isa gent who as he herd one 
say, no more thinks of asking his stummuck wot he shall put into 
it than he does his Portmanto. A pretty sort of life an Hed Waiter 
would lead if he was trubbled with either of these nuisances ! 

If I mite wenture to hoffer just one word of warnin to my nobel 
Paytrons, the London diners-out, it wood be just this one. Go back 
to your old fashun of, when you’re a dining out, taking it 
heasy, and carm, and quiet, and don’t waste your presshus time in 
torking and larfing, or you ll eum to the same ition as our 
Amerrycane Cozens, who, I am ereddibly informed, gobbles up their 
dinners in about 10 minnets, and, as a natural ts, weighs 
about 10 Stun all round. Fancy a grand old Suseathen posed 
of sitch men! In course I means my sollem wayni 
to the reel dinner time ; ' s 
more to heat than a lot of frute and sitch ‘rubbish, then ’s the time 
for tork and larfter, and that reminds me of a werry jolly heavening 
as I spent the other nite. 

As a trew Conserwatif I’m natrally to all change. But 
we had wun the other heavening as I’m quite to sankshun, 
aye, and heyen patronize. I was ofishyatin at one of our tip top West 
nd Otels, and we had one of them j Cheermen as not only don’t 
make no long tiresum speeches hisself, but don’t allow not noboddy 





else for to do it. So to fill up the wacant time wot does he do but 
inwites the werry merryest, and jollyest, and pianny-forty-play- 
ingest gennelman as I hever seed or hi in course I’ve seed ¢ | 
goodish lot. His name was Mister Growsmrra and he cum to us for | 
jest a hower or too afore he went to the Sawoy Theater, where Browy 
tried werry hard to perswade me as he was a going to hact a kind of 
Japan’d Jack Ketch, but I wasn’t quite sitch a fool as to beleeve that 
rubbish. Well if he didn’t sit down to the Pianny and sing us such 
a jolly lot of songs as made us all, waiters and all, rore again. (ne 
speshally, about going to see in a Yot, cum home speshally to me, as 

m on as bad a Sailor as . = cum late and 
went hurley, to our grate regret, but play ing o , as the 
French says, and hordiences, speshally Gallerys, won’t wait for no 
man. I noticed as amost the ony thing as he het was 80 I spose 
that’s the fav’rite dish with Hacters as with Copperashun Hofficers, 

And now cums another of the wunderfool ewents of my umbel life. 
As he was a leaving, he acshally shook ands with me werry artily, 
and he says, says he, “I’m werry glad to have seen you, yen 
as I’ve offen wished to do, for I bleevee as we both elps to emuse the 
Public in our warious ways!” and before I coud ask him him wot on 
airth he ment, he was gorn. So I need ardly say as that dinner lives 
in my memmery, not only for its own speshal he ce, and its 
sensible Chairman, but for the grand change he hintroduced of givi 
us plenty of cappital and most em songs insted of ler an 
dreary hes, and for the honner ae upon me, a pore umbel 
Waiter, by one who I am creddibly informed is the delite of all cercles 
and the idle of his hone. 

Brown told me as how as he was told by a frend of one of the Irish 
Members as how as they was so ard up at one time for Irish Parnellite 
candied-dates, that they thort of getting a few Forren ones, and as | 
was harf a Welchman, and Lae well anyone =a enuff for 
’em, it was quite on the pack cards as they have accepted 
me! Reelly Broww has sitch a flattering way of paying a grate 
complement that one carnt help likin him. He said as how the 
terrems, as they calls em, wasn’t at , wiz., five pound a weak 
and ewerythink found, but the hours was sumtimes xcrusheating late, 
but to make up for it, we had, like the other skool boys, a hari 
hollyday on Wensdays and a hole ’un on Satterdays. BERT. 








“AN OLD PARLIAMENTARY HAND.” 


“T thank thee, We, for teaching us that word.” 
SHAKSPEARB (Tory version). 


Was loud Gratiano more noisily grateful 
To Shylock the Jew for the word he had lent, 
Than are Tories to him, the eternally hateful, 
Who aids their slack wits with such simple content ? 
‘*‘ What, what shall we term him—the traitor black-hearted, 
The trickster, the trimmer, the scourge of our land ? 
By Jove! he himself the straight tip hath im ! 
Let’s call him the Old Parliamentary Hand ! 
** So sweetly equivocal, charmingly sinister! 
Means—well, it means whatsoever we like. 
A proud, hoighty-toity, imous Minister, 
P That could mas snakis io any fir A 
Suggests Artful Dodger, and Jeremy Di A 
With dexterous handling, which we understand, 
Shows what a shy fiddler and casuist riddler 
Are found in the Old Parliamentary Hand. 


“It would not have done any damage to Dizzy, | 

Who commonly ~— with his tongue in his cheek. 

But he, the proud Bayard? Ah, let us be busy, 
And hurl the small shaft at him ten times a week. 

Jove, dropping his bolt, twangs this dart, @ Ja Cupid, 
And lesser toxophilites all round the land — 

Follow suit. If the stale iteration grow stupid, 
All’s fair— gainst the Old Parliamentary Hand ! 


** No doubt it is open to other constructions. 
In days when State-driving’s so ticklish a task, 
With kickers, and jibbers, and general ructions, 
It seems very much what true wisdom would ask. 
A green hand, like Phaethon, hardly suffices ; 
utomedon’s services could one command, 
One would not take Jehu for corners and crises, 
But trust to an Old Parliamentary Hand. 


‘* But that’s common sense, and not partisan smartness. 

The phrase from the lips of the enemy sped. 

And seems, with some twist, due to word-triek and tartness, 
To fly, like a Somnenene, | k at his head. 

We may not be able to “ draw him”—he’s clever !— 
But Jeremy Diddier’s a réle hardly Grand ; 

And so let us howl on for ever and ever, — 
‘Yah! booh! You’re an Old Parliamentary Hand! 
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VERY MUCH HARRY’D. | | 


(A Visit :o the Princess's, and a@ Suggestion as to how the Play came to| 
be Written.) 

‘Henry AvTHor Jongs,” said Witson Barrett, one morning, | 
‘‘ What shall I play next?” 

“Let me see,” replied Henry AvrHor—‘you’ve done the | 
classic——” 
‘Oh, d—ash the classic!” exclaimed Wiison. ‘‘ No more Clau- 

dian and Brutus for me. And no SHAKSPEARE just now.” 

‘Of course not,” rejoined Henry AvrHor, much relieved, as, if 
SHAKSPEARE was to be called in, why was Ae summoned? Then, 
ates some consideration—‘‘ They ’re doing a nautical subject at the 
Adelphi.” 

“Yes,” observed Barrett, thoughtfully. ‘I almost wish—but 
no”—(Jongs trembled. Was W. B. meditating calling in Perrrr, or 
Sms, or both?) “I my = he yy W. B., “I might have done 
the gay, dashing young Sai eh?” : 

“It would have suited you down to the ground!” cried Davy 
a = os — sia WD 

“Down to you mean,” playfully return . BARRETT ; 
whereat, it being a ihannger’s joke, Jonxs went into convulsions o 
laughter. When sufficiently recovered, he ventured to suggest ‘‘a 
good domestic subject.” 

‘What! with Wiitarp as a Masher Villain again?’ exclaimed 
W. Barrer. ‘‘ Won't do. It’s played out.” 

“How about the Cromwellian period?” said Jonzs, more as if 
communing with iressi Manager. “I began a 
sketch of a play some time ago, with CroMWELL in it.”’ 

ML ae * says W. B., oe py “Not bad. Ottver’s not 
unpopular. Henry Irvine made a hit as Charles the First.” 

“ You’d make up splendidly for Cromwell!” insinuates Jones. 

W. Barrett turns on him a scrutinising glance. Up to now he 
had had no reason to Hewry AvtHor Jones of anything in 
the way of a joke or su humour. For a moment Jones feels 
uncomfortable and wishes he could retract. 

‘Make up for Cromwell, could I?” ts Wiison, with his eye 
still on the trembling Jones. ‘“‘ Hum! t was he like ?” 

““He was about your height,” replies Jonxzs, nervously, ‘‘ and 
about your build—and——” 

‘* With a bottle-nose and a wart on it; hey?” asks W. B., sternly. 

“Oh dear no,” Jones hastens to explain; ‘‘that was a later 
Cromwell. The Cromwell I mean for you is when he was younger, 
and handsome, and pens -leene- 

“ Ah,” returns W. B., molli 5 “but that isn’t the Cromwell the 
public expect. No—it won’t do.” Then suddenly, ‘‘ Still—you ’re 
right—the period hasn’t been done for a long time. Couldn’t I play 
a sort of Prince Rurrrt, eh = rescuing——”’ 

JoNEs saw it in a second. “ BakRettT, you’d make a 
first-rate Prince Rupert. Just the height, and the build, and——” 

So they set to work, and Henry Avruor, oddly enough, found 
some notes y hn for a Cavalier play of this sort, and as it wasn’t 
quite what W. B. required, the latter very kindly offered to put it 
into dramatic form, and to work it up with a few strong situations 
that had occurred to him some time ago. So this is how The Lor 
Harry came to be written, and to be played; at least the above is 
not an improbable account of how it might have pean. 

Lord Harry is a thoroughly interesting play for three out of five 








Acts, and then, to my thinking, the business of the one great sensa- 
tional scene is too pantomimic ever to be taken seriously. 

ILLARD is excellent as the Puritan Captain, with a touch 
of the old familiar wicked-Masher-swagger as he 


d | recall the exact words) to help 


the house—though, indeed, he did once try to do this by blazing 
away at a house-top—but Miss EastLake; though, somehow or 
other, he didn’t wound more than her feelings,“as she soon recovers, 
and is all right for the finish. 

Miss Eastiake, who was suffering from severe injury to her in- 
step when I saw her, has never appeared to greater advantage than 
as Esther Breane in this piece. She acts with great earnestness, 
and whatever success the piece ma 
achieve will be mainly due to her an 
Mr. Wi1LarpD, for, except to be caching, 
to escape, to rescue, to make irritatingly 
long speeches just at critical moments, 
when ‘deeds, not words,” are peremp- 
torily demanded, and to be called a 
“rash, silly boy” (boyhood evidently 
lasted over a considerable iod in the 
time of CromwELL), Mr. Witson Bar- 
RETT has no lights and shades of cha- 
racter to delineate. Perhaps as a “ rash, 
silly bor he may yet be a formidable 
rival to Mr. Henny NEVILLE; but, asit is 
not the cowl that makes the Monk, nor 
the chimney-pot the situation, so it is not 
the open, expansive turn-down collar 
which can make either Lord Harry or 
Lord Hamlet into the “‘rash, silly boy,” 
whose reckless antry is to win the 
men and charm the women. 

The dull part of the play is that occu- 
ae by the Shakspearian Theea, Tribu- 

tion and Gilead Tyzack, who are more 
wearisome than the two Gobbos. Poor 
Mr. Georcr Barrett occasionally has a 
bit of modern slang, such as “I’m not 
quite so sure about that,” introduced just to enliven his part; but 
it doesn’t do much, 

Mr. Cuartes Coore is a complete transformation as Shekeniah 
Pank; a very clever performance. Miss Lorrie VENNE is lost emeng 
the Shakspearian Clowns, but has one or two good little bits with 
Miss Eastlake. 

The interiors in Zoyland Castle are most effectively painted, (with 
the one exception of a front-scene staircase,) by Mr. Hari: Hall- 
marked and Hall right; but oddly enough the Hall in Zoyland Castle 
is painted by Mr. fase, whose scenes are excellent. 

‘here is one thing which, I would ully suggest to the talented 
Authors, should be omitted, and that is the prayer on the house-top. 
All of us are aware that the roof is only an ingenious bit of carpentry, 
that the floods are merely canvass and gauze, cleverly painted by 
Mr. Hann, and as the audi is certain that Miss EastLAKe is in no 
real danger, as, in fact, 179 Mage d knows that the whole lot of them 
are ‘‘ merely pertendin’,”’ it grate upon a good many of them—and 
the majority of theatre-goers are not stupidly squeamish on such 
matters—to hear Miss EastLake, when spread out upon the roof, and 
lookin, up to the sky-borders, commence a prayer with a fervid 

pent to 





“ Rash, Billy Boy!” 


a * Him who walked upon the waters,” and so forth (I cannot 
in her sore distress, 

The prayer fills up an interval while the Lord Harry W. Barrett is 
fetching the wounded Colonel Clynds from the garret. As the action 
is if it were not for this speech, there would be an awkward 

ause when Miss Eastiake is lying out to dry on the tiles, Pro- 
bly she drew the Authors’ attention to this at rehearsal, and said, 
“I can’t stop here doing nothing while he’s —¥ up Mr. CLynps: 
so let me see—what pon? I do P———Sing ?—no, I couldn’t sing,— but 
I might pray for eA It’s the sort o’ thing a waiey tecughé-up 
Puritan girl would do in such a difficulty as this, you know,—she ’¢ 
be sure to pray for help, wouldn’t she?”’ Whereupon the Authors 
admitted she was right, and Henry Avrnor Jonxs went home, and 
next day came back with the prayer, whereat everyone was delighted 
and thought it just the very fring for the situation,—which I don’t, 
and, unless I am much mistaken, the public doesn’t either. 

The play is well worth seeing, but whether it is equally worth 
hearing I should hesitate to affirm. Let the interest of the sensation 
scene intensified, the action modified, the prayer omitted, and 
then the piece will, I feel certain, please the general public, who, I 

ink, are not unfairly represen’ y 

Penn Nisss, THE Puniran. 





Congratulations. 
Mr. Pvwcn, who can take, just as well as give, his whack, 
Is proud of being singled out for Socialist attack 

And also from his memory will never be effaced 

Being lectured by the P. M. G. on “ execrable taste.” 








taking pot-shots at Lord Harry Wilson 





Barrett, and im y missing him, finally bringing down, not 


Mrs. R. says she intends to be buried in the Acropolis at Woking. 
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M. le Professeur. “‘ ALtoxs, MADEMOISELLE,—Vir LA ! 
FEINTE DE seoonps. Haxpi! Ung, pEvssz, TRoIsse! FENDEZ-vVOUS BIEN,—PARFAIT/” 
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THE LAST NEW FAD. A REACTION FROM ASTHETICS. 


The Professor. ‘‘Now, Lapigs, STRAIGHT FROM THE SHOULDER, PLEASE!—AND DON’T TRY TO ScRATCH—'T’AIN’T NO GOOD WITH 


RoMPEZ—PARADE ET RIPOSTE EN QUARTE, 
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Bon! ENcoORE UNE FOIS LA 








“PAS DE FASCINATION ;” 
OR, WHICH IS IT TO BE? 


Wuicu shall it be? The fair Mortezna’s feet, 

Nimble and neat, 

Trip most enticingly in one direction. 

The choice demands considerate circumspeo- 
tion, 

And Madame JoszrHuvg, 

Lithe, though a little lean, 

Is a danseuse who’s not to be derided. 

Yet this new pirouettist who has glided, 

Like a new planet, into people’s ken, 

Stirs every tongue and pen. 

Her style is new, her steps are novel, very. 

oes 

So swift as hers have scarce been seen since 

H my ty nkle! ’T trancing 
ow they do twinkle! ’Tis a most en i 

Although a rather risqué style of dancing. 

Will he, the elderly yet alert Apollo, 

Decide to follow 

Her fascinating footing “‘ all the way,” 

As rival ’bus-touts say ? 

Maturer Madame Joszeruing, who latel 

Was thought a daring dasher, more — 

Moves than of yore, less Nautchily in fact, 

With pacings less exuberant, more exact. 

She does not “take the floor,” as once was 


seen, 

With the brisk confidence of a bright Colleen, 

Quite ready for the liveliest Irish $i 

That ever scandalised slow-footed Whig. 

“ The Kerry —p wild with Celtic joy, 
0! 





P e, , 
oy <eaktel a 
a [p or pas quill, 
ieee its it, set to Jack and J 
On i ns. 
The second of 5 qos, 
ree > a ey Trish, ont less nice,” 
judi more plastic 
In her cieetion reas the light fantastic.” 
ae ion Seenae Lg and pirouette, 
ooing his favour who ap not yet 
Definitively to have made op tend 
ich, which will win his voice ? 








WHO’S TO FILL IT? 


Wrru a view to there being no doubt, in 
future, as to the efficient discharge of his 
duties by the New Commissioner of Police, 
it is 


that the Authorities have 


even when off duty, 


uniform, cons 0 





Pathetically piped of by Moxxoy, 


Seem less to lure her now, less stir to|plate, silver laced cocked-hat, surmounted 


less | rochial economy, on placing the paupersin 


A propos of the -Franchise Bill, 
f a| Mrs. R. et gets 


with plume of ostrich-feathers, and carry 
four loaded revolvers in his belt. . 
(4.) That he shall never, under any cir- 
cumstances, appear in public except on 
horseback. : 
(5.) That he shall be capable of 
any disguise at ten minutes’ notice, and, 
called upon to do it, give colourable imita- 
tions of all the popular Actors of the day, 
and other well-known leading characters. 
And, lastly, that in seasons of a ed 
tumult he shall place himself, en évi , in 
the middle of the crowd, at the head of a 
full military band, accompanied by a couple 
of Magistrates, ing the Riot Aet, and keep 
padi pe ree in y apprised of his move- 
ments by telegraph every quarter of an hour. 





Poor CanTersury Pirerms “tw A Waxz.” 
—The Canterbury Board of i so it 
was reported) after a little discussion, have 
determined, with a conscientious regard to oe 
ir 
Union on -rations of tobacco. Can this 
statement be correct? If so, the Canter- 
mry Board of Guardians must be regular 
** screws ’—of tobacco. A knotty hard 
this at Canterbury, and one that ought to be 


sat upon, 








ic, life-guardsman’s breast- 


lous Professor of Lodger-domain. 
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“PAS DE FASCINATION.” 


Mapvame JOSEPHINE, 


AS NOW BEING DANCED BY 
Stenor GLADSTONIO, A? Srenorrna MORLEENA. 































































































THE DANCING MAN. 


She. ‘‘ AWFULLY Nick Dance aT Mrs. MAsHAm’s LAST NIGHT!” 

He. ““Yaas, WERE you THERE?” 

She. ‘‘ Was I rogers? Wuy—I pANcED witH you Taree Times!” 
He, *“‘Reatty! So oiap!!” 











SUGGESTIONS FOR NEW RULES. 


Srr,—I am not one of the Elected, but an Elector. (By-the-way, I am not up 
in history, but what a wonderful place Hanover must have been with only one 
Elector!!) I think that the work of a Member of Parliament ought to override all 
other considerations whatsoever. . ; 

If a barrister or business man can give his time to getting himself elected, 
which involves es neglect of duties, let him devote his whole day 
when he becomes a aaber to the service of his country. Nothing less is 
=——en of him, and with nothing less should his constituents be satistied. 

t is because the House of Commons came gradually to be looked upon as ‘‘ the 
pleasantest Club in the world,” that the business of the country has suffered. 

‘* Business first, pleasure afterwards,” seems to have been the motto of most 

-P.’s, who went to their day’s work from ten or eleven till four, and then 
strolled down to the House as they would to their Club. 

No consideration should be e for the “‘ private business” of Members. If 
a Stockbroker is elected M.P., let him get a partner who will do the Stockbroking 
business ; and so for a Drysalter or a Brewer, or a Small-Coal-and-’Tatur-man, 
or whatever may be the nature of the business or profession of any Member. Were 
this insisted on, then we should have the work of the House done within reason- 
able hours, as thus :—Committees, 10°30 to 12°30; two hours allowed for recrea- 
tion and refreshment, 2°30 to 7 for work, 7 to 9°30 for further recreation and 
refreshment, and then from 9°30 to 11°30 for Question and Answer time and 
Notices, or anything that was merely mechanical. At 11°30, ‘‘ Who goes home ?” 
and everyone in bed by 12°30. To ascertain every night that this last regulation 

ad been duly complied with, i uld be told off to various 
districts, who should inquire at the houses of the Members residing or lodging 

here, and receive positive assurance of the M.P.’s having retired to rest for the 
night at —— time. Saturday and Sunday must be “ off- 
Member at the commencement of every Session, should swear or emnly 
that he will faithfully and strictly observe all the Rules which are to guide his 
conduct both in and out of the House, bad ey : 

above are my own original notions. I enclose my ;: assuring you 

that I haven’t phon Se up my sleeve, I am Yours truly, 
One In 4 THOUSAND. 





PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“A LIFE’S MISTAKE.” 
Tue plot it is distinctly strong, 
The story not a page too long, 
Style good, likewise the grammar: on 
The whole I think it light and bright. 
tale is wholesome, fresh,—pray write, 
Another, Mrs, Cameron ! 
“OUR TOWN.” 
Penny readi and pic-nics, provincial society, 
With cricket, lawn-tennis, and country society, 
You will find here described in their endless variety ! 
“AN ITALIAN GARDEN.” 


A nook of flower-fragrant verse, 
prea, delightful, tender, terse. 
ost irably done! 
There’s light and r in each scene, 
There's music of the mandoline, 
And bright Italian sun ! 
“KATE PERCIVAL.” 

Ir you’re anxious for a which is very good indeed, 
an, ae Carnr’s Kate Percival ’s the one you ought 
*“JOBSON’S ENEMIES.” 

THREE vols. in one—a fresh edition, 


welcome in its new condition ! 
7 gray hic novel, bound to please, and, long before it ends, 
ou 


number Jobson’s Enemies among the reader's 
friends ! 





Tue first edition of Mr. Harron’s Lyceum Faust, 
with pictures, was exhausted in a day’s sale. We ex- 
hausted ours in a fifteen minutes’ drive. This must not be 
confused with the Faust and Loose, the Edition de Luxe, 
or ‘‘ Edition de S, Luke's,” as Sir Tuomas pe Bepram 
ree se is — paves at, Viger 
amilias,—All young people are fond of carpentering, an 
nothing pleases them so much as a Box o’ Toone’s, 





UNREHEARSED EFFECTS. 


Bor, “Ati’s Wein tHat Enns Wet.” 


Alexander Faust. ““O my 


The Lycewm Mephistopheles 
(Re- 


(with his head bound up). “O poor legs and arms!” 
my poor head!’ (But goes on enters as Young Faust.) 


acting.) 


For Onxz Niout onty! 
Mephistoolpheles Gea). Miss E. Terry (to Miss East- 
euse my poor throat ! I’ve lake). “Thanks, my throat is 
ot y of steam in the much better! But how ’s your 
fouse 1” (Re-appears as fresh poor foot?” (Nearly well, 
as ever.) we're glad to say.) 
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A LITTLE HOLIDAY! 


Fellow- Townsman (to Manufacturer). ‘‘ HviLo, Jacxscrew! Your Works cioszp! How’s 
THAT! I UNDERSTOOD YOU WERE BUSY.” 

Jackscrew (Brass Sounder ). “So WE ARE; BUT oUR 'ANDS TOOK 'EMSELVES OFF TO-DAY, 
TO JOIN THE PR'CESSION 0’ THE Unemruorep !” 








A WORD FOR EVERYBODY. 


Srr,—As for Trafalgar Square being tabooed for out-of-door monster peostings—why - 
tainly. And the sooner all processions, no matter what their object may be, are stopped, the 
better Sor everybody. If the Lord Mayor's Show has to go with the rst, by all mes et i 
g°, and let the only” exceptions be State Pagean 

The Liberty conceded has been qonnaried tp 
for rest and quiet, is made hideous 
bourine-players. If these 
at ee ere val ee oalnd rig 
toleration has ats hn | intolerance : liberty has come 
and numbers; and the fi of Liberty herself will 
the terrible days of the une in Paris. It is Li 


“4 


|in the Riding 








geal, whe see the principles of Freedom 
u = ht vt spe, of teaching, trampled 
under foot b y La Vorrarres, Dantow 
Manrats, RoBESPIERRES, who woul 
allow no one to think, speak, or teach, 
epugt in on So with their ir intolerant 
ideas. If =F wanted, 
let them be held in certain ‘cntain speaied open 
spaces outside the four-mile radius,—say 
* Salisbury Plain. ag me should issue 
“‘ stet processus,” which I suppose means 
et? s stop the processions,” and then 
loyal and undemonstrative subjects may 
have some chance of enjo their once 
quiet Sundays again. , &- 
Liperator ET Justvs. 


P.S.—There could a a  taeciing § fond 
for railway %. ¥- 
voluntary contributions from 7 Publ 

n-air Meetingists, rom respect- 
athe a: _ would only be too glad 
to give them for twenty-four 
hours. Then let their orus be, * We'll 
never come back no meen, boys!’ 





UNSEASONABLE GEESE. 


Wao heard the hissing ? 
“* I,” said the Post, 
“*Fwas at the first toast 
That I heard the hissing.” 


Who didn’t hear ? 
“*T,” said Coarites RUSSELL, 
** And I také this fuss ill, 
For J didn’t hear! ” 


Who were the hissers ? 
Men of small brains, 
Sixth-rate Tom Parves— 

Tom Feols such hissers. 





Commre Ovr anp “Gore Irt.”—Last 
Thursday Hxnoier’s Circus attended at 
Windsor, and Bohool before the QuEEN 

hool. We are glad to hear 
the QUEEN is again to horse exercise. 


May the da 

Masesty visit AstLEY’s in State—(w 

was itever o to “* Sancer’s” * 

are Conservative in some things)—and wit- 

ness the Battle o of Waterloo, and other 
uestrian spectacles. Then on Friday Her 
AJESTY came up to Town to hear Gounop’s 


Mors et Vita at the Albert Hall. The 


next will be a Jubilee visit in state to—but 
we are not at liberty to mention the name 
of the Theatre where Her Gracious Masesty 
_ will make her first appearance, or rather her 
| rentrée. It will be duly advertised. But if we 
|hint that it is not a hundred miles from 
| Charing Cross it would be no breach of con- 


fidence re in us. 





LINES ON LAST MONTH. 


Frsrvary drear and cold, 

Such as just has flown re 
Patriarchs and grandsires old 

Ne’er have known for many a day. 


Clouds continual have the sun 
Suffered not his face to show ; 
a na of yellow dun, 

ovscuring air below. 

Early darkness raised a doubt 
In ‘the minds of men 

If the days, which had got out, 
Were not getting in again. 

What the va could have bred 
All around could ne man 

Invine’s Faust, some triflers said, 
Owing to escape of steam. 
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PRRUAMMEN TARY WIEWS NOS CHE LoaBy. GOVERNMENT WHIPS IN WAITING. 


| indeed we ’ve come to if we are to go and spend sevenpence or eight- 
if SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. nee of our own money upon Copy of the Rules and Orders of the 
EXTRACTED FROM =) Lee me us \s me ous I ses coup © the lavatory next. ae 
| is, Treasu oes too lit ‘or Members. In some countries they 
THE DIARY OF 10ST, MP. have a pans over all the Railways. At least not too much to ask that 
_ House of Commons, Monday, Feb. 22.—‘‘ Our object is to save | Members shall have free pass over Metropolitan District Railway 
time,” said GLADSTONE, impressively ; in pursuance of which object during the Session. Professor Hunter, when he’s finished Burmah, 
he proceeded at nearl an hour’s length to move the appoint- | will look to this. : ; 
ment of a Committee that was not o _, | Ranpoira away to-night. Attracted to Belfast, where there is 
‘We certainly want Reform of ure,” said Tr Heaty, | promise of Orange row. Sir Tuomas Wensren, with shocked face 
“but, like Charity, it should begin at home,—that is to say, on the asked House how it can consider question of Burmah in absence o 
Treasury Bench. Look at CHILDERS last week, taking half ‘an hour Rawpotrn? Proposes Adjournment. House laughs, Wenerrn, 
to tell the House he had appointed a Committee of Inquiry into the | abashed, takes back seat, and debate p . ; 
Riots, and here’s GLADSTONE now appropriating only a little less to| Business done.—Committee on Procedure to, Indian Con- 
move the appointment of Committee to take into consideration Reso- tribution to cost of Burmah War approved. ; pply. 
lutions of Opposition. If he’d been going to refuse consideration of __ Tuesday.—‘‘ Chance of a Count Out to-night?” I asked Anwotp 
Conservative scheme, might have found it necessary to make speech. MorLey. : 
But when ing to consider **Count Out!” he growled ; *‘ did 
them, why this wasted twenty F youever hear of a com yot first- 
minutes? And then they talk of Pe , iz nighters at a successful play count- 
us obstructing business ! ” a’ by) ia ing-out the House ?: Don’t believe 
, Good deal in what Tr says, as, \ a an’? there ’ll be a Count Out this Ses- 
indeed, there generally is. . ‘toh me aye > sion. New Members not quite 
GLabstown in one of his friendly ~ yz sure that there will be a second 
moods ; affected almost to tears eo q Session for them ; determined to 
when Hicks-Bracn cheered one a" make the most of their opportuni- 
of his arguments ; wanted to reach & “> Lee iy) ties. They come early, and make 
across the table and clasp H.-B. . ; CNL 4 “ up for it by going away late, 
round the neck. H.-B. didn’t - They fill the Smoking - room 
seem to care for that, but reci- BZ a | swarm in the Reading-room, an 
precsted irit in which Right \ wy @& swamp the Dining-room. Believe 
fon. Gentleman spoke. . « some of them sleep all night in 
Peace and Harmony of the epi- ' , Library. As one said the other 
sode disturbed bby ondal thane iow p % night, ‘Jee swiz and jee rest.’ 
Members, yey Fretp in- a é No, ll be no Count Out to- 
t one of the first ‘< F as fl 
did after ing the ( / or was there, Tried once, but 
Oath was to endeavour to obtai ; AA ioe”; New Members came swarming in 
Copy of the Rules. Told there f WY , by fifties, and no further attempt 
were none available, ; was Their delight in the 
informed h 1) | Mm place unbounded. rigo7 bore 
||| Hie 4 to them. To-night, McKzwwa, 
said ih . first time, delivered unin- 
i , . - terruptedly that bpeech about the 
declined to do s0;” at which . 4 WE in yeallty of Imperial Taxation 
ringing cheers went up from the < in - Many years since he 
New Members. A pretty pass Enthusiastic Reception of Randolph by the Irish Members. first began to recite it. Beard 





























| 120 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL [Maron 6, 1886, 








and moustache grown blue-blacker than ever in effort. Old House used to roar growing in his back pan. Postal Authorities want to 


at him. Sir Par O’Baren in parti yr 4 
night Sir Joserm went on like a flowing river, enjoying himself, and the cause 
of enjoyment in others. 4 

” ! think,” he said, as he gathered up his papers, “ that will settle the question | 
as to who is to be Chancellor of the Exchequer in the Home Rule Parliament.” 

Esmonpe rose to second Motion. In doing so he said, ‘I wish to make a few 
remarks on the character of the National Debt of Ire- 
land.” A year ago this ‘proposition would have been 
received with a howl of despair. New Members licked 
their lips over prospect, settled themselves down com- 
fortably in their seats, and a smile of pleased content 
illuminated the House when Esmonpe, with thick roll 
of notes in hand, at 1794. Serjeant Snrow 
looked on with melancholy aspect. He remembered 
time when he had to describe the Constitution 
of Jamaica a h and two years ago, and House 
incontinently yelled him down. 

Perhaps most remarkable case that of Sir Grorcr 
CampseLt. Sir Groner who, after all, is a humorist, 
had taken McKewnwa’s Resolution bodily, and moved, 

as an Amendment, to substitute Scotland for 
Ireland. A B ony ago the House would have 
emptied at first sound of his melodious voice. 
To-night New Members sat delightedly at feet 
of Sir Grorcr (who said his motive was to 
“bring out the facts ef the case”) indig- 
nantly cried ‘‘ Order!” when some old Member 
seized the opportunity to enter into private con- 
vague, and remained in rapt attention to the 
end. 
“Don’t know what you think, Tony,” Sir 
Grorce said, after it was over. “‘ But it seems 
to me that this is the best and most intelligent 
House of Commons of recent times.” 
Business done.—Nothing particular 
Wednesday.—Curious scene in House this afternoon. Critty brought in 
measure called Town-House Ireland Bill. Didn’t hear his h myself, but 
Gorst tells me objects of Bill are that every agricultural la in Irelan 
having in the first case been provided with three acres and a cow, is to have 


Gregory the Great. 


resented the speech. To-| 


the |General dies, but never retreats.” 


remove it. Davrp demands compensation. Post Office 
— it. Catan er _ aes —— 

jaw sits up all night with his te ph-post, 
swears it shall be dragged out of L only over his 
dead body. Attention of High Court of Parliament very 
properly drawn to circumstance which may conceal the 
germs of revolution. 

Long debate on Riots. General Gotpswortny gives 
delightful account of his personal experiences. Heard of 
crowd in ae Square. Went down to see what 
was the matter ; listened A eagrd followed the Mob 
into iy OF <0 on py hea ny to 
away, Mo nking iceman in disguise. “ 

Pressed f A 
seized by a dozen men, who put their hands in his 
pockets, then knocked him down. “‘ The men didn’t look 
as if they were starving,” the General confided to the 
Speaker. They were, on the contrary, well fed. 
** But,” he added, with an air of conviction, ‘‘ they wore 
a very criminal aspect.” Business done.—Not much. 





ELECTRIFYING CAPTAIN SHAW. 


Mr. Carpenter, lecturing the other day on “ Fire 
Alarms,” is reported, by the Daily News, to have said :— 


“ At the central offices of the Salvage Corps, too, wonderful 
things were done in the way of alacrity. Here the men slept in 
their under garments, and upon the bed were their trousers, which 
were sewn inside their boots. The bedclothes were attached to 
a wire,and at the first alarm were violently pulled off. At the 
same time a trap opened in the floor, and the men while putting 
on their trousers alid down an inclined plane into a vehicle below. 
Altogether it took them 13} seconds to get out of the building fully 
equipped. Mr. Carpenter also described the self-acting fire 
alarms, which send a warning message directly the apparatus 
heated, and he pointed out that a tron | testimony to their 
value lay in the fact that factories which employed them were 
insured by the fire offices at from one-half to one-third of the 
ordinary rates.”’ 








allotted to him a town-house, where he may = a few months every season. 
GLapsToNE on his legs, neither approving nor di ing Bill—just making a 
speech. Suddenly a quick movement went through the House. Ail eyes turned 
towards the ddor, and there was beheld Ranwpotpn fresh from inspiring Ulster. | 
As he passed the serried ranks of Parnellites drawn up in support of the Crilly- 

willy—Every-Man-his-own-Town-House-Bill, a crooning noise, sometimes rising | 
to a howl, went up. 

**He’s dead to us, let’s wake him,” said Joszrn Guzm, feats in all his| 
pockets to see if perchance he had a candle-end ; and they did, filling the house | 
= yon ae “t vs 

RanDOLPH bore up bravely, supporting himse: ing on to his mous- 
tache, as he walked past the mob. But reception ph Fmyny 5 heart. 

‘It’s not the shouting I mind, Toy,” he said, as I seated myself by his side, 
for I always liked Rawpourn ; “‘ it’s the breaking of old associations. These are 
mine own familiar friends, as another great man once said. I’ve heard the 
chimes of midnight with them, held sweet converse with JosrpH GILiis when he 
used to sit behind me. I’ve plotted and planned with Tm Hearty behind the 
Speaker's Chair. I’ve lived with them, and loved them, and they have trusted 
me. And now, see by what slight; bonds we were held together! But yester- 
day they cheered me when I rose. To-day they jeer me,as I pass.” And 
Rawxpoutrs fairly broke down. Business done.—Fvery - ~- his - own - Town- 
House- Bill referred to Select Committee. 

Thursday.—“ Who ordered Canadian Medals?” asked Cremer. “ Not I,” 
said Hewny Fow rer, to the Treasury. ‘‘ Not I,” said W. H. Suiru, 
late Colonial Secretary. ‘*’ they growed,” said the 
Anne’s Gate, sarcastically. But there 
them. It appears that 


On this our own Electrician begs to make the following 
pictorial suggestions to our Chief Fire-man— 





Nm V4 


aa 








conduct of Canadian Volunteers in connection with Riel Rebellion. 
Government presented it not only to Volunteers who had been in service, but 
to those who stopped at home, and then invited British tax-payer to meet the 
c . lyce pro ecompromise—‘‘ Let Great Britain and Ireland pay for 
the item, Ribbon £30, and melt down the silver of the medals.” Vote finally 
agreed to, but nobody owned up to having given the order. ; 
Parnellites still kee away at RawpotpH. He has shocked them in 
their finest feelings. Whit they can't a-bear is a man who goes to Ireland and 
makes inflammatory speeches. RaNnDOoLPH gave mortal offence in this direction. 
Went to Belfast, and swore by ‘igh ’eaven that the Orangemen’s rights were 
worth fighting for. Joserm Griuis so shocked at this that he remains speech- 
less. SEXTON, overcoming his emotion, gives notice of a Resolution ‘* particu- 
larly regretting and condemning language designed to intimidate the House, 
and to incite bodies of persons in Ireland to the use of arms.” That is a thing 
the Land-Leaguers never will stand, and they mean to take it out of the blame- 
less Rawpotre. Business done.—Supply ; Crofters’ Bill brought in. 
Friday.—Quiet night, fringe of Irish Question was touched by refer- 
ence to the case of Davip aw. Davi, it appears, has telegrap! 


h-pole | 





ProposeD ADAPTATION OF THE “ AMERICAN Fiez ALARM” 
Tro Onprnary Lars. 

A. The Eleetrical Apparatus set for 8°30 a.m. ; B. Bed-Clothes 
Remover; C. Spring Sponge, which knocks the Subject into the 
Tub D; D. The Tub; Z. £. Strong Springs, whith project him 

| to F.; F. Electrical pallet Depeentns, G. Bhoot, which 

| him into H.; H. Suit of es, sewn , which, w 

| filled, descends automatically to J.; J. i Apparatus 

| which supplies Coffee and Broiled Kidneys, and propels hime into 
J.; J. Hat Geaiet by electricity), Cane, and Automatic Coat- 

Brush ; ZX. Subject at 8°32 a.m. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings 


be returned, unless secompanied 


by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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| ge U.S.A., Courier Journal 
following war reminis- 
cence : bee See officer 
2526 Bank-Street, is @ man of great 
courage and determination. 
with marked courage throughout the civil 
war, and is now @ prominent member of 
the Grand Army of the Republic. He was 
nn eee 
ia, while under Sherman. 
en the ammunition of this entire army 
was in charge of his detachment, as also 
about 1,000 wounded. The ammunition 
was stacked in piles, and the wounded were 
in tents near at hand. Suddenly a fearful 
storm came up, and the lightning struck 
so near the ammunition as to set fire to the 
tarpaulins covering it. In an instant 5,000 
veople were fleeing in all directions. 
Flanagan stood his ground. Heseized the 
tarpaulins, all ablaze, and threw them into 
the creek near by. ‘The rope handles of 
the ammunition boxes were next found on 
fire, Flanagan leaped into the creek, 
bucket in hand. -_ of the boxes be ean 
to flame u i e@ persevered. 
threw them es ink al cok, until at 
last, single-handed, he succeeded in pre- 
venting an explosion, and the fearful 
destruction of lives of the wounded. 
“There was enough ammunition there, 
had it exploded,” he states, “‘to have 
shaken the State.”” To a qaertion by 0 
“eo whether he was not rewarded, 
Mr. Flanagan said: “The Quartermaster 
— me with a canteen of whiskey. 
never got a pension, and never asked 
for one, though my wife applied for one 
against my wish.” And as to hisinjuries 
durin rr = ~ = ¥ sad ' Yeap tg 
wounded at Pittsbur, Landing, w 
received @ bullet ie inp ep and another 
eg vas crushed at the | betile of Chieka- 
mauga by my horse on me, 
y arm also. Semetiines I have thought 
my ry Thad so would —> 
most nising le 
natism, and doctors could not benefit me. 









leg. 

esgave but tem relief. The 
ust in the end have driven mewild, Be 
eeently, upon the jon of a 
number of aequaintances and friends, 
was persuaded to use wy yn rue 
ects were wonderful. The Oil 
po catindy tured.” he, Plemegan specks 
en y ” Mr. 

nthusiastically of this marvellous medical 
iscovery, 


SWORN FACTS. 
The Hull News says—“ The following 
remarkable vee 
an astonishing new remedy :— 
cates, of 11, Cheatham-place, 
Rreet, in the borough of 
ull, railway employé, who had bees 
ible sufferer for many years from rheu- 
tion in ita worst forma, ha read of it, 
emmined u ded with the a = which has been 
most extraordinary 
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joints were so swollen that he not 
tar boots, and two —ae were hardly 
ent tt £2 Support him. After having 
of St. Jacobs Oil in the . 
sated, he ares a bottle, 
mee bee bgp pe “a” 
rheumatism, and 






S. & H. HARRIS’S 


STABLE REQUISITES. 


WATERPROOF 
HARNESS COMPOSITION. 
JET BLACK OIL. 
SADDLE PASTE 


(WATERPROOF). 
Sold by all Saddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. 


WATERPROOF _ RLAGKING. 
POLISHING “BASTE. 


Manufactory: 67, MANSELL STREET, LONDON, 8. 





THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMAGH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


‘Ihe best howsehold remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 
hiot, with Testimonials, post 
Sold by Chemists, ls. 64. and 2s, per bottle. 
Mecurar Birren Wares Comranr, Limited, 
38, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 


GORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
GX, PR WE MEDALS | FOR 


Medal, 
elphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878: 
ist Prise Medal bydney , 1879 ; Three Prize 


is, Cork, 188d. 
“WERY fine, full flavor and 


p sar A ee "—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 
bition, 1876. 


“UNGUESTION AL ABLY as ae fre 


free. 








CORK D DISTILLERIES COW COMPANY 


LIMITED), MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 








~ KROPP 


eee GERMAN HOLLOW-GROUND 


i= RAZORS. 


nn wart READY FOR USE, 
finest Razor ever Pitet mee 
Mr. Eee Iavine writes— your Boose 
The money will be yh 
ors are not as a 
Black Handle. Ivory Handle. 
ne Ae Ss. 64. .. Te. 64 


pepoccepoeneso cost 4... Me O24 
pam comatete ‘ 0d. 


6, PRITH 8T., BOHO SQUARE, LONDON, W. 


=P P.3’3 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 











Sie mes 


THE NORMAL \\ 
DIURETIC (\ 
\ 
APERIENT 






Neva | 


LIQUEUR of the 
GRANDE CHARTREUSE 


This excellent Liqueur, the 
Cholerale Attacks and a also the remedy for 


e late advance in the May duty not having 
been maintained, the Liqueur 

at prices which ich bring it within ry of nearly 
classes. Sole Consignes. 


w. DOYLE, 
2, New Lowvon Srazet, Mian Lane, B.C 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 166. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
otitis. CHERRY site 
PETER F. HEERING, BO ANDY. 


Pravsron sr Arrotr- 
MENTS TO rus Rovat Damien axp Inreatat Roesian 
Covars, axny H.R.H. tus Parmce of Waves. 


* PEARLS of EGYPT.”’ 

These celebrated CIGARETTES, manufactured by 

Messrs. CHELMIS & *COTRONI, of CAIRO, may 
be obtained of 

Messrs. BENSON & HEDGES, 

13, OLD BOND STREET ~~ Leadon Ageia). 


Bamples Post Free on application. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


EVERY GARDEN and every 


ARDENER suited fing trom, 
of ROBES. at prices ran Ah. to £ 
Carefully packed, and ‘For full 
“a: — apply to 

NG & CO., Havane, Hamrenras. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 
ina = rendering the’ Shia lear tee Spot, or 
and healthy Sold everywhere. 


( SRAOAUERIE 
PUINTEDP ENS 


a yp 
Bompie Box, 64., of any 8 tioher, gM 
to C. Baanpaven & Co.'s Pen Works. 


G odd a rd’s 


Pow 









































fectly free from Grit— 
Made in 


ALLEN 
HANBURYS’ 
raat., FOOD 


For INFANTS and INVALID8. 


bone in a partially soluble 
ble form, "t aleo 


offonde and d 
for ‘invalids, ant thoes of 's: dyspeptic 


Tins, 6d., Is., 2s., Bs. & 10s, 








SUTTON’S 
FLOWER SEEDS 


FREE BY POST OR RAIL. 





Sista (Feagiew), per Poche, 34. 
SUTTON'S 
COLLECTIONS OF FLOWER SEEDS 


contain the best and most complete 
assortments yet offered. 


r HaDPe - o1Zz cata 0, 
and 10s. 64, 
SUTTON'S 
COLLECTIONS OF HARDY ANNUALS 
of the most showy kinds. 
60 Sorts. . ie it |e: : e % 
SS ute = OIE «+ &, 64, 


Post Fass. 


SUTTON & SONS, 
wie alte & Worasts te EM. the 
BEREs. 

















HIGHEST 
AWARD 







41 Y 
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H. J. NICOLL, 


LONDON : 
114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. 
PARIS: 29 axp 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


BRANCHES: 
MANCHESTER—10, Mosier STRerr ; 
LIVERPOOL—50, Botp Starr; ~ 
BIRBMINGHAM—39, New StTReer, 





NOVELTIES FOR THE SPRING SEASON NOW ON VIEW. 


GENTLEMEN. 

Spécialité Coatings, Saxonys and Cheviot Cloths, for Morning and 
Frock Coats, of the finest manufacture, 

Spécialité Suitings, from Three Guiness, in the new Spring 
patterns. 

Trouserings in extensive ranges and most récherché designs, 

Overcoats, Wing Cloaks, &c., for all seasons and climates, always 
in stock, 





LADIES. 

Ladies’ Spring Costumes in entirely new and original designs 
Costumes from 4} Guineas, in a special range of Cloth-Serges, in all coloun, 

Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, in Showerprocf materials, for Tray, 
ling wear. 

Ladies’ Habits, for Park and Country wear.— Messrs, NICOLL beg 
draw attention to their Patent Safety Skirt and Foot-Strap. 

Ladies’ Spring Jackets in the new shapes, and finely braided, 


PATTERNS, ILLUSTRATIONS, AND SEL¥F-MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 





OONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 


(PATENT). 
Delicious favour No digestion seeded. 


Gives instant Relief in 


Meruly bv. «mal! quantity, and inhale the (umes. 
, —— tas London Agents, BARCLAY @ 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


4s. per Tin, of all Chemints, or post free for 00 stamp: 
, %, Parringdon Street, London. 


TO SMOKERS, 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE oF 


BEWLAY’S celebrated INDIAN 


Cases of ASTHMA. 





Highly nutritious Always ready. 
4 stimaiant without alcohal. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT 
Unrtvalled for nutrition. 
For all whose digestion is weak, invalids, dell- 
cate children, &c. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT) 

Always available as a Restorative and agree- 
able beverage. 
SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 
Tine, Ie. 64. cack, obtainable everywhere, 


GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXENDITION, 1004. 


bieck colour te the Hata, Evepaows, ond Braap 
Invaluable for Lapres’ Cusvetvase Unlike so 
Washes, compost ef deadly’ ps 


Soe, Sabai 


thousands early. 
REVIVER is 90 perfectl 
Public “ 











can instantaneously impart such a natura! dark or | { 


TRICHINOPOLY 
Strawn, of peculiarly delete Geveu td 
grance. Vide Gas 
22s. per 100. Samples, 6 for 1s. (4 Stampa, 
B Y & Co, 
148, Cusareips, and 4, Sraaxp. et me, 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE 
ERA a PEREING. a1 cay 


Las & Penaivs Cy a ae pet ed the tact 
each bottie bottle of the Original and Genuine ~ 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their signature, thus— 


Gaome '® Eecosuene tantaet and Rupert tae 
Retail by Dealers in the Wort 


“ A Perfect Prisette in Ten Minutes.” 


HINDES Hat Hair Curling Pins 





1 i . 
tations, which 
ads, "Veedors will be 


























will afford more , more and more satisf 


UNIVERSALLY APPROVED BY THE LEADING be ty tee = and has cured many obstinate and distressing cases which had defied all other 
comfort, action than fire times the cost spent in physicking. 
assuredly be numbered amongst the ever-increasing multitude w.10 daily express their gratitude for the priceless benefits derived from the 


HEALTH RESTORED WITHOUT MEDICINE 


BY THE INFLUENCE OF MILD CONTINUOUS CURRENTS OF ELECTRICITY, GENERATED BY WEARING THE 





Of the MEDICAL BATTERY COMPANY, Limited, 52, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W., price 2ls., Post Free. 


othod 


of 


rationg| treatment, and you 
the ElecMopathic treatment. 





Therefore, discard 


prejudice, try 





ELECTROPATHIC BATTERY BELT 


stands pre-eminent for Cusative efficacy 
in cases of 


RHEUMATISM, 
LUMBAGO, 
SCIATICA, GOUT, 
NERVOUSNESS. 
PARALYSIS, 
INDIGESTION. 


IMPORTANT TO INVALIDS, 

PATIENTS suffering from any of the above ail- 
ments are invited to call at 52, OXFORD STREET, 
LONDON, , from 10 a.m. to 6 F.x.. and take the 
advice of AL CONSULTING MEDICAL ELEC- 
TRICIAN, who has had MANY Y - 
RIENCE in the use of Curative 

on to 


special 
qualified 


next the skin 
PATHIC BELT. 


I ePSIF 00 








when artering, the BLUOTEO 


DO NOT FAIL to write for Pamphict, entitled, “ ELECTROPATHY ; 





STT 
pramemmneingts 


ELECTROPATHIC BATTERY BEL! 


is the an Electric Belt, as regaris 
efficiency, slnaltciey: "cheapoess, and and comfort 2 
application; and can always be relied on to cm 


CONSTIPATION, 








RESIDENTS AT A DISTANCE, | 
Unable to avail anys of ict rms Our tae 


should sa wvite ter 0 "Private aa 
f the marvellous therapeutical 


CONSULTATION AND ADVICE, PERSONALLY OR BY LETTER, FREE OF CHARGE. 


or, Harness’ 
AND WILL BE SENT POST FREE. 


On receipt of P.O.0. or Cheque (crossed “ hapten ont Ooty Dae’ for 21s., and 
or Gentleman, will bo Post Pose, to 


MEDICAL BATTERY CO., Lp., 52, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 
a Wi a Sa Ea nl pea OH Pa 


to Health.” IT WILL COST YOU NOTHING, 
yable to C. B. HARNESS, the ELECTROPATHIC BATTERY BELT, for » Lalj 


any part of the United Kingdom. 


the Printing Offices of Mescrs. 
Bride, City of 


rear Agnes, # Om Lammas 























| $ ond Edition. brilliant of his previous productions.” 
. Twn ie tae ww! ind J OOSE svudny Revi The arg / 


\ prick ONE SHILLING. 


| ssoping, seem & ar F, _S. BURNAND. |X dvee parody.” Daly Telagraph 











GRAND HoT ae 


“Mr. Burnand has equalled the most 


Times.——‘‘ It is a travesty in the true 
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roma OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKS El LERS, 
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TRAFALGAR SQUARE, LONDON, oictl\liion» “Tramre> remvenour sy xxorerre. 





red at tho General Post Office as a paper. ‘ 
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RIGHARD BENTLEY & SON'S LIST. | 
THREE YEARS | OF ARCTIC 


By Apo.rncs Ww 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 


Merely burn comet Ky pew yma 


a a of all bay why or 4 _— for 0 stamps 


, Farringdon 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC): 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kixopo, 





@ meee - ¥ ¢ 
-eeLy, a s rmy, 

tion. 2 vols, royal Svo, with ally 10 
iliwstrations 62s 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 
OF WOODYATES. Keminis- 
taste dl during the present Keign 


NEW NOVELS. 
A ROMANCE OF TWO 


By Mantes Cometcc. 2 vols. 


SEALED ORDERS. By Mrs. 


Lresout 


THE DUKE’ 8 MARRIAGE. By 


deuce Baiwecet Ricwaans. 5 vols. 


BARBARA PHILPOT. By the 


Hon. Lewm Wirerteco. 3 vols. 


i vol 


_Rscuane Bertist & Son, New Purtington Street. 





New leocs t Mowta.y Pans, price 64 


FAMILIAR WILD FLOWERS. 


With EXQUIS iTR PAC-SIMILE COLOURED 
PLATES from ORIGINAL PAINTINGS made 
expressiy for the val by F. B. HULME, F.L.6., 

PBA 
Part |. Now Ready 


“The Coloured Plates in ‘ Familiar 
Wild Flowers’ are exquisitely beautiful ; 
they are more like finished paintings than 
prints.”’"—Gardeners’ M 
Cassaas & Co MPANT, Limited, Ludgate Hut, London. 


“THE GUN.”’ 


By W. W. GREENER 
MOST interesting Book on Fire 
LS arms, Historical and Descriptive; 
gives all information required by the 
users of Guns, and is not merely 
readabie, but entertaining. 780 pages, 
660 Liiustrations, 10s. 6d., of all Book- 
sever 
CASSELL'S, LD., LONDON, 
Or the Author w W. Gavenree, 
“, , Haymarket, London. 


ACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE 

M4 for Maancnu, price One Shilling, contains :— 

1. William Lieyd Garrison. By Goldwin Smith 

2. The Province and Study of ay By Francis 
T. Palgrave, Professor of Poetry in the Univer 
sity of Oxford 

3. A Holiday : Sonnet 

4 Sebastian Van Storck. By Walter Pater. 

The Office of Literature. 





Vietor Graham 
A Century of Books. | 
. In George Band's Country. By Miss Betham 
Buwords 
The Socialistic Tendencies of Modern Demo- 
eracy. Ky Hon. UG. C. Brodrick, Warden of | 
Merton ( ollege 


MACMILLAN & ©0., LONDON. 





CORPULERCY.- -Recipe and notes 


w to harmiessly and rapidly cure Obesity 

ithout semi-starvation dietary, &c 

Me 1, Oct. 24th, says: “ Its effect is not y to 

rede uce the amount of fat, but by affecting the source 
sity to induce a radical cure of the disease.” 


Evnortan 


‘ 10 pages & slam 


r*); F C RUSSELL, Woburn 
ho yuse, 27, Store Street, Ki 


edford Square, London 





The contents of this 
Pamphiet are as follows :— 
Symptoms of Dyspep<ia 
and § indigestion, with 
special advice as to Diet 
and Regimen. The con- 
firmed or chronic form of 
Dyspepvia and Indiges 


attacks of Indigestion. 
Notes Dyspepties. 
Neverages. Air and ven 
tilation Particulars of 
nume: vous dyspeptic —— 
showing results of especial treatment. It also 
tains a reprint of Dr. Edmunds’ — Rt. sosipe 
for making Oatmeal Porridge. Sent for one stam 
7 4M RICHARDS, Publisher, 4, Holborn Viaduct, 
adon, » B ( 


‘THE CROWN GFF 


Raat nds Na “% 


RAveNDERSauts, 


LONDON, 














chwepp¢ 


Paid 
or "ion on 


United ; 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 





THE STANDARD | 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. | 


FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 @esage St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, E.C. 

8 Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 

Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 








taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
tirg the most) 
becoming and | 
fashionable styles | 
cf Costame for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 
SAM MUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILO UTFITTERS, &c., 


65 & 67, Ludgate “Hill, Londo, E.C, 


Do you want a RELIABLE NEIZDLE. 
THE 


WEST-END NEEDLE-CASE 


(HENRY MILWARD & SON'S) 


Mar se Onvreed Trenovem att Dasrens 














Cold. Medal, 1884. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


ca WHEADESIEDUD | 


TORS N FAN! 19) 





BOF CREM EM AISTS, Te Bventen 9 





nm Full py Fal mutes 


e’s 


PS ble 


Condy s slur 


MOST NECESSARY IN COLD 
WEATHER. 
When Doors and Windows ARE CLOSED, 
the Air Indoors becomes Impure. 


A DISH CONTAINING CONDY’S FLUID 
SHOULD 3E PLACED 


in all Inhabited Rooms. 


CAUTION.—To avoid Imitations, see that the Label 


bears the words CONDY’S FLUID. 





Tohpaea 
Braces 


The ACME of COMFORT. 

Wea Prmcrt Hew Suse NEVER BE POME SEER 
hs tht Drace woes nat pass awe: the chest lhe 
evinary seyprndes. like advantapes om 42 
wcdica stantpow cannot be over estimated 
The Trousers exe supported at the sides 
Gon be coanected at desconerta! trem tha 
Trousers (n one srrond 
wo attachments instead of Sire 
0s tn the old style) Ab Buftons 
Aiaae wegistered as a Stade Mork. and patented 
Mroughond the Wert. 

S vot provwsabee ot pow arares Moser or Saitox. orl 
@ J HAMILTON 4 C2 3 Philip Lane London EC sole 
Ages \icacsatt caty) wie mi! aterm you whem 
pe may cba ac 





Coy BRONZE HAIR.— 
The lovely nuance “ Cha a Foneée"’ can be 
ted to Halr of any col by Using 
only by W. WINTER, “3, 3. Oxtord 8t., London. 
Price 60. 64., Ws. 6¢.,21s. For tinting grey or faded 
Hair ERINE is invaluable 





GL AD 


STONE BAG, 


TRA 





SODA, 
POTASS, 
SELTZER. 





Wa 


PARQUET 
coi eal 


HOWARD'S PATENT) 


on 


a.’ oo) Fn, 


HOWARD & SONS 


Manufacturers, 


25, 26, & 27, Berners Street, W, 


CHAPPUIS 
DAYLIGHT 








REFLECTOR 


supersede 


GAS IN DAYTIME. 


P, E. CHAPPUIS, 


PATENTEE AND MANUFACTURES, 


69, FLEET ST! 





DINNEFORD'S MACKESIA 


For ACIDITY or rune STOMACH, HEARTEUM 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGEST!OS 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemis 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
|PORTABLE. RAILWAl 





3s. 6d. per Dozen, 
exclusive of Bottles. 


Lers 
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FACTURES, 
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CNESIA 


HEARTBUBS, 
)1G ESTION 


| Chemists 
il 
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REAL TURTLES AND MOCK, 


| . 

| THe Real is at the ips the Mock is at Toorr’s. For reasons 

| which will be more er less obvious even to the humorous critic of 
the Atheneum, we cannot venture upon an 

~ analysis of the ori Play, nor of the 

ori Travesty. It is a skit on the Ly- 









ceum piece by Mr. Wiis, and not in any 
sort 0 = a og on Faust by Mr. 
GorTHE. . J. L. Toore as Mephistool- 


pheles keeps up the steam, and his conjuring 
and playing with fire is something that asto- 
nishes even himself. 

err TooLe’s command of the 
German language is ssagendoas, 
and represents years of study, 
and probably a residence among 
Cousins-German. The delicate 
humour of Miss Marre LoypEn’s 
Marguerite will be thoroughly ap- 
pootates by all who haye seen 
Miss ELLEN Terry in the original. 
We are glad to say that Miss 
Terry has quite recovered—we 
were afraid she would catch eold 
in that undressing for bed scene 
—and resumed 


iat ae eam ee 
?) ni . SHELTON, as 
je Mar erie ge shows 8 
J. L.T. as Mephistoolpheles. By a grat deat and Ya Going "Tt be 

— oe is very I spe Brother VALENTINE 
Brcnton is funny when electrified after the combat. The Scenery, 


whick involves eb almost too heavy for this little stage, is 
remarkably effective, specially the 
change from the Regentstrasse to 
| what it ought to be, and from 
| A Street to the Crystal Palace by 
night, which last, when we were 
there, was received with great 
applause. Mr. Wanrper’s panto- 
| mime leap is a marvel of agility, 
j and his imitation of Henry Ir- 
vine is peculiarly happy. The 
| great merit of the singing at this 
| Home of Lyric is distinct 
| articulation. 
| There is an occasional struggle 
between the voices on the stage 
and an enthusiastic cornet under- 
| neath it, but Mr. Frrz@eRanp 
| Conductor of the ‘* National Band” 
| not a Separatist) does wonders 
| with his invisible orchestra. 
| The Realities from the Lyceum 
= the Mock Turtles a visit at a 
quate, ~s i awa Bg 
fem a number of use ints. wel Dance. “ A Moonlighter.” 
| Going It is still going it, and for Er : 
the benefit of late diners we are at liberty to mention that Faust 
| and Loose commences a few minutes before ten, and, as progress 
| 8 soon reported when rapidly travelling by steam, it is over by 
just before eleven. 











A CARILLON OUT OF TUNE. 


SHADES of LasLacne and Lumiey! Never before was such a scene 
| Witnessed in Her Majesty’s Theatre as that of last Saturday night, 
| when the ca nters, having struck one scene, struck themselves 
and the curtain rising showed a lot of ill-clad men, who extend 
their hands for /argesse, and then scrambled for coppers thrown to 
them by the audience. There were shouts for M. JARILLON, the 
| tamager ; but to appear before the infuriated audience did not chime 
hi with M. Carrion’s idea of the fitness of things. Had he shown 
| humself he would have caught it from everyone, as the French say 

.4 double carillon.” Poor Ytelian ra! with such a capital and 
pieturesque Mephistopheles as M. Vipat too! There was a good 
‘aoe in store for this venture, if the speculator could only have 
. af over the first fortnight. Well, it was sta by a CaRILion 
= it ended with a corta~enh such a carillon as we hope wi 
hot again be heard within the walls of Her Majesty’s Theatre. 





| , Berwrew a leading Actress 
| Francais there now exists “a Dudlay Feud.” 
eens 





A FRENCH AMLBET. 


Srm,—They ’ve been adapting from the English. Messrs. Sanson 
and Cressonois have been doing SHaxsrgaRe for Saran B., cooking 
him up as if it were Omelette instead of Hamiet. I am the more 
annoyed at this because I had already got my own version ready for 
Paris, and I flatter myself that none bit an Englishman can really 
translate the Divine Wrt1Ams. I’m obliged to give ’em a rhyme 
in, now and then, as the French like their tragedies" in verse. We 
only do our burlesques that way. Some of my rhythmic lines are 
absolutely classic in their rigid correctness, A. 8. 

Thrift, thrift, Horatio! The funeral baked meats 
Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables. 
- * * . 


My father !—Methinks I see my father. 
Hor. Where, my Lord? 
Ham, In my mind’s eye, Horatio. 
This is mine: of course I call Hamlet, Amlet :— 
Amlet, Horatio, je dis, avec bonhomie, 
Voila les petits économies. 
Les viandes cuites au four de l’enterrement 
Dehors les tables de mariage ont fourni froidement. 
* * * . . 


Mon pére !—I] me semble que mon pére je voie. 
Hor. OX, mi Lor? 
Am. Dans |’oil de mon esprit troublé par mon foie. 

The above, you see, adds a physical explanation, and intensifies 
the connection between mind and matter. 

Then again when Amilet meets these same young friends “ sur 
l’estrade,” and discusses with them the temperature, the conversa- 
tion continues— 

Ham. The air bites shrewdly. Itis very cold. &c., &e. 
Which I give thus :— 
Am. L’air mord avec beaucoup de finesse. Tris froid il fait. 
Hor. C’est un air qui se sert des pinces, et trés empressé. 
. Quelle heure maintenant ? 
Qu’il manque de douze, je crois. 


Am. Non; c'est frappé. ma 
Hor, Je ne Vai entendu. A votre santé je bois. 
(Drinks. o%_ This is my own “‘ business,” and quite original.) 
Then on we go to this :— 
Ham. Where wilt thou lead me ? 
Am. Ov allez-vous me conduire ? 


Le Fantome, Marquez moi. 
m 


Speak: I'll go no further. &c., &c. 
Parlez: je n’irai pas plus loin. 
a Avec plaisir. 

Le Fantome. De quelque chose j'ai besoin. 
You see how I work the rhymes. Then the Ghost continues— 
Le Fantome. Mon heure est presque arrivé quand, il n'est pas une fable, 


A des flammes je vais me rendre ! 
Am. Sapristi! Pauvre diable! 


This I think thoroughly French, while preserving the true Shak- 


spearian spirit. ; ’ ' 
But I will not continue my extracts, contenting myself with only 
one more passage. It is where Le Fantéme describes the method of 


his destruction. I furnish it below :— 
Ham. Haste me to know’t, that I with wings as swift 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love, &c., &e. 
* * * . * 


Ham. O my prophetic soul! 
My uncle ! 
This po of dialogue is rendered, as I venture to think, 
admirably, thus :— 


Am. Faites hate que je le sache, qu’avec ailes aussi vites 
Que méditation, ou be pensées d’amour— 
Le Fantome. Vous dites? 
Am. Je puis balayer jusqu’a ma revanche 
Et la difficulté 4 un coup je tranche. : . 
Le Fantome. Eh, bien, AMLET, je vous trouve intelligent 
Et plus imbécile seriez-vous autrement 
Que la grosse herbe tout-d-fait mauvaise 
Qui bien str s’enracine beaucoup 4 son aise 
Sur le quai de Lethe, si dans cette affaire 
Vous ne voulez pas remuer avec un bon air. 
Maintenant, Amit, écoutez! On a dit 
Qu’un soir endormi dans mon jardin de fruits, 
Un serpent m’a piqué. © aad e ° 
ad ° ” ° Mais ne savez-vous pas 
Le serpent qui a piqué la vie de votre Papa, 
Porte maintenant son chapeau ! 
Am. 
C’est monsieur mon oncle ! 
Le Fantome. Oui! Et il le trouve chic ! 


Mon 4me prophétique ! 





and the Committee of the Théatre | 


How do you like’em’ Quelque chose semblable d une traduction 
n’est-ce pas?’ When Sanau sees the above, she’ll send to 
Yours truly, Lowery RK. Paxry. 
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A FRIEND IN NEED. 
Plain Speech for Mr. Bull. 
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Colonel Punch. “‘ Surgery, Mr. But, iF YoU ’RE sO PROUD OF MIM, HE'S WORTH MORE THAN YOU GIVE HIM.,’ 


eee 


Come, Jouw! this matter claims your care, Was soldier e’er so coldly snubbed, He’s on your business, recollect, 
And should be promptly settled. Or so absurdly stinted, And it seems rather funny, 
You see your youngster standing there, As this brave brisk young Volunteer, If you his time and toil expect, . 
Trim-togged and manly mettled. Theme of free commendations, Yet won’t stump up your money. 
You ought to know him; on the boy In whom you boast from year to year His claims are very modest claims ; 
You’re proud to place reliance, “ The cheap defence of Nations” ? Red-tapedom’s posture mulish 
And his terse motto is your joy, Cheap? Yes, my Jomy, but in this line Is of Officialism’s games : 
“* Defence and not Defiance :” You ’d surely not turn ‘‘ sweater.” Most penny-wise pound-foolish. 
Well, Jom, since pigskin first was drubbed, |  Eoonomy is vastly fine, Bigwigs have snubbed him all along, 
Or bayonet-point first glinted, But common fairness better. t.is their nature to, Jomy, 
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Alderman Gustle, M.P. (reading Paper at his mid-day snack). ‘‘Ou, I pessay ! 
WHY, IT WOULDN'T GIVE ME NO TIME FOR LUNCHEON ! 


fl 
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Go pown To THE 'Ovse at Two o’CLocK, INDEED ! 
On, I suaLt VOTE AGAINeT THAT!” 








But that’s a sort of churlish wrong 
_ We don’t expect from you, Jomy. 
You pay a deal for fancy goods, 
With profit scarce a particle ; 
Shall duffers in cheese-paring moods 
_Starve out the homespun article ? 
No, wake up, Joun! Your Volunteers 
Are envied Europe over, 
But jealousy will end in jeers, 
Should foreign foes discover 
That, proud of such a cheap defence 
_As you profess yourself, JoHN, 
You safety risked through stint of pence, 
And peace through greed of pelf, Jon. 





A DODGE FOR A DINNER. 

A. (Sponging Non- Club Acquaintance, after 
the usual weather topics are echausted) By 
the way, there’s an amusing article in 
the Fortnightly, by Whatshisname—of the 

ld, know—Yates—about Soyrzr’s 

B. (Cautious Club-Man). Yes. 
I read it the other day. ell—I must 
—(about to shake hands and go). 

A. Yes, so must I—but—d propos of the 
Fortnightly, what an interesting article that 
is on . 2 wtures « the Garrick Club. 

tes, very— Major Grurrrrus— the 
couldn’t have a better man for the werk, 

Grirrrrus, e safe man” (they both laugh). 

,A. (delighted with joke). Ah! excellent. 
I’ve never seen the Garrick pictures. 
seeé—you are a member, aren’t you ? 

B. Yes. (Then feeling himself called u 
for a hospitable sentiment, says) Ah! 


Capital. 


off 


ou 





must come one day, and see the pictures. 
Well pets a } apa Yoo. Lehenid 

A. (seizing the opportunity). Yes, I shoul 
like to, immensely. PWhen? 

B. (taken aback). Oh,—well (recovering him- 
self) the pictures are on view certain days 
to friends introduced by members. (Hesi- 
tates a minute. A. expects invitation to view 
paeres, and dinner after. Pause.)—W ell— 

ll inquire what the days are—(Aurriedly) 
—I won’t forget. I’ll let you know. Good- 
bye—must be off. 

[ Dashes across the road, and disappears. 

A. He might have asked me to dinner, 
hang him! (Reflects.) But I think those 
two Articles on Sorrr’s Dining-place and 
the Club Pictures will be first-rate topics to 
lead up to dinner invitations. 

Exit, determined to work out the idea. 





SERVICE AND SLANG. 
“ To callthem ‘dearly beloved’ was nogood. They 


must be called ‘ mates’ or ‘ pals.’ "’"—Remark at the | 


London Diocesan Conference by the Secretary of 
the Church of England Working Men's Society. 
Now, if you want to win the masses, 

And edify the working classes, 

Turn language ‘‘ to be said or sung.” 

Into the truly “ vulgar tongue ;” 

Exhort them as your ‘‘ mates ”’ or ‘“‘ chums,” 
If you’d evangelise the slums. 

Appeal to them as fellow ‘‘ blokes.” 

“* coves,” that costers you may coax. 


Tell them to think of an hereafter 
In terms awakening low-lived laughter. 





Direct, in speech of unctuous mirth, 

Their eyes above this ‘‘ blooming’”’ earth 

To that unseen and higher state, 

Which likewise, if you can, translate 

Into the dialect of slan 

With “ Flare up!” ‘Here we are!” ‘' Slap 
bang!” 





How Nicse!—From the Times we out this:-— 
CLUB abroad has been organised for Lapigs 
who wish to spend some time abroad in an 
agreeable way and on moderate terms. In May this 
Club will be opened in a castle, situated in the finest 
part of the Tirol, where the members will find a 
most comfortable home, cheerful society, and every 
facility of acquiring the modern languages. In 
winter the Club will be transferred to Munich 
where the most eminent Professors of Painting and 
Music will attend. This Club has been opened 
especially for Ladies who do not like travelling 
alone, and who wish to move abroad in agreeable, 
intellectual, and refined society.—Address, &c. 

For the Ladies ‘‘ who do not like travelling 
alone,” members of ‘The Travellers” might 
be made honorary members, or why shouldn’t 
the ‘eminent Professors of Music’’ accompany 
their timid pupils? Are Travelling Fellow- 
ships abolished? What a chance for the 
Benedicks and the Beatrices ! 





Music ror A Monwtacu.—If Lord Ropent, 
of that ilk, wants to ser SaLis- 
Bury, let him sing Hennicn’s ‘‘ Zo Anthea,” 
—at least two lines of it— 

“© bid me live, and I shall live, 
Thy Protestant to be!” 
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“TEMPORA MUTANTUR.” 


Arter our visit to Oxford for the opening of the Town Theatre, by 
the O. U. D. S., we, Savrmns and myself, were delighted to an 
invitation for one of the usual performances of the A. D. C., at 
Cambridge, in their own private Theatre, which forms a part of their 
Club House. 

** You couldn’t,” I said to Seurpss. ‘‘ You couldn’t have a better 
cicerone for Cambridge, than myself, as I know every inch of the 
place.” , 

We travelled down by the King’s Cross Line (‘‘ In former times,” 
I was careful to inform my companion, ‘‘we went by the Eastern 
Counties,” and miserable it was), arrived in an hour and 
twenty minutes. Our destination was the “ Bull Inn,” I beg its 
pardon, I mean Hotel, which was once the swell hostelrie. It may be 
so now for aught I know ; only, if it is, I could s it a few improve- 
ments which would be very much to the Bull’s vantage. However, 
this by the way, just one in the Bull’s-eye, as a mem. 

“ The place is considerably changed since my last visit,” I observe 
to Saurees. I am a little uncertain when my last visit was, but 
anyhow I know it was some considerable time ago, and I seem to 
feel that the town has taken an unfair advantage of my absence, to 
alter itself and grow considerably. And, bless me! here ’s a Tramway. 

“Where are we?” asks Sqursss, as we drive round the corner into 
something between a High 
and a High Road, ornamented with 
second-rate modern villas. 

“Well, really,” I am compelled 
to state, not yet having got over the 
shock given me by the sight of the 
Tramway; “well, really, Souress, 

I—confess—I—I don’t remember 

what the name of this road 

is; I know that further on 

we come to Emmanuel Col- 

lege,”’—I don’t see anythin 

like it at present,—‘“* and 

then on the left there’s 

Downing College—at least 

there was Downing.” I add 

this because I have 

some sort of idea that 

Downing was abolish- 

ed years ago by the 
University Commis- 

sion. Fortunately 

Seursss is not of an 

inguisitive nature: 

he waits for me to 

supply him with in- 

formation. The fly- 

man takes a sudden 

turn to the right, we 

re through small surburban streets, with the usual suburban semi- 
etached cottage residences, and oue-gearens of garden in front. 

‘** The great difference between Oxford and Cambridge,” I have 
porteny informed Seursss, ‘‘ is, that, at Cambridge, you suddenly 
ind py in the midst of all the Colleges at once.” 

‘*] say,” says Squress, after peering through the glass, ‘I don’t 


J 


From a Photograph in the A. D. C. Rooms, taken 
1864, of one of the present Parliamentary Whips. 
Only a bud then, now a full-blown Fl-w-r. 


see any Colleges.’ 
“No,” I am bound to reply, “‘no more do I.” (Hang it! they 
can’t have moved the Colleges in order to improve the streets!) 
** But,” I add, hopefully, ‘‘ we shall come upon them soon.” Yet if 
the flyman perversely chooses a line of bye-lanes, we may drive up 
to the Bull without having seen a single sign of the University. 
And as yet not one person, old or young, in cap and gown. Very 
annoying : bad Stage management, so to speak, on the part of the 
Authorities. How can parents or guardians or visitors be impressed 
with a place unless, immediately on their arrival, they see the 
Colleges and the Students? If they can’t have real Undergraduates, 
they should pay “‘ supers ” to walk about in caps and gowns, i 
books. At present, and, as far as we’ve gone, this might be any 
little provincial town of no particular importance. Abel 1 


At last we round a corner into Trumpington Street. 
remember this. Stop, though! Is it Trumpington Street or Trump- 
ington Road ? or, on second thoughts, isn’t it some street, called after 
some College, of which Trumpington is a continuation? As I 
can’t recall the details, I tell Sevuress that we are in Trumpington 
Road or Street (which is near enough for him—he doesn’t seem to 
care much), and I beg him to keep his eyes open for the Co’ 





everywhere, ‘‘ Here, Sqursss!” I shout to him, “‘on the left _ 
look!” It is a huge building. | 
“What ’s that?” asks Sqvrsss, admiring it. I would give a trifle 
at this moment to be able to state with accuracy the name of this big | 
building. I’ve clean forgotten it. I know it isn’t a College—1 | 


tell Sqursss that much—and then I say, ‘‘I rather think it’s the 
Library—or, let me see, the Museum—I forget the name. Ah!” | 
exclaim, as if inspired, “‘ I know it’s the Library and the Museum.” 
And - may be aught io recollect. 1 

“Very grand!” says Saurpss rovingly. en, looking o 
on the right, he asks, % What's this?” : " iam 

** That ’s a College,” I answer. 

** Yes, I see,” returns Sqursas; “ but what College ?” 

% Well,” I reply, scrutinising it as thoroughly > can in passing, 
a process which doesn’t assist my memory in the least, ‘I forget 
exactly; but it’s either St. Margaret's or Christ’s,—no, I think 
it’s Sidney Sussex.” 2 © 
fore I can make up my 
mind as to what it is, I see 
Peterhouse on the left. 
“This,” I say with pride 
at being right at last—‘‘ is 
Peterhouse.” 

But no sooner have I as 

it were staked my reputa- 
tion on my identification of 
Peterhouse, than I see there 
is another College next to 
it, which, it a 
to me, is the real Peter- 
house. But if so, what was 
the other? However, we 
pass with such panorama- 
like rapidity that Sevrsss 
hasn’t time to catch more 
than a glimpse of anything. 
Suddenly he asks me, 
** What ’s that?” pointing 
to a building on our left. 
_ “Oh,” I say, recognising 
it at once, ‘‘] was wrong 
when I saidthat big build- 
ing we passed was the 
Library,—this is the Library;” and no sooner have I committed 
myself to this, than my memory reproves me, and I frankly admit 
myself wrong again—‘‘ No—that’s the University Press—I forget 
what it’s called.” All I know about it is that it isn’t ‘ The 
Clarendon.” 

It is very strange. I thought I knew every inch of the ground, 
but up to now I haven't recalled correctly the name of any single 
College. Now suppose I had been a Claimant? What would my 
ignorance have suggested? Why certainly it would have suggested 
just what must have already occurred 
to Seurpps—whose manner is becom- 
ing distrustful—that I have never 
been to Cambri before in all m 
life. However, I know that when 

et within sight of King’s and 

rinity Street, I shall be all, so to 
speak, at home. ‘‘ My foot will be 
on my native heath,” &c. [In the 
course of the evening I get friends 
to refresh my memory, and I find 
that what we were the Fitz- 
william (‘ Fitzwilliam, of 
! faney forgetting that!”), 
Adenbrook ospital (‘‘Ah, ot 
course”), Pembroke College, Peter- 
house, ‘‘ Cat’s,” and the Pitt Press 
(** Pitt Press! dear me! how ridicu- 
lous to have forgotten that /’’), and 
Christ’s—oh yes, that I remembered. | 

We deposit our bags at the Bull, 
and I take Saursss at once into 
King’s. Ah, there’s no mistake 
about this. The Chapel door is 
open—a bit of luck for us. We 


. Sits 
a YP « 
WY 


Araminta’s Dressing-Room. View of Ara- 
minta returning to costume of private life. 


f 


#, } 
= ~/ enter; the Chapel is being lighted. 


Grand; magnificent. Squ1Bss over- 
whelmed, I bring him out. It is 
too dirty to walk along the 


Attempts of the Master of Scroope 
Hall and Stage Manager to 


lighten a rather heavy drama. “the backs,” so I take him by a 
side-gate into Trinity Hall, I am sure it is Trinity Hall—though 
immediately after I have told this to Sqursss I have a serious mis- 
giving on the subject, and I try to recall what College it is that = 
on to Trinity Street, Trinity Hall or Caius? However, I re | ese 
uncertainties to myself, and tell Squress that this small College 1 
Trinity Hall, and the next one to it is—well, I forget exactly—and 
then that old ruin of a gateway, that’s part of Caius (J think) ; 
but,” I promise him, encouragingly, “‘ you "Il have time to see 
that to-morrow; for here we are in Trinity.” 




















—_—— 
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am only certain it isn’t Neville’s, where we are now, in the Cloisters, 
and I am explaining the topography. 

‘* But there doesn’t seem anyone about!” objects Seurpns, discon- 
tentedly. Squrpss always wants a crowd and colour, for effect. He | 
had evidently expected rioting and merriment, and young men in | 
caps and gowns, and old Dons in academicals, and !men with silver | 
pokers, and the whole place astir, instead of such a City of the Dead | 
as the College I said was Trinity Hall was when we looked in, and as | 
Neville’s Court Trinity is at this moment. 

I own I can’t understand it. Have I made a mistake? Isn’t it 


+ 


“ This is the place where they wait for their Call, 


Term time? Are all the men down? ‘‘ Were Missis’s party last 
Toosday?”’ Or have I misread my invitation, which may have 
been for next term ? 

Here is the Hall. Here are the butteries. Ah! signs ofjlife. A 
dinner is just commencing in Not many men at it. Several 
hurrying in. Now Seursss is satisfied: he has seen real live youths 
in real caps and gowns—and there are a lot of them—flying in like 
sparrows at feeding-time. 

But our own dinner-time is approaching, so I take Sqursss through 
Trinity Quad, and then I point out to him Little Trinity, ‘* whic 
didn’t exist in my time,” I tell him; and, with an air of sadness 
tinged with annoyance at their having taken such confounded liberties 
with the place directly after I quitted the scene, and —~ 
actually gone so far as to destroy the very house in which I first 
rooms—t: ~— perhaps as they’ve built a portion of Little Trinity 
on this site, ht take it as a sort of complimentary memorial— 
I walk him tow: Bridge Street, show him the exterior of John’s, and 
then am myself suddenly by Seursss drawing my attention to 
the Round Church, the existence of which I had entirely forgotten. 
‘Come along, Seursss,” I say ; and telling him that we’ll see Mag- 
dalen and the other Colleges to-morrow, we pass through Green Street, 
where I recognise some more old rooms, and wonder how many have 
lived there since, and who is “‘ keeping” there at this minute—and 
then we turn ro ry Rose Crescent, have a look at the Home of 
Immortal Bacon (the Cambri Tobacconist, who, if true to his 
name, ought only to have t in ‘ pig-tail’’), and across the 
market-place to our temporary residence, which, after my 
lionising, is the ‘* Bull.” 

Dress; and dinner with the Master of Scroope Hall—who is a Clarke 
not in Orders, unless trical ones, having been the guide, philo- 
sopher, and friend of the A. D. C., and the energetic patron of rym 
thing dramatic in the University for ever so orp Ages Then to the 
entrance of the Club-House. It is somewhat dark and mysterious. 
We pass several stalwart policemen (“in my day, Seuress, there 
Were no policemen ”’), we proceed under an awning where there isa 
mysterious man hol ing a lig ht (“we kept it quite dark in our time, 
Saursss, on account of the ”), and then up the staircase. 

Here are the old rooms, Saursss ; here are all the portraits of cele- 
brated A. D, C. actors ps, and scenes, dating hack to the first 
performances in the term of 1855.” On the walls I point out 
portraits of distinguished bandits, magistrates, comic men in farces, 
serious heroes in tragedies, and also lovely heroines, uettish 
maidens, and pert chambermaids, who have since become Judges, 


Bishops, Cabinet Ministers, Attorney-Generals, Colonial Governors 
scientific Soldiers, Authors, Actors, Danke, Merchants—in fact, all 


‘Bishop's Hostel” (so kind of them to have this written up), then | was not so in our time, Squrs 
through New Court, which I don’t remember is ‘‘ New Court,” but | ancient tradition) 


whose heroines were beardless 


| Which serves them for Dressing-room, Green-room, and all,”’ 





sorts and conditions of men, 
Ladies are admitted every and any night among the audience (‘‘ It 





” andI bewail the ap from 
, but no ladies have as yet trod these classic boards, 
as the A. D. C. still clings to the practice in the time of SHaksPEaRE 
ouths. The plays on the occasion 
of our present visit are, I find, an old-fashioned farce, and the 
Courier of Lyons, the latter specially for men only; s0 
that, except in the farce, the female representatives hadn’t a chance. 
This again is a matter of regret, as the plot of the drama suffered 
by the alterations, and the ladies in the first farce, specially Araminta, 


were re q 
ee with the scenery, which merits all the praise 


Seursss is de 
he bestows on it. We visit the Green-room, which serves as the -_— 
tars 


and we 
see the 


ing-room for 
and Supers alike ; 
are invited to 
** Ladies’ -rooms,”” 
where we are med by 
Araminta, whois just put- 


ting on smoking-coat 
preparatory up- 
stairs into the Club-room. 
The makes-up are very 
artistic, and not overdone. 
After the performance | 
find myself giving my 
Chop re «Pt, -% 
r e gentie- 
maa him lf, who on the 
e ap a most 
desperate peered of over 
fifty, but is now, as he 
talking to me, a 
most amiable and pleasant 
youth of about twenty. 
There were some yery 
good bits of character- 
acting. Then the per- 
formance being over at a reasonable hour, we were hospitably 
entertained at supper. At Oxford, where theatricals have still the 
charm of freshness, the men were enthusiastic; but, at Cambridge, 
the!A. D. C. performances seem to be taken as part of the ordinary 
routine. ,‘* You see,’”’the polite President of the Club explained, ‘* The 
University . ; 
Greek Play has 
rather taken it 
outof us, and 


\ 
~ 


h|then there’s 


a Theatreopen 
in the town. 
Miss Twenty- {T' 
Two, with her _. 
Company, is &¢ 
playing there 
this week.’’ 
Oh, indeed; 
that explainsa 
good deal. 
** And our bill 
is only a re- 
vival of an old 
iece.”” Quite 
Then he 
takes ustosup- 
per, which is 
not by any 
ams getty 
worst 1) 
the evening’s ; t 
entertainment. Sevres and myself are both on in this scene: not 
too much “on,” of course, but ‘‘on” quite enough. The proceedings 
are of a most orderly and pleasant . There are no pipes, 
few cigars, but plenty of cigarettes. We haveno idea of not going 
home till morning, but, on the contrary, the sooner we are in at a 
reasonable hour the better. Nothing can exceed their hospitality or 
their politeness, but there is an absence of enthusiasm ; it all seems, 
whatever they do, a regular matter of course. Master 
Hall, who w: home with us, lains that most of these men are in 
for honours and the tripos, and study of the Drama is not their 
first consideration. ‘‘In my day, and for some time after,” I tell 
Saurus, “‘ there used to be an immense excitement about the theatri- 
cals. And sucha rush for tickets! But then there was no theatre in 
thetown. Theatricals were tabooed, our dramatic pleasures were stolen 
ones, our suppers were ’’——but here we are at the Bull, We'll re- 
turnin the merry May. You'll come with your Nipss, 


< 


i 
} 


C 





Drinking a Toast. Oxford fashion. Cambridge fashion. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


UNLY FANCY, 


Mrs. Dowpxrizy, I was VERY NEARLY CALLING ON Your Nelcnpovr, Lapy Masuam, wHosze Day at Home 


rT 13 Too/ wuex I scuDDENLY REMEMBERED I wasn’t Dameszp ror Payine Caius!” 











, “TERRIBLE” WARNING, 
( Adapted from Shakspeare. ) 


Scene—A Public Place. Enter in proces- 
sion, going towards the Forum, Cesar 
Gi-pst-NE), Antony (CH-MB-RL-N), Cicero 
M-rt-y), Calphurnia (H-B-RN-), Brutus 
(H-rr-wor-w), Cassius (G-scu-™). A great 
crowd following, among them a Soothsayer 
CH-RCH-LL). 


CaALPHURNIA! 
Peace, ho! 


Cvs. 

Cv“ . 

— 
Cal. Here, my Lord. 

Ces. Stand you directly in Antontvs’ way. 
As he doth run his course. —ANTonNIvs ! 

Ant. Cesar, my Lord? 

Ces. Forget not, in your haste, Awrontvs, 
To mark CaLpuurnta ; for tis time indeed 
Our barren policy, in this fourth great chase, 
Should mend its sterile course. 

Ant. I shall rernember. 
wae ( ae says, ‘‘ Do this,” it is per- 
ormed. 

Set on, and leave no ceremony out. 

[ Applause. 


CESAR 5 5. 


LPHURNIA ! 


Ces. 


Sooth. Cmsarn! 
Cas. Ha! Who calls? 
Cie. Bid every noise, be still:—peace yet 
again ! [Applause ceases. 
Cas. Who is it in the press thee, calls on me ? 
I hear a tongue, shriller than all the cheers 
Cry‘ Casarz!” Speak: Czsar is turned 
to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March! 
Ces. What man is that ? 


Brut. A ~i bids you beware the 

Ides of March. 

Ces. Set him before me; let me see his face. 

Cic. Fellow, come from the throng ; look upon 
CmSaR. 

Ces. What say’st thou to me now? Speak 
once again. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March! 

Cas. a4 a dreamer; let us leave him:— 

(Zo Brorvs. 
see the order of our course ? 


I pray you do. 
Brat. Iam not gamesome: 


Of that quick spirit that is in Awrowy. 
Let me not hinder, Czsar, your desires. 
I’ll leave you. 
Ces. Brutus, I do observe you now of late: 
I have not your eyes that gentleness, 
ne show of love as I was wont to have: 
ie too stubborn and too strange a 


I do lack some 


U = your friend that loves you. 
Brw C2SAR, no. 

Be not deceived ; if I have veil’d my look, 

I turn the trouble of =y countenance 

Merely upon myself. Vexéd I am 

Of late, with passion of some difference, 
Conceptions only proper to myself, 


gives some change perhaps to my | 


behaviours 
But a “7 t therefore my good friends be 


(Among patna chic number, C.#sar, be you one) 
or construe any further my 0 
Than » Gat poor Brourvs, with lf at 





Forgets the shows of love to other men. 
Cas. (aside). Still hid by Casan’s shadow! 
I have heard 
Where many of the best respect in Rome 
(Except immortal Casar) speaking of 
BRvTvs, 
And groaning underneath old age’s yoke, 
Have wished that noble Brutus had their 
eyes. 


After the Debate. 
(By a Depressed Tory.) 





Hotmes! Hotes! sapient Hormes! 
For a big party blunder 
There ’s no chap like Hotes, 





Formvta ror Crrrics.—Saran B. wrote 
to the theatrical critic of the Voltaire, who 
must be an Irishman as he pronounced her 
Ophelia “‘O Failure,” thus :—* Sir, — Your 
criticism is perversely dishonest. You are, 
therefore, a combination of knave and fool. 
Not courteous nor even conclusive, 
concise. Mutual reeriminations of 
opponents are seldom courteous, not often 
conclusive, never concise. Yet they generally 
mean precisely what Saran the Laconic says. 
If political and other ee of 
sprawling over my May vel ( scumme 
would simply say, ‘ to Bama 








RePResewtatrve Memser For THE LA- 
| noURERS’ Unroy.—Mr. Lapovrsake, M. 
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A “TERRIBLE” WARNING, 


CHURCHILLIUS (the Soothsayer). “‘ BEWARE THE IDES OF MARCH!”—Julius Casar. Act I. Se. 2. 
| “Tname the 22nd of March as the date after which * * * I shall hope to be in a condition to make either the whole or some part of the proposal 


dealing with the great question of Ireland.”—Mr. Gladstone in the House of Commons, Feb. 18th. 
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LATEST NEWS OF THE CREWS. 


Starting from the Lasher. 


Cantabs proceeding to Cook-ham. 


told Mutter again! 2 


—— _* 


The Old Clasper proved as 
lively as ever. 


The usual Home Course. 


No. 1 was not quite perfect with 
his 81 de. 


A Stiffish Pull-back. 


“% pas v 
\ 
~<¢ 

‘ 


The Spare Man. 


o—: 


The Stroke was followed up with considerable Dash. 
ide 








ROBERT’S LITTLE ADWENTUR. 


I cannt werry well flatter myself as I looks romantick, or that 
mine is exacly a pohetical purfession, but no one newer knows wot’s 
a going for to happen not afore it cums, not ewen a middling aged 
Waiter, or else praps if I had I shoodn’t ha taken out my best new 

silk humbreller, 
last Tooesday 
was a week, 
wen a going to 
ofishyate at a 
grand Dejeunay 
allar Fourshet 
at fore o’clock 
in the harfter- 
noon. 

But so it was 
to be, and so it} 
was. Well, jest 
before Iarrived, 

® it cum on for to 

- ~ arain, and 

natrally put 
up my best silk 

ey hum breller, 
tho’ it was 
‘”, amost noo, to 
| shelter my best 
close, witch was 
amost noo allso. 
Well, whoshood 
be a standin at 
the dore of the 
Otel’s Grill 
Room but one 
of the werry 
prettiest and 
smilingest 
young ladies as 
ewen my eyes 
ewer seed. And 
as I cum up to 
the dore she! 
gave sitch a 
ae fey look | 
: . ust at her nice- 
looking dress, and then at my nice-looking humbreller, and then at 
Me, that it went quite to my Hart, and I sed, sez 1, without a stop- 
ping a minnit to think wot I was about, ‘* Can I be of any use, Miss ?” 
Oh,” she said, ‘‘ if you wood only jest see me to the hend of the 
nex street, I shood be so mutch hobliged.” 
than I ought to ha been, 


‘ Like a bird, Miss,” says I, more 
but that’s to natur, eytine seems nicer the wronger it 


8, as the Poet says. 
a off we sets, Vb es bad luck wood have it, who shood I see but | 
the full blown wife of my buzzem a coming along the hother side of | 


way! There wasn’t a moment to loose, so I says, “ Pleas send | 








| have menny on em declared 


the humbreller back,” and I cuts down the nex court and into the 
1 like a rain dear up stares. 

Presently cums a message to say as how as I was wanted, and my 
fust glarnce at that hadmirabel woman’s stern feeturs rewealed the 
hole fatal secret, that I had bin seen with my fare companyon! For 
wunce I was thrown hoff my gard, and in anser to the mild inquiry, 
** Who was that young person,” I sed boldly, one of my Neeces from 
the country. 

Further remarks was stopt by the arrival of company, and my wife 
guv me a letter she had brort for me, and went. The blunders and 
the muddles and the upsets as I made at that there Brekfast I shal! 
never forget. I was reglar dazed. I n’t done nothink spesha! 
rong if I’d ha stuck to the truth. But then I know’d werry well 
that She woodn’t have bleeved me, whereas she mite beleeve my 
hinwenshun, as I appens to have quite a shoal of Neeces in the 
country. Iwasa puzzlin myself to make up quite a lot of other 
hinwenshuns to suit the fust wun, wen, to my intense estonishment 


| I was told as a bootyful yung Lady in a cab wanted to see me, and 


rushing down stares hedlong to see who it was, there was my morn- 
ing’s companion, a larfing as usual, and she says, says she, “I’ve 
brort back your butiful humbreller with many thanks.” 

And then a brilliant thort flashed across my pore bewildered brane, 
and I says, ‘‘ Miss,” says I, ‘‘ I’ve got into sitch a hawful scrape by 
bein seen with you this morning.” 
‘*Lor! what fun!” says she. ‘Tell me all about it.” 

So I told her. But the more I told her, the more she larfed, and 
kep saying, ‘‘ How awful jolly!” 

* But,” sez I, “‘ what on airth am I to do?” 

‘I know,” sez she. ‘If you will tell me your name and address, 
I'll write you a letter of thanks, and sine it with your Neece’s name. 
Won't it be jolly to call you ‘Dear Huncle!’ and say I ham your 
afecshunate Neece. By the bye, wot’s my name to be ?” 

So I told her Sanity Green; and then she larfed more merrier than 
ever, and said as that wasn’t a bit like her name. Then she wrote 
it all down, and then she sed, ‘‘ Now, Mr. Rosenrt,” says she, with 
her butiful musickal, coaxing woice, ‘you was werry kind to me 
this morning, and have made me werry merry this hevening: so, as 
you have told me your name, I will tell you mine.” And she told 
me; and then she sed, “If hever you wants to go to a certain 


| Theater (as she menshuned, but I won't), cum to the op Dore 


and harek for me, and in you go like a bird! Good-bye!” she says, 
shakin hands quite frend , and away she drives hoff, leavin me 
speechless with rapshur and estonishment. 

The amount of charf as I had to stand that hevening from my 
brother Waiters was sumthink hawful; but let them larf as wins, 
says I, and I thinks, upon the hole, as I was a winner on that 
ewentful day. The letter cum all right the nex morning, and | 
have since awailed myself of my kind Neece’s (!) inwitashun to go 
to the Theater, free gratis, and hev been introdoosed to sum of my 
bootyful Neeces’ (!) bootyful frends, of the same sects, and they 
as I was a most emusing hold Buffer, 
which I bleeves is sum term of theatrickle endearment, and they 
h as they shall horfen see me! 

Yell, now for the moral. I don’t know as how as I have dun 
anythink werry hawful wicked, but I do confess as that I never can 
meet the carm gray eye of my deceived spowse with quite the same 
stedfest gaze as afore. Roper. 
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TAKING THOUGHT FOR THE FUTURE. 


Pretty Cousin. ‘‘ AND WHAT DO YOU THINK OF DOING AFTER LEAVING I 
Tommy. ‘‘On, I SHALL Go rnto THE INDIAN CrviL Service.” 
Pretty Cousin. ‘‘Do you THINK you 'LL LIKE INDIA, THEN!” 
Tommy. ‘‘ On, IT'S NOT THAT. 
FELLow's WIDOW GETS SUCH A GOOD PENSION 





But, you KNow, IN THE INDIAN CrvIL A} 


JUSTICE FOR JURYMEN. 


yment to Common Juries has 
mmons. 


| [A Bill for securing regular 
| been introduced in the House of 
| Frve Shillings a day, Five Shilli 
What Juror can scoff at such excellent pay? 

It is true that your business may aw to ruin, 
While you are your citizen's duty a-doin’ ; 

It is true that you simply must bear it and grin. 
If illness break out, or if robbers break in ; 

Yet who would not Courtwards at once hie away 
For the splendid reward of Five Shillings a day ? 


Should a trial last on an inordinate time, : 
And the Fates lock you up (thvugh you ’re guiltless of 


a day! 








crime), 
Then for each night away from your home that you 


oy 

Another Five Shillings is yoursintheend. _ 
Though an alien bed, and damp sheets, shall receive you, 
Two extra half-crowns will immensely relieve you. 
Oh, who would not jump at this rollicking pay 
Of Five Shillings a night, and Five Shillings a 


No Juror hereafter will dare to complain , 

If a long-winded Judge give him*cerebral pain ; 
What if baths of cold air chill his flesh to the bone ? 
Cold water on protests must henceforth be thrown. 
If you take influenza as well as your fee, 

The silvery guerdon your solace must be. 

Do you want a relation put out of the way ? 

Oh, send him to Court, at Five Shillings a day! 


Yet another new privilege Jurors will boast, — 
When from places far distant they come to their post ; 
They may ride second-class, if they travel by train, 
And the Usher will generously pay them again! 

Then when Nature requires the should charter a fly, 
Six pennies per mile that kind he will supply ; 

A cabby could hardly expect higher pay 

From a fare only getting Five Shill ings a day. 


Five Shillings aday! Yet in lordly Guildhall 

A Juror gets eightpence a cause, and that’s all! 

While a shilling’s the guerdon—we will not say 
where,— 

And twopence is paid in the Court of the Mayor! 

Then let all Common Juries unitedly bless 

The Member who wishes their wrongs to redress ; 

In these pinching times ’twould be rash to look down 

On a Juryman’s status, who “‘ works for the Crown.” 


day ? 


Tarnrow!t” 











AFTER-DINNER APHORISMS AND OTHERISMS. 
( By Curius Maximus. ) 


To err is human. A consistent man must be either a monster or a 
Saint. As you cannot compliment a man on being a Saint, it follows 
that to tell him he is entirely and invariably consistent, is to accuse 
him of being a hard-hearted, inhuman monster—unless you explain 
to him that his consistency is that of a jelly. 

. 


*- 

We use the word ‘‘ coincidence”’ when we do not wish to be consi- 
dered superstitious. In old prize-fighting days, of which we have 
recently _ reminded, the term ‘* maulies”’ was a slang expression 
of the Ring signifying “fists.” It is a coincidence that the return to 
power of the present Government, in which there are a lot of Morleys, 
should have been signalised by mob-riots, street-rows, and hand-to- 


hand encounters. It is no more than a coincidence ; but still—— 
> 


** 

Our Law is in a very mixed state, specially in the Divorce Court. 
But what can you expect from a Court which is called the Admiralty, 
Probate, and Divorce all in one? Of course an Admiralty Court 
taking cognizance of Divorce must be quite at sea. 

. 


°*-e 
_It is not unusual to hear that “the character of a man’s private 
life should not be allowed any weight in estimating his public value.” 
Sir Toomas More was a saintly man, plus being Lord Chancellor. 
Yet no one would have chosen him for the office merely on account 
of his piety. True. But if I cateh a most learned and profes- 
sionally upright Lord Chief Justice in the act of pocketing my silver 
spoon (I have only one, and guard it myself—taking it up to bed with 
me every night—but this is a detail), I should hand him over to a 
liceman, and hale him before a te, not asa Chief Justi 


he go to prison as a thief, and yet, at the same time, stay out to do 
his work as Chief Justice, in which capacity, his character for up- 
rightness and legal acumen has never been impeached? My answer 
to this is, Yes—if he can be in two places at once. ‘‘I’m aware,’ 
said Major Malony, ‘‘that the fellow (his servant) is an awful 
scoundrel in his private life, but he has the real secret of boot polish- 
ing, and I can’t part with him.” It is Utility rc. Morality. Major 
Pendennis was of much the same opinion as to Mr. Morgan's 


merits. 
> 


*e 

Excuse me if I say I do not, in these times, like to see an adver- 
tisement headed, ‘‘ The People’s Palace.” It sounds as if we were 
preparing to welcome the reign of King Mob. Should that _— 
ever come among us, to ‘‘ commune” with us, the Palace would soon 
be wrecked ; and when law and order were once more restored, the New 
Zealand visitor would regard the same, and exclaim, ‘‘ Oh, then I see 
King Mob hath been wilt yee ” 





The Workmen’s View. 
(Of a Recent Vote.) 
We feel, at a season when work runs so short, 
And where taxes fall hard on the labouring poor, 


What’s expended in keeping a Wotrr at the Porte, 
Might assist us in keeping the Wolf from the door. 





A New Brsnopric.—The Standard last Friday said that a certain 
aristocratic marriage ceremony was ‘“‘ performed by the Bishop ° 
Bats anp Watzs.” Evidently a Clerical error. 





A Partuwevrany Grave-piecer.—Mr. Sexton at work in trying 











ce 
Pat as acommon prig. If, on the evidence, he were convicted, would 


to dig the grave of the Union. 


— 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 4 begin * over again when he reached the cue ‘‘ I have lived among | 
these people.” 
. Business done.—Supply. 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. | Tuesday.—Public business did not commence to-night till twenty 

House of Commons, Monday Night, March 1.—Much curiosity minutes past Nine. Loud complaints of wasted Sitting. On the 
displayed during sitting as to objects and accomplishments of | contrary, believe the proceedings most useful. Full rehearsal of a 
Wo rr’s pic-nic to the mids. £12,500 asked on account of it, | real Home Rule debate. Shows how it would be done, and who 
together with a tidy sum for telegrams. Importunate Members would do it. Began on Motion to go into Committee on private Bill 
wanting to know all over the place. A good deal of talk, to which dealing with the Main Drainage of Belfast. Sexton, in speech of 
Giapstone contributed long prodigious length, proposed to 
speech, and Bourke another, but : , engraft upon the Main Drainage 
noone any the wiser. There was a : SSS Bill a scheme for the assimilation 
Mission, and its costs have to be : : . Ww ' , of the municipal and parliamen- 
aid. But what it was all about, = : “SSE ‘ tary franchise, to permit all Elec- 
{ouse, like little Peterkin on the , S —~ Ke “4 ; tors to become candidates for 
field of Blenheim, ‘‘ never could Aldermen, and to grovide for a 
make out.” Only suggestion is few other things. ‘hat all this 
that Mission has su al in rein- had to do with the Main Drainage 
troducing the Turk in Egypt, and, not made clear in Sexton's tre- 
as PeTeR RyYLANnDs says, it would, 3S Z / Ky mendous oration, nor in others 
on the whole, have been better to ety “ that followed. Covrrney opposed 
give the Turk the £12,500 to stop Amendment, and instantly drew | 
away. “ dif ’ ” upon his modest and benevolent | 

GLaDsToNE bound tostand by the Mel j head the fire of Irish indignation. 
Estimates, which he did in one of gifs be " \Ze ** What a skull to crack! ” said 
those marvellous speeches which Mr. CLancey, instinctively feeling 
occupy half an hour in delivery, for his shillelagh. 
leave the Premrer absolutely un- Tr Heaty called him “a 
committed to anything, and the f ) wiseacre.” SpxakeRr on his feet 
audience in a state of hopeless : ! in a moment, sternly deprecating 
bewilderment. But the vote was the use of such language. 
carried, and, that done, the protest “Then I withdraw the wise- 
of a strong minority was nothing KR acre,” said Tim, meekly. 
particular. x SN " ** Another good word gone!” 


: CHARLIE pa _—. a & SS. roe pe Josern GILLIs from 
reezy speec rom settlin _ — a back seat. 

the ) pA yp emagang ony Efforts were made to connect 
Suez Canal isconcerned. Accord- rf an > the Main Drainage Scheme with 
ing to his view, old friend WARTON New Reavinc. Ranpotrx. But the Sreaker 


woul itua- “ ’ ” d not t tion, and 
d be the. man for the situa Sir H-nry J-m-s. “Lead on! I'll not follow thee. oat iy t=] i ~ ‘ted ~. 


tion. Supposing war broke out 
y. 


b) EXTRACTED FROM 


Lord CuaRces would sim block the Canal. ‘I am in favour,” he| tempts made to drag some of the Orange Members into the sewers. 
Old England’s highway round the Cape.” | But, though boiling with indignation, oy looked with assumed 

ood phrase that, suitable for patriotic toast. “Our Queen, our | indifference upon Trx’s coat-tails dragged slowly up and down 
Church, and our Grand Old Highway round the Cape!” | beneath their very noses. Haxoovrt couldn't resist temptation of 
Colonel Duxoaw made sensible speech, a little marred by a tendency | joining in so promising a fray, though what he had to do with the 














| of fack 


| No 


pected pe rioas. 


| planned, he 
Mt 


| their opportunity. Government met with what is p 
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Main Drainage!Scheme of Belfast no one knew. Five minutes to 
Right, Joserm Girirs came to judgment, and was received with 
load cheers by the New Irish vem ers, who greatly reverence the 
Patriarch. Josep in his most judicial manner stated some ‘* matters 
that surprised even his countrymen ; and having given sly 
ick at Chairman of Committees, resumed his seat, generously grin- 
ng ne o’Clock, debate flagged. Impossible to get up excite- 
ent when no one would fight, so twenty minutes later Division 
and Questions usually opened at half-past Four, were taken. 
All a prodigous joke, played 
throughout with undisturbed gravity. 
Parnellites talked a little about 
Main Drainage, and a deal about 
the Franchise, and all the while had 
their eye on Ranpotrn. The blame- 
less and long-suffering Lord had 
been cruelly attacked for, of all 
things in the world, making an 
inflammatory speech! He had chal- 
lenged his assailant to bring the 
matter to an issue. The Motion 
stood far down on the paper. Could 
be reached to-night only by extra- 
ordinary dispatch of business. 
Everything depended upon rapidity 
with which earlier Motions dis- 
missed. To have talked at large 
upon one of the ordinary Motions 
dealing with public business, would 
have n a stale joke. To the 
ingenious minds below the Gangway 
occurred the idea of making play 
with a Private Bill. Hence the 
sudden interest in the Main Drain- 
age of Belfast; hence the arguments 
in favour of Assimilation of Muni- | 
cipal Franchise ; hence the allusion 
to CoURTNEY as a wiseacre; and | 
hence the delay of five hours in| 
ginning business.“ The Motion 
relating to Lord RanpotrH was 


k 


— 


| Corn ers 0: . avliament 


The Chaplain. 


“ks 


an I 
Commons Prayers 


| never reached, and he still goes about weighed down by the accusa- 


tion of having made an inflammatory speech. | 
Business done.—The Parnellites have a little game with Ravy- | 
DOLPEH. 


Wednesday.—Curious how business instincts crop up at unex-| 
Here’s Mr. Notan, who, before he was called upon | 
to take part in direction of imperial politics, followed the honourable 
pa of Manager of an Aquarium. He was discussing 
abourers (Ireland) Bill; got along very well at first; but seeing 
before him body of well-dressed gentlemen, presumably sufficiently 
well off to treat themselves to a little pleasure excursion, if we 
broke forth as follows :—‘‘ I will undertake to take any 
Member of this House to the North of Ireland, and show him that 
intolerance in its rankest form is practised by the Ulster Members.” 
Notan about to proceed, doubtless with object of setting forth few 
parties as to route to be taken, times of boat and train starting, 
\otel charges, and general expenses of this personally-conducted 
expedition, when SpeaKER interposed. Kind-hearted man, averse 
from interfering with any Member’s private interest. But really | 
these kind of arrangements could not be made during the hours of 
public business, and upon Motion for Second Reading of Labourers 
Ireland) Bill. Ex-Manager of Aquarium accordingly changed | 
subject, with the more grace as he issued his Advertisement. | 
= ong rs de ae to avail themselves of the excursion wo 
where to find him, 


Business done.— Labourers (Ireland) Bill read Second Time. 


Thursday.—Great attraction. First performance of The House 
and the Holmes. Four-lined Whi out on either side. New 
Members come down in large Riches = and high spirits. Now’s 

racticaily Vote 
of Want of Confidence. Those who made their maiden speech on the 
Address will have fresh opportunity of impressing House and country. 
Chose who have not spoken before will speak to-night. Old Members 
must be taught the power of new-comers. 

Hotmes moves a Resolution, the avowed object of which is to 
improve social condition of Ireland by stopping supplies. Hotmes 
was Attorney-General in the late Government, but, owing to cireum- 
stances over which he had no control, did not obtain opportunity of 
making himself known to House. House knows him now, and won’t 
forget him. A poor, wandering, wobbling speech stretched far be- 
yond an hour. A most remarkable voice, too, Mixed up, as it were, 
with explosive material. Proceeds h some sentences in low 
rapid, indistinct voice. Then suddenly two words, five words, or 
occasionally ten words, go off with a loud explosion, after which 





| | Support of the fatherless and the widow at the s 
| cost to the Public. 


HoLMes goes on in ordinary voice till more explosive words turn up, 
and that so, again startled by sort of vocal fog-signals. 

‘Reminds me,” said Trevetyan, “of the Curious Case of Dr. 
Jekyl and Mr. Hyde. You remember how Dr. Jekyl was some- 
times startled by finding himself speaking in voice of Mr. Hyde? 
There goes Mr. Hyde.” 

But it was only the explosive material turned up again, and 
Hotmes shouting at the top of his voice, “the ties which bound,” 
the rest of the sentence running—‘ the people in Ireland were drawn 
so tight as to risk snapping,” being uttered in ordinary tones. 

‘“‘It is a curious thing,” said Karl Spencer to Lord Asnnounye, 
with whom he sat chatting in the Peers’ Gallery, ‘‘ that Irish Attor- 
ney-Generals always address the House at the top of their voice, 
How is it, I wonder ?”’ 

“Do they?” said Lord Asnnovenr. “I don’t know another 
case; but Ae it’s because they have two audiences; one at 
Westminster, and the other across the Channel. What seems shout- 
ing at Westminster, is only a faint whisper at Dublin.” 

Business done.—V ote of No Confidence withdrawn. 


Friday.—Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate came out from his cave to- 
night and delivered instructive homily. Has come to conclusion 
that the Lords must go. Told House this in speech full of audacious 
humour, and plain practical common sense. Sage has a certain 
innocent air, childlike in its blandness, when he is saying the most 
extraordinary things. This adds much to effect. Peers gaily crowd 
. hear themselves described as “sitting in their own House like 
sheep.” 

** And how do sheep sit?” asked Ranpotpu, who is never above 
obtaining information. 

Cooke, of Newington, delivered interesting metaphysical lecture, 
founded on Darwin and Gatton. Object was to prove heredity of 
genius, and of high intellectual qualities. Lord feieaw and Lord 
STRATHEDEN-AND-CAMPBELL, in the Gallery, nodded assent. Earl 
Carrys and Lord Sr. Leonarps unfortunately not present. On 
division in crowded House, Lords saved to us by 36 votes. 

“*My gracious!” said SrRaTHEDEY-AND-CAMPBELL,, drawing a 
long breath. ‘‘I thought we were gone.” 

** Well, I hope it will prove a lesson to them,”’ said Lord Denmay. 
“‘ Tf in future they listen to you and me, they won’t get in scrapes of 
this kind.” 

Business done,—House of Lords temporarily saved by 202 votes 
against 166. P 


“MAD, MY MASTERS, MAD!” 


Tue following additions will no doubt be made to the proposed 
Lunacy Law Amendment Act on its passage through Parliament :— 
1. No new Licensed House shall be opened, and all existing ones 
shall be closed within two months of the passing of this Act, as it is 
the intention of the Legislature to get rid of the ibly entire 
est contrivable 





2. The Commissioners in Lunacy shall be abolished, and their 
places supplied by the Receivers in the Bankruptcy Court, the duty 
of District Visitors being undertaken (as already proposed) by 
County Court Judges. . 

3. Dukes shall be admitted to Pauper Asylums at double the ordi- 
nary rate. All other members of the aristocracy being received at a 
considerable reduction. : 

4. In future no “‘ single patient’’ shall be received into the private 
charge of a Doctor, it being considered better for his health to allow 
him to become one of the hundreds of inmates of a public Asylum. 

5. All Asylums shall be opened from ten to four to the Public, who 
shall, however, be cameestel, by freely displayed placards, ‘‘ not to 
touch the patients.” 

6. Every homicidal Lunatie shall be examined by a board, con- 
sisting of the Lord Chancellor, the President of the Probate, Divorce, 
and Admiralty Division, the Treasurers of the Four Inns of Court, | 
and the Lorp Mayor, once a fortnight, to discover whether it appears 
to them advisable to send him home at once to the family circle. 

1. No person shall be considered a homicidal lunatic until after 
conviction at the Central Criminal Court. 

8. Before a person can be found lunatic, he shall be examined by 
the full Councils of the Royal Colleges of Physicians and Surgeons, 
the Lords Justices of Appeal, and a Jury chosen from the inmates of 
either Hanwell or Colney Hatch. : 

9, and lastly. After passing all the stages but one, this Bill, con- 
sequent upon some newer excitement engaging the attention of the 
Public, shall be thrown out, and shelved indefinitely. 


Tre 1s Mowey.—Is it? Then, so much of it as there is that 
honourable Members of Parliament can afford to spend in debate 
between afternoon and dawn, what an exceedingly well-off assembly 


must be the House of Commons! 
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For INFANTS, “(PANGREATISED. 


CHILDREN, , 
INVALIDS, and ¢ 
all of Weak Digestion, . { 
The GOLD MEDAL : ‘ 
of the » 
International Health 


Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
_ (SELF- Pen he ) 








WHAT SHALL I DRINK ? 


The Lawscer says —" A, have eubjected the sampies of t 

‘ Lome Pratt Juice’ -f Go Renteses Somqaes to Hy ont yris, 
with « view te test ¢ hav * 
be in sound cond) .4. -nd <2 ENTIRELY’ Punk FROM ADU 
TERATION , and » « counsel the public to drink it ia preference 
te amy form of ace/seel. 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUISE & 
CORDIALS. 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S “‘omzy.” 
DEVON 2%" 


According to the Queen, 
“It has no rival.” 
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testify that no other article woven 
equals this te poneces wtility. For Ladies’ lresscs, beautiful 
qualities, le 64. the yard. For Cilidren, capitally 
strong, ls. Sd. to Os the yard er Gentiemen's wear, Bouble 
> width, 2s. 64. to l0s. 6d. the yard. The Navy Blues amd the 
Blacks ere fast dyes. On receipt of instructions, samples wil! be 
erent POST FREX. N.M.—Any length out, and Carriage Paid to 
principal Railway Stations. packed for Export. 
BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address. NO AGENTS 
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Castor Oil &. 


 eastatent, Pure. Active. fi'>- 


Sold everywhere at 6d. 1/, 1/9, 3). irene og 
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| USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 


Gold Medals and Duplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions. 


‘Needham’s 
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THREE PENCE. 


PRICE 
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HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT vores srorms. 


will be published the First Volume, containing “WAVERLEY ” and on May 1st the Second Volume containing 
G.” To be followed by Two Volumes on the first of each succeeding month until completed, The Binding will 
be in fine cloth backs, marbled sides, and cut edges. The Price will be Fifteenpence each volume. Cases and ( abinets, to hold the sets 
are being prepared, and can be procured from the Booksellers on and after May ist. (Beavevry, Aonaw, & Co., 8, 9, 10, Bouvenia Stxeat, EC. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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B-ACKEWoop'’s MAGA MAGAZINE. 
Bo 6) MARCH 1886 —f 
Converts. 
Bew Basters Provines 
Grech of Doom —Pert VII. 





. at Valladolid in the Time of Cervantes 
ome Ormehy 

sew Seeuiee ttt dent 

Mustangs Without Method fre 

Overrsted —Curtosi of Eoriety 


pag ory — Kah — 
Moras anted « Pronesn. 

Beme Prench Poots by 4. P.M. 
Beoteh Loca! History 

The Owtioon 

The Late Principal Tulloch 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD @ 8ONS, 
Kdinburgh and Lendoa 


NEW NOVEL BY MR. SHAND. 


) ps ss 8 WHEEL. 


Pert I 





Ry ALEX. INNES SHAND, Author of 
nat Time * Latters from est Ireland,” &¢ 
ally published in“ Biscuwoon's Maeassrn.” 


* , post Bro, te 
This ie & delightful novel 
man of travel, reading, end imagination, 
ee life genially on ite brig ht side "PIES. 
Shand'’s new book is brightly written.”— 
ATRe* BUM 
“ The mixture of Highland clansmen and Malay 
tribeemen, of love, ighting aad speculation, is also 
novel, and should win plenty of readers for ‘ Par- 
tane’s Wheel.’ ”-—Datie News 


WILMAAM BLACKWOOD @ S80NS 
Edinburgh and London 





NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE 
PARION OF HILSY.” 


At all the Libraries, in 2 volumes, post @vo 


PETER HOWARD. By 


MES. Author of “ The Parish of Hilby.” 


London: Sarre, Puoen, & Co., 16, Waterico Place. 


De you want s RELIABLE WEEDLE 
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SUTTER S 


COLLECTIONS OF 


FLOWER SEEDS 


FREE BY POST OR RAIL. 


HARDY ANNUALS. 


The best 50 Sorts, 10/6 
The best 36 si 4° host 


The best 24 fi 
The best 12 9 2/6 


OLD ENGLISH FLOWERS. 


* Choice Sorts, z '6) Post 
” , 3g | Free. 














PART 
BEEDS GRATIS 


ULAR®S OF OTHER FLOWER 
AND POST FREE. 


SUTTON & SONS, 

Geodemen by Boyal Warrants to BLM. the 

Queen and 1.2.0. the Prince of Wales, 
READING. 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 


HOUSEHOLD REQUISITES. 
EBONITE | PLATE POWDER. 


HT TLAOKING |BRUNSWICK BLACK. | 


For Stoves or Lron W ork. 
ROOTS AND SHOES. 
—e. no brushing 


sat | eee not injure the STEEL POWDER. 


POLISHING PASTE. |FURNITURE POLISH. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. ‘Senabeteny: 


NO HOUSS COMPLET WITHOUT THEM. 


57, MANSELL STREET, LONDON, E. 
GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1835. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 
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“SWEET SCENTS. 
\LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 


May be obtained 










RANSOMES’ 


LAWN ag? hg 


Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Silver Modal. 


1806. “ New Automaton,” 
“Chain” Machines. All 
Mowers sent on @ Month's Trial, Carriage Paid. 
Stock in _— st Arch 92, Spitalfields Station, 
Bethnal Green. Write for Lists to 


RANSOMES, SIMS, & JEFFERIES, L4., IPSWICH. 


“PEARLS oF EGYPT.” 


These celebrated ye it ef } ees: may 


Messrs. BENSON & HEDGES, 
18, OLD BOMD STREBT (Sele London Agents). 


Free on application. 


“You Syouip Try THEIR, 
Myre Grove,” 
LADIES’ TAILOR 


To ROYALTY and the ELITE. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING GOWNS, 
JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 


What the “QUEEN” says:—“ The Perfection of 
Pit and Pinish. 


13, George Street, 
Hanover Square, London, W. 


FECKELAERS’7 
GPRINGR 


| SOAP 


a 

BCKELAERS’ SPRING ROSE 
OO! ison is invited with any Toilet 
in the w orld | lor purity and excellence. Ali of 
IKELAEKS’ Soaps are put up in a style of 
caanmnatied elegance, and are for sale by the leading 
Grocers, Chemists, and Stores everywhere. A Sam- 
ple Hox of Three Tablets sent to any address on 
E coves of P.0.0. me ls. td.—London Agent, JOHN 

, Holborn Viaduct. 



































Dr! Ridge's Food. 
a FABRICS AT FIRST COST!!! 


BRADFORD. 


MANUFACTURING CO., . 
fast ree, ihe : BRADFORD, : 


Post F wee. 
Selection for the Spring « Season w 





way 

Grwvert ‘oan mmole 

Patterns of the 

pe ae in "DRESS 
PRING SEASON 





clude the “ Newmarket" Timted Ze 

the“: Eliand” Ait Wool Twill, the Wh he 

dale" All Wool Summer 

deck” Variecated Tuft Striped pA Jot, the * * Clementine * Crepe SI 
Costume Cioth (ail wool), the ‘ Century  Cashmeres, Serges, &¢ 


and all their odennees Standard Makes of Mixturesand All-Wooi % 

— from to 4s. per yard, which are unequalled for price 
walit Saas to Her Majesty the Queen and to other 
em of the Royal Family. The corm Stock in the Els re 
dom. The leading Dress Journals speak highly of the ad vantage 
of dealing direct with the BRADFORD MANUPACTU RING Co. 
Avy tagth cut at Mill Prices. Carriage Paid to any part of th 
ue om on all Orders wee ¥ 3 in vrelue. Highest Award at the 

“Fong caeasay writing eae mtion “ Px 


, su 
All the Mow and Pashioustle Mote Papers, 


Heastove Enxonavixeo, Parmtine, & +~s 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
El ul ed, and 100 Bu 
egantly Engrav .~y- Seperfine Cards prinied 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, wy. 


EASY CHAIRS & DIVANS, 








MANUFACTURED By 


HOWARD & Sons 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcaL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


JUBILEE YEAR,—Subscription, One Guna 
Reory ore receives a finely - printed aod 
bound cony ot Sir Walter Seott’s Poem, * “THE 
BRIDAL OF TRIERMAIN,” with Fourteen le 
trations by Paacr Macavou, R.1., besides « Chance 
of one of the numerous Viluable Prizes. To ne Lat 

will close March 31. The Work is now ready 
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Zoven Trovontox secretanen | 
No, 112, Strand. February, 1884. | 
EL-TEB IVORY 
JELLY. 
(Reowsrsnep.) 
THE BEST JELLY IN THE We2w. 
Bottles, is. and 3s. each. 


EL-TEB ©O., SHEFFIELD. 


le 
W. SUTTON & CO., Yano, E 


NDON, 
Bow Cuvaca 
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LIGHTNING WRITING 
MULTIPLIER. 


Lithographic Apparatas, without Press, fer Si-uzt 
Price Lists, Plans, Drawings, Menus, &°. 
CAN BE WORKED BY EVERYON! 
189 copies hourly, in bright biack gold color. * 
using ordinary pens and paper. No extra « syne 
7 by 10, 50s.; 10 by 18, 70 70s.; 15 by 20, % 
Cash sent with o: der. 


47, Basinghall Street, 2B. 
Even GARDEN and ever] 


one ena suited with a superd ce 
t prices ranging from 2. os ry rod 
foueny pabked, and Carriage Vaid. For @ 
—— pny to 
NG & ©0O., Havant, Haurene. 
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TRICKS ON TRAVELLERS. 


I sre constantly advertised that, between Calais and Nice, to 
the royageurs by the 10°35 train from Victoria, L. C. & D. (such a 
‘ ‘ convenient hour! No getting 
up very early), there will be 
py provided “‘A luxurious Bogie 


, 





should like to travel in a car- 
riage with a luxurious Bogie, 
4 or in a luxurious carriage with 
a Bogie, or in fact any sort of 
iage reserved for ies. 
If this meets the eye of Mr. 
: ‘ SPaAt enna, Chairman, I 
e’ll make arrangements 
with the French Authorities to 
have these Bogies regularly ex- 
orcised—mind, exorcised, not 
exercised—every morning. 
Yours tremblingly, 
‘Dom Crampo Crampo.” 


A Night in a “ Bogie” Carriage. 








MR. PUNCH’S METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 


(Projected with a special view to the Comfort and Recreation of Pedestrians, 
Equestrians, and Her Majesty's Peaceable and Loyal Londoners.) 


The Parks.—That the sunk fence between Hyde Park and Ken- 
sington Gardens be filled up, and a clear ride be made right up to 
the old Kensin m Palace. . : 

That two rides be cut intersecting the above-projected ride in a 
North-Westerly and a North-Easterly direction, and leading from 
Hyde Park Gate to Bayswater. ; 

That two or three lesser rides be made en ay Hyde Park, and in 
Kensington Gardens, similar to the sentiers in the Bois de Boulogne. 

That in Regent’s Park rides be made in all directions; that at 
least two new gates be made on the North side. : 

That tan be laid down at the side of the ordinary roads in Regent’s 
Park inner and outer circle for the convenience of equestrians. And 
this also in Hyde Park, right round, as it is in summer. 

That the Police at the N. W. passage of Oxford Street, between the 
Marble Arch and Cumberland Gate be strictly charged to be as much 
on the alert to stop busses and carts, and so to keep a way clear for 
equestrians, as are the Police at the 8.W. passage between Albert 
Gate and Lowndes Square. 

A scheme, involving compensation for disturbance, should be set on 
foot—though this, evidently, does not directly concern equestrians,— 
for doing away with all private residences within Regent’s Park 
itself, and constructing a Public Summer and Winter Garden on a 
French and German model, with Restaurations open for luncheons, 
dinners, and suppers, @ theatre a circus, lawn tennis ands, 
tennis court, boating by day, and by night fireworks on the orna- 
mentul water. Such an establishment is a real want, and Regent’s 
Park, being at once well within reach, and yet so far removed as to 
offer no obstruction to traffic, is the very place for the purpose. 

Parks and Streets.—All Processions, not being State Pageants, should 
beprohibited. All bodies of persons marching about with and playing, 
or attempting to play, musical instruments, should be prohibited. Fine 
and imprisonment should be the punishment for breaking these laws. 

Quiet Streets.—All -grinders and so-called street-musicians 
should not be permi' to come within a radius of ten miles of 
Charing Cross on pain of imprisonment, fine, and, for a third offence, 
penal servitude for not less than seven years. 

Meetings.—Public spaces, at least four miles out of London, to be 
set apart for open-air meetings, if required, and that only such spaces 
shall be used for such purposes. 

Parks.—The London Parks shall be only used by the Public for the 

urposes of recreation and enjoyment, poe | not for political meetings, 
ranguing, preachings, and suchlike nuisances, which render Sun- 
day a day of turbulence unrest, and prevent quiet, peaceable 
people, who are at work all the week, from enjoying the fresh air on 
their only holiday. (By Order) puNncm. 


CkowNED witH a Fitet-pe-Bavr.— The Reverend Freeman 
Wits, Vicar of St. tha, Shoreditch, having already a cure of | 
soles, turned butcher and meat-salesman, and so his time must 
be prett well occupied. His is the laudable object—(what would 
Archbishop Lavp have thought of it ?)—of solling the best meat, 
foreign and a cme at the lowest ible prices. His success so far | 
seems considerable, as he has been able to pay a five per cent. dividend | 
to friends who have advanced him the working capital. Let him 

a greengrocer as well, set up a shop in Smithfield, and hang 
out the sign of “ The Steak and Two Martyrs.” 


ee 








» “T don’t beli ie | Essay on SHAKSPEARE and one on GorTue, b 
pring a —_ hanged if T In Murder Considered as one of the Fine Aris, the Mail Coach, 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


WE own to being smong those unfortunate people who are blind to 
the merits of a great deal that De Quixcey wrote, specially the Confes- 
sions of an Opium Eater. It has been republished in that most 
useful series, Morley’s Universal Library, and is bound up with an 
y the same author. 


Secret Societies, and some half-dozen others, and also in his Recol- 
lections of the Lakes, he is at his best. He was a scholarly and a 
polished essayist, but, if we are not mistaken, his works are caviare 
to the go and to the majority he is little more than a name. 
Our old friend Mrs. Ram had heard of him, but thought that his 
name was De Qurinsry, and that he was a throat-doctor. The 
present republication will enable those who have not yet tasted this 
opium dose to decidg whether they think it a taste worth cultivating. 

f course, it can be taken in very small quantities the last thing at 
night, when it will probably induce sleep. 

In a Silver Sea, a romance in three yolames, by Mr. B. L. Fanszow 
—published by Warp anp Downgy—and a very downy pair to give 
such a book to the public. It will bother and perplex readers, but 
those who commence it will me more and more interested, be 
unable to put it down until they ’ve finished the third volume, and 
then will breathe again, and be inclined to wonder how on earth 
it was they have been so spell-bound. For it is a quaint, weird, 
thrilling, mysterious, nightmarish work, like a screen of fantastic 
scraps put together with some sort of mysterious purpose, riveting 
attention, and exciting curiosity. Occasionally the jerky dialogue 
recalls Victor Hvuao’s style, specially in TY Benne qui Rit. hr a 
Silver Sea may be classed with Treasure Island, In a Glass Darkly, 
Uncle Silas, King Solomon’s Mines, and books of that sort, which I 
am inclined to call ‘‘The Fat Series’; for they all have one 
object in common with that of the Fat Boy when he told Mrs. Wardle 
that he wanted ‘‘ to make her flesh creep.” The creeperest creepers 
have been Mr. Le Fanv’s. But Mr. Farseon has run him very 
near, and thrown in a touch of Hugoesque dialogue into the bargain. 





WELL WORTH NOTING. 


Reap the article in the Westminster Review, on ‘‘ Grattan and 
the Irish Parliament,” and do not skip the footnote to the paragraph 
relating to the foundation of Orangeism in 1795. But there is one 
pleasant incident which may, perhaps, be recommended as a precedent 
to the future Irish Legislators, which is that GraTran received from 
the Parliament, in recognition of his splendid services, a grant of 
£50,000. Of course he deserved it, so may Mr. PARNELL, and we 
wish he may get it. Another article we recommend is to be found 
in the number of the Spectator for February 27. It is a review of 
the Life of Father Burke, O.P,. Though a thorough-going Nation- 
alist, there was nothing Dantonesque about him; no ‘‘ sombre 
acquiescence’ in murders and outrages: he, at least, was no party 
to any ‘‘ conspiracy of silence.” Father Tom Burke was not to be 
burked nor even gagged, even when he himself received a threatening 
letter. He seems to have a worthy successor in Rev. J. O’Leany, 
P.P. of Ballymacelligott (what a name!), County Kerry, who, as 
reported in the Daily News of Thursday last, gave it hot to the 
‘*misguided wretches” who “‘had not their country’s welfare at 
heart,’’ but went about collecting money for arms. Why do not the 
Irish Ecclesiastics, as a body, speak out in this tone? Such remarks 
as those recently made in the Zimes by the ‘‘ Kyronr or Guin” 
would then be impossible. 








Tue Scoot ror SpEECcH-MAKING.—As an assembly in which new- 
comers very shortly find their level, the House of Commons has been 
happily likened to ‘‘a great public school.” Yes. Especially a school 
which still upholds the system of fagging. The Fags, distinctly so 
denominated, may be considered to formed of the honourable 
Gentlemen appointed to serve on Committees. The Rod—Black Rod 
—is in pickle in another place. Attention to work among the 
‘* Commoners,” however, is enforeed by Whips. 





Tue New Cuter Porice Commissioner.—As he distinguished him- 
self in South Africa, it might be naturally agers that Wanken 
would know more about blacking than the blues. No doubt Sir 
CHARLES will deal summarily with black mail. 





Ir isn’t the Kiss of Peace they give at these Schools of Kisstian 
Kissenters, but a kiss a-piece all round. Kismet! but it does sound 
rather Harem-scarum. 

Tue OntorvaL “ Dean or THE OnpeR oy tur Tustin.” —The 
Vicar of Bray. 
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THE WRATH OF ACHILLES THE LITTLE. 
(Homeric Fragment lately Discovered at Athens.) 
—_— a 
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He wid, and tugged at his tremendous | Though with red heaps you strew’d the battle | 
e. iain, - 
When lo! two godlike shapes his efforts You"vs everything to lose and nought to gain; 
stay’ That is, just now. Another day, of course, 
Athené grave, Apollo bright, allied | You'll try if there is remedy in force. 
’Gainst him for once," and taking the | Not now, we both advise; the Powers com- 
same side. mand it: 
“Hillo!” the hero cried. “ What, | In fact, my little friend, they will not stand 
- -* ? ny Jove, .” 
“ , , +» Minerva, this is upon a cove. , ; 
Ovr on the Powers and their despotic sway. I didn’t think that om wend bar the way Swelled high the hero’s heart, stuck fast his 
Little AcurLuxs cried, “‘ J shan’t obey. Of your pet warrior, What will Thetis blade , 
To keep the peace is all their present care, say P? And thus he murmured to his blue-eyed maid: 
With us ’tis different : all we want is war. **Ts then ACHILLEs now no more thy care, 


Because they talk and threat, are we to shun ‘‘O First of Greeks (Athené thus rejoin’d) And dost thou then desert the t in war? 
The fight, and leave our glorious task un- The best and bravest of the warrior kind; And thou, Apollo? Must I io aw tent 
done ? ’Tis not the season to kick up a shine. For ever, whilst my foemen circumvent, 
Rise every Greek and see my spear confound Trust old experience and calm friendship— My rivals the y? Why, oh why 
Our foemen’s ranks, and deal destruction mine. Hinder me thus? Do let me have a shy!” 
_ round, — Obey my counsel and to reason yield. oa 
With emulation my bold deeds survey, Put back that ready sword and quit the | “ Forbear!” (the Sun-god solemnly replies.) 
And learn fromme the business of the day.” field. | To calm thy fury we forsake the skies. 
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The Marquis (engaging a Valet). ‘‘Haw—I nore you LIKE your CIGARS FULL-FLAVOURED ; FOR MY LAST MAN, WHO WAS GOOD 
ENOUGH TO ADMIT I SUITED HIM, I BELIEVE, SAID MINE WERE BEASTLY, AND MADE HIM SICK—AND 80 TOOK HIMSELF OFF!” 








Let great ACHILLES, to the resigned, 
To reason yield the empire o’er his mind. 


eel 
8o sheathe, obedient, thy revenging steel. 
For I pronounce (and trust a heavenly pow’r) 
Thy injured honour hath its fated hour. 
Then let revenge no longer bear the sway, 
Turn up thy tantrums, and the gods obey.” 
To him Petrpes: “‘ With re 
I list, of course, but oh, it’s 


ard as it is, my vengeance I suppress. 
“ine wee revere the gods, ths eae should 
ess ’ 


He said, observant of the blue-eyed maid, 
~- = the sheath returned the half-stuck 
e 


The gods then swift to high Olympus fly, 
And join the sacred senate of he thy. 4 


ul ear 
, it’s queer. 





THE SELDOM-AT-HOME SECRETARY 
AND THE LICENSING CHAOS. 


Tue deputation of Theatrical and Music 
Hall Managers who assembled in Downing 
Street, on Ash Wednesday, to check the en- 
croachments of the Metropolitan Board of 
Works, were received with that affable igno- 
Trance which distinguishes what we may call 
our Protean Government. When an esti- 
mable gentleman like Mr. CHILDERS appears 
one minute as a Lord of the Admiralty, then 
dips under a table and comes up as a Chan- 
of the Exchequer, then - again and 
q cannot 





comes up asa Home 
expected to have that know of the ques- 


te Pave of what we’re saying thou must| all 


be | Pla 





tions and le who come before him, that a 


would have who 
wig and spectacles. The mixed lot of gentle- 
men who appeared before him represented 
about as many Fare of licensing as there 
are castes in a Hindoo household. They not 
only represented 600 London places of amuse- 
ment, with a capital of four millions sterling 
and employing one hundred and fifty thousa: 
persons, more or less, but they represented 
every corner of the chaotic licensing system. 
Some gentlemen present were licensed by 
the Middlesex Magistrates (a body of gentle- 
men many hundreds in number and repre- 
senting many sectarian prejudices), some 
were licen by the Surrey Magistrates (a 
body of gentlemen’of more liberal tendencies), 
some were licensed by the Divisional Magis- 
trates, some by the Kent Magistrates, and 
some by the corporation of the City of London ; 
some were licensed by the Crown in the sha’ 
of a Royal Charter; and one gentleman held 
a direct licence or patent from his late 
lamented Majesty, CHARLES THE SECOND. 
One or two gentlemen, probably, were not 
licensed at all, and many of those present 
were licensed by a Court Official, known as 
the Lorp Cuampertary. The refreshment 
powers of these gentlemen, in some cases, 
were obtained from certain Magistrates, at 
what are called Brewster Sessions; others 
obtained the same powers direct from the 
Excise, under an Act of WiLL1aM THE FovntH; 
some were looked after as to morality by a 
Crown Officer, as the Licenser of 
ys; others were looked after in a similar 
way by the Police under a variety of Acts, 


too numerous to mention; and above and 
beyond all, exercising absolute authority over 
J — as construc- 
tion and alteration of Theatres and places of 
a entertainment, stands the Metropolitan 
of Works—the Parochial Parliament, 
sixty strong, against whom these gentlemen 
assembled to make a vigorous protest. _ 
After seven years’ experience of the action 
of this glorified vestry, whom they had found 
to be ignorant, obstinate, w , and arbi- 
trary, the Managers of our Public Amusements 
in London waited upon the Minister to ask him 
not only not to favour a Bill applyin for ex- 
tended ~y- by the Metropolitan rd of 
Works, but to create a new department of the 
Home Office charged with the inspection of 
theatres, music-halls, and other places of a like 
kind. If the Minister had had more than the 
conventional ten minutes tospare, a case might, 
and would have been, put before him that 
would have suggested a reform and simplifi- 
cation of the whole licensing system ; that would 
have drawn his attention to the fact that many 
= buildings besides theatres and music- 
alls require careful and rigid inspection in 
London ; and would probably have convinced 
him that a hole-and-corner hial Bill 
which deals only with the Metropolis, and 
ignores the rest of the Empire, is not a Bill to 
be ~~ even by a hurried and new-born 
Home etary 





A Rippie ror att Compantes.—‘* Why,” 
asked Spinks, wien, ‘is every man from 
here a wi suicide ?”’—** Because he is a 





fellow dict.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, March 8.—Something almost 
pastoral in the peace in which the Irish Members live just now 
with all mankind, especially the Chief Secretary. True, they 
sometimes gird at Orangemen opposite, asking questions designed to 
bring them into contempt. But the questions so mildly put, the 
aspect of questioner so gentle, almost angelic, that when Major 
Sawperson has jum up once or twice in endeavour to answer 
question himself, and when Jomwstow has shaken out the pennon of 
his red beard preparatory to leading the fray, the incident closes 
without a bone being broken. 

Jonn Mog ey doing excellently at question time. Never tries to 
be funny, but frequently draws a laugh. Never smart, never lectures 
questioner, evidently gives all information he possesses, and fully 
admits right of Private Member to question Public Minister. All 
this tends to peace and the tch of business. Tra Hearty quite 
an altered man. Confessed this evening that he ’d been troubled for 
some time with reflection on inconvenience Lord Lieutenant subjected 
to, owing to the lack of Church accommodation provided for him in 
Dublin. This is entirely Episcopalian, whereas Lord ABERDEEN is a 
Presbyterian. “Could nothing be done?” Tr asks, with tender 
intonation. Would it not be possible to place on the Estimates a sum 
of money to build and endow a kirk for the use of Lord AnEeRDEEN 
during the term of his Viceroyalty? Looking further afield, and 
having regard to the religious views of su ing Viceroys, asked 
wouldn’t it be possible to appoint a Dean of the Chapel Royal so 
highly gifted that he would be able to minister in whatever varied 
ways to the spiritual wants of the Viceroy of the day? Money no 


object to Tim. Only desire to make Viceroy comfortable on Sundays. 
Joux Mortey met the question in the spirit in which it was put. 
Scarcely a dry eye in the assembly. 

After this, discussion on Crofters Bill seemed harsh and material, 
broken by the one flight of fancy from the poetic mind of Ramsay, 
who, in a sentence pictured the awful barrenness of the Isle of Lewis 


recognised 


where “* thirty acres would not graze one snipe.” Always 
in Ramsa’ man of imagination. 
Busine>« done.—Crotters Bill read Second Time. 


Tuesday. — To-morrow, Ash 

Wednesday. Usualproposal that 

House, instead of meeting at 

noon, shall foregather at Two, 

the object being to allow Mem- 
bers to go to church. Purase 

says doesn’t want to go to church 

in the middle of the week. 
Rather be at House working for 

his country. Brothers Cuam- 

BERLAIN talking together in 
Lobby, they won’t go to 

a pes my ag 8a 

anything about going to chure 

himself, but thinks opportunity 

should be provided yo Gentle- 

men like CAVENDISH-BENTINCK, 

who would not be happy if they 
don’t go. Without Pther ado 

House divided. For going to 
church, 156; for getting to 
business, 82. 

The Sage of Queen Anne’s 

Gate, who has recently dis- 
played devouring appetite for 

figures, means to move for re- 
. turn showing how many of the 156 
Nooks and Corners of the House. availed themselves rtu- 
“Chamberlain Bros.” nity secured, and went to church. 

_Long debate on Manchester Ship Canal Bill. Sexton had provided 
himself with list of Members inte in Railways, and therefore, 
he argued, not qualified to vote. Irish Member put on to watch 
every Railway Director present. Two—Piunxer and Trpmve— 
caught voting. Sexton moved Votes be disallowed. PitunxKeEt pro- 
perly submissive. The Member for Stockport, Tipping a wink at 
SPeaKkeER, said he’d do it again, if they didn’t mind. Division taken, 
and Votes allowed. 

In fact, a good deal of voting throughout sitting. On Welsh 
Disestablishment Question three Divisions taken before question 
decided. First Vote on Dritwrw’s Motion, next that Grey's 
Amendment be substituted. This carried by large majority, and 
there New Members thought matter ended. Great triumph for 
Member for Northumberland. Evidently the Grey mare the better 
horse. But having agreed that Grer’s Amendment should become 





substantive Motion, the Motion, when pat, was rejected by biggest 
majority of the night. ‘‘ Don’t quite w what I’ve done,” said 
New Member, with anxious face. ‘‘ But I voted in every Division, 
first’on one side, then on the other. Consequence is, we’ve voted the 
whole business clean out of the House, lea neither original 
Motion, Amendment, nor amended Resolution. m’t know how it | 
was done, but there it is. Suppose it’s all right.” 

Business done.—Motion for Disestablishment Church in Wales 
rejected. 

Ash Wednesday.—House didn’t meet till Two o’Clock, so that 
Members might go to church. This thoughtful provision largely | 
taken advantage of. A little after Two Members to drop in 
on their way from church. But, for the most part, loomall to 
have decided also to attend the afternoon services. msequence 
was, quorum with difficulty formed, and House nearly empty 
throughout sitting. Amongst others who came in, Prayer Book in 
hand, was Muntz, Member for Tamworth. Muwrz, as he presently 
told House, “yielded to no man in the cause of Temperance.” | 
Pease’s Sunday Closing Bill on, and Muwrz burned with desire to | 
say few words in support of Temperance principles. —- Four 
O'Clock. and plenty of time to say what was necessary on well-worn 
topic. Muwnrz tucked Prayer Book under his arm, and sat down. 
Frequent opportunity to interpose, but too polite to thrust himself 
forward. ‘Time and opportunity slipped by, but still he sat silent. 
Twenty-five minutes past Five. Luioyp on his legs, speaking amid 
cries of “Divide!” Shouted down ‘at twenty-five minutes to Six. 
In ten minutes debate must close. Now or never. ‘*‘ Now!” said 
Mon7z, rising, and facing crowd of angry Teetotallers, who howled 
at him'as if they had caught him breaking the pledge. He shook 
his Prayer Book in their faces. =~ bellowed back, “‘ Divide!” | 
Watching his opportunity, he was able to interject amid the uproar | 
his confession of faith. , : 

“*T yield to no man,” he cried, ‘‘ in the desire to promote the cause 
of Temperance.” c ; 
After this the hubbub grew apace, till the hands ‘of the clock 
inted to a quarter to Six, when the SPEAKER rose, a great silence 
ell on the House, and Members bustled out. The ardour of Muwt7’s | 
affection for Temperance had smothered the Bill designed to pro- | 

mote it. 
Business done.—Sunday Closing Bill talked out by Mr. Munrz. | 


Thursday.—* What becomes of the foals?” Question put by the 
Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate, with every appearance of the tenderest | 

rsonal interest. It arises in Committee of Supply on Civil Service 

timates. Vote for Royal Palaces, including stud-house, at Hamp- | 
ton Court. The Sage, with all deference to the Chairman, surmises 
that where there is a stud there must be foals. Hampton Court 
Palace account shows no record of what becomes of the foals. Are 
they spirited away ? Are they sold in their tender years for butcher's 
meat? Or are the — as perquisites of the 230 persons who 
look after the hundred horses, which there is no one to ride out of the | 
Royal Mews of Pimlico? No one could tell. Mr. Leveson-Gowzr 
didn’t know. Even Mr. Rrianps was at fault. Question echoed 
eerily through the Chamber, and there was none to answer it, 

rm ere are the foals ?”’ 

Much conversation on the accommodation of the House. T. P. 
O'Connor led off with complaint of general lack of convenience, 
which lifelong usage had made essential. There was a decided in- | 
sufficiency of powdered footmen. The horses in the Royal Mews had 
a proportionate attendance |of two grooms and a third for each, 
whereas Hon. Members could not reckon upon the personal attend- 
ance of more than one minion for every three. Besides, the atmosphere 
was bad, being entirely free from the homely smell of peat, and the 
smoke all going out up the chimneys. Lastly, there were no type- 
writing machines for the use of ‘‘ Plutarchs at ten guineas a week, 
as Sir Pat O’Brren once called Members of the House unders 
to"vary their attendance upon national interests by writing ‘‘ London 
Letters” to provincial newspapers. ; 

** Ah, there’s no keeping with T. P.!” said Mr. GrLHooLy, 
M.P. 'He’s always thinking of the paternal palace where the 
descendant of one of the early kings used to eat his taties off a gould 
plate, and sup his whiskey out of a silver flaygon.” _ : 

Other Members seemed tolerably well satisfied with things, 
the Vote for Houses of Parliament agreed to. ’ 

Business done.—Civil Service Estimates. Railway and Canal 
Traffic Bill introduced. 


Friday.—Brovrick had his little joke to-night, which should 
become historic. It’s the last of the kind possible. Gave notice that 
on Monday will ask whether arran nts could be made for attend- 
ance of a Minister,—*‘ Not for purpose of attacking, but of 
defending the Estimates.” This, of course, a little hit at Hanz 
Fow zr, who yesterday declined, being above the Gangway, to g° 
contrary to views on Public Parks ex ed below Gangway. 
Familiar practice this, to make up elaborate little attack on some 
one, throw it into form of question, and give public notice. Needn't 


and 
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necessarily do any more. Had your fling at the enemy. Let the 
mud stick. Irish Members adepts in this art. But never no more! 


| 


| 
| 


| come across the Witches, and Banquo asks— 


runs quite glibly, thus— 








Se_wyN IspeTsox, few hours after Broprick had spoken, carried | 
Resolution prohibiting the’giving of notices of a question vivd voce. | 
After protest by Irish Members, House, to its surprise, found the | 
whole thing settled. Marvel is nuisance has existed so long. 

‘Now the House finds it so surprisiffgly easy to deal with vanity, | 
and personal or perty pits,” said Hartineton, “ perhaps it will go 
a step further. should Notices of Motion read aloud to 
indifferent House by pleased author ?” 


Business done,—Best of the week. The reading aloud of choice 
literary compositions stopped. 





SHAKSPEARE EN SUITE. 


Srr,—I am not surprised that my version of Hamlet has met with 
what the French call ‘‘un chaud accueil,” and the result has inspired 
me at once to settle down with my OLLENDoRFF and dictionary, and 
tackle another play. This time I have gone at Macbeth, and with 
what success you will be able to judge from the following few 
random extracts that I just throw in as a specimen of what I have 
been doing with it. Take the very first line, for instance :— 

When shall we three meet again? &c., &c. 
This becomes— 
Quand serons nous trois encore réunies ? 
Dans le tonnerre, l’éclair, ou sans parapluie ? 
Then again, a little further on, when Banquo and Macbeth first | 


; What are these— 
So withered and so wild in their attire? &e., &c. 
This, with a little freedom to get in the rhyme, runs— 
Mon dieu, mais qu’est-ce qu’ils sont que celles-la, 
Qui bien habillées vraiment ne sont 
Qui quoi qu’ils existent apparamment sur la terre, 
D’étre les vrais habitants n’en ont pas |’air. 
Then Macbeth addresses them— 
Speak, if you can: What are you? 
To which the First Witch makes answer— 
All hail, Macsztu! Hail to thee, Thane of Glamis! 
This is expressively rendered thus— 
Macbet. Parlez, si vous pouvez, qu’est-ce que vous étes? 
De ne pas savoir peut-étre nous sommes bétes. 
lre Sorciére. Biére & tous, et remarquez que je dis bis. 
Biére 4 vous, Monsieur Macsert, duc de Glamis! 
The famous speech— 
Is this a dagger that I see before me, 
The handle towards my hand? Come, let me clutch thee; &c., &c., 


Est-ce que ceci est un poignard qu’avec mes yeux 
Je vois devant moi tout-d-fait—ca va mieux— 
La poignée vers ma main? Tenez, permettez 
Que je vous saisisse avec un air gai. 
Je ne vous ai mais vraiment, sur ma foi, 
C’est bien sir au méme temps que je vous vois. 
But perhaps the happiest e is the following, where Macbeth, 
at the banquet, is disturbed by the apparition of Banquo. It runs— 
Macbeth. Avaunt! and quit my sight! Let the earth hide thee! 
Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood is cold : 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes. 
This I have turned very neatly as follows, and have, I think, 
given the idea of the speculation very happily :— 
Machet, Arriére! quittez ma vue! Soyez caché dans la terre! 
. Tes os sont sans moélle! 
Spectre de M. Banquo. Oui! une triste affaire. 
Maebet. Ton sang est froid ; et inspirées de la méme source, 
Tes yeux n’ont pas l’air de se méler dans la Bourse! 
One more quotation, and I am done :— 
Lay on, Macovrr, 
And damned be him that first cries, Hold, enough ! 
resolves itself, as you can see, most naturally into— 
Appliquez-vous bien, Macpurr, et sera-t-il sacré 
Qui le premier dira, “‘ Tenez, j’en ai eu assez!” 
There—but I needn’t add more. You will see from the above of 
rest the Divine Witt1aMs is capable in a foreign tongue if he oly 
ls into the right hands, To make it acceptable to Saran, I s 
probably roll up the Three Witches into Lady Macbeth, and so 
strengthen up the part a bit. Meantime I am happy to be, 
Yours literally, Lonety R, Parry. 





Reat Arm or Sie Josern’s Sunpay Ciosuve Brt.—" To make a 


ROBERT ON “KISSING GAMES.” 
Wot a wurld we lives in without knowing it! and how ewerythink 


seams to be a being turned topsum turvem as the Loryers says: Fust 


we has in the werry 
House of Communes 
itself, gennelmen com- 
paring most respec- 
tabel people as wants 
to be Barrownets, to 
hungry donkeys as 
wants thistles, and is 
the awdacious member 
at once suspended ? 
no, but everybody 
larfs at the crewel 
Jester. That seems 
pretty well to begin 
with, but wot’s that 
iy / compared to wot fol- 
f lers. Suppose as I had 

» been mind last week 

7 by the Prime Minister, 
* let us say, or by the 
werry Arch Bishop of 
Canterbury hisself, 
sum sitch question as 


Aa 

“Please, Mr. Ro- 
BERT, were is the most 
hinnercentest and 
most kerrectest place 








Bcene at Islip. 


in all the hole of hinnercent and kerrect Lundon ? ” 

Me ee your grace’s honner,” I shood have replied, ** in a Sunday 
Skool.” 

And now what do I read? Why sitch a seen of low wulger de- 


borchery as makes my pen blush as I rites of it. Wot’s called 
** kissing games,” kept up from 6 in the evenin till midnite! Going 
through what they calls their drill in pares of differing sexes, when 
‘present arms” meant embracing, and “fire a wolley” ment 
kissing! I don’t dare discribe it all. Mr. Punch's wollums is 
meant for the pure and the hinnercent. Plenty of fun but no filth. 
But wot most estonishes me is to wunder how any growed-up parson 
or minister can not only allow all this to go on hunder his werry nose 
but acshally to jine init. Don’t let me too mutch of my hone 
wirtue, speshally arter last week’s rewerlashun, but, dear me! ony 
to fansy a rewerent Gent of mature hage kissing no less than 60 
damsells, and all on’em young! and this partickerlerly afecshunate 
Gent is we are told a leader of a Temprance Satiety ! 
In another game these pretty, full-grown hinnercents plays, all 
the gentlemen, as they calls theirselves, kisses all the ladies, as they 
calls theirselves, in sucksession! I wunders wot Mrs. Ronert wood 
say if I was to harsk to be aloud to be a Teecher in that not werry 
partickler Sunday Skool! I werry much fears as my motives might 
posserbly be misconstructed. It has jest struck me werry forceably 
that my Son Wii1Am has lately pd any up a lot of his lezzur 
time to Sunday Skool teaching. I wunder if they has any of wot a 
Mr. A. C. B. calls *‘ these innocent recreations and amusements,” at 
his heddicational establishment. I think as I must get his other 
portent to make a few gentle inquirys upon this werry delicate 
subject. 

Sum peeple seems to fancy as all these horful rewelashuns will 

eatly reduse the number of Sunday Skool pupils and Teechers, 
ut Browy, who’s about as good a judge of the bad side of pore 
human natur as most Waiters, says oh no, 0 contrari, as the ger- 
mans says,—which means in plane English, quite another pare of 
shoes,—for the skrumpshus acounts as has been published in the 
Cristien Million—there’s a circulashun for , r. Tellygraph— 
will fill ’em all full to the bung, as the Brewers says, and the 
‘*Games” will go on more merryer than ever. t’s Brown’s 
opinion, but Broww isn’t everybody, not by along ways, and my 
opinion is, as knowing more of the good side of things than of the 
bad, thanks to my shuperior position, that there’s nothing rong as 
can stand long against publick opinion, and publick opinion says 
with a woice pf ae oa whatever else may appen in this pore world 
of ours, where we all, Waiters and has to work #0 and #0 
reglar to resist temtashun, speshally a sertain temtashun as shall be 
nameless, our skool children, speshally our Sunday Skool children, 
shall be kep pure and hinnercent, and not subjected to these 
** kissing games,” as is a disgrace to all conserned, but most of all to 
the grown-up canting Mawworms as stands iy and looks on and 
sumtimes ewen jines in em, to the disgust of true men and the 
contemp of all true Waiters. Ropert. 








solitude, and call it—Pease.” 


‘A Very Terrorat Onatorio.—The Martyr of Anti-’ Ock. 
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English Tourist. ‘‘Wno'’s ne?” 


G. “ Hasy’t seen Snot at THIs Montu past, Sorr?” 
7. “Parrn, Sornr, I can’? TRLL; BUT IT's MusTHeR PARNELL’s ORDERS THAT LANDLORDS IS TO HAVE A CLosE TIME LIKE 


f 


oTnHer Bastres!” 


Guide. ‘‘ LANDLORD, Sorr.” 


A BIRD OF PASSAGE. 


E. T. 


E. T. ‘‘Wuat’s HE Got To BE CONCEITED ABOUT!” 
‘* How ’s THaT!” 








OUR (VERY) “FRIENDLY 
SOCIETIES” ! 
** One of the Friendlies” loquitur :— 
ARE you wishing for snug berths and liberal 
wages 
Are you om for whopping screws and little 
wor 
Do you like accounts, with none to check their 
pages 
Are you fond of liberal dealings as to 


ny 
- 


* per 
Then do not tread the common potts of trading, 
e 


Oh, no! there is a preferab plan! 
Go in for something “ Friendly,”’ whose per- 
vading 


Single purpose is to help the Working Man! 
That’s the lay, my little dears, above all 


others. 
To encourage in the ways of careful thrift 
Our beloved labouring fellow men and brothers, 
Is to give our joint humanity a lift. 
The +. and Gon are always such a lot of 
them— 
As pasture for r-cen’ are ime ; 
A little business cin en eS a wet of em, 
And do the philanthropic all the time. 


The Poor Man’s Friend! What exquisite 
propriety 
In giving that most honourable name 
* ae founder of a Benefit Society ! 
sides, it’s such a pleasant, i . 
Then Provident leounanen is mainte 
In which a deal of good may be achieved. 





In fact, what one may call the ‘friend and 
brother ”’ line 
Brings profit that would hardly be believed. 


You get a batch of parties influential, 
And let them startascheme, no matter what, 
So it’s provident, or friendly, or prudential, 
And the thrifty poor are at it like a shot. 
You hook them, like the mackerel, by millions, 
in new one you hook means pickings 
ne— 
You build premises like palaces or pavilions, 
And =. how you may live, and dress, and 


You re beget your servants very lavishly, 

For that, you see, will keep them in the 
swim ; 

A man will hardly round upon you knavishly 


Whilst you can make it snug and warm 
or him. 
With good pay, sly perks, and prospect of a 
pension, 
Long — ode and “‘leayes” without 


remark, 
A chap must be a bilious fool to mention— 
Any littlething that you may wish kept dark. 


The poor are very many, sometimes thrifty, 
—— seldom owe Ag an ms _ a : 
-centages may run as high as fifty, 
foo Vn an Aetet ode tothe “perk.” 
There’s such a liberal margin, so much latitude 
In forfeits and in fines and other fakes. 
You’re epee , and the poor are full of 
ti fa 


gra ’ 
Unless, by some rare chance, suspicion 
wakes, 





An Expensive History.—Brycev. Rusden. 
How Mr. Ruspzn must have cursed the 
moment when the unhappy thought occurred 
tohim, ‘‘ | will write a history of New Zealand.” 
The moral is, don’t write a history before the 
history is ready to be written ; that is, before 
the chief actors in it have qualified for immor- 
tality in the historian’s pages. Be sure that 
they are as dead as Queen Anne, than whom 
no one is ly supposed to be deader, and 
then out with paper and ink, and say what 
you like. Heavens! if ‘‘the mighty dead” 

ad — become the amar lives. 
what actions for libel there would have been 
—_ our greatest historians! Ricuarp the 
ird, Mary, Queen of Scots, Bluff King Ht, 
Cromwett, Jawes the Second, and the great 
Duke of MARLBOROUGH could have ruined a 
few of them. Why, Macavutay would have 
been banished to New Zealand, and Mr. FroupE 
would have been broken by damages. Let 
Mr. RuspeEn take heart. The history of New 
Zealand has yet to be written. 





Prryters’ Deviteres.—The Sussex Daily 
News is a popular paper, which has lately 
been delivered over to the mercies of a new 
p. d. He had evidently been exorcised by the 
recent riots, for, in an article on Mr. Hon- 
LEY’s speech, he made the writer aay If, 
Niapra, all ie loot,” Y for lost, is. good. 
vi is loot. , for is go 
And in Thursday’s number, half mixing 
him up with Lord Crawsourne, he es 
the excellent Cotow1at Secretary figure 28 
Lord CRaNBILLE.” It sounds like a quite 
delightful variety of the Colonial bird. 
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“FROZEN UP IN ABOUT A COLUMN.” 


(Being Bret Harte’s “ Snow Bound at Eagle's,” condensed. ) 
Cuaprer I.—T7 rue Grit. 

“ Grr down, and hold up your hands!” 

The three passengers by the Sierran stage-coach descended. On 
of them moved an in a weary, perfunctory way. Ha 
furious, alert but , moved another eyelid. 

‘Drop that!” 
‘There is a man here 
time and trouble if youll tote it out.” __ 

Then the three —- the stage-driver, and the express mes 
senger lay with their on the sweep of 
luxurious foliage, and concluded. ‘‘ Good night! 

It was the signal that they were free. The 
transferred, the three resumed their p 
driver cracked his whip, and orses sprang furiously forward. 

“‘ And there were only three men, and we were six!’ 
passionately. 
rT recksa Tam talking to Kernel ( ’ said th 
“‘T reckon I am ernel CLINCH,” sai e passenge 
beside Hate, with sudden alacrity. ‘‘1’m Rawwvys of Frisoo.” 

The two men i 
about the weather. 

‘But cannot we contrive, with average good fortune, so to sur 
round them that they must calcula 
said Harz, with true 


ian verbi 


sity into a forest. 


Colonel. 
a snowstorm.” 


country, with its wild beau 
was swallowed up by seventeen hundred feet of snow. 


Hate. And, although a stranger in those parts, he was right. 


Cuarter IIl.— Boston Form. 


lived in one of those y peculiar 


trees flourished in the c 


by Worrn, was oat ectly and entirely refined. 
Bostonian, and 

level of the sea, in a grand rugged 
the elbows. 

Two men suddenly drenched in blood. The youngest, 
who could scarcely for , went down on one knee, 
and, kissing the hands of the , explained 
ones, but you will find we are not unen i 
and the ones blushed. 

Mrs. Scott, however, asked them in to five o’clock tea, of which 
they partook with a certain gaiety of spirit which pointed to some 
old Huguenot ancestor of the long ago. 

In the meanwhile, all the comnery for twenty thousand miles 
round Eagle Court was embedded in a deep drift of snow. 

The two friends retired at length for the night. They exchanged 
: .”? “Tsay, dear boy, a murderer is entering 
the window. Shall we show daylight through him?” 

“It would be rare sport,” answered ‘*“We must not 
Then the Ceeaiios (ho bad both k f fun) lashed 
en a keener sense of fun 
the would-be assassin to death. 


“Is there . 





Ww 


which was now wearing a large-sized, roomy, 
+ thought I heard something.” 
thei e cuneate there a nothing, sid A gentlemen, falling on 
ir kissing i. 
‘ When it thaws—Jouw Ai retern! " smmpared Mrs. Hate. 
Cuaprer III.—Fooling Around. 


_A Mont had in the bramble-covered cafion of 
Eagle’s Court. ladies and tlemen had paired off 
together. Nup, with his sad eyes and , which was 


moustache 
a3 glossy and well fixed up os. lady's curl, seemed to take an 
especial interest in Kare, while Georee paired off with Mrs. Hate. 
Joun has no sympathy with hi ymen,” said Groce to 
Mrs. Hate with greater gravity than usual. And then he threw off 
his cares, and standing on his head, asked her, ‘‘ Why a duck put his 
head under water ?” and other con’ equally amusing. 





a voice with an officious coolness; adding, 
with a package of greenbacks. You will save 


granite covered with 
t 


eenbacks were 


s, the stage- 


The passenger who had ¢i Alle oe 
e who given up the greenbacks 
e on his forehead 


languidly grasped each other’s hands, and talked 


te to surrender at discretion ?” 


e. 
‘*Wal, we’ll try,” said the Colonel. And, with a shout, the 
passengers seized four horses a-piece, and rode with whirlwind inten- 


“T conclude it’s Gzorezk Lez and Nep Fatxner,” observed the 
‘We shan’t, however, get their track, as I calculate here’s 


The speaker was right. At that moment the whole face of the 
ity and granite ridges, and the rest of it 


“I fancy I shall not get to Eagle’s Court to-night,” observed 


Kare and her sister, Mrs. Hae, and Jonn’s mother, Mrs. Scag, 
places only to be found in 
America, The bold, wild, rugged granite and the dark-green fir- 
luxuriance. Karr, although she 
dressed in a sou’-wester, a pilot’s jacket, and a moiré antique skirt 
She was a true 
though living twenty-four thousand feet above the 
country full of the marvels of 
nature, she yet never went abroad without white kid gloves up to 


, Pardon me, fair 
, a8 we are well 


the matter?” asked good old Mrs, Scorr, |’ 


** Can he have cut the throats of twenty-six Bank Managers, and 
yet be so gay ?”’ murmured Mrs, Hate. 

“‘Certainly—why not? How are you to-morrow?” And the | 
light-hearted young gentleman danced about like a first-class clown | 
at a Friscan circus. 

“I hope he has not gone too far,” commented Karr, who now 
changed her dress ten times a day. She came from Boston. 


Carter 1V.—Fizings. 
Kare and Mrs. Hatx were in tears. They had heard all the | 
story of Nep and Grorer’s little murders, and now the two gentle- 
men were gone. Yes, gone! 
Grorce returned. Mrs, Hate was as pale asa sheep. Then she | 
looked up at her husband. 
** What do you think of Grore# Ler?” 
‘The best and dearest fellow that ever lived,” replied the owner 
| of my agin Court, enthusiastically, ‘‘and if he does murder people, | 
why the habit has been acquired under the influence of a number of | 
trivial circumstances entirely out of his control.” 
A year afterwards, FALKNER, now Vice-President of the United 
States, was hugging Kats. 
** His last words were,” he murmured, ‘if I am not killed at the 
| head of the Bowie Knife Corps, I hope some day to stand beside Mrs. 
| Hare, her mother, with perhaps the body of her husband thrown in, 
watching you two coming home.” 
| “*GrorGe would always have his joke,” replied the fair girl, with 
| a half-suppressed peal of silvery laughter. 

‘“*If you have done kissing one another, and murdering the gu . 
dener,”’ cried Mrs. Scort, in her bonnet de nuit, ‘just conelud: 
it’s time for five o’clock tea.” 

And the fair girl and the Vice-President dancing a light fandango 
learned among the half-castes of the boundless prairie of the Snow- 

| bound Sierra, gaily entered the dwelling-house amidst peals of the 
pearteaee laughter. And Nature concluded to remain as she was 
orever ! 


e 
E 





r 





A CHEAP WATER-SUPPLY. 


Wuat a gross libel it is upon the Directors of our Metropolitan 
Water Companies to say that they are not liberal-minded gentle- 
men to the very fullest extent. Listen, oh ye sear | grumblers, to 
the generous offer made by the Directors of one of the principal of 
them, through their Chairman, to a dissatisfied Citizen of London, 
who actually complained of having to pay the paltry sum of £25 

r annum for about forty pails-full of water a-day! What did the 
Jhairman say to this unreasonable man? He sympathised with him, 
and made him the following generous offer. As he had calculated 
that about forty pails-full of water would be quite sufficient for his 
daily consumption at his house of business, the Company would 
allow him to send his men daily to their reservoir, which was only 
about three miles’ distance, where they might fill their pails to the 
very brim, and for which privilege the Company would make no 
charge! Strange to say, the ungrateful Citizen, instead of expressing 
his boundless gratitude for such unheard-of liberality, expressed the 
very opposite feeling, in such painful language that he was ordered 
to leave the Board-room ! 





A GENTLEMAN WHO NEVER AkRIvVESs.—Tom Onnow. 











TRADE-MARKS FOR WELL-KNOWN MUSICAL FIRMS. 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“KILLED IN THE OPEN.” 


Wuen the wind’s in the East, and the weather is hard— 
(it is awful advice I am giving)—you call, 
f you’re tired of life, upon CHAPMAN and Hati— 
And get Killed in the Open by Mrs. Kennarp! 


“NUTTALL’S STANDARD DICTIONARY.” 
Atrrn— The Fine Old English Gentleman.” 


Ir you want a Di which is cheap as well as , 

You should a *Notraty’s Standard,” which is 
edited by Woop! 

For, if you’re fond of Spelling Bees, such help you ne’er 
will scorn, 

The hook is quite brand new, though on the cover’s 
written WARNE, 

A first-rate English Lexicon, all of the modern time! 


“AN IRON-BOUND CITY.” 


A story of peril, adventure, privation, 
Is told, in two vols., to your great delectation, 
With shrewd common sense and uncommon sensation! 
Here’s the painful account of Parisians defeated : 
And Paris besieged is most “‘ specially ” treated : 
Like a trusty Tapleyan, bright, hopeful, and witty, 
O’SHea tells the tale of .4n Iron-bound City. 
“ SNOW-BOUND.” 
We give to Bret Hare in this number a lift— 
We've read his Snow- Bound, but we don’t see the drift. 
It looks well outside, for the publisher, finding 
He’d purel Snow-Bound, gave the book an ice 


inding. 
“STANDARD AUTHORS FOR THREEPENCE.” 


Tue banner of cheap literature is gallantly unfurled. 
In ie ” by CassELL, and by Routiepesx in the 
or. ; 
We Jd nga to give these Libraries our hearty commen- 
ion 





A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 


’ *. . . . . . 
They ’re sure tohaveanational and world-widecirculation ! | Captain Bulsize. ‘Henge! I wanr a Hat, please!” Sir James. “80 po I!” 








A RAE THROUGH THE CLOUDS. 
“No Rows without a Thorne.””— Vaudeville Motto. 


I HAVE, as a rule, given up going to “first nights.” Why Managers 
continue to court failure by adhering to the old plan of * last nights” 
and “‘ first nights,” instead of ‘‘ saying nothing to nobody,” rehearsing 
carefully and then quietly substituting the new piece for the old one, 
I do not know, except that they love advertisement, notoriety, fuss 
and blowing of trumpets. It may be objected that “ booking ”* would 
be rendere difficult under such circumstances, as, without previous 
warning on a particular night a Manager might remove from the 
bills some piece which a considerable number of the public had 
booked their places to see. This is no difficulty if the Théatre 
Francais plan of booking is adopted. There, if I remember rightly, 
the booking is for a certain piece, not for a certain night. Your 
seat is retained for you for whatever representation of the piece you 
like to specify : say the second, third, fourth; what you will. 

There is an old story of a young gentleman taking a ticket for the 
second performance of some piece at the Théatre Francais, but after 
a first night’s failure, or in consequence of the outbrea of a revolu- 
tion next day, it was not oye again for twenty-five years, when 
the first person to present ticket at the door was a -haired 
man of fifty, who, a quarter of a century before, had booked 
performance. 

To these remarks I have been led by the first-night failure of Mr. 
produced at the Vaudeville 

1 " Bea ewes a young friend to 

e was like on night. He simply wrote 

.” but scribbled against Mr. Tuorwe, ‘ Very 
the two young. ledise, Misses Heten Forsytu 

** Good.” e added that it had been an 

body else, i 
lish. inion. 


to see what the Critics of Daily 
News, and Times had to say about it. 

sy og tried to make the weather 

audience, which was shown in 


for this 





the Pit, followed by contemptuous 





sneers from the Stalls.” What a reception for a Farce in Three 
Acts! ‘‘ But the comic scene of the last Act, laid in an English Res- 
taurant, was too much for the most temperate audience.” . . . ‘* The 
pent-up patience gave way, and it was a very difficult matter to 
quell the last of the threatened storms.’ So it appears there was a 
near approach to a regular riot over this original Three-Act Farce 
by the gentleman whom the kindly disposed Telegraph Critic termed 
*luckless Mr. Rar.” 

The Standard Critic spoke of it as a “‘ faltering and not very 
intelligible story,” and he finished up with ‘‘On the whole the re- 
ception of the piece was dubious; there was applause, but there 
were symptoms of dissatisfaction,”—which seems a very mild version 
of the previous Critic’s description of ‘‘ howls and execrations from 
the Pit, followed by contemptuous sneers from the Stalls.” The 
Standard Critic is evidently of that happy philosophic temperament 
which finds it so easy to bear the sufferings of others, 

The Daily News Critic reported the pa nee of the farce with 
“jeers and groans, against which the applause of more friendly 
spectators contended with no little difficulty, and not always, it must 
be confessed, with complete success.” , 

The 7imes Critic summed it up thus :—‘‘ The whole piece, plainly 
speaking, is a farrago of nonsense, which seems to have been accepted 
by the management, on the su ition of Mr. Rar’s being the 
‘Author,’ as he is styled in the I ybill, instead of the ‘ adapter’ of 
The Man with Three Wives.” He too tells of the unruly and dis- 
orderly audience, and of the Author being called out and “ greeted 
with a volley of groans.” As I have alread said, I have not seen the 
piece, but taking into account all the ties of a first night’s 
performance, is it likely that any pas be it what it may, is on such 
an occasion heard at its best, if it have a best ? 

When will the vulgar fashion of calling an Author before the 
curtain be given up? An Author can’t help himself, he is compelled 
to respond, or his non-compliance is misin’ . Better the old 
, how 4 way of keeping secret the name of the Author until the fate 
of the piece is determined by the public, and then announcing it 
from the stage. Who was injured by Mr. WynpHAm’s reticence as 
to the adaptership of The Candidate? Who has adapted Denise for 
the Haymarket ? If it is a success, let the public know, but not till 
then.| 1bBS, THE KEFORMER. 










































































| you a pass in Patterp-cutting ; a Pastry-cook, there is the Pie-crust 


| the advantages now offered to the ambitious student. Look at my case. 


| me, is the place for you. 


| On the contrary, 








“QUO TENDIMUS P” | 
Being a Brief Academic Conversation held A. D. 1926. 
“Srini further changes are im process of being added to the long list of 


those which recent 


rides itself so much on | 


and Cambridg: At the latter University, which 

ke g abreast with all forms of modern progress, the proposal is to-day to 
he made to establish an Engineering Tripos, as the fit complement of the 
Engineering School directed by Professor Stvant. At Oxford a yet more 


startling change has been agreed upon. The examination known as ‘ Pass 
Divinity’ is about to be abolished.”—Leading Article in the Times. 


The Strangers’ Room at a London University Club. An Oxford 
Don and a Cambridge Professor discovered entertaining their 
Nephew, Evsesius, a prospective Undergraduate, at Luncheon. 


Cambridqe Professor (winding up an exhaustive Panegyric on | 
his own Uni ersity). Well, my boy, all I can say to you is this : If 
you wish to break away from the foolish and effete tradition that 
holds that there is any learning worthy the name apart from techni- 

il instruction, you must set your face to Cambridge. Look at the 
variety and choice she offers you. Would you be a Tailor, she gives 
Tripos open to you. Indeed, my boy, there is practically no limit to 
How did I get my Glass-blowing Professorship except by taking up 
the manufacture of soda-water bottles for my great Fo and experi- 
menting in the University furnaces ever since. Cambridge, believe 


Eusebius. It certainly looks like it. But is Oxford less liberal,— 
less within touch of the times?’ What does Uncle Boeus say ? 

Oxford Don (with enthusiasm). Oxford less liberal, less within 
touch of the times? My dear Evsesrvs, what can you bs thinking 
of ? Why, she is, in all that concerns the highest cult, far in 
advance of the Sister University. Look at her magnanimous atti- 
tude in the matter of Theology. Buppna, Conrucrus, Zonoastrr, 
and the Fetish worship of the South Pacific, all have their Pro- 
fessorial exponents ; and Christianity—such is the genuine liberal- 
ism of the age—is practically unknown. Why, | hold a living 
myself ; but do I know anything about the Scriptures or the Thirty- 
Nine Articles? No, my dear boy, no—a thousand times no! I took 
the Vedas up for my degree, and I have found them, spiritually, 
amply sufficient ever since. You must come to Oxford. 

Eusehius. The prospect is encouraging. The practical abandon- 
ment of Christianity that you mention so aptly accentuates the feeling 
of modern Society on the matter. But what of Cambridge ? 

Cambridge Professor. Not a whit behind in the intellectual march. 
er Atheism is as robust as it is notorious. We 


But come, brother, 
confess it,—at Oxford you are still spiritual. 

Oxford Don. No,1 do not admit it. There you mistake. We 
regard Spiritual Systems as merely the dried husks of fervid poetic 
fancy. 

Cambridge Professor. But you wear the white tie of a parson! 
You have taken Anglican orders ? 

Oxford Don. Yes, forty years ago. 
then, and | have marched with them. 

Cambridge Professor. But surely your attitude towards Chris- 
tianity is one of sceptical benevolence 

Oxford Don. You might say, rather of critical antagonism, were 
it not that its glaring puerilities placed it beyond the pale of philo- 
sophic investigation. Come, come, Evsesius, I can see that the 
thought of the free intellectual air of Oxford invigorates you. Let 


have learned to be practical at Cambridge. 


Times have changed since 


























me write to the Dean, and have your name down for Christchurch. 
Cambridge Professor. No, no, my. boy. You come to Trinity. 
| Think of the practical advantages. Wy. Nevil’s Court is converted 
| intoa huge Smithy. At Oxford they ’ve only done away with Latin 
| and Greek. At Cambridge we have sent everything to the right- 
about. Come, my boy, and go in for a technical degree. Take your 
M.T. Finish up as a Master of Trade. 

Oxford Don. Or better still, as the new D.D., or “‘ Doctor of 
Doubt.” That, Evsesivs, is a distinction worth earning, and the one 
that our modern Oxford can, par excellence, confer upon you. M 
boy, believe me, my dear old sceptical, free-thinking atheistical, 
Alma Mater is the proper place for yeu. 

Euselius. Thank you, my dear Uncles, both of you for your excel- 
lent counsel. The pros in either direction is inviting, and quite 
delightful. Fortunately, such empty futilities as ‘Faith and 
Morals’’ appear to disfigure neither programme, but as I am held in 
natural hesitation between the unbounded attractiveness of both, 
I will, wi your kind permission, take a little time before I make 
my final choie. 

Cambridge Professor. Very well, my boy, take your time by all 
means ; but think of your technical future. 

Oxford Don. Certainly ; and, before you decide, ask yourself, as 
we asked ourselves fort years ago, ‘‘ Quo tendimus 7 
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years have effected in the course of education at Oxford| __ 


| mentonymiam, “‘ pipe ""—(Hibernice “ dudheen '")—appellatur. 


[Marcu 20, 1886. 








HIBERNATION. 

(By Oliver Wendell Holmes's Tutor at the breakfast-table, who was so 
saturated with Latin that it oozed out into his English, and got itself 
mized up with his poetry. ) ‘ 
No more supine ‘neath fagine So fugient from the seve pruines 

shades a) a sanctum he festines, 
Thecive invokes lactiferousmaids, And, ere his labors he transacts, 
His front by nasiterge* occult, His gelid digits calefacts. 


To serve from muscan turb his _. , 
vult. His argillt then securel 
While pocule vast wit 
spumes, 
And grateful to propitious fates, 
He sedes, bibes, fumes, then dor- 
mitates, 


Isid. Orig. 19. 26: unde 


fumes, 
zythum 
Now brumal vents indure the terr, 
And pagans o’er the lakes pererr, 
The aves impast assiduous vene 
To pete the erust relict from coene. 
* Manutergium, a tergendo manus vocatur. 
nasitergium similiter derivatur. 

+ Argilla, white clay, potter’s earth; id quod vulgo apud fumatores, per 


REGULATIONS FOR THE NEXT DRAWING-ROOM. 
( Founded on Precedent. ) 


1. Carrtaces containing décolletté Dowagers and thinly-clad 
Débutantes shall wait in the Mall or Grosvenor Place for three hours 
in an easterly wind. 

2. During the aforesaid ‘‘ wait” the carriage-windows shall be 
assailed by a large and jeering mob of Cads and Snobs. 

3. On reaching the Palace the Ladies shall be shot out of their 
carriages with a jerk, and hustled up a flight of steps. 

4, On entering the hall, Ladies shall be hurried into an anteroom. 
in which they shall leave their wraps, to be subsequently confused 
with other similar habiliments. 

5. In passing through the various apartments leading to the 
Throne-Room, Ladies shall be either roasted near the fire or frozen 
by the windows. 

6. In passing from one room to the next, Ladies shall be forced to 
push and fight like cheap-trippers outside the ticket-hole of an 
excursion-train. 

7. On appearing before Her Masestry or the Princess or the 
Duchess, Ladies’ trains will be flattened out, pushed on, and wound 
up at the rate of ten a minute. 

8. On leaving the Presence, the wrap-discovery difficulty shall 
commence, and continue for forty minutes, more or less. 

9. On finding their shawls Ladies shall have the privilege of 
freezing in the Hall for an hour before their conveyances are found 
and brought round. 

10. The hustle into carriages on the departure shall equal the shoot 
out of coaches on the uviedt 

11. Notice is given that ladies who left home shortly after eleven 
will not return until nearly five. 

12 and Last. That after all the above fussing, expense and trouble 
have been incurred for the sake of social distinction, it is not impos- 
sible that some mistake may be made in the Lord Chamberlain’s 
Department in publishing the names of the ambitious victims. 








The Cry of the Conservative. 


Repeat of the Union! Oh, certainly, yes; 

It is that which would get us all out of the mess. 

But the Union whose rupture would make us all glad 
Is that which exists ’twixt the Whig and the ‘ 


“Wittarp’s Wermp ”—so he is | and he couldn’t be changed’at the 
—very much so, at/ the Princess’s | last moment, 
every evening. as | - ve 
Capt. Promise, |TH® TIP OF THE “ THUNDERER. 
in WILSON-| GarmstGrapstongand hiswicked 
Jongs’s play of |'~ Home-Rule rigs 
The Lord Harry. | There is no hope save in the lead- 
Witson B. is ing Whigs. 
coming out as|Sarssury sole can’t play the 
quite the drama- | Mrs, Partrneton, 
tie author. | But sursum corda /—up, oh, up 

; | with Hartryeroy ! 
WHAT was! 


really played at| Many Theatres were excep- 
* Her Majesty’son | tionally full on Ash Wednes- 
Puritan Col. Pro- Sat., March 6th, | day, Highly probable: there are 
mise,a memberof was “‘ The Beg- | some entertainments which woul: 

the “Nasal and gays’ | Opera.” | be prescribed as an extra morti- 
Military.” here was in the | fication in the penitential season 


























They rise, and adjourn to the smoking-room. 
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come as a boon ands 
aoe a. 
“They are « treasure.” —Seaupans. 
eo 


gsK YOUR STATIONER FOR A GAMPLE 
BOX OF 


THE BIC “J” PEN. 


. Perfeet for bold and rapid writing.”—Queew. 
GQ™ Samrle Bor, with all tho kinds, 1/1 by Post. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


@. BLAIR 8T., EDINBURGH (Herp. 177), 
Penmakers to Her Majesty's Offices” 


OPER }= 
FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTAGE 1880. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
E MEDALS FOR 


8 TRISH | WHISKY. Fisst 
Gold Medal, Paris Paris, 1678; 
Firat Ps ize & ‘tat, byéney, 1879 ; Three Prise 


“VERY fine, full flavor and | 
tion, 1876. 


“[JNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


specimen could wish to 
Jurors’ Aware, Cork Exhibition, — 

























THIS IRISH 

W HISKY may be had of the be mey Wine 

end Spirit Dealers, is supplied to whole- 
cases 


sale merchants in casks and 


CORK D , MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 








THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


‘ie Lest household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 
Pamphiet, with post (ree. 
told by Chemists, ls. 6¢. and 2s. per bottle. 
Hecviar Brrren Waren Comrany, Limited, 
%, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE ano IRON 
en TONIC 


STRENGTH. 
ENERGY. 
*s great Bodily, Nerve, Menta!, and Digestive 
Streng rth. Hottles, 32 doses, sold every where. 
Insist on having Perren's Tonic. 








oe 


HIGHEST 





HEALTH 





A EXH! “1884: 





Wills’® 
** Best 


Ze now supplied in 4 oz, and 2 os. Patent 
Square Packets, in addition to the sizes 
and styles hitherto sold. 





W. D. & H O. WILLS, 


Barsrot, Lowpow, Bremiwemam, 
Mawourstes, Haupvne. 
| French Ageney : _Fen, | Res Sonres, Pants, 





Antwerp International Exbibiti 


Gaaxn Dircoms of Honova eres erie, 


Pause ——— —? lea » 
terdam, 1683 


Bird’s-Eye.” 





ROD’'S 
HMA 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 16% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
PETER F. HEERINO, eh or 


Peaveron sr Arromr- 
were ro rue Rovat Danren sawp Iuremitat Resets 
Covars, axy H.K.H. rus Pamce or Wares. 





HARDEN “STAR” 
HAND GRENADE, 


FI R c INSTANTLY. 


The quickest, srest, and most effertive FIRE 


UNEQUALLED FOR PRIVATE RESIDENCES, 


PUBLIC BUILDINGS, COUNTRY HOUSES, 
YACHTS, STEAMSHIPS, THEATRES, &c. 
Consists of a Blue Globe or Bottle, filled with 
ore fait which, when broken over or into 

ANTLY EXTINGUISHES THE 


FIRE Alwa ge senty for use, cannot 
order, and a "helng ermeticaliy sealed by a Patent 
oe exclusive property of this Company 
keep indefinitely. Can be h round every 
of your Warehouse, Office, or Factory, and in 
every room ot your Dwelling Operates instantly 

1 not Ape Clothing or Persons. 
Over 600 outbreaks of Fire have Been extinguished 
y the we of th 


“ 

WARDEN ST HAND GRENADE. 
hs. Dosen nett, Obtainable from all respect- 
able Ironmongers, House Decorators, & Furnishers, 
BEWARE of IMITATIONS, none of which are 
hermetically sealed, and are therefore worthiess 
The Blue Grenade alone is genuine, and its colour 

form are registered 
Exhibitions every Thursday, admission by Ticket, 
cna without charge at 


THE , een “STAR” HAND GRENADE 
FIRE EXTINGUISHER CO (LIMITED), 


Ne. 1, HOLBORN _ 


get out of 





Ifyou are a man of business, weakened b bo —oe 
of your duties, avoid stimulants an 


HOP BITTERS. 


Peg he a man of letters, tolling over your mid 
It work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


"HOP BITTERS. 


be are young oe bd too fast, or if you are 
ering trom the ¢ i, ant over-indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


he are married or single, old or young, suffering 
from poor a = ny = cuales of 


HOP BIT TERS. 


Merve hed dag DYSPEPSIA, KIDWEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT 
the STOMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
a You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ASK FOR THE 





(Patented and Registered under the Trades’ Mark 


AND DRAPERS. 








Cube Stramonium, ar 
SAVAR’ Connab. Ind Alwa sre 
and frequently Cu 
Throat < ough, 
influenza 
CUBEB tn gly nig rht’s res 
sox of 12, le. ; 98,2 64 
Pull directions. All (hemists 


CIGARETTES. Sovaresse’s Sandal Wood O11 


Capsules, 4s. 6d. per Box 





4 


Die ITED SERVICI 
ity USERS STRETCHES 


Rw 
os 
Tr 








“JUBILEE BRACE” 


Act). 
TO BE HAD OP ALL HOSIERS, OUTFITTERS 





27 PRIZE MEDALS Awarded, 


CHOCOLAT 


COMPAGNIE FRANCAISE. 
Od. and ls. per } Ib. Packet. 


a | PURE COCOA! POWDER. 


ls. per } Ib. Tin. 


and FINEST CONFECTI 
To be had of all the best Dealers in the Kingdom. 


GUARANTEED FURE COCOA AND SUGAR, 


Extensive Asscrtment of CHOCOLAT BOMNBONS 
ONERY. 


: or t 
olborn oy London, BO 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consequence of prppations : of 
aS &@ PERRIN® SAUCE, 
calculated t) 


are deceive the Pubile, 
Les z Pennines by | 
each bottle 


to draw attention to (he tact that 
the 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their signature, thus — 








vigorous growth, and of the 

&. per dox., 0s, per 

105s. per 100. a and nd Carriage’ Pree 
ith Order. 


THESE WORLD- 


on application :—Pruit Trees, Evergreens, wer- 
ing Threbe | Ss. per doz.), by og (12s. to 2s. 
doz.), Kosesin Pots (18s. 
ceous and Alpine Piants (a ee selection, 
dox., 24. per oa) Vines (3s. 

Greenhouse Plante, Forest Trees, 


SEEDS 


VEGETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


The best procurable at moderate prices. 
Iccosraaren Liers Farr, 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 


ROSES 


Well rooted, many thoeted ooety normed, of ‘A> 
100, Standarés, Blo. ibe. 
jie er fone 


‘YaMED ROSRS CANNOT 
PAIL ro GIVE rue GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand follo free 


per cos), - 
yo! 64.), Bice tad 


Lea Garvace 


* * Bold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester ; 
Cacees @ Biscuwats. Lenten ; and Baport Olimen 


Retail by Dealers in 


EPFrPs Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 


TO SMOKERS. 


BEWLAY'S 0 celebrated INDIAN 
CHEROOTS 


hout the W ortd 








ARS and with 
r Ss .- delicious flavour and 
grance. Vide Gnarute 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for is. (14 Stamps 


BEWLAY & 0OO., 


143, Cusareips, and 4, Braano, Met. 170 


} 





THE SPRHCIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 


ee a) 1 


Pongak 


ML asenn, 

Secccccococoes — 
“Invaluable in facial Neuraigia. Has proved 
effective in all_ those on RL which we have 


preseribed it. *—Mupic an Pa 
2s. Od. , 4a. 6d., and lie "Of all Chemists, 


FT S Peary 


CLARK BUNNETT & Com | 


‘Rerwsone Prace Lowoon w. 


Si. 4 “he 
OD irestmens 
+3 Neural- 








CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 


Por all of weak digestion. 
Always available as a Restorative and delici 
ous beverage. 





CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 


For the Invalid. No digestion required. 
For Weakly Children and Convalescents 
Delicious in coffee or tea 


CONCENTRATED 


: PEPTONIZED MILK 


wing exclusively 
risks of infection, inseparable from tie 
ure of ary milk, are entirely avoided 
SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 


Tins, 2s, Od. cach, obtainable everywhere, 


COLD MEDAL, WEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


Jorwick sg 
pr Lshitee men aelere 


this form of milk, the | 





“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFt.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from al! impurities, 
from whatever cause artes For ®erofula heurvy 
ores of ai) kinds, Skin and Kieod Diseases Ste ofte 











are earsereee Tho a :* i 

In bottles 2s. 6d. each, in foix 
Times the quantity, lis. each ry hemists. Sent 
tr oo Oe mps, by Tne ANCOLM amp Miptano 


Courtine’ Dave Compant, Lincoin 


NEURALGIA. 


EKYN’S NEURALCIC PILLS. 


Their value, to those subject to Neureigte and 
N-rvous Headache, cannot be over estima t 
} Bold every where, 2+, Od. per Nox 
| Wholesale Agents; BARCLAY & BONS, London 


| HOOPING cot G couGH — —ROCHE'S 1 


@fectuai cure without ~ yg | p. © ne . 

Wholesale Agents, W. Euwsnpe & Bow, 15), Queers 

Victoria Street (formerly of 67, St. Paul's Church 
| yard) Set by most Chemis jets, Price 4+. per bott 


a y 
















THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


| 
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FROM EVERY OUTFITTER OR 
SS ede wee oe TEN SAMIEGOE OOO. 7, PHILIP LAWS, LONDON, 


rg 


TOHPACA BRACES quite a blessing, "sez a= 


“The avidity with which the Orientals seize upon the luxu- 
ries of Civilization is exemplified in our picture. The White 
Elephant is no more, but, possessing TOHPACA BRACES, 
the happy Burmese rise superior to fortune. The aivantage 
of easy adjustment is keenly appreciated by our black brother, 


and, with the many comforts incidental to the wear of 


TOHPACA BRACES, it is not surprising to hear of the high 
credit attached to them both here and abroad.” 
Extract from Correspondence 


HE WORLD. Should your Zocler of Tailor act have thom tn Gtdck, he can procure them Sus 


SEE TOU GET YOUR BIGHT SIZE. TOHPACA BRACES are made in three sizes. 








PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


















PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


5 Cane 




























mine MANDY-VOLUME SCOTT 70 int pons 


Oe Ajell 1558 Sees 15th will be published the First Volume, containing “WAVERLEY” and on Ad. the Second Volume ee j 


G.” To be followed by Two Volumes om the Jirst of each succeeding all ae The Bindin 
de in fine cloth backs, marbled sides, and cut edges. The Price will be FIFTRENPENCE each volume. ‘Cases Cabine 














VOLUME 


NINETIETH. eT 


— — 
MARCH 27, a Pee Tota 
ae eT ee 


er aye 


EEEETIIETTT TT Ta 


| Pat 
PANE Dy 


Mreiea OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
SODA, 


ger Ma vores ole Tn 




























ts, to hold tha sets, | 
rt being prepared, and can be procured from Aecksellers on end after May is. Passer tome, § Om hem berm tree, aC 


“SONSd SSYHL BONA 
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NEW NOVEL BY = a" Tas 
PaRIsg OF HILBY 
At all the Libraries, in 3 volumes, pest Svo. 


PETER HOWARD. By 


2S. PETE * The Parish of Milby.” 


London: errs, Ecoen, & Co., 16, Waterioo Pines. 


oe 
ow, »2 27, Ce" « 
Seeman, PITMAN'S 


mpenerenssae SCHOOL — Superior Ap- 
t rthand 





Th ome whe know ho 
ere 





a 
ASSURANCE COMPAN 


Heao Orrices 


LONDON & ABERDEEN 
 £2,993,000 


ASK FOR THE 


“ JUBILEE BRACE”! \ 


(Patented and — under the Trades’ Mark 


TO BE HAD oF aasinc ‘t Detene, OUTFITTERS, 
DRAPERS. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTT ONS. 


Ln eS 
>, . 

















HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Oases of ASTHMA. 


Merely burn « 


ee Tate Sat s ek oe Se: or yest One fs Cctamge 





Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household ld Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being sup 
_ | Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are 


lied with Broww & Potson’s Couw Frovn. 
ing offered for the sake of extra profit. 





(SAMUEL BROTHERS 





respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 


their NEW MATE- 


gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 


‘SAMUEL BROTH ERS, 


T TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, Loypow, E.G. 
FOR INFANTS. 


Also woll adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 








Taape Manx 


The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT ani SUSSTI- 
TUTE for MOTEES’S MILE. 

Easy of peperetion. Rees many the addition 

Recommended as a 

Medical autherisiee Is 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Pood by the Highest 
England and ai] parts of 
World. 











HAGAN’S 


Magnolia Batm. 
\ For The (om 


AGAN’S MAGNOLIA BALM 











gives & Pure and Blooming Complexion, 
and Preserves Youthful Beauty Its effects 
are gradual, natural —~' pe It removes 


Red 

Bess, Klotches, Pi Tan, Sunburn, and Freckles 

MAGaN 8 MAGNOLIA BALM has béen established 

y forty years. May be obtained of ali Chemists 

Stores, or sent to any address on 

reotipt of Ss. 6d. Dépét—40, Farringdon Road, 
Leadon, BC. 


BEDFORD 
RAKES & HAYMAKERS 





SES. 
. | Pt DRTRAIT ALBUMS. 
- | LIQUEUR CASES. 


ILLUSTRATED | 
PRICE LIST, con- | 
taining 250 En-| 


Wedding and Birthday Presents. 


TRAVE NG DRESSING hes, 
Moroceo, with Hall- anaes 
£5 bc., £10 We, wy + as 


a» es, FOR | THE “wring Tae 


to 

DESPATCH BOXES. 

STATIONERY CASES. 

wee. c SSeS. 

INKST 

CANDLESTIC Ks. 

&@ Choice Assortment of English, Viennese, and 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, w. 


rE oY ‘a: © 
pare fens 
JEWEL © 





CIGAR CABINE 








corel eh as 


OZONISED 


WATER 


Is strongly recommended 
by the Medical Profession for 
Preserving the Teeth. 
IT PURIFIES THE MOUTH AND SWEETENS 
THE BREATH. 
All who are desirous of possessin 


£ ITZ 
Teern should use a teaspoonful of OZONISED 
WATER in « tumbler of water daily for brushing 

he Teeth. 





Sours Wr 


Prices, 2¢., 3s. 6d., Gs. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


rT 
BURN GAS? 


CHAPPUIS’ 
REFLECTORS 


Diffuse Daylight 
and Supersede Gas, 












P, E. CHAPPUIS, 


PATENTEE AND MANUFACTURE, 


69, FLEET ST, 





RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS. 


Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Silver Medal. 
Important Noveities for 1886, viz ‘NEW AUTO- 
MATON,” “NEW PARIS.” and NEw" et. 
Machines. All Mowers sent on a Month's Trial, Oa 
riage Paid. Stock in Lonvon at Arch 92, Spitateclds 
Station, Bethnal Green. Write for Liste to 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, L4., IPSWICH. 


” TEE GREATEST LUZUBY OF TEE AGE. 
THE “ PREMIER” 


Rajor Stropping Machines 


DEY'’S PATENT) 








L It gives the razor « more rect edge than the 
most expert stropper can do w ae the hand, and Ina 
fraction of time. 2. It is so simple thata servant can 

the master’s razors in condition for him. 
meen, highly finished, silver plated, on 


polished oak base, be had pi iain! 
and bichly finished r i yon. £ 
respectabie dealers, or from the maker, 


JOHN GORDON, Jus, Duchanse Works, Dundes. 


C. BRANDAUER&C 


IRCULAR PENS 


POINTED 


Write as smoothly as « lead pencil, and neither 
scratch nor epurt, the nts being re ee jy fom aed 
Six Prize edals awarded 


finished , 26s 
a. F. 












TOCess 
ple Box, éd., of any Stationer, or send 7 co 
to C. Braxpaves & Co.'s Pen Works  ‘Sirminghem. 





NEAVE’S (*:) FOOD. 









D" Ridge’s Food 


ROWLANDS 
KALYDOR 


Is a harmless botan 








tion for besatifymg 

the Face, anne et cad 1s See ton of 
or injw in ents, or oxide of mist, 

of which nearly all r like preparations am 
com and which ruin the Skin; |: dispem 
Tan, agg toe potas, —__ 


Rurns, &c om 
— effects of cold wind’ or hard weer a me 
‘ace and Hands, renders the 
SKIN SOFT, SMOOTH, 


uces 4 Deautiful and delice 


and White, and 
— KALYDOR he + @ 
vr, which goers 


Government Stam -" 
the oii Ask anywhere 


soyuli xiao of 


only Row ann’s, the Orieioal 
Genuine, which has on the oe 
erumsant Staab to insure its purity and jeeare. 


ROWLANDS | | 
ODONTO | 
| 





ty years ve bo the best Oe oat 


ower a! it co no acid oF 
Tooth nah Pe hb rein t the me Teeth and produce pr 



















ting off « 
and Tendriff. 
dients, and can also be 


poe or mineral IG 


t tajas no 
It con Ay 
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OBLIGING. 


‘* You ’re Not SKATING, Miss Licutroor!” 
‘‘No. I roreor To pnino my Sxarzs.” 


ME LEWD You ming!” 








THE SHOP HOURS 
ours tion Bill will 
would affect wholesale as 


on foggy days our employés 


of a bad debt, and 


ivory trade, and this iva tribute of 
of our goods known to modern times. 


g's carte or at a prie Ase, Mustard is 





of fine feeling. I think, therefore, you 
not unnecessarily harsh in the matter of holidays. 

A Club is established on our premises where the young men can dine either 
, is supplied gratis. We lose by that. There 


REGULATION BILL. 


Dean Mr. Puncu,—Mr. Brecar once took ion to a certain pat an the 
and that it was ‘‘ much too narrer in its scope,” the of the Shop 
even hie large ideas, far the 29 it embraces 
as retail establishments. 

large wholesale firm in the City, I venture to address you, with the hope of show- | be al 
ing that no legislation is required for regulating the hours of labour in such houses 
as ours, and there are many similar ones in the Metropolis. 

Our hours of business are regulated by the amount of daylight, speaking 
generally, an © Vy 4 in the — = ot) 4} 6 in = ae for we ae 
use in the shop, it is so e i spoils the , consequent. 

Lave Sothing toa ~ 4 


o, and are at li te amuse them- 


selves in any way they choose. In addition to impromptu holidays, which 
owing to the exigences of our peculiar climate, are pretty frequent, they have a 
the recognised Bank Holidays, Boat-Race Day, Harrow and Eton Cricket-match 
Days, and Derby Day. This last holida 
present senior member of the who 
with a horse called Brother to Beelzebub, which he acquired in part-payment 
f he has naturally taken a great interest in racing ever since. 
No employé is required to attend on his birthda 
day, or the anni of Jumbo’s death. I may mention, that we are in the 


y wasan innovation introduced by the 
once ran second in a race at Hampton, 


y, or, if married, on his wedding 


paid to the largest producer 


with books (we are now adding Sir Jonw Lospocg’s 


of the editio princeps of Happy Thoughts 


spilikins, fox-and-goose, and a| LaBo 
althoug 
i Corre- 
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attached to our place of business, and attended, at our 
expense, by the firm's medical man, a practitioner 
who aly supenelneens i @ pre- 
judices of the and will treat the invalid 
allepetiiestiy. an , homeopathically, hydro- 
pa’ y or hy me *a 
Every must wear goloshes in wet wea er ; 
infraction of rule is attended with instant dismissal. 
Not to any further on your valuable 
pore, | teas have oe oe i pion, te 
regulating hours of labour for factory 
hands and those in retail trades, it is entirely a 
work of establishments like that re- 
presented ours truly, Bewsamin Dent. 


(Dent, Tusker & Dent, Long Acre.) 





MUSICAL CRITICISM “AS SHE I8 WROTE.” 


Usper the suspices.of the London Harmonic Union 
(of which Hig. s Prince PumPERwickeL 
of Potstausend, is t) a ves fine selection of 
Music was performed last night at St. James’s Hall 
before an overflowing hous [aes polere the Conductor, 


Herr upon the 
rostrum, every been appropriated; and while 
Amateurs in strong Sevan, the profes- 
sional element was represented in the audi- 


which, to meet the 


Brzrnoven’s Ninth 


3 cay 
Z recedented had ed behind th 
sect te Come aaa Beteorar hts 


Symphony This is doubtless the finest of 
master’s earlier ting, of course, 
the tenth and is too known to re- 


anal at , 
it to say that the splendid band worked to perfection in 
sues under the rhythmical beat of Herr 


Naturally the greatest interest centered round the pro- 
duction of Mr. Jou~ Smrrn’s new “Tone Poem,” 
entitled The Maid of AU Work. This, the only novelty 
Rcaed ts abioast the tepesnomnes, cnt indeed chee he 

cognoscenti i whe 
have the welfare of National music at heart. Mr. 
SmirH is stated to have derived his inspiration from an 
incident occurring in his own household. Be this as it 
may, saiject is evidently of an intensely romantic 
nature, and oeapoese in dealing with it, has had 
the good sense to divide it into distinct movements, with 
an appreciable break between each. The musicians are 
thus enabled to snatch a few moments’ breathing time 
Span every forty minutes—a notable improvement on 


Ona hearing it is almost impossible, and it might 
s0 indisereet, to oiomes to enter into a minute 
criticism of the Maid of Ali Work. It will be sufficient 
to record the favourable impression produced by the 
pizzicato of trombones in gio, combined with 
ingenious contrapuntal facility involved in the introduc- 
tion of a syncopated figure in triple time upon muted 
flutes and oboi, The rendering by the instrumentalists 
was more than adequate; but of the work as a whole it 
is undesirable to speak with authority until we have 
been able to ascertain in which direction the consensus 
of the Critics will go. In the meantime we shall suspend 
our judgment.* 
* We wanted an independent criticiam, and we've it. 
Only if he suspends his judgment again, we'll suet mae. 
D. 





Wat pors rr Mean ?—It is not often that the Athe- 
n@um indulges in a sensational Advertisement, but in the 
current Number there is a real awakener. Here it is:— 


EV IBWERS BAFFLED ; Professors collet School- 

maste: a ; Society nonplussed ; Trui cotted ; and 
the world yo wher it was 300 years ago. The Earth is called a 
globe, while £500 are offered in vain for one single fact to support it. 
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Extremely Civil Servant (to Mr. John Bull). ‘‘ Waar can I supply you wiTH To-pAy, Sir? Litrie Loca, GovERNMENT—VERY 
FINE WestrHatia Hams—nice INLAND REVENVE AccounTs—TEA AT EIGHTEENPENCE A PouND—A FEW CONFIDENTIAL DEsPATCHES— 


OR WOULD YOU LIKE TO TRY OUR THIRTEEN-AND-SIXPENNY Sprinc TRovUsERINGs ?” 
John Bull (taken aback). “‘ Henn, I say! You CAN'T ATTEND PROPERLY TO ALL THESE THINGS AT ONCE.” 
Extremely Civil Servant (politely ). ** No—sur J po/” [John Bull thinks this had better be looked into. 


/// 
/ 


| . : 
Hy 
GY 
es 





nis 


Ay 


<a 
SI 
; 






se 


= 
——— 






















ui hil i] 


Wht 
WM 


TTT Ma~ 


(a ji 
Ud 


i 


[ 


I) 


Ml) 






Mh 





I) 


mM 


y) 
y 
A 


y 









Y, 
GZ 
y bh) } 
Yy) 
44/7 
4 YY 


AD 
4444 








YA 






j 
Jif 





















NOT TO-DAY, BAKERS! 









Trading is not so entirely sound and ~~ 
inqui a 


able to provoke close with impunit 
well paid and well am a | y 





there would seem, from the point of view of simple justice and 
public economy, to be something wrong somewhere. Where that 
Some wag once anticipated that the Universe would ultimately | wrong is, inquiry, once started, would soon elicit—with results. For 
become a branch of the British Post Office. Is British Trade to| the present it may suffice to suggest that Jonw Butt is not very 
become a branch (extra-official) of the Civil Service? The proposed | anxious to have the interests of ‘‘the staff of life” too closely 
“ Civil Service Bread Company” would seem to be a tentative step 
in that direction. But before this sort of thing is carried any | 
ae Se hay =e have oy nme won oe ask of our | 
en-to-Four toffs. It is a wise thing—from the worldly- wise point : : : 
of view, at least—to let a sleeping (British) lion lie. Civil Service | @*i!ways by the severe snow-storms. 


a thing as to be 


: i our Civil Service,| Puzziz.—Why should a coloured Native Bishop, without any hair 
101 has, in addition, the leisure to enter | on his head, be prevented from becoming a Member of the Athenzeum ? 
into a favoured competition with struggling self-supported Trade, | Solution.— Because he must be Black Bald. 


identified with those of his Civil Service Staff. Verb. Sap. 


Tue Brock Sysrem has lately been enforced on nearly all the 
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THE IRREPRESSIBLE. 
Street Boy (to Cabby, in a Block). ‘‘Look ERE, ARE YOU A GOIN’ ON wi’ THIS FouR-WHEELER {—'R ELSE Mz AN’ MY FRIEND ‘LL GET 
DOWN AN’ WALK!” [ Retires hastily. 
She showed how Radicals would smirch Henceforth will make my spirit swim 
“PETER BELL” IMPROVED. The flag of England, swiftly, surely ; By etsmabeations vast, thou pom, 
She to ow our beloved Church nd scarce to be exprest ! 
PETER was tired of being dull, as Was like to be left ra the lurch And Perer, though wild rumours float 
One of the plaguy flowers I'll cull,” - By CHAMBERLAIN and Mor.ey. That he is still a ‘‘ stupid party,” 
Cried he, “and see what can be in it, She fundamental | Now wears the Primrose in his coat, 
When, lo!’ a Lady, lithe of limb, er os tie eke wand And yields to it, by speech and vote 
A and she enlightened him Sapped by insidious pamphlets, crumb- "Allow bah the he 4 
° ling ; egiance true and hearty. 
n less then half « muaute, And champions of the Good Old Cause a 
A Dame was she of high estate, In Anarchy’s devouring jaws > pyr 7 , 
And ultra-feminine oquacity ° Precipitately tumbling. PHOTOGRAPHY EX I prem 
Her port was proud, her glance elate, She poured upon his shuddering soul Tux following appears in the Photographic 
Her faith was very very great, Dieesioves cows in this or that form ; News :— 
And so was her audacity. Ill tidings of such dismal dole \ TANTED, Lessons in Out-door Photography, 
. i ; srmit fre i ole ins eot -a-View d other - 
She said, ‘‘ Much-quoted Perer BELL, Might draw a hermit from his hole, vy S cones rod ue views, ead of ~ Kae 
¥ Behold this flower of brimstone hue ! A Duchess to a platform. the -~. “ * Port 48 , Blot ° Add 
g Dus dene rs mion eves it seas —_ “ Reed grocigue, Modem swan © cried, po nape nt - ee 7 ban 
nd none shall ring ing and’s ne “‘ This really is extremely shocking. We hear nowadays a great deal about 
Whilst tot ink eo tre. Hoar go going provide, | Ue. platen™ In onnention with photo 
ol “ Dear me!” cried Peer, ‘‘ can that be ? Around your country flocking ?” graphy, peeps wl 4 bs ag =» 
— I must indeed be very dull, for ie — of a photographer's dry humour. 
wr I really really cannot see ” o. pom — are you blind ? v net emaene cosas it Mg Ab nee peng me j 
; H seouri she cried. ‘* Those spectres crowd in | near Port eet (Isn’t it: and Road 
For Te pe why Be of nity hur.” dim rows, ; Station, we can readily admit. But how the 
ery — And menace us ; but never mind : “briny” is to be photographed in that loca- 
sely a % Perer, Perer!” cried the Dame, ——_* waaeaaien, we shall find lity, unless i i a4 from Bri —_ in 
4 ow very right was Rydal’s bard ! Salvation in the Primrose ! casks, it is di understand. The Ocean 
Then, if oer et ioe ae “Well, well, Friend Woxpswonrn’s |, <"hototh ‘the ver free” bat we doubt 
the It must be awfully hard.” ° (TY ap ites —— if it will ever be free enough to reach Port- 
. 6 ten g “4 P — } tribulation } land Road. Perchance some day we may 
She told him how that yellow flower oncom” encounter “ breakers ahead” in the Mary- 
bait as poor old England’s latest hope ; y id wt con 1 1b. i >] her? lebone Road. By the way, we did one day 
m? The last ium of her power, And what could be completer | only they were “* stone-breakers ahead,’ and 
Her shield from Rad reyolt’s red shower, ‘* A primrose by a river’s brim, the wal: was * oP and our horse was, 
From GLapsrone and the Pore. Or, better, at a lady’s breast, —and we missed the train. 
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OUR EXCHANGE AND MART. 


O POULTRY FANCIERS 4p OTHERS.—A Brood of WILD 
TURKEYS for Fi. -—t 
of artistic tastes, who 
his minal friends, 
brated b 
America, is nom, Om o 
attention proper 
with them in exc 
an equivalent in 
uite untamed, 
will ts include 4 in the pa bay 
gloves, half-a-dozen 
tongs, for the purpose Fay age 


vith, ho uid ef hieaens sailor 


furniture van. 
DEAF AND MUSICAL.— 





T° aproted THE 
‘* Symphonikon, 





Adoption. The 

that has recently 

c of a Warrakiri Islander 

family circle, is desirous of meeting 

willing to take him off bis hands. Chi 

be descended from a long line of Ocean Kings, and — outfit con- 

sists of a dozen pots of war-paint in two colours, a tomahawk, 
hroat-knife, and the skin of a bison for Sunday wear, 

ound willing to make himself y useful in * 

athletic household from which he could occasionally enjoy the run of 

0 hae & a eg! As in a aad country he has been “doe habit 
t e feat and a somer- 

sa t buck ward ovr te, heads of six Hee his 


ae, rekon 
eae , effic 
Bead ea oattry, E. . 





T7 OOLOGICAL 4 AND EDUCATIONAL.—An oor Nobleman 
having, as mary Legatee under the will of a distant 

Colonial an. Ty succeeded to the possession of a couple of 
Rattlesnakes that he is anxious to keep, but has not the health or 
ent eee ae be willing to act in’ the ity of 
rien person who wo in 
Charmer, and reduce them to  zoncenaiee control. As ihe aearlions 
had, with the assistance of his family circle and the pane, 
managed to get pillow-cases over their and pursuing 
ae Speed ge eng, indased them to toke relage inside tha ivaw- 
ing-room gran piano—from which, however, 
escaped in a somnolescent condition—it is not 
will give much trouble to a 


thorough! 
accustomed to thei and well provided w ; 
Aa they are at present coiled cpr tee hiscine, 
and seus Saas sh Sue ote, Sibemeting to them 
with a red- poker, and so yo wy pepe com- 
forte series af five 0 dock tea, as ear + wh - 
as is desired. Salary or £ arrangement. 
objection to a confident Amateur. . . 








School Board Rhyme. 
“improve the shining boar Fee 
gather money all the da y 
‘aoe is Gabower. 


Bust up!” and “ Alas, poor | for 





Last Worps wy tax Betr Casz.—“ 
Ghost!” 





SIKES ON SELF-HELP. 
(For the ‘ Unemployed.” ) 
A Persox wot is unemployed, 


Acceptin’ of relief, 
"Is hindapendence ’ ’as destroyed ; 
Which therefore I turned thief. | 


No charity to ’elp distress, 
Says Swells, but wot ’s to blame, | 
Demoralizin, more or less, 
Receivers of the same. 


we charity, assistance blow, 
‘a 4 mor em menean be! 
ong as I can plunderin’ 
You don’t demoralize me! pe 
| Self.’ elp it is the means and plan 
I chooses to pursue ; 
So conseq = all I; ‘can 
i ’elps myse 





SPREADING THE LIGHT! 
Extract from Mr. Macnazt Davirt’s Diary. 


(Rd Pompey Flattering invitation from men of 
Problem.” College to give them a lecture {fon “ Home Rule 
Prob Atha " sevr Sik of lesen naar tn fin 

; also add that “I never think “ani fa sone 
Reply (also by wire) tha yt. need of 
doy Store ue ta Ollege, ecture-fee wil oe 
factory. Bed mes at pant fr > Se ip 
speak, por = in. audiences have enoug’ 
Srey sopiy that, they ay ba I pe arog l= ell 
they bingy bey ten 8 y pay guineas for me 
away. Disoaraging Als Irish Patriot bes ke 
other soon, end i and how is he to pay his laun- 
if Home Bul Rule lecture not appreciated P 
Therefore pleased at unex invitation to Oxford—always 
tit was homeo old-fangled To: m, ol ism, 
my Callegy Noa waitin ord going to alter all that. 
a 0 y waiting at gates to receive me. 
* th are at ’All,” and 
: *ye done. I : what 
ks at me pityingly, : says it means dinner. 
Well, rng on going to give me a dinner? How’s 
ieeh Patriot to live if ’t give him free dinners? Send in 
m card to President of Colle ege Debating Society, with m e that 
only had hasty lunch before leaving Town.” He must take the 
hint, I think. 

He does. Says **he’s serry to hear I’ve had no dinner, but it’s 
againet, College rules to ask stranger to Hall without putting his 
uo down bef forehand.” Wants me to “wine” with him after 


This is not exactly the sort of treatment I expected. ey | 
determine to cut out a good part of my soe, and get su 
the place after it’s over. Noise in Q What is it Ah! 
the young Oxonians coming out —_ thee ps President of 
Debating Society shakes hands with me warmly. He appears to 
have been dining heartily—wiah I had. Is uncommonly merry. 
Takes me off to his rooms. Gives me wine, and no 
end of cigars. Pitch into the cake, as sort of compensation for 
having no dinner. Curious that nobody else seems to come to this 
‘* wine.” Always heard that College “‘ wines” were such festive 


gatherings. 

 Glar oo te tinat. He seems embarrassed. Sa the fact is the 
Dons are so stupid, they think an Irish —- Ae ’s an ex-convict, 
** and that ~~ ~ thing,” a te A for prejad the young men of 
the College. = al the Authorities, 
whom pee salle RO d Stick in- tothe ped | ys “he himself wi 
be gated for a week” for bringing an Teh Ney (myself) 
a Seems sad, but determined te pity the poor 

Wonder wheter my ten guineas is safe. ‘ould it be 
rina to ask for +. in advance ? earnae the Dons many eg 

s young man from partin with the ten guineas an Ins 
Patriot ! ere would an I. p. be then ? 

President says it’s time to go to Debating Room. Walking along 
Quadrangle, flower-pot dropped from an upper window—narrowly 
escaping m esident merely says, ‘‘ Ah!” as if this were 
quite an occurrence, and gives iekly smile. Says “ — 
men in the py to no end of practical jokes.” Don’t 
like this sort of practical joke at all. ere seeder hed tak 

Lecture. y ten persons presen —_ en 
away all the caniles, 20 firet five minutes Tae Asl 
am exp that in new Home- 
will probably that of Minister for — Affairs 
salary), a ginger-beer bottle hurled h window ! 
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I shall be quite comfortable, and leaves me jbefore I’ve time to ask | 
him where I can get some supper. : 

In bed. Curious sensation. Something soft and squashy, and at 
same time large and round. It’s under blankets, so can’t get at it 
without pulling bed to pieces. Is this an Orange conspiracy ? 
Trying to remove obstruction (rather an uncongenial task for an 
Irish Patriot), when whole bed collapses, and lands me in bath full 
of water, which seems to have been placed beneath! Is this what 
President called one of the “‘ practical jokes” the College men are 
so fond of playing? Feel inclined to call for dynamite, or the 


lice, or som: » 

Pvioiee at door, Heavens! Are “screwing me up ?’? No—some- 
body knocking. Putas godene t-coat, and open door. Band 
of young men, with masks, in. Moonlighters, bedad!! Evidently 
been drinking. Seize me, and carry me down to Quadrangle. One of 
them unlocks front gate, and I ey ee gy This is 
shameful. Tell them, key that I’ve got no or 
trousers on. Roars of from men. Also tell 

it’s against rules for an y abe lot ont of ee coven 

as 


They say they’ve got Home Rule now, and do . 
wo 4.M.—This is, undoubtedly, one of the most uncomfortable 
VOL aly Sigua AMR, cok poet tote "on 
—with only night- ea on—in an 
Oxtord Street, sal the hotels, shut ! here is foe resident 
of the e Society Where, - above is my ten 
guingeet Wonder if an Irish landlord feels like this when he 

asn’t been paid rent? Always did protest against eviction— 
shall protest against it more than ever now. Nothing for it now but 
to claim police protection, and hope to goodness friends in Irelan 
won’t ever hear of it.* 

* The “screwing up ” has been denied on affi-davitt. But ’alf-a-davitt 
doesn’t sound like the whole truth. Ifit were, how about the extracts from 
the diary? We leave it to the public to decide where truth lies.—Ep. 





EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


A “Music Hall” appears to be a place where hear the least 
possible amount of “‘ music” so called. there is singing of 
a kind haar ang = te pang bn Le sage separ waar, goes 
character-acting, topical songs, ventriloqui eats of strength, 
exhibitions of various kinds of acrobatic skill. It is just what the 
French call it, a Café Chantant. The Alhambra has a first-rate 
orchestra, and does not come within the category of Music Halls, 
calling itself the Theatre of Varieties—which is a very elastic term. 
If there were at the Pavilion, which just now ma fairly taken 
as the representative Café Chantant, or Music Hall, of London, an 
introduction of glee-si1 by first-rate choristers, then the enter- 
tainment might be y styled the best possible in the best of all 
possible Music Halls, that is as far as I am personally acquainted 
with such possibilities. 

The advantage which a Music Hall, as a free-and-casy sort of 
evening amusement for men from Club-land, possesses over most 
Gute yy is, that it does po oo oe the commis- 
sion of any such grave irregularity in the dinner-hour as brings its 
own punishment swiftly and surely. , I should like to know, 
is the piece that can repay the regular eight o’clock diner for taking 
his meal at the barbarous hour of six or six-thirty? Once in the 
yest this change must be made, on Boxing-night, for the Pantomime ; 

ut then Christmas week is altogether exceptional, and one upset, 
more or less, of the m does not count in the general derangement 
of the mince-pie an poome-guading saturnalia. There is no piece on 
the Stage that can restore he disturbed diner’s peace—of mind. For 
such a disturbance there is no compensation. Only those who are 
habitually early diners and late supperers can be serious playgoers : 
but such as these, among the upper and the upper-middle classes, are 
comparatively ge 
was in when you like,” says the Music-Hall Proprietor. 
a s sure to be a going - that ’ll cae you, and you 
an enjoy your cigar cu coffee, or what you will, while 
liste to and seeing the performers.” sietaing 


ning soeing 
It is a pleasant form of invitation, and you need not see the entire 
entertainment in one night, but take it in bits, and have a little of it 
ee time. The a pr a ~~ Hall does not depend for 
success on any such continuity of purpose as is necessary to a 
Play. You can take it up at any one point without wishing to know 
what has preceded it, poy be any curiosity as to what is to follow. 
A man who became a student of literature late in life, and began 
reading Johnson's Dictionary, complained that the style was jerky 
and the interest not well i but that there were parts of it 
which were really excellent reading for a leisure hour. And so it is 
with the Music- : 
There are twenty different items of amusement in the Pavilion 
Programme, and the late gentleman, who pays the highest for the 











first-rate dinner at a reasonable price, and excellent wine; and then 
he can talk French to the Waiters, imagine himself in Paris, with 
none of the risks of i 


crossing, and 
with not a twentieth part of the WA 
expense,—can fancy himself on the 
Boulevards, as he ben! a Gaulois is) 


. a — 
ure, an 

aoa = 
in Regen 
Street soon 


after nine, so as to be 
at the Pa in time 






sly 
alterations”) he \ 
“Great wits to madness will k Mr 4 

nearly are A. Lloyd.” ems 4 

"Irish version. ae ar a highly Keeping it up. 

song, and see the Sisters Exvrna and Giseiia on overhead wires. 
For my part, I am glad that I did not miss King Cotz and his merry 
men, whose inimitable ventriloquism is as marv and as amusing 
as ever. His puppets are quite old friends. I almost fancy that 
wicked old reprobate with the bottle-nose recognises me with his 


d|stony eye. It is impossible that we should eyer be on “‘ speaking 


terms,’’ and so we do not nod to one another. P 

Pavt CINQUEVALLI's performance is as wonderful as it is graceful ; 
and when afterwards he with two big 
brothers, and ch them about like 
nine-pins, I in to realise what a 
useful man Mr. Cry@vEVALLI would be 
in a street row, or to deal with an 
unwelcome intruder. M. WanyRatta’s 
performance on 
















bles about as if it were 
a rather “‘ tight” 

is both clever and 
humorous. Mr. Mac- 
DERMOTT seems really to 
enjoy his Chelsea song, 
which is here, as it was 
long at the 
Alhambra, the 
vocal hit of the 
evening. There is 

The Macdermott of Great —- The Timid Fawn, a very 

that—ilk. mOTT’s singin Fawny Fellaw. 
which is irresistible. Then came Matame Ganetta and her pretty 
igeon exhibition ; and then Mr. James Fawy, who, in his way, is a 
ucksTONE Redivivus, came on and sang “‘ J did it” with genuinely 
broad humour. . 

I hope the Pa-vilion does pay VrtireRs; and if a crowded and appre- 
ciative audience is evidence of the fact, it was patent on the night 
we were there. ‘‘ We” means our party, which included my Maiden 

Aunt from Dampshire, who had come up to hear an 
Oratorio. She ht her fan with her, and we 
seated her snugly in a corner behind the curtain of 
a private box. She refused to accept our assurance 
that the Great Macpgermorr was Mr. SanTLey, or 
that Arraur Lioyp was Sus Reeves. She was 
not perfectly satisfied with her position until we 
pointed out to her the Royal Box, and finally left 
the building by the side entrance which is set apart 
for the visit of Illustrious Personages. “If they 
patronise it, J can,” said my Aunt, and we left it 
at this, without giving her any more detailed infor- 
mation: but a Music-Hall entertainment will not 


vy 


\o. & 

? tive Acting-Manager, Mr. Epwaxp Swanponovon, 
“What's £. as it beams over his magnificent shirt-front, re- 
without a n’ed ?”? me of the time when “‘ all the talents” were 

at the little Strand Theatre, and when Mr, Evwarp 
looked considerably older than he does now that he is a Neddycaterer 
of the public taste. Altogether a capital entertainment, a most 
orderly audience. Nrpps. 


A Screw Loose uy Tue Capryet.—Mr, CHAMBERLAIN, 








privilege of coming in when he likes’ ma ine, if it so pleases him, 
the neighbourhood, say at the Café Royal, ‘ehepe. ho onm have a 























v 
a 
"J 


v4 my 
- i, NS 


Hostess 


NEVER MANAGE TO FIND THEM!” 


. A Y 


FAITHLESSNESS 


“You 're wot Dancrnc, Miss PLumprneton. 
Miss Piwmpington. ‘On, 1 ALWAYS GET PLENTY OF PARTNERS; BUT I'M RATHER NEAR-SIGHTED, YOU KNOW, AND SOMEHOW I cAN 


; ht 


git pls es 


hy 
Ja 


OF THE DANCING 


MAN. 


Saat I cer rou A PARTNER?” 








THE FIFTH ACT. 
( Freely adapted from Shakspeare. ) 


Macbeth 
Seyton . 


Mr. GL-Dst-NE. 
Mr. M-RL-y. 
Madheth. Bring me no more reports : let them 
fly all 
Who dare not, or who doubt me. Fly, false 
thanes, 
And mingle with the Opposition’s ranks : 
The mind I sway by and the heart I bear 
Shall never sag with doubt, nor shake with 
fear. 


Enter a Supporter, looking scared. 
> is stay thy soul, thou wry - faced 
ta 


What gives thee that goose-look ? 

Supporter (musingly). Two hundred 

million—— 

Mach. Pigs, potterer ? 

Supp. Pounds, Sir! 

Macb. Is it that so pricks thee ? 
Go, Grrrew read and over-get thy fear, 
Thou lily-livered Lib. Whose sovereigns, 

pray ! 

Supp. The burdened British tax-payer’s, so 

please you! 

Macb. my follower and afraid! Those chalky 

cheeks 


Are counsellors to fear. Pi. thy face 
ence ! rit Sup: rter. 
Srrton i am ened 


Without there! 
_ at heart 
When I behold—Szrtoy, I say !—such lack 








Of faith, such pusillanimous party -fright. 
I, the financial Wizard, doubted thus, 

In mine own magic circle, with the wand 
None ever wielded yet so wondrously 
Waving for one last spell? This tinal push 
Will throne me ever or unseat me now. 

I have led long enough ; my vigorous life 
Is verging on the sere, the yellow leaf: 
And that ‘which should accompany old age, 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends 
Must I not look to have? but in their 


Curses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, 
breath 


Of mocking homage and sham loyalty, 
Which my proud soul would fain repel, but 
dares not ? 


Szyton ! 
Enter Sxytox. 


Seyton. What is your gracious pleasure ? 
ach. What news more ? 


Sey. All is confirmed, my lord, which was 


ioe 

Mach. Give me my armour. 

; ’Tis not needed yet. 

ach. I’ilputiton. I fight this to the end. 

Companioned by the faithful, in despite 

Of all deserters, few or many, found 

Disloyal at the pinch. 

q I’m with you, Sir, 

ugh elder and much trusted henchmen 

Even the Midland Abdiel—— 

Macb, Name him not! 

Send forth more rumours. Stir the country 

round. 





Flout those that talk of fear. Give me mine 
armour ! 

Come, Sir, dispatch.—Srrron, the thanes 
fly from me !— 


Give me my armour! [ Exeunt. 





The Navy Estimates in a Nutshell. 


(Doggerel for the Despondent.) 
Ovr Mr. Hresert 
Opened Ais Cupboard, 

To give a good Navy to Jonny. 
Thirteen Miltions! Oh dear 
This should banish the fear 

Of those who declare he has none ! 


Seems to have satisfied critics this time : 
(Very good reason if rather bad rhyme.) 





“Wuar’s Up?”—Warrsup? Yes. His 
pictures are. See book. By the way, there’s 
a work we see advertised time to time, 
called Watts on Respiration, or something of 
that sort. As this must be a steth ic work 
connected with taking soundi on the chest, 
it might be called Watts on the Tappy. 





Another Nursery Rhyme. 
(By a Trembling Tory.) 
Hvsu-a-bye, Lappy! Awful dead-lock! | 
If bs ae you oppose, Sir, Supply you 


0c , 
If Supply ’s blocked the Exchequer must fall 
Down will come Parliament, Lappy, an all ! 
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‘THE THANES FLY FROM ME!” 


Macsetn (looking into the ‘‘ dim and distant future”). —— “‘ THIS PUSH 
WILL CHEER ME EVER, OR DISSEAT ME NOW, 
. . > . . . 


GIVE ME MY ARMOUR.”—Act V. 
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TO BE RECTIFIED. 


Srr,—I have never been inside the House of Commons, but it does 
seem to be highly disrespectful, and very thoughtless on the part of 


th hitect, not to have provided a r seat for the 
Throne when he visits the House. iy iteration was 


Heir to the 
excited by 





reading this :— Or was it like 

“The Prince of WALES was present in 
the House of Commons last night to hear 
Lord CuarnLes BsrEsrorp’s speech on the 
Navy. The Prince occupied a seat over the 
clock.” 





_— 7 
——_— —_ 


Commons will see to this, and not again o 
lities of Yours truly, Dum ,CramBo 





this ?— 





—_ 


CRAMBO, 


SOME MORE “SOCIAL PROBLEMS.” 


(Not by Mr. George.) 


Just heard that Uncle James has a me all his money! What a 
to inquire how much it is. 
Really, afraid I may be a Capitalist, after all. And I 


responsibility! Am almost 


always been so bitter against Capitalists! Hope it isn’t a Million. 


Uncle James’s Solicitor just called. Find that Uncle James has left 


me not one Million, but to and a half! This is worse and worse. 


Curious how instantaneously the knowledge of my increase of wealth 


seems to spread. Already received pressing letters from— 


1. Income-Tax Commissioners. 2. My deceased third cousin’s 
: d 3 Oy eee family. 3. Any number of 
friends (with ole daughters) who want me to go and dine 


enormous and shocking’ 


with them, just in a quiet way! 4. All the Charitable Societies in 


London. 5. All the needy vagabonds in Great Britain. 6. All the 


— lotteries in Europe. 
Uncle _ 


Ames’s Solicitor says he has a nice little country box down 


in Hampshire, and offers ‘‘to put me up there whenever I like to 


come.” Very nice of him. Solicitor’s real business with me is to say, 
yas he forgot before, that a man of my wealth and position—(Fancy 


ving ‘‘a position!”” Whata nuisance. Such an awk 


Ww posi- 


tion too!)—ought not to lose a day before making some “ testa- 


mentary disposition of his real and personal Ad 
words, Solicitor wants me to make a4 will—or yo ned 


In other 


nts to make 


it for me. Think it’s rather bad taste of Solicitor to mention subject 


of will, Tell him I’ll think the matter over. 


ann fhonghy it m het F 7 it would be iqeepeistant with all 
victions professions (especially the latter) to regard m 
as entitled to more than small modicum of Uncle James's money. 


Question is—how much exactly is mine, and how much is Society’s ’ 
And when that point is settled, in what way am I to distribute that 


portion belonging to Society ? Last question seems absurd, beca 


use 


=f bee % iety, surely Society is the person to distribute it, 
- But 


and not 


and so after all I’m 
of giving away a 


I don’t quite know on what principle to act. 


Devote myself to serious Political Economy as 
problem of proper distribution of wealth 


elabora‘ j i 
for Solicitor of disposing of my property by 


A. (I tell hi , 
Sli Fry hiss) verreoents my whole wealth 


suggests assets” instead of ‘‘ wealth,”’ which 


as if I were a 


After two sleepless its and a day of intense shone, » fancy 


1 then, as a matter of fact, J happen to have the 
money, owing to that stupid convention which in, ¥ - 
afraid I shall have to ign myself to 

large sum which isn’t aay mine at all, Have 

always prided myself on acting from principle—difficulty here is that 


to me; 


bearing on 


Send 


sounds 

uses And B. (I go on) the amount I’ve decided to devote to charitable 
Solicitor interru: me. He , in tone of deep anxiety, I’m 

Rot going to *“ 1 lf haps 1D Sot y 


swindled by a 


of begging 


} 
Either would make a notion for a time-piece to mark the 


epoch, and the apse of H.R.H. might be mechanical, to move the 
arms and eyes; but in any case I a ae trust that the faithful 
end the loyal susceptibi- 


self 


bother 


I’ve 





} 


Societies.” Tells me that “ charity begins at home,” and wishes t< 
know if I’ve got no relatives ? ad 2 ee 


I reply that I’m thinking of leaving £50,000 to each of my deceased 
third cousin’s thirteen children, as a “ pleasant little surprise.” 
_By a rapid process of mental tion Solicitor sees that this 


disposes, at one blow, of £650,000, Asks if “I really mean to be so 
ns musty poppoms te such distant connections ? ” 

explain to him that it isn’t generosity at all, only justice, and 
that my and truly I’ve no moral title whatever to taste JAMES’S 
property. . , 

_ Solicitor seems surprised and pained, He won't discuss the ques- 
tion, but looks at me rather a Fancy he thinks me a little 
cracked ; but quite approves of a ‘‘ considerable sum”—lI put it 
vaguely like that, because I’m really afraid of mentioning a figure 
which will further irritate Solicitor—being devoted to Lord Mayor's 
Fund for Relief of Unemployed. 

I suggest that with remaining money I might do something for better 

I of working-men. Somebody's Buildings, 
in fact. Solicitor more doubtful than before. Says he's heard—but 
he mentions matter under all reserve, and without prejudice—that 
Somebody’s Buildings are, well, not a failure, but oe a drop in the 
ocean, as it were. Advises me to reconsider whole subject, and gets 
up to leave. Says I ‘‘ want cheerful society,” invites me again to 
to his shooting-box, and mentions, oy casually, that his wife is 
expecting ‘‘ one or two lovely girls” with her next week. 

roblem of Proper Distribution of Wealth is becoming darker than 


ever ! 





“WHY AM I A SUCCESS?” 


From Mr, J. L. T--le.—Because friend Invine was jealous of 
me, and wouldn’t let me do the Ghost, Macduff, and Faust at the 


Lyceum. 

From Mr. W-ls-n B-rr-tt.—Because I saw Cuaries Kean, as 
a lad, from the Princess’s gallery, and uently took to swearing. 
Because the Public prefer me to IRnvine. sause I am the actual 


Author of Messrs. Herman, Jonzs, and Sypney Grunpy’s original 
plays. Because I have invariably refused to be photographed. 

From Lord W-is-l-y.—Because, in spite of being a Viscount, 
I have generally employed a Peer, or the relative of a Peer, to carry 
home despatches. use, in recounting my victories, I closely fo!- 
lowed the style of my friend Mr. Avousrus Haxnis. Because f hate 
‘* rings,” and have set my face against encouraging a titled clique. 
Because, when after all is said and done, I am really and truly 
indeed I am—the only General. 

From Lord T-nn-s-n.—Because I get a guinea a line. Because 
(had they been properly produced) my plays would have been gigantic 
draws. Because | know how to attract by eccentricity as instanced 
by my being am in a shocking bad hat, and leaving out the 
prefix in ‘a Beckett.” 

From the Right Hon. W. E. Gl-dst-ne.—Because my parents 
refused to allow me to become a Christy Minstrel in spite of my pro- 
ficiency in nigger-songs, and performing on the bones or tambourine. 
Because everybody likes my collars, Because the ‘“‘Grand Old 
Man” was a capital title. use—— 

[But our limited space does not permit the publication of further 
details which in this last instance extends over three dozen closely 
written post-cards.—Ep. Punch. ] 








Or Micuagt,—nor ‘‘ Aneeto,”—The Daily News, in a leaderette 
on the Davirrt affair, at Oxford, said: ‘ Oxford is oneof the last homes 
of hospitality. The old rule of hospitality was, that if your enemy 
reached your hearth, and took his place there, he was safe for the 
night.”” The Daily News then went on to say :— 

‘The same rule holds even in Fiji. Some years ago an English naval officer, 
lost in the mountains of Fiji, went straight ~? to the hut of a chief and was 
in security till after sunrise. He was hospitably treated, and a female slave 
enabled him to escape during the night. After sunrise he would have been 
killed and probably eaten. Similar hospitality should prevail at Oxford.” 


Did the Daily News wish to imply that the Oxonians ought to bave 
killed and eaten MicnagL Davitt sunrise! It seems that with- 
out even having been “roasted,” Micuaxt Davrrr went down with 
them very well. 





A Precocrus Crrric.—Francisqve Sancey, the well-known French 
dramatic critic, lately wrote in the Temps, ‘* Quand je suis entré 
dans la critique, il y a plus d’un pemi-siecix.” Whereupon the 
Figaro reckons it up thns :—‘‘ M. Sancey was born in 1828; we are 
in 1886. Therefore, if M. Sancy commenced his career as a critic 
fifty years ago, he must have done so in 1836, when he was eight 

ears old!” What an infant phenomenon! A juvenile critic, not to 
be got at with “ chicken and ”* bat amenable to reason in 
the shape of buns, oranges, toffy, -beer. The Criticising 
Boy must have been very “ cheeky,” and always “ sarcy.”’ 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘‘I'M AFRAID WE SHAN’T HAVE THIS COMPARTMENT TO OURSELVES ANY LONGER, JANET.” 
Ir you pur your Heap ovr or Wixpow, I 


‘On, T'S ALL RIGHT, AUNTY DARLING. 
DARE SAY NoBopY WILL ComE In!” 


LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 
I.—To Quiytvs Horativs Fraccvs, 


Aun! Horace mine, our salad days 
Have long ago de 3 

And those who s in ancient ways 
Are worn and weary-h 4 

The sunlight of those hours has fled, 
And left no single flicker, 

The garlands that we wore are 
As old Falernian liquor. 


We kissed the girls, we loved and laugh’d, 
Each for the hour a hero, 

The fair Bandusian fountain quaff d, 
"Twas ‘' Dulet digne mero.” 

The snow was in the wine, but still 
it brought rejuvenescence, 

We felt the Tusean sunlight thrill, 
That gives the grape its essence. 


But now the days are dull and drear, 
Unutterably stupid, 

In vain you pinch your Prrrna’s ear, 
She shuns the darts of Cupid. 

No laughter to our lips will come, 
The blood ’s no longer torrid, 

For lo! ‘* Stet nive candiduin,” 
Soracte-like, each forehead. 


The girls of other days have died 
As fades each glowing ember ; 

The tender Restos that you sigh’d 
Are all that we remember. 

In vain the past we would review, 
And all the vanish’d faces ; 

Your words to Posromvs come true, 
“* Eheu anni fugaces !” 





Quire A Harper Toovent!—Mr. ARTuur 
Toorn paid £3,200 for the right to engrave 
a picture by Sir Jon Mritais: Messrs. 
,| Harper, without any payment, reproduced 
it in America. Mr. Punch sums the case 
+ A A forcible illustration of ‘* Tooth and 











DOUBLING IT. 


Government Office Light Comedy now in active Rehearsal—according to 
the Critics. 


Scenr—Oficial Room in the Tape and Sealing Wax Department. 
Mr. Tentofour, who has accepted an active Directorship of the 
“Civil Service Piecrust and Pastry-cooks’ Association,” dis- 
covered deeply immersed in perusal of Documents dealing with 
the wholesale prices of jam, citron-peel, raisins, and flour. 
Enter a Casual Inquirer. 


Mr. Tentofour (looking up, and vie. Ah! at last. I suppose 
you are the man come about the French astry ? 

Casual Inquirer. French Pastry? No—I’ve come about this. 
(Produces Official Paper, issued from the Tape and Sealing-waz 
Department). I wanted to ask—— 

r. Tentofour (motioning him to a seat). Ha! Something to do 
with the Office. Just so. But, if you would excuse me for a few 
moments—I happen to be particularly engaged over this—I will 
attend to your business directly. (He proceeds todo a double rule 
of three sum, for the purpose of arrwing at the current price of 
moist sugar. Enter an Emissary from the Civil Service Pie-crust 
and Pastry-cooks’ Association.) 

Emissary. Mr. Tewrorovr ? 

Mr. Tentofour. I’m he. (With alacrity.) Ha! You've come 
about the French Pastry. Well, what does the Board say to my 
proposition ? 

missary. Please, Sir, they won’t decide nothing. But the Chair- 
man’s compliments, Sir, a, says if you'll just step round again, 
he ’d be much obliged to you. 

Mr. Tentofour. To be sure. Yes, say I’ll come round at once. 

Takes up his hat. Seeing Casual Inquirer.) Ha! of course, your 

usiness. But I dare say you won’t mind waiting a moment. I’ve 
some important matters to attend to round the corner. Shall soon 

ike to look at the Times 
| Gives him a back number of the “‘ Grocer” in mistake. 


be | She added this to 





Cosel Inquirer. But I won’t detain you long. I only wanted to 
ask ——- 

Mr. Tentofour (cutting him short). No, don’t tell me now. I 
haven't really time to listen. I'll be back very shortly. Look at 
the paper. (Exit rapidly, following Emissary, and is absent several 
hours, during which he ws fully occupied in discussing, from an 
amateur standpoint, with several brother Directors, the ins and outs 
of the manufacture of light pastry, finally returning to his official 
room, exhausted with arguing, and with his head full of statistics of 
the trade. Seeing Casual Inquirer) Ha! you here? Let’s see what 
was it? I forgot—— 

Casual Inquirer. Well, it wasn’t much. I only wanted to ask-—— 

Mr. Tentofour (wildly). Look here, if youll excuse me, my mind 
is so full of business I would rather you didn’t ask me now. Here, 
fill this up and send it in. (Gives him by mistake a Shareholder’s 
Prospectus of the Civil Service Pie-crust and Pastrycooks’ Assocua- 
tion.) Fillit up. I'll look into it to-morrow. 

Casual Inquirer. But I only wanted to ask—— 

Mr. Tentofour (showing him out). No, not to-night. To-morrow. 
I'll see to it to-morrow. (Shuts door.) And now to have a good look 
into these figures! (Again relapses into a brown study over the 
manufacture ya pastry, a the Office at 9°45P.M. 
and walking home, doing further le ruie of three sums in Mis 
head for the purpose of arriving at the current price of moist sugar. 





Bew TrovaTo.—Mlle. R&saNE wis bryshing up her English in order 
to repeat that poem in honour of the Prince Wares’ 8 visit to Paris 
the other day. ‘Tell me,” she said to a friend who knew something 
about our + Is not ‘ Gulles’ another word for ‘ Young 
Ladies’ in English?” ‘“ Parfaitement,” was the unhesitating reply. 
** 2 la bonne heure !” exclaimed VAlle. Résanz. ‘* Comme toutes 
Semmes adorent = ya '—Je comprends !” And, perhaps, 

@ poem. 


‘‘ Lewr Services.” —Dinner Sets borrowed from the Confectioner’s. 
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PARUAMENTARY VIEHS N25, ANAUTIGAL, NIGHT ON BORKD H J1.S. HOUSE OF COTITIONS 


Fs SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. Procedure Committee, and this was the matter of urgent public im- 





portance VERNEY wanted to discuss. Excellent idea! New Members 
BETRACFED FROM who are always walking about with their hats on, ing between 


Aepoowies (1 THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. Member on his legs and Speaker, attempting to address the Chair 


’ . from the middle of the floor, calling the Spzaker ‘‘ Mr. Chairman,” 
House of Commons, Monday Night, March 15.—H.R.H. down f io”; who mabe Galraalin 


: : ’ and addressing the House as ‘* Gen 
lot Skins eae fh =e Cee ae speeches in moving Votes of Want of Confidence on the Address, and 


who are always getting in the wrong lobby—these are the very men 


only all about Navy, which it seems is , a8 it used to ; : : 
sail to the dogs, th lightly handled National Doe ® aie to give valuable assistance in Committee on Procedure. song & rte 


“Why not off Debt in wer ® ‘ not forty men, nor yet one, rose to support the Motion for 
at dp” h a a bt b Bape Think ot it ohn ott ment, and VERNEY a down, looking slightly sheepish. 
CHARLIE’s opinion of the generally not high. Indeed, he told| siness done.—Navy Estimates. 
House he had felt it his duty to inform the Russian Minister that, Tuesday.—Never so astonished in my life! 
Had we gone into the Baltic, and the Russians had one man there 2 Walking down Corridor by House of Lords, 
with a head on, he ought to have blown the British Fleet out of the came upon Bishop of Perersoroven with coat 
water. a But his contempt for gunboats was almost unspeakable. . off, shirt-sleeves turned up, spar- 
Sir,” he said, to the ‘**a smart Frenchman or Russian aN. ring away at imaginary foe. 
would go and a Oe whole lot up.” ** What's thematter, my Lord?” 
= I call,” he .—- ed one hi stentorian Log foe ; said, nats at safe distance, 
re cruisers, ps, twenty-one to 0 boats o é y or even Bishops sometimes go 
the Grasshopper class, and fi torpedo boats of the fourth class.” M4 mad. ‘Having it out with some- 
Pretty to see excitement on Bench, as noble Lord made body ?” 
these demands. GLapstonE, with characteristic wiliness, pretended 7: ; “No, Tony,” he replied, breath- 
to be asleep. But*Harcovrt moved restlessly on Bench, eeling in ey lessly. ‘ It’sa little habit of mine 
all his pockets, and at last vigorously hauli out something. when I’m going to make a speech. 
Thought it was at least a torpedo boat of the Grasshopper class. J Warms up the blood, gets your 
Turned out to be only pockethandkerchief. muscles in order, and excites the 
Much interest was excited by speech of Rexp. Last Session, in . : imagination. Going to say a few 
succession to several other Sessions, REED moved Resolution much >" w Pew-rents. The Cle 
like that CHARLIE to-night breezily advocated. A Minister now ‘ . who have pews to sell don’t like 
and bound to defend Estimates. How would he doit? With much : : notion of interference. Very well. 
presence of mind. It was true that last year he had brought forward : Imagine Clergy who have 
such a Motion. But “‘ things had greatly improved since then.” = pews to sell all rolled up in 
les, Pruwxrt, ‘‘ Reep’s been made a Lord of the : J one figure. Fetch the figure 
Admiralty,” out here, where I thought no 
Getting in bad way about laughter. Grand Cross on memorable one would be passing, and 
gecasion “heard an Hon. Member smile.” Now Lord Gronce| then walk into it. An idea of my own. Mightn’t suit everybody, 
Hamitrow has discovered a new offence. Accused Harcovrt of | but useful to me. Feel in fine form now.” And the Bishop rolled down 
laughing. i Hancovrt said it wasn’t him. Another fellow. his sleeves, and put on his coat. ‘ Better come in, and hear me.” 
Then,” said Lord Goren, sternly, “it was the reflection of a| Went with pleasure. Know no man better able to give an adver- 
laugh which I saw on the face of the Right Hon. Gentleman.” sary what the Marchioness called “a one’er” than Perennonoven. 
t are we to we are not to smile lest we wake an A capital speech, full of fire and . fury, with reminiscence 
ex-Home Secretary, and not to laugh lest the reflection be cast on | of the Rttle preliminary practice in the Corridor. Told a good story, 
another man 8 face? too. A stranger was put in pew of devout parishioner. Service 
. Earlier in Sitting some sensation created by Captain VeRNEY jump-| over, pew-owner burst into Vestry, and complained to parson. 
ing op and moving Adjournment of House to discuss ‘matter of| ‘I didn’t desire,” he said, “‘ to disturb service by turning him out 
urgent public importance.” No New Member had been placed on| of the pew, but I took the liberty of sitting on his hat.” 
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| him and the Bishop, attempted to meet his argument. Up jumped 
| the passionate PETERBOROUGH. 
| | did not say that!” he thundered. 

“T thank God,” said Setsonye, with pious fervour, taking 
another step backward, ‘‘ that 
I have not the right reverend 
prelate’s oratorical power.”’ 

Ah, but if he’d only seen 
him in the Corridor just now ! 
) Business done. —In Com- 

mons the C. D. Acts repealed. 

Wednesday.— Exhilaratin 
afternoon in society of Scote 
Members. One of them (Fiv- 
LAY) brought in a Bil) dealing 
with Church matters; the 
others gathered together and 
tore it to pieces, clawing at 
each other meanwhile. At- 
tendance wonderfully well | 
kept up, considering subject 
of debate. But at one time 
fell so manifestly short of 
quorum that a Count was 
called. 

The fragments of Frxtay’s 
Bill carried out and decently 
buried, Riper Cook moved 
Second Reading of Bill deal- 
ing with Theatres. Riper, a 
New Member, and this great | 
opportunity. He’d show the 
“ He ALWAYs weNT Home ro Tea.” ens how a Bill should be 
Mr. Woodhead “inquired whether it conducted. Those Old Mem- 


| SELRonNE, observing precaution of getting GRANVILLE between 








would be safe to leave the House while he bers thought too much of 
could obtain a cup of tea.” So he went themselves. Let them keep 
away, got it hot, and then got it hotter their eye on Riper. Got on 
from the Spen Valley Constituency, which swimmingly. Masterly expo- 
was unrepresented in the Division List on sition of details o Bill. 
Mr. Labouchere’s House-o’-Lords-Abolition House evidently being con- 
Motion,“ You 're a nice cup of tea!” ex- vineed. At a quarter to Six, 
claimed the body supporting the Wood- ; . : 
head, and, perhaps, aA a while, he won't = — \ — ~~ — 
find the Valley quite the place where to roversy Wi RVING, W “of 
“ Spen’ « happy day.” SPEAKER rose with oy 0 
> ae ‘Order! order!” Old Mem- 


bers sniggled; Riper looked round with bewildered air. 

‘“*T say, look here! Mr. Chairman, don’t you know,” said Riper, 
**T haven't finished tellin you what Mr. Invine said.” 

“Order! order!” cried Renaxmn, more impressively. ‘‘ Order! 
order!” shouted those Old Members, vindictively, and Riper sat 
down. He had talked his own Bill out. Business done.—Church of 
Scotland Bill rejected by 202 votes against 177. 


Thursday.—ASHMEAD-BaRTLETT, though a 
little eccentric in politics, is at heart good 
fellow. Has no necessity now of securing seat 
by coming down early and putting hat on 
bench. Open therefore to oblige his friends. 
Few things more interesting t to see him 
enter House about Three o’Clock 
with four or five hats piled 
pyramid-fashion on his head 
and one in either hand. Old 
game with glass of water now 
comes to his assistance. Used, 
when about to make a speech, to 
bring in eouple of Pe vam of 
water in his hat, carrying them 
so dexterously that no one 
guessed what he was up to. Just 
beginning to be able to fetch in 
three tumblers, when made a 
Minister. Can go along now at 
a trot with seven hats, and rarely 
comes to grief. Plants them 
out here and there, obliging 
seven friends, 

Navy Estimates on to-night. Brilliant speech from Hippert. A 
few remarks from Cuartre Beresrorp. C.B. coming out as a Par- 
liamentary orator. In training for First Lordship of the Admiralty. 
Told a good story, illustrating difference between soldiers and 
blue-jackets. After the Duke of Epuvsurcm had been shot at 
in Australia, a double row of blue-jacket sentries were placed around 
the house he stayed at ; every man strictly enjoined to remain at his 

















no answer, to fire. There was an emu in the garden, who approac 
one of the blue-jackets. Blue-jacket challenged emu — 
“Of course,” said CHARLIE, anxious to omit no detail, “the emy 
didn’t answer ;’’ whereupon the blue-jacket fired, and every man of 
the double row of sentries came running to the spot. 

“There you are, you know,” said C. B., confidentially, to the 
Chairman ; *‘a soldier will stick to his post, a sailor will run w er 
he thinks he’s wanted.” 

Dulness of Committee on the Navy Estimates threatened by si 
of mutiny on part of Captain Fretp. Gallant Captain has coal. 
sional contempt for the late Secretary to the Admiralty, who is some- 
thing in the sugar business. ‘I have,” he said, glaring down upon 
Rircure, “‘a great respect for him) when he’s dealing with sugar, 
but I haven’t the same confidence when he’s dealing with salt.” 

Grand Cross thought he heard a smile. 

Business done.—Navy Estimates. 


Friday.—Always treat to hear Lord Bramwet1, whether right or 
wrong. A man who’s got a mind, and isn’t diffident about express- 
ing its convictions. ‘* Never, that I know of, heard an elephant 
egy | through a jungle,” said Rosepery; “‘ but whenever I 
listen to Lord Bramweti trampling through a jungle of prejudices, 
always think of the elephant. He’s so grim, so unconcerned for 
the feelings of those who get in his way. He’s going somewhere— 
and he goes.” 

To-night bent upon going to the Museums on a Sunday, and 
poe his way thither, causing the Bishops visibly to shudder as 

e talked lightly of ‘‘the Book of Sports,” and left some doubt in 
the mind whether he didn’t read the nowspepens on Sunday. 
A terrible man—more fitted for rough company in House of Co 
than for the serene atmosphere of the House of Lords, where 
Bishops sit in lawn sleeves, and shake their heads over the un- 
episcopalian vigour of ‘‘ brother PerERBoRoveH.” 

Business done.—In Lords, Lord Tuurtow’s Motion, Opening 
Museums on Sunday, carried by 76 votes against 62. In Commons, 
none. 





GOING OUT OF FASHION. 
(A Chronological Table for the Future.) 


1886. End of the Italian ra at Her Majesty's. 

1887. Supplementary and Final Exhibition at South Kensington. 

1888. Last University Boat-race on the Thames. 

1889. Abolition of the Westminster Play. _ 

1890. Sale of Burlington House, and breaking up of the Royal 
Academy. . 

1891. Cricket at Lord’s and the Oval is discontinued. 

1892. Completion of the Hyde Park Estate on the site of Rotten 
Row and the Ladies’ Mile. 

1893. Commemoration at Oxford held for the last time. 

1894. Yachting given up at Ryde and Cowes. Last Derby and 
Leger. 

1395. The “‘ Lancers” only danced at the Court Ball before the 
demolition of Buckingham Palace. 

1896. Drury Lane and Covent Garden ed down. 

1897. Dinners cease in Hall at Lincoln’s Inn, the Temples, and 
Gray’s Inn. : : 

1898. Feeble anecdotes prohibited in the Law Courts. Retire- 
ment of Baror. HuDDLESTONE. 

1899. Suspension of Beer-making. 

1900. Abolition of Skittles! 








A WILD SUGGESTION. 


‘* Tuar strange Body, the Court of Common Council,” as CHARLES 
Dickens once described them, are becoming both wise and witty in 
their old age. When Mr. Alderman Isaacs, who ought to know 
better, proposed that the new Tower Bridge should be made of British 
Iron, regardless of cost, the Court, we are told, carried ‘the pre- 
vious question,” by a large majority, and one Member threatened 
that had the proposition to exclude all Foreign Iron been carried, he 
would have moved, as an addition thereto, that all Foreign Wines 
and Foreign Turtle be excluded from the Mansion House! t 
would our good friend “‘ Ropert” have said to this ‘ hawful prop- 

al ?”? 

What an imagination it requires to conceive the bold Member's 
idea being carried out! With the Mock Turtle a nice glass of pure 
Ginger Wine instead of the customary Madeira, Cowslip Wine with 
the Fish, Sparkling Gooseberry with the Enérées, a nice glace of 
Rhubarb with the Game, some fine old crusty Elder with the ¢ , 
and plenty of Special Margo Red Currant, bottled in 1885, with the 
Dessert 


would pay a second visit to the Mansion House 





post, to challenge three times any who approached, and, receiving 


patriotic conditions, 


We wonder how many Royal Princes, and really good Jodew 








é TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can 


Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless sccompanied 
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SS | 


= | 














J 


"Bite FS mE ee |! 


Tea Bae | a meet 


aR 


iL. 


BESS VERFAT Ese e 


gs 


&s 








e| 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Mancu 27, 1886. 





A STUBBORN FACT. 





A STUBBORN FACT. 


St. Jacobs 
oil 


Tih 


Oil 
oi 
St. Jacobs Oil 
Neuralgia. 


St. Jacobs Oil 
Neuralgia. 
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A STUBBORN FACT. 

> Jacobs Oil Received 
ix Gold Medals 

Hh St ocene Da Received 

Gold Medals. 
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ix Gold Medals. 
Jacobs Oil Received 
ix Gold Medals. 


AS STUBBORN FACT. 


St. Jacobs Oil is sold by 
and Medicine 
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perfected’ 


COD LIVER aIL 


“Ts as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.””—Lancet. 

“ No nauseous eructations follow after 
it is swallowed.” — Medical Press. 
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LIQUID MALT, forms a 
valuable 


unct toCod- 








FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


Prepared by _a new y_and special scientific process. 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 








aaliaeel 
sialetees FOOD 


For INFANTS and INVALID8. 
A -concentrated and self 
nutriment for young children ; 
why sy tired for the f 





Tins, Gd., is., 2s., 6s. & 10s. 







OX TONGUES. 








CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Losenge 





roa 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Wile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral C on 


by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Sqpepebio to take, and never produces 
with business or pleasure. 
Bold by it Gacmiete and Draggists. 2s. 64. a box, 
stamp included 








SMOKERS 


SEXD FOR A SAMPLE OF 


Y's celebrated INDIAN 

CIGARS an ROOTS with 

» @&f peculiariy deliel. + = ur and fre 
grance. Vide Guasrure 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S “THE CREAM 


romguryax> || Wile 
sartince’ AN 


wutitow. WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 








BS 


Imported direct from the Plan 

tations of that name, known to | 

produce the finest Kum in the 
West Indies 

This brand has attained a 


world-wide reputation fo 


and extreme age 
Sold only in square bottles with 
red capsules. 
Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton St., E.C. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
, Entirely New Construction through- 


out, ine tuding the Patent Tuning apparatus, posses- 
sing the power to outlast any other Piano. —JOH 
BRINSMEAD & SONS, Pianoforte Manufecturers, | 
14, 2, & 22, Wigmore St., London, W. Lists free. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 


The ores s poapes ee” 











of ong colour by tn 


Price bs. 64., 10s, 6d.,2is. For tinting grey or faded 
Hair Ruiiet is in valuable 





DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 











THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 



















fine aroma, excellent b« paque t, 
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cz 
ere cals by byw aw TER, 472, 0xford 8t., London, | 





GESVANTS’ LIVERIES. 
ALFRED WEBB MILES & 
¥, 10 and 12, BROOK STREES 


HANOVEM SGUAKE W are well-known by mo-t 

| of the leading County Fam/i ies as the best house for | 

| SERVANTS LIVERIES, at moderate Changes. 
Price List sent on app! 


ication | 
[ALFRED WEBB MILES a COMPANY'S Only 


| Address— ¥ ané 12, Baoox 6r., panecse Squsas, 
», W ‘Fata diiahed 184 


Te! aie Address, * Webmiie, inten” 


MORTLOCK’S 





* GHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
E.M. THE GUZEN and the COURTS of EVROPZ. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON, 


Patterns Carriage Paid Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 











coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as oy to H.M. War Department. 


8 SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER. as adopted by — United | 
States Gov 
‘FRONTIER PISTOL AF the DF, f= 


omnes 
Winchester Mazazine Rifle 


COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLY 


and DERINGER tor the Vest ket, best qualit 
only. Coit’s evelvers are all over the w 
coLTs DOUBLE- SHOT GUNS and 
omen | = E RIFLES, tor India and the 
Colonies rice List free. 


COL Tse 1BRARMS Ce, M, Pall Mall, London 5.W 
Agents for Ireland—Jous Riost & Co., 
Gunmakxers, Dublia 





THE RY 
reine 


[TS 


Ww gore. ane LONDOM, 


CROWN 
yr 1G 


TRADE 


, BE 





EVERY GARDEN and every 


GARDENER ruited with a superb collection 
of ROSES. at q.. ces ranging from ts. 64. to sm | 
Carefully pecked, and Carriage Paid For full 


” ad 

; 4 ©O., Hewvewt, Haewrentar 

H MERBAL EMBROCATION eolevrn ed 
eHectuai cure without internal ssodiekes Sule 
Wholesale Age me W. Eow,snos & Son, 7, Queen 
Vietotia Siret (formerly of 7, St Paul's Charech- 
yard) re fs ot Chemists rrice & per butte. 


Rorwicksg® 
oo < 
Raking Powder 













BEWLAY & ©CO., 


22s. per WO. Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps 
M8, Cusarcivs, and 49, Braawn 


Hot 17@0 





GENTLEMEN'S WICS. 


PERPECT SUIT AsIONS or 


Weighticss, ~y oon y appear 
ance Instructions for 
measurement on wp yp lic M. 


. BOND & SON, 
646, OXFORD STREBT 
LONDON, W 
Bpecisliets siso for ladies 
gs and Gente ttes 
GOLD MEDALSDUBLIN, 1883; BOSTON, 1085; 
LONDON INT EXHIBITION), 15st 


’ 
SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION 
kaATBY RN 
MAVEL, 


FLUID MAGNESIA 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation 
ls Hotties aimost Double usual size 
SIR JAMES MURKAY & BON, Chemteal Works, 
Graham's Court, Tempie treet, ewe 
| Banciat & Bone, Farringdon Street Le ndon 
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Cold Medal, 1384. ° 


eA 
IREBESTEOND 
BY NEANT 


OORE, L 
AVORY 200 bc. Re Riwn R 


SULPHOLINE 

















NDON 


3 








oo} LOTION 


\(The Cure for Skin Diseases 


in a few days removes every Eruption *P t 
, rendering the Skin Clear om oth 4 
and healthy. seid every where 
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USED BY ALE THE BEST ‘JUDGES 


YW 


Teprnesees. 
Sir Eréeeus WiUSON. FRS. 
Professor DT REDWOOD. 
jy, \ Professor John ATTFIELD. 
'Z,/\ Professor Chat A.CAMERON. 
Madame Adelina PATTI. 
MS? LANGTRY. 
Mary ANDERSON. 
ke. dc. Ke. 





Lp cs Sees . aE 








P-) 


Used by all the Best Judges p= ke SE 
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THE DECISIONS OF THE BEST JUDGES! 


sdielititer anh aaniaaan ation = | ape eg most careful manufacture, and the most Sir ERASMUS WILSON, ERS. 


re 


I can certify that PEARS’ SOAP possesses the properties of an efficient yet mi'‘d 
detergent, without any of the objectionable properties of ordinary Soaps. It may be Professor Dr. REDWOOD. 
relied upon for great purity, uniformity of composition and agreeable perfume, and may 

be represented as a perfect Toilet Soap. 


I have annually, for the past ten years, made an independent analysis of your 
TRANSPARENT SOAP, and have not found it to vary in quality or in composition. It Professor INO. ATTFIELD. 
contains neither excess of alkali nor of moisture, and it is free from artificial colouring 
matter. A better, purer, or more usefully durable Soap cannot be made. 





I find PEARS’ SOAP remarkably good—prepared from pure materials, combined in 
the proper proportions, and free from Cocoa-Nut Oil and from artificial colouring. It may Professor CHAS. CAMERON, 


safely be used upon the skin of the tenderest infant. 


I have found PEARS’ SOAP matchless for the hands and complexion. Madame ADELINA PATTI 


i ing that I have used PEARS’ SOAP f i 
suite i oe in stating t ve P or some time, and Mrs. L ANGTRY. 


all —ua PEARS’ SOAP for two years with the greatest satisfaction, for I find it Miss M ARY ANDERSON. 


PEARS’ teaxseareut SOAP =. «=A. O& *F. PEARS, 


Is SOLD EVERYWHERE. . Soap MAKERS BY APPOINTMENT TO H.R.H, THE 
AI PRINCE OF WALES, 


Larger Sizes, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each. é } -! : ~ 
The 2s. 6d. Tablets are perfumed with Otto of Roses, y. = 91, Great Russell Street, 


A smaller Tablet (unscented) is sold at 6d. ESTD. ) London, W.C. 


Pemeee Wiliam Qecest Sntth, oP... Toraime Road. 
a jw the Precinct of \astebiom the Gin of Lotion on 




















The First Number of A the New Hunting Story, 
by WANDERER, will be / 00Se ready on April 24, with 0s? / 
fl. Two Illustrations in Colour by G. Bowers. Lo ' ; 
Price One Shilliug. ryeey By + hy Rett: / 
a a a _ 4, 9 to, Bouverre Sreeer, E.C. j 
ey % A 
BT. GO USN 
N -¥ a 

















PENCE. 


PRICE THREE 
“AVOUNAVS AYSARS GASHSINSGNd 


y/ N° 2334. @ 
VOLUME &£ 
—— OCCT E) «aes 
. Udi th eT 
APRIL 3, - tae Talay 4 
SE SSO WS 
on RRRPT TTI RATION. ES Cig 
7 lates ees nN 


pAeailh Seale 
ROE Tp ee 
“i, Y Ay Oy. PK 
aN ‘A wR se ‘fe 
vf NY A is 
7 ae PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, FAK) eS 


AND BOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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THE FIRST AVENUE is the best Hotel in London 


> _ W \ - _. 
ort and very moderate The 
First Avenue : 
from 6 to 8°30. Open | 
y Electrical Installation, which ls 
considered to be finest in the world. No Oharge 


a HOLBORN LON DON. Lights or Attendance. TELEPHONE No. 2724, 
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for Arnis, price One , Contains — 
of Another World By the Author of 
Strange Temptation ” 


ne ebay 'S MAGAZINE 
Lal 


Picturesque Elemente tn 
and 

y Thomas Whittaker 

Book. By J. H. Raven. 


ealiam. 
by One of Them. 
By W. BR. Morfill 
its Lairds. By Mra. Ross. 
By Arthur Benson 


MACMILLAN & ©O0., LONDON 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for APRIL. Price Sixpence. 
ComTan ts :— 

Confidential Agenta 
Court Royal. hy the Author of “ John Herring,” 
“ Mehaish,” &e Chapa XLIK. to "LIL liu 

trated by GO. du Maw 
A Kentish Boswell 





Baspense 
Sworn to the Fetish § (lilustrated.) 

Beores and Talliea 

London: Surrn, Ecoen, & Co., 146, Waterloo Place. 





NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


LONGMAN'S MAGAZINE 


AVRIL.—Cowrarts »— 
Chlldren of Gibeon. By Walter Vesant. Continued. 
Kitty hg e Gong Ny Wiliam Allinghem. 


Distress. By 
tor 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & ©O. 





Two New Sexist Stroxtrzrs—My Friend 
Jim, by W. EB. Nozarm, and The Un- 
equal Yoke, by an Anonymous 
Writer—are begun in 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For APRIL, 
which contains also Illustrated Articles on : 
The Charterhouse; A North Coun- 
try Fishing Town, by Ne.cx Exicuses, 
&c., &c. 
Profusely [linstrated. Price Sixpence ; 
by post Eightpence. 


MACMILLAN & ©0 LON DON 


NEW NOVELS AT ALL LIBRARIES. 
ALICIA TENNANT. 


Pasxces M rann. 2 vols. 


A ROLLING STONE. 


OCuneeeman. 3 vols 


SEALED ORDERS. By Mrs. 


Lyesour. 8 vols. 


BARBARA PHILPOT. By Hon. 


Loews Winertete. § vols 





By 


By CLARA 


Ricuanp Bevtcer & Box, New Rurtington Street. 





Now Ready of all Booksellers, 


Price 5s, 


THE 


CURE OF CONSUMPTION 


by an entirely new 
Remedy; illustrated 
by mumerous cases 
pronounced incurable. 

By Dr. EDWIN W. ALABONE, 
HIGHBURY QUADRANT, Lonpow, N. 
Book of Press-Opinions Post Free 
Srom Author. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAEFAST., 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 








HIGH-CLASS TAILOR 


ON THE CASH SYSTEM. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING SUITS 
and ULSTERS. 

BEST MATERIALS Aj? WORKMANSHIP 
73, Piccadilly, and 

25, Conduit Strect, London, W. 


There was a young fellow at Leeds. 
Whose Garden grew nothing but Weeds, 
Tilli—forsaking all others— 
He wrote Danisis Baorusns 


$5 erie Los . 
(s” e btn 3 oN 


/ WHITE ROSE. a most delicate odour. 
/ YRANGIPANNI, an SS 
| MAGNOLIA, natural as the 


OP ORONAX 


AMBERGRIS, more rare than gold. 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings. 
Kiss-ME au ICK, always sweet. 








THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Send for “ The Amateur’s we 

A BEAUTIFUL casas tor 

ing Twelve select and 
Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions $ 
. ; % — Stock, Phiox Drumm CARDEN 

ndifiora, Godetia, oy Varicties mixed, 
Ses toss Psnt tot uovanins She ned 
Stamps or Post 

DANIELS BROS., 


Yor some of their excellent Seeds. 
Spring, 1886, contain- FLOWER a.. 
baw Garden. 
nest double Peony ame, “Tene 
; Sweet Peas, Scariet Linum, Mignonette” 
and best 2s. 64. Packet ever offered. Post » 
Order 
Geod Growers and Murserymen, NORWICH. 





FOR PROTECTION 
AINIWLSIANI ? 


EDINBURGH, 9 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, E.C. 

* 9 Pall Mall Bast, 8.w. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 








“ ” GoszoDons.s , the Fragrant, Liquid 
p eparation of won- 

drous efficacy ig Preserving and Beautifying the 

Teeth, Kescuing them from Deeny » and rendering 

These celebrated ae a ane | them as White ag t is a Toilet Luxury 


Alabaster 
of which ail cueuld ~~ RAE The unpiea- 
Messrs. BENSON x HEDGES cant odour communicated to the breath by cata:rh, 
13, OLD BOND STREBT (Sele Leadon Ageats). | 











W. D. & HO. WILLS, 


| bad teeth, £c,, it entirely obviated by this fragrant 
Samples Post AF 
Batsrot, Lowpox, Bremivenax, 
Mancurstss, Hausvne. 


one sebuiary antiseptic. Price 2s. 6d. sold every- 
Wills’*® |. 
rench Agency: 7318, Rus ‘Scare, Parts. 
‘Best se aeoee, eel 
Bird’s-Eye.”’ 





Antwerp International Exhibition, 185. 
Gaaxp Dirioma of Howoun (Hrouser Awanp). 


Is now supplied in 4 os. and 2 os. Patent 
Square Packets, in addition to the sizes 
and styles hitherto sold, 


Paws ey —London . 1862; New — 1988 ; 
1 


Furnish Throughout (Regi) 


OETZMANN & 60, 


ow 7, AAMPSTED ta 
































BLACK AND BRASS BEDSTEAp, 
With Patent Double Wire- Woven Mattzenn, complete, 
Width 3 3 
The Patent Wire-Woven Mattress one be su 


pied 
tely without the Beadstead, at the fol): 
jalees—Wiath 3 it 3f Gin rp 


strengt 
or less rigidity at oy ty by means of the handie 
shown at the head end. Orders per Post receive 
prompt and {mitarel attention. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOy 


RODRICUES’ MONOCRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS Diés 


ENGRAVED AS GEMS, 
from Original and Artistic Designs. 


NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOP%3, 








Heratprc Enonaviwe, Pawrine, & lucerne 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly emits yy Superfine Cards prated 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W 


PARQUET 
FLOORING. 


COWARD'S PATENT.) 


Lapse 
/ 








HOWARD +: “SONS 


Manufacturers, 
25, 26, & 27, Berners Street, W, 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPES IM 


WHEN THIS INK IS USED WRITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from ail Stationers. 





London Depét 
BAYDEN & C0., 10, Warwick Square, BS. 


Sores ManxvuractuRmers 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 








Of all Chemists, &c 
Ss. 6d. per Dozen 


‘Coca 


Ca 


NonA 
alle 


CO 


ecoholic 


Water. 











EPs 
rit 


[LLU MIN atone 


PLATE, 
b Cards prated 


dilly, W. 


t reet, W, 


—<—<— 


)WN— 


> WRITING 
RE. 

joners. 
Square, BS. 


, Dublin. 





Apry, 3, 1886.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL. 








“MAD AS A—-LUNACY BILL!” 


Sense. My good British Public, I think Pe have recently taken up the 
amendment of Laneoy Laws with a great deal of zeal. 

Sensibility. Certainly I have ; because I believe they require alteration, espe- 

ivate ‘‘ Licensed Houses.” 
. Do you know what a “ Licensed Hovse”’ is like ? 

Sensibility. Not ly ; but I have a general impression that it is a place 
where patients are kept for the unholy gain of unscrupulous men. 

Sense. And you consider that a Public Asylum would be infinitely 

Sensibility. Being equally ignorant of the character of Public 


ly. Certainly. 
a Would you be surprised to hear that a Licensed House relies upon the 
cure of its yoy + - success? That it must dpe, LX, a standard of 
n 


erable ? 
lums, I 


to an a to the Lop Cz 
quently, every individual patient has necessarily far more attention devoted to 
him than is customary, or even possible, in a Public Asylum? 

Sensibility. I was not aware of these facts. 

Sense. Are you sure that a vast Institution, containing hundreds of patients, 
who attract as much as, but no more interest the inmates of a Parish Work- 

i i haps a couple of assistants, having 
nts of Licensed Houses, will be better 
interested in the =~ ad 7 —— ded ts — 
in e, manhagemen' gh repu- 

i ich he is connected ? 
y. Putting it in that light, the “ Licensed House” would be better. 
undreds of thousands of pounds have 
i these Licensed Houses, en Ley eg ge 
a lifetime of a father for his orphan children, that the Bill, if it becomes 
law A. + unremodelled form, rob these children of the provision thus left 

to them 

Sensibility. Impossible! For that would not be fair. : 

Sense. Do you not know that not only is it proposed to make a licence cease 
with the lifetime of the present holder, but also that it is already a question 
(even before the Bill has passed) whether a licence that has been left to a dead 
man’s children for more than a dozen years, is not to cease immediately, and be 
lost to them for ever, because during a few months of that time it has been held 
by some one else for them as in and not by them in person ? 

Sensibility. But surely that is i 


tation of th 


d not become law. Moreover, are 
you aware that eccentric measure are of such a penal cha- | 
racter that all men will most probably be driven away from the study of 
mental disease, for fear of being turned unconsciously into felons, misdemeanants, 
or, at any rate, defendants, to be muleted in heavy da 
quently Pony, Lege poe 5 | fall into the hands of simple 

Sensibility. I have not read the clauses of the Bill, but—dear me! 

Sense. And, under all these circumstances, do you not think that a measure 
thus so much reckless damage both to the sane and insane, if it becomes 
law, should be called not the Lunacy, but the Lunatic Act ? 

Sensibility. Unquestionably ! 


SOME RECENT CONCERTS. 


Govnon’s Mors et Vita, at the Crystal Palace, attracted an unusually large 
audience. But the Oratorio is so long—Mors the pity—that it should hardly 
offered in its entirety at a single sitting. As it consists of three distinctive parts, 


against 
Sense. Yes, and what is against equity s 
in this 


s, and that conse- 
tons and quacks ? 





it might well be given serially. Issue it in numbers, and the public will be more 
likely to take it in. The greatest praise is due to Band and Chorus. The Manns 
the Manns for a’ that. 

A pianoforte recital, with songs by Mrs. Hurcuryson and Miss Horr Gieny, 
was announced to be given last week, at Kensi mn Town Hall, by Sefior A. Cor- 
pk-Lass, Accordel——tut! tat—Accordingly I went. The Spanish Grandee is a 
fine pianist, ant epeh without either notes or affectation—Is upona Spanish 
Grandee piano. Particularly did he excel in CHopuy’s music, of which he rendered 
unhackneyed and very difficult selections. An impromptu of hisown would have 
taken any one else years to compose, but his ideas are not forced, though he does 
come from a Conservatory. N "B.'What a splendid chance for a N Comedian | 
attending the Concert, to say, with a chuckle, on getting home, that he “ just | 
cor de lass train!” 

Miss Acres ZnocERMann, and a Broadwood Piano, monopolised the platform of 
Prince’s Hall, on the afternoon of March 25th. Two hours is a long time in which to 

a strains of a piano, howsoever well it may be smitten ; 
lays divinely, one or two, if not more, of us wou 
: honed o few eunea boteean iles, Bongs:with words, 1 mean; and 
te wes it be irreverent to ask whether SULLIVAN or CowEN is not as classical as the 
ybrid composer ScrusERT-Tavsie ? ‘ 
“en twenty-third public Concert of the Bach Choir, erstwhile presided over by 

. Orro Gotpscummpt, but new conducted by Dr. VILLrERS STANFORD, was too 

HmPting to be missed—at least the crowded audience seemed to think so. Herr 
OaCHIM played the violin in a Concerto of his own composing, and in a Chaconne 











by Baca. latter work is more surprisingly difficult than pleasing to the ordinary 
listener—but then “ Chaconne d son gout.” 4 NIBBELUNGLET. 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
( By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“LONDON OF TO-DAY.” 
Ovr Little Vi would view, 
And all its sights and liens do, 
Without the least delay ; 
Or if you’re anxious to divine 
The restaurants where you should dine— 
Where best the food is and the wine— 
The inns whefe you should stay : 
If all about the Town you'd know, 
I’d counsel you at once to go 
a) off to Messrs. Sampson Low, 
a 


And a book, by Eyre Pascor, 

C London oF Today. 

“LETTERS TO DEAD AUTHORS.” 
Letters to Dead Authors is qeding mighty fine, 
Writ by Awprew Lane to the scribes of auld lang syne. 
The living Author seems to write just as it takes his whim, 
So sometimes it appears as if the dead ’uns wrote to him. 

and some are light,and others gay or 
solium. 


And Messrs. Loxemans of the lot, haye made a pretty 
wollum. 
* DAGONET.” 


On the ape 
Can't mate it out! 
What's it about ? 
O MacmILiay, excuse me if I rail 
’Gainst the writer of this Mac-millancholy tale. 
There’s only one bit that’s worth i 
Of a Nun, and a knife, and a Duke, and a boar, 
Fill up my fegea! a 


Farewe 








DOBSON, BY GOSSE! 


Port Punca offers a sincere tribute of admiration to 
ney GossE one Dee Penewe, It ——_ own i apace 
one cannot atten: every thing im, 
till now, from being fully aware ) the established claims 
of these Poets to the meed of immortality. Tzwwrson 
he knew—and Brownine he knew—but who were Dos- 
son and Gosse? He stands rebuked, ver, before 
Poet Gossr’s more royal self-estimate. 


Exegi monumentum ere perennius. 


I have erected a monument more durable than brass, 
said, of himself, one Horace once, and he turned out to 
be right. But Bards have not been so cock-sure since 
then, till Poet Gossx arose. Even thus, in a new volume, 
writes Poet Gossz to Poet Donson :— 

Brother not more kind to brother, 

We have cheered and hel each other : 
Till so far the fields of eac 

Into the other’s stretch and reach, 

That, perchance, when both are gone, 
Neither may be named alone ! 


Remark the simple modesty, and the simpler humour. 
Both poets are so ike, that an wy Peg ny 
know 'tother from which. So far, Poet Gossx, the Court 
is rather with you. Our acquaintance with Gosse’s field 
is not quite what it ought to be, but after that, we can 
but share his feelings, when he points the finger of scorn 
at the men who will try to write poetry, without an 
eye to futurity like his and Donson’s :— 

“ Now every worldling flings his cap in rhyme,” 

is a lofty line indeed, and only Poet Gosse could have 
risked it. All worldlings wear caps; they all throw 
them about; and all the caps are made of rhymes. 
If Poet Gosse’s monument is not more durable than 
brass, his brass should, at least, last longer than many 
monuments. And Poet Powcu, being of the Gods already, 
now welcomes Poet Goss and Poet Donson in the name 
of the generations that are to be, at Poet Gossr’s own 
valuation :— 

Posterity hath choice of Honsow, 

’Twixt Poet Gossz and Poet Donsow, 

Because entirely at a loss, 

Which may be Dosson—and which Gossz. 
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ALL FOR HIM; OR, GRANDOMOTHERLY LEGISLATION. 
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Working Man. ‘‘Werry KIND, I’m suRE! Between ‘em BoTH I OVGHTER BE 'APPY. ANY’OW, THEY WON'T 
puT MY Pree ovr!” 


Laodicean Sie eee All—all along 0’ me! From year to year. That’swhere itis,I ‘spose. Usworking chaps 
‘ mate ithe gutter They never drops me, they are always at it. Are more than seven, take us one Ww! 
Tuer ’Re werry kind, I’m sure! It reglar It’s werry kind; but wot seems rayther t’other. 
seems queer, Don’t cotton quite to baby pats and ym 
As though the lot of ’em was my dry-| I’m blessed little better for ’em, drat it! Which wexes them as comes the Old Grand- 
nusses. My fault o’ course. I’m sech an orkerd lot, mother. . 
The parson preaches, and the poet dreams, am. Don’t drop into their ways, not nicely. | Ungrateful, ain’t it? Ought to be all right, 
The spouter cackles, and the scribbler They’d tuck me snugly in my little cot, With wotes, and tracks, and Kyrleys and 
fusses, But then, you see, 1’m not a kid—percisely. cheap clarets 
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PLENARY. 


Visitor (stalwart Spinster). ‘ Frvz AND A HALF ARE you, Dear? 
Ethel (deliberately). ‘‘ StxtTExn.” 
Ethel. “‘I can’? CouNT ANY FURTHER THAN THAT!” 


** SIXTEEN 











Inv" TOT 





On" ahd ti id diene fl | VOOPYT Vy ry 


| 
Hii | 7 | Ni 


Anp How OLD po you THINK I am?” 
Ou !—yYou QUITE FLATT——” 























To slick us up, keep us from getting tight, 
And make smart peep-shows of our leaky 
garrets. (here, 
Look at ’em, Lords and Commons, SPEAKER 
Lorp CHANCELLOR there,—the kindness and 
the grace of ’em !— 
One shuts the pubs to save us from the beer,> 
One opens the Museum doors in p 


of ’em. 
Wot could be pleasanter? They’d like, of 
course, salaries, 
To drop their Clubs, and turn up their snug 
ork six days out o’ seven like a horse 
And pass their Sundays all in Pickter 
_ _ Galleries! 
No river larks, no Richmond feeds for them, 
No Sabbath club-cracks, and no Sunday 
7 tennis ! 
| a lecture on Jerusalem, 
A lot of hodds and hends from Rome or 
Wenice, irds. 
A stroll among ag statues or stuffed 
Nine hours with long-mugged Saints and 
_ . crumby Cupids ! 
Wouldn’t that suit the Swells? Oh, why 
waste words ? (stupids. 
Them as such wouldn’t satisfy must be 
Fifty-two Sundays in the year, you see, 
But Galleries and Museums are like baccy, 
The more you have the better they agree, 
That is, unless you’re obstinate or cracky, 
Like—well, like me, 18’ pose, for, dash my wig, 
yt 1 can stand too much of ’em | It needles 
y temper somehow to take picters bi 
too big doses,—or stuffed A TR or 


Theerfore, my Lords and Gentlemen, it strikes 
Me somehow as you ain’t percisely hit it. 
We ’ve all our little likes and our dislikes, 
And my tastes ain’t for statues, I admit it. 
ou like, and open wot you will, 
rs alone as does it. 


hes ! 
lace | I tell you we ain’t babies, drawn at will 
By sugar-sticks, or drove away by birches. 
n, my little man, be good, and drop 
That nasty pot and pipe—they’re most 


And take this pretty pickter-book !”—O stop 
That Granny gabble! 


us. 
Wholesome amusement, handy to us all 
To take or leave, no question asked, no 


cackle, 
Would empty half the pubs, and leave no 
c 
To shut the others. Who’s prepared to 
tackle 
That little bizness? Don’t all 
It wants a man no canter, an 


Till he turns up, I’m such a blooming dunce, 
I don’t see turning up my beer and’baccy. 


It just makes us 











To Bs or Nor ro Be.—This is a good form 
of advertisement :— 
‘MAID (Uservt) or Maid to Young Ladies.” 
in a general way, 
she’s “ useful”; but if only’as a “* Maid to 
Young Ladies,” then she is no longer ‘‘ use- 
ful,” and therefore useless ; though, of course, 
she may remain purley ornamental. 





LEGAL OPINIONS vy, STREET'S 
GHOST. 


_ Ow Thursday, March 25, judgment in this 
interest: case, 80 long pending, was deli- 
vered in the Central Hall, and in the Queen's 
Bench Division, as reported in the Times :-— 

“The Lorp Cuanceior (in the Central Hal!) 
said,—This Palace of Justice was the crownin 
work of Mr. Sruzer’s life. I am quite sure o 
this, that the more this building is studied, and the 
longer the profession live in it, the more reason 
they will see to be grateful to the architect who 
designed it, and to be satisfied with the result of 
his labours. I remember, on the day when the 
Courts were ed, a gentleman, whom I now see 
present, said that he was quite sure that every da 
we lived in them we should discover some freak 
beauty in them. As far as I am that 
observation has been completely verified. 

“Mr. Baron Hvuppiesronw (in the Queen's 
Bench) said, with regard to the Royal Courts of 
Justice, that they seemed to have been designed 
and constructed so as to combine every ible 
inconvenience to every person connected with them. 
When consulted as to the proposed new Courts at 
Birmingham, he had said that, whatever was done 
he strongly advised them not to copy the Royal 
Courts off ustice of London.” 


Be Lat it Govt at Te 
with w 

his aol and is glad, in the 

interests of the Public, that the matter was 

settled. Not that the Public matters much. 





Morro ror Cranet Dainxers.— Revenons 
a nos ** Moutons.” 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


——$<—__. 


[Apri 3, 1886, 











THE GLENEMIES. 


Mr. Coomian’s play of Enemies has some fine dramatic situations, 
some well-drawn characters, but mostly stagey and a plot, 
which being composed of very familiar materials, not possibly 
be interesting were it not for the excellent a = 

iece. is not. 


The Hit of the Piece. Mrs. Langtry in h i 
‘ celebrated « Winding up at —. . 
correct or not; but I cannot understand why 
sturdy poasaee, as he is, allows Captain Percival 
his pockets out, take his rabbits, and rob him 
enn 


his 


a 
‘ 
a 
o 


any show of resistance. The Gl y area 
per ek than that of Sir Manners Glenn 
scientific old Foozle, who has been a gay dog in day, 
now sigsays wenting sempeene to come look at ‘‘ « fine specimen 
a Furniss ”—probably some collection from the [strated or orone 
—it is difficult to i ine ; ially, when at the very end of the 
play this comic old fool has to go on his knees to the chief villain, 
eter Darvel, and confess how, out of mere light- , 
he had wrecked Peter’s happiness. At such a moment, when the piece 
is within five minutes of a satisfactory conclusion, to give a funny old 
chap a pathetic bit, snivelling, and elling on his is about 
the most —! thing an Author can y and for an Actor to pull such 
a situation t hae | safely is very clever, but, if he compels a burst 
of applause, it is a positive triumph of Art. Mr. Everrcy triumphs. 
The more I cauiiiee this play, the more ex i appears the 
interest it undoubtedly onal: and the more am I led to admire 


the acting. For instance. There is the conventional old money- 
lending villain, like Ralph Nickleby, with an oath taken fort 
years ago to ruin all the dramatis persona, one after the other. Wel 
this diabolical character, called Peter Darvel, is excellently we 
played by Mr. Femwawpez, whose make-up suggests a new type cf 
our old stagey villanous friend, while he throws into it just suffi- 
cient melodramatic action of the old school, to remind us that, after 
all, this is only play-actin’ and not stern reality. 

Mr. CoeHian, as his son Richard, shows us the modern, realistic, 
quiet, gentlemanly style of melodrama; but when he is with Mr. 

ERNANDEZ he has to play up to the Old Sanedl, to anh ot he lamb 


he shows himself a veritable 
chip of the old block, and 
fa’ and son have an 
excellent give - and - take 
scene between them,—in 
fact it is a very "Darvel of 
a scene, and brings down 
the House. 

But besides the conven- 
tional old money-lending 
Peter, and the doddering 

»\ old featle wee hee Been 8 
W gay dog is an idiot, 
\N Satled Daft Willie, who 
‘being unable either to speak 

J— but skip about, grits ook 

Our Artist’s idea of how Mr. Pateman should 2¢¢@sionally like Mr. J. L. 
have appeared in the character of a Deaf Tootk gone distraught, 
Mute, and how he ought to have been @xecute some pantomime, 
spoken “ un-toe” by Miss Rose-up Heely, make curious noises in LH 
finall e 

Rose Heely, who lives with her father the poacher, and J Will 
(small and select society) in the Glen; and so may be r 
Glen family.” So that part of the action of the piece is divided 


everyone in the 


. | Kewere; the lines he has to say are not ex- 


Ifish, | respect, sympathy, and 
of | business matters, and considerable address, make 


or hear, can do little else | 8* 


between the Glenn Family with very odd Manners, and the Glen 
Family with still stranger manners. The remainder of the action 
is Darvel’s, which is a legal one to deprive Manners of his estates, 
“Glen” enters so much into the piece that an advertisement of 
“Glen Whiskey” appears in the p of the Prince’s theatre, 
= S probably the Pink patronised by the Glen family when out on 
e Moors. 
Then there is Lord Dunderby, an aristocratic old idiot, not deaf 
«Sam, tat = given, age ing curious 
noises, and to skipping when J pd por- 
tunity. This a ny could not be better 
made-up, or played, than it is by Mr. H. 





ceptionally brilliant, but they are characteristic, 
and he makes every one of them tell. 

Mr. GRAHAME gives an admirable reading of 
that snperior specimen of an aristocratic cad, 
Captain Glenn. The Author didn’t trouble 
his head about him, after he had served his 
epee and so Captain Percival Glenn, who 

ad come in like a lion, goes out like a lamb. 

But with the character of Margaret Glenn 
| the Author has taken t pains, and while he 
is to be complimented on the skill with which 
he has fitted the Actress, the latter deserves all 

ise for, as it seems to me, her true rendering % 
of the eae ged mesting. Margaret a6 ane ‘ 
some, high-spirited young lady in whom the Mr. Kemble, who only 
qualities, which in her father and brother does a peer (Lord 
vide the materials for the vices of pride, - Dunder in one 
—, nay won oeing, See beige oa. This os the 
orthy obj m e Vi roper eo iration in 
ee ae _ Teiribation ; and the Author's mind : 
with a certain shrewdness in ‘ ~— put the Kem- 
e on, 
her altogether a very exceptional character. Coghlan take him of 
There are situations as, for example, when she °¢*” 
ikes the conventional old villain, where I should like to see her 
“let herself go” with ter abandon than she does. Here and 
there I notice this restraint, and I ask myself, can it be at all due to 
the Author, who, as Commander-in-Chief of the ‘‘ Reserve Forces,” 
has told his pupil to keep herself well under control? On the other 
hand, nothing could be more in —— with the character than her 
interview with Richard Darvel in the Fourth Act, and if she tones 
down the exit to the colour of the rest of the scene, none but the 
napongsition’ could find fault with her ‘ormance in this situation. 
n the last Act everything is over and the Author is evidently shut- 
ting up the shop, and going home as fast as he can. There is not 
much for anyone to do, except the old Foozle, who is one minute on 
his knees confessing his early wickedness —all the Grewns are of 
dogged character, and the old man was of a gay-dogged character— 
and the next, he 
is chuckling over 
the idea of bring- 
ing out a scientific 
invention which 
has already intro- 
duced him and 
” his family to the 

Bankrupte 

Court, and whic 

will now prove the 

hopeless ruin of 
his old enemy, 


these, combined 


On this the Cur- 

tain descends. | 

am only sorry that 

ArritupEg’s EveryTuina. we ’t more of 
Darvelish Wicked Old Father (wild with rage). Pay Lord Dunderby 
their debt! But with whose money ? and as I go out i 
Richard (his son, a clever young Danver). Whose? hear many of the 
Mixes! ; audience t- 
Darvelish W. O. F. (eneeringly). How will you ing that the 
llega You Darvel (triumphantly) Author had _ not 
7 Pint? given Lord Dun- 


From the proceeds of my play, Enemies! Ha! by a. sensa- 
tional fight with 


[ Both strike two-pence coloured attitudes. 


the Idiot in the Glen,—how his Lordship in tight yeomanry 
trousers would have skipped over such rocks as he could contrive to 
see through his eye-glass !—where Lord Dunderby, as the Avenger 
of blood, should have avenged the murder of Rose Feely, with whom 
he might have been violently in love in the First Act; and then, at 


Curtain. 





the finish, he might have been brought in again to follow the old 
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Foozle’s example of making a clean breast of it, and could have gone | 
i and owned that he was Peter Darvel’s long-lost 
brother ; after which he have got up again, with assistance, | 
called in everybody the dance in which he | 
ly interrupted, by the fall of the Curtain at the end of 
6 Le 
If Mr. KEMBLE . my advice, my) wi 
Mr. CocHLay, develop the character of his Lordship into a sort 
of Dundreary, and, after a reconstruction, bring out the piece 
in America,—where they love to see an English Lord chaffed,—and, 
after a successful run there, reproduce it here, with himself as the 
star, calling it no longer Enemies, but Lord Dunderby. Success to 


Mr. Kemstz in this venture is the wish of his sincere otning, 
IBBS, 





“LISZT, LISZT, O LiSzT!” 


, Mr. Pounce Sixes To THE 
Ass Liszt :— 


fi | om, 
(Armn—“‘ Let us be Happy Together.” ) 


Let us be, Abbé, together, 

For where there’s a will there’s a way, 
And if you but feel in high feather, 

I’m sure you will sit down and play. 

»*» It is said that Dr. Lrszt will only be present at the performance of his 
own Oratorio, St. Elizabeth, at Messrs. Noveiio’s Concert, on April 6th, 
merely to Liszten, and not rt wa It is “‘ a good forty year” since he was 
in London, and Erarp and OADWOOD say it ought to be a good piano- 
forté year now he has returned. 


A NAUGHTY NOVELIST’S DIARY; 
Or How, ‘‘ As in a Looking Glass,” was Probably Written. 


> the year with a capital notion, su gested by 
( Bad Boy's Diary. Why not a Bad Girl's? Only 
serious, of course—in three volames—not comic, and ‘‘ published at a 
8 —selling at ninepence.”’ Bad Girl must be a woman of the 
world, fast, lots of French , with a touch of pathos. Makes 

Father Confessor— it everything. Leaves it in the 

: to be read by somebody or other, to explain—every- 
thing. course catries it about everywhere. A pretty consider- 
able MS., by the way, for a woman of the world to be bo with. 
Must make Bad Girl a little eccentric, as I have got a lot of Shak- 

an quotations I want to work in somewhere. Oh, I know. 
arson’s daughter. That will account for everything. Wicked 
now, but early training excellent. Read nothing but the Bible and 
Shaks , and, altogether most and Write to my 
Publishers, and see what they say about it. 

February.—Publishers like the idea, but prefer one volume to 
three. Greater demand among the public for the former than the 
latter, and more convenient when it gets to the weer 

Shillin soulline fon eunepense ” of its existence. ell, I 
will see how Tvget on ways my copy in by instalments. 

irst about title. Fond of Suaxspzare, Holding up the Mirror. 
Dene by somebody else. As in a Glass—not bad, but open to chaff. 
Threegh th ee aie, Waet peemraler mpizit was in the glass?” 

rough the Loo Glass. I haye it! As in’a Looking Glass, 
cellent! New ing. Send the idea to my Publishers. 

March.—Publishers say all right about title—might perha: 
suggest a quaint sort of binding. “‘ Toilette-table, with a face look. 





y; : 
heroine Fatima at first, but changed it to 
foney f hate heard the name somewhere in real life. 





Possibly another “ ’s daughter, who forgot her earl 
training.” If 0, pve pele ugh to talk about. Teas 
Despard. Despard sort suggestion of “ Desperate.” Little too | 


much like the characters in the Pantomimes. ‘ Cricketers, Messrs. 
Wicketts, Stumps, Batts, Gloves, and Ball,” but will do. Begun 
capitally. Bad Girl Lena lets the public into her secret. She has a 
past, but has taken for a motto, “ bygones be bygones.” Past 
consists of relations of a dubious ther f 
dubious character, with Jack Fontinbras (not a very good name— 
icked it hp g or my x3 fond of BHAKSPEARE), 
Livorce suit or two, and anything a compromising nature | 
like to throw in as go on. Of course must read up “Lady 
novelists, of . Brappow—no, not even for 
French. Ovrpa—no, mot 4 bit like i. Raopa Broventon—that 's 
it. Capital! Quite her country—only a little developed. 
Think I have got t thistime Lena- 
Becky Shar, with 
Yankees wo 


nid 
"Careful to put 
i lass 


hall a virtuous and ing her die 
overdose, ‘suictlally atoread of ait Very eA affected. 
Cried over it. Sent it off to Publishers, asking them what they 


I am getting on. Return, first-rate. Just started 
leer into the mY In fact, two. Head of Soames yy 
ind of character in uced. made ARDOU, a, 
Fédora, &e.) and compensa PURI the Head of Police (who 
should be immense when developed tof. good 
in fact absolutely as 
for the" Domit wht eee admit, is Somersetshire 

w it, is swearing. 
However, I will tt down and ele it in proof. But Raving got 
these first-rate ¢ on paper, must get them in the flesh 
especially as my Chief of Police, ri is, with his “ hooked 
nose almost meeting his chin,” too much like Mr. Punch. 
Dropped a line to Publishers to say, mustn’t expect to hear from me 
for a fortnight or so, as I was off to study r. 

June.—At Monte Carlo studying character. Rather late, but still 

amusing. Trying (“all for the sake of Lena’’) a little system I have 
ot—put a napoleon on 18, 20, 22, and 24, and double the stake on 
air—and see what comes of it. Send a post-card to Publishers 
telling them how hard at work I am. 

July.—Left Monte Carlo because it was empty. System also a 
little disappointing. Studying character this month at Ostend. 
Bathing excellent. Publishers write to say ‘Glad I am enjoyin 
myself, but when are they to have any more copy?” Reply, ‘ After 
have studied a little more character, and as to enjoying myself, I 
am hard at work.” 

August.—Still at Ostend : lots of character. Making notes of it. 
Write to Publishers and tell them how well I am getting on. 

September.—Publishers again making inquiries about copy. Write 
back, ‘* Must attend mnocing pea in the sake of Art. bably 
may introduce some sporting 8 etches in As In a Looking Glass, 
Consequently must knock over a few to 

October.—Got back to work—I mean, fini studying character. 
First-rate—like it very much. ty of 
subject for six volumes, much less . Russian Chief capital. 
Get ’em all in his meshes. Lena to become “‘ moucharde” like Marie 
de Fontanges in Plot and Passion, Communicated with Publishers. 

November.—Publishers say ‘‘ They are glad I have beoye or: 
and hope I enjoyed my long holiday.” ‘‘ Long holiday!” ‘hat 
nonsense ! Bat these people never know what they mean. Send in a 
heap of matter. ’ ? ¢ 

.—Important interview with Publishers, They said, 
e had for a volume, and wouldn’t I have it published in 
that | ewe for which there undoubtedly was a demand, and which 
had several advan when they come to the shilling-edition-sold 
at-ninepence form.”’ They “that the last chapter, which I 
sent in some time since, (and at which they both had cried) would, 
in their opinion, do admirably for a finale to what 
set up, that was, if I didn’t mind.” Urged that last chapter would 
come too and what was I to do with my Russian episode. 


Answer by 

admirable for 

else.” Consented. 

Glass was a genuine success, 
editions. As for the Muscovites 
but what ‘“‘ off ?”” Oh, bother! 


** off P 


Overhauled my novel. 
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FASHIONABLE ENTERTAINMENTS. 


trace. ‘THANK YOU 80 MUCH FOR KEEPING sUCH NICE PLAcges ror us, Jupez! IT was quire A TREAT! WHAT ROMANTIC- 
CREATURES THEY ARE, THOSE FouR Pirates! I suPPOSE THEY REALLY DID CUT THE CAPTAIN AND MATE AND Cook INTO 
THERE 's NO DOUBT ABOUT THE VERDICT!” Sir Draco. ‘‘ VERY LITTLE INDEED, I Fear!” 


Her ¢ 
LOOKIN 
BITS AND 





** PooR DEARS ! 
SEE YOU PASS THE SENTENCE? 
‘‘I’LL TAKE CARE THAT I 


riM& TO 


Grace 


Sir Drac 


I supposE iF I aNp THE GIRLS GET THERE BETWEEN FIVE AND SIX TO-MORROW, WE SHALL BE IN 


SoRRY TO Miss YouR SUMMING-UP, BUT WE'VE GOT AN AFTERNOON CoNCERT, YoU KNOW!” 


T SHALL BE ALL RIGHT FoR you, DucHEss!” 








A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Anxious Parent loquitur 


Daneenovs place, to be sure ! 
Didn’t expect such a nasty one. 
Bridge the reverse of secure, 
Torrent a violent, vasty one. 
I have approached it with care, 
Cautious as any Dame Durden ; 
Question is now, will it bear 
Me and my duplicate burden? 


Both of them darlings, you see, 
Children well-fashioned and hearty ; 
Promising pets, and by me, 
Carefully dressed for the Party. 
Like as two pins to their nurse, 
Excellence equal, if various ; 
But—well it gets worse and worse ; 
Feel that my footing ’s precarious. 


Not quite so young as of old, 

Arms just a little bit w x 
Rapider torrent ne’er rolled.” 

hat ifI slip? That’s the query! 

Heaviest bairns I have borne. 

"Spite of my love, I feel shaken. 
Poor little dears! How forlorn 

Either will look—if forsaken. 


Fancied they ’d be much admired ; 
Certain they would, but for jealousy, 
Meanwhile my muscles are tir 
Breath ’s a bit broken and bellowsy, 


Friends hint my babes are a bore— 
Very unkind and unfair of them. 

I must get over once more, 
But—can I carry the pair of them ? 








Goosgy v. Janpins.—Name of GoosEy 
eneric for suitors, whether at law or in love. 
he name of the case has provided the 

kitchen of the Inns of Court with a new dish 
to set before the Benchers—‘‘ Goose a la Jar- 


diniére.” 





APRIL FOOLS. 
ALL Members of violent mien 
Who defy or obstruct or abuse ; 
Who hiss at the toast of ‘‘ The QueEy,” 
Or who Ministers vilely accuse ; 
Who bother and wrangle and tease, 
Just like children in primary schools, 
Inflated with malice and vanity—these 
Are really the true Apri! Fools. 


The Ranter, who splutters and raves 

In the House, in the hall, in the park ; 
Your es, socialists,—knaves, 

Who would bite even worse than they bark; 
Party hacks who think that the world 

May be ruled from their own petty stools— 
The red flag of anarchy soon being unfurled— 

All these are but mere April Fools. 


Your Statesmen, who swear and forswear, 
Who entrap and decoy and deceive ; 





Who hoodwink with D gem fair 
And still laugh all while in their sleeve ; 
Who pose as the heads of the House, 
Though they know that the Irishman rules, 
Anbar with them all, asa cat with a mouse. 
ell, these are the true April Fools. 


The innocent Author who looks 
For his novel to get a critique ; 
The Critic who hopes that the books 
a <A not pe game pao Rewwy Foy posk ; 
e playwrights who fancy their plays 
Would t suit the Lyceum or TToole’s, ' 
And promise the stage, through jtheir aid, 
better days, 
Are certainly poor April Fools. 


The Artist who’s longing for May, 

With the pictures he hopes to see hung ; 
Who has his name, lied R.A., 

If not yet on his cards, on his tongue ; 
The Actor who thinks that the Press 

Is controlled by a parcel of mules ; 
Who know naught of Art, while the public 

know less, 
Are both of them mere April Fools. 


All Tourists who trust that the trains 
Will arrive and de up to time. 
And readers who their brains, 
And expect to find reason in rhyme. 
Those who think that we don’t rule the seas, 
And that Britons are simples and tools 
And bards who presume to write verses 


these, 
The Editor dubs April Fools. 


like 
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“ SET DOWN TWO, 
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THE QUEEN INAUGURATING THE SAVOY SAWBONES HALL. 
From the Drawing of that rare old Master Medical Hallbein, in Mr. Punch's possession. Hall Portraits. 








MOUNTED LONDON. 
Tue advantages of Battersea Park for Equestrians are obvious :— 


First.—One of the main approaches is by the Chelsea Embank- 
ment, where may be and seen, at most hours of the day, 
— of various sorts in motion, in which it is probable your 
horse will take a lively interest. 

Secondly.—The frequent arrivals and departures of the penny 
boats from the different piers 4 the eyes and ears of the ton 
trian, not to mention his hands and legs, well occupied. For 
distraction there is no exercise like riding ; and especially along the 
Chelsea part of the Embankment, which is much affected by drays, 
vans, waggons, going along at a good swingeing pace, with such a 
clanking and cae | pee that anyone asleep within a hundred 
yards of them would awoke with a shock that would render them 
sleepless for nights afterwards. As a rule it is only the driver who 
seems to be utterly indifferent to the noise. If ¢ repose in the 
midst of disturbance is any evidence of a good conscience, then 
most of these drivers of vans, waggons, drays, and suchlike monster 
Meer must be the most paradisiacal innocents that ever breathed 

eavily. 

Thirdly.—At certain hours the children from schools in the vicinity 
make things uncommonly lively for the Equestrian. 

Fourthly.—8o do the wharf-labourers about dinner-time. 

_ Fifthly.—Crossing the Suspension Bridge. This must be for 
Equestrians the first step toward teaching an animal to compete with 
the Blondin Horse, in its marvellous feat of traversing the plank. 
Gently does it. The trick is only taught by kindness in the shape 
of sugar. N.B,—Take lots of sugar out riding with you in your 
pockets. Thus provided, you may attempt the Suspension Bridge on 
orseback. 

Sizthly.—Your animal, if of an inquiring turn of mind, will 
examine—nay, it may even stop to examine—everything right and left 
with the utmost anxiety. e horse is a more or fas intelligent 
animal, and very nervous about anything he can’t quite understand. 
He can’t understand most things. To impart this intelligence is an 
affair of time, kindness (sugar as before), and perseverance. A 
cross word and no cross bridge. So far the Equestrian en route for 
Battersea Park will find his time fully occupied. 

Seventhly.—Su ing the Equestrian safely across the bridge, 
and comfortably e the "busses which have a halting place on 
he Surrey-side, he will gratefully turn at once into the Park. Here 
he has the choice of two sides of the soft ride: one by the river, 
which offers, as its main attractions, the proximity of the steamers, 
the landing-stage, the barges and the boats: and the other to the 
vk] presents an undulating surface between two banks, on the 
higher of which ne can appear at various points with a 
startling suddenness would do t to a Zulu warrior in savage 
ean and where on both sides, close to the railings, the youths of 
ree encouraged by considerable experience of the utter un- 
ikelihood of any interference with their amusements, play 
purposeless er quarrel and fight, and only unite on the appear- 
ance of a moun when they will rush into the ride, yell 
and shout, and then themselves for Nursery-stakes along the 

side-path against the horse. 








The Park is overlooked by a whole system of railways. Trains are 
running in various directions every five minutes, and if there should 
be a lull of more than this, a locomotive is sent swiftly along the line 
to inquire what is the matter. So that the Equestrian can never 
be dull: there is always something to enliven him, and to engage 
his horse’s attention. During the summer there is also cricket, and 
there are other games of a more or less quiet character. The return 
journey from Battersea Park, by a line of quiet streets, offers the 
varied attractions of organs, German bands, barrows, handtrucks, 
and bakers’ carts until the main thoroughfare is reached, when, in 
all probability, the Equestrian will find the roadway taken up, and 
a traction-engine in full operation. 

Hyde Park, it is true, does not possess all these charms for the 
Equestrian, having simply one monotonous ride, Rotten Row, instead 
of some twenty bridle-paths, each capable of accommodating four 
abreast, traversing the Park, North, South, East, and West, with 
intersecting rides across Kensington Gardens under the trees. 
To this subject Mr. Punch will return, and in the meantime he 
thanks Sir Morning Post for seconding his motion with regard to 
Metropolitan improvements. 





*“* EHEU, FUGACES!” 

“Unfortunately the more or less fugitive colours are not only far the most 
numerous, but they are also the most brilliant and useful to the artist.”’ 
Mr. J. C. Robinson's Letter to“ The Times.” 

True, Sir! Our Tvrwer takes a leading part 
In the triumphal march of English Art, 

But ’tis the source of unavailing dolours 

That it so oft should be with flying colours ! 








“AS COLD AS CHARITY.” 


Owe begins to understand the old phrase when one reads, in the 
Report of the Proceedings of the last Meeting of the Kensington 
Board of Guardians, of the aged paupers in the old women’s ward of 
that Workhouse sitting shivering, with open windows, at a tempera- 
ture of 43°, during the late severe weather. It is stated that 
‘the atmosphere was severe, and the coughing of those who had 
bronchial affections was something distressing.” We should think 
so. At least, to anyone not “ porochially” pachydermatous, Poor 
old souls! One shivers, in pathy, at the bare thought of them. 
What can be much crueller than to deprive blood-chilled old age of 
the only thing that makes the life of pps ers endurable, a 
due measure of warmth? The picture of onchial old Bropys 
in that cold, comfortless ward, suggests some of the icy neenes in 
Dante's Inferno. What were they being punished for? Could 
anything less heinous than helpless eet ate rve such dreadful 
treatment? And yet there are some 0 te ancients of the Berry 
Hiepew sort who shrink from the tender mercies of the Union! 
Somebody—besides the old women—ought to be “ warmed up” for 
this. 





“* Awonoren”’ is advertised as “‘ the most 
announced 


popular song of the day.” 
Then it ought to be further as ‘‘ Ancored, daily,” 
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| moral of the fable ? 


| corner, and see the Sketches of London b ARSHALL, 8. 
| Let te oy stranger to our Metropolis take Mr. MarsHAL’s views of Bird- | 
e , 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


He. ** Wuat a pretty Fan!” 
She. “‘Yus; 1 HAD IT GIVEN TO ME WHEN I Finst Campy OvT !” 
He, ‘‘Reatty! It #45 WORN WELL!” 


SUPER-FINE ART IN BOND STREET. 

Tere couldn’t be a better foil to the manliness of the Millais Show’ at the 
Grosvenor, than the pseudo-medisval-O-quite-too-beautiful-namby-pamby-gilt- 
edged-and-gothic-c -Church-service style of the effeminate religious Art of 
Mr. Hotman Howr. ILLAIS tried it, oak after a struggle, snapped the pre- 
Raphaelite fetters, and escaped. 
7 No. 4. “* The Awakened yoy Ne bes boon, tent by Sir os  -y FArRBAIRN. 

ow everyone must envy the happy possessor of such a gem! It is so precious 
that, were it ours, we would hang it up in a cupboard at the top of the house. 
At night perhaps it might be kept in the hall, to frighten possible burglars. 
_ No. 6. Look at peas bee. IsaBELLA is te’ him he som must have 
it cut. Some people admire this picture immensely. ppy people ! 

No. 7. ‘* The Hireling Shepherd.” E r in this icture charming 
one the rural — and the aie. ‘Mr. Hotmaw 
Catalogue, “‘ painted thi picture in rebuke of the sectarian vanities an 
negligences of the nation.” Did he? And how the nation has improved in con- 
sequence! ‘“* The sheep are jumping a rivulet into the cornfield.” What is the 
) it mean brotestion, or Fair Trade, or Free Trade, or 
is it prophetic, and is the Hireli herd Mr. Giapsro 
Nia, while the Liberal Flock are distri ating themselves in different directions ? 
The two celebrated pictures No. 12 and No. 26 we cannot away with,—which 
is lucky for the Exhibition, as they are of course the great attractions. How 
some former admirers must be disillusioned now! Ah, bah! Let us turn the 
Mr. Hersert M R.W.S8 








and the girl Hiszr- 


cag 

of Spain and Italy for atmosphere and colour, but give me London.” 7 
“The Ha 

sniff about it. *“‘ Ch 


‘hat delicious, but misleading, names Lond 
nose. y Market” has a sweet rural 
erry Garden Pier,” “ The i 


and Park Lane, and he would af It’s all very well to talk to me 
on ee 
sweeter than “ Lavender .”’ Yet we should imagine that a visit 
soon undeceive the too i 
” St. ’s-in- 
the- Fields,” all on view in Mr. Lx’s Exhibition, and a welcome relief after 
half-an-hour with Hotmaw Huwr. 





“ PaRLIaMENTARY Mrppiewen.”’—All the Mediocrities. 


TO MY PICTURE. 


a an es oat el is gy begins to 
rawing, and ex to i i change and 
fade, to die, in fact, from the very moment that it is so exposed ; 
y remedy is either to keep such drawings in the dark 
in portfolios, to exhibit them only by artificial light in the even- 
ings, or else, in private houses, to keep them covered with cur- 
tains of some thick opaque material when they are not actually 
being examined.” —Retract from Mr. J. C. inson’s Letter 
to the “ Times.” 
The Water-Colour Purchaser sings— 
O Picrourg, hased for my delectation, 
Must all thy beauty last but for a day, 

And, by some process of evaporation, 

E’en, as ae upon thee, pass away ? : 
Will all thy scape fade? Thy azure mountains 

Into a leaden gray tone gently ’ 
Thy clouds grow red; tae water of thy fountains, 

from heaven’s own hue, develop into brown ? 
Will this sad thought to me come glibly home: 
““’T were better had you been but monochrome!” ? 


Or shall I, in my generation, 
Thy cies dina endeavour to retain, 
And quietly suffer thee, with resignation, 
Within my dark cellar to remain ? ~— 
And shall I there, when friends are with me dining, 
Beneath with them to that same cellar steal, 
And by a dim dark lantern’s dusky shining, 
Thy points of beauty manage to reveal ? 
And shall we, as we mount that cellar-flight, 
Admit the game is really worth the light: 


Or shall I from thy gilded frame remove thee, 
And keep thee in some snug portfolio laid, 

And have thee out that critics may approve thee, 
Disereetly viewed in dim judicious s ? 

Or see thee, curtained off, revealed obscurely 
To connoisseurs who look in one by one, 

In chamber darkened, and cut off securely, 
From any random entrance of sun ?, 

Shall I, in short, on thee set such a store, 

That thou become’st a great artistic bore! 


I’ll face the worst! Nor shade nor curtain 
veil thee. What, if Ropryson appals 
With tale of colour fickle and uncertain, 

Thine, while it lasts, shall deck my chamber walls. 
Shift blue to gray, thy red tints Gocgpesring, p 

Come what change will,—to me thou’rt still the 


same, 
Buoyed up at least by this thought, bright and 
cheering, 
That I, we WT shall yet Sr frame. 


So, picture, know, that bought for my delight, 
Perish in it or not, thou It see the light. 


No, no! 








THE FRENCH GALLERY. 


As people of all countries meet in Paris, so do Painters 
of a variety of nationalities assemble at the French Gallery 
in Pall-Mall. Mr. Punch had the honour of being intro- 
duced the other afternoon to MM. Metssonrer, E, 
Kavisaca, H Grrome, Conor, Isnagts, SEILER, 
Lozrrzz, Hotmperc, Von Poscurnerr, Rascu, DaRcE.as, 
BoKELMANN, other distinguished , at Mr. 
Watuis’s most pleasant salon. This Gallery has the 
advantage of not being too large, and its walls are not too 
crowded. You can see the pictures without breaking your 
neck, or bringing on a determination of blood to the head. 
For these considerations Mr. P. is truly grateful, as it 
enables him Genny to appreciate a Art-show, 
es 4 subsequently suffering from Exhibition 
eadache. 








A Pretty Girl’s Ultimatum. 
(The Rational Dress Reformers, in their attacks upon tight- 
lecing, make a great point of the fact that the waist of the Venus 
de’ Medici is twenty-six inches in ci J 
Twewrry-Srx inches? What a taste! 
But Statues form no nt. 
t from a waist 





argumen 
Is simply waste of argument. 
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which it is to be hoped they will sedulously observe. Curistorner 
4 SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. got threngh the ceremony of introduction with that simple and 
= EXTRACTED FROM - ignity : t ey apart tae yee ae ei . y oe 
at Sir Toomas May wan’ with him. He steadi 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. stared at him for space of moment, nipping in the bud any sue 
House of Commons, Monday, March 22.—New Members had new | inconvenient intention. Having si the book, he stood at full 
treat to-night. Often heard of Giapstone blazing forth in sudden | arm’s-length of the SrzaKen, r ing the Right Hon. Gentleman 
wrath at unexpected times. Saw him at it to-night. Came out on | with curious stare, as if he were going round a Museum, and had 
Motion by Howarp VINcENT, to increase Capitation Grant to Volun- | now come to its most remarkable specimen. Srzaken held out his 
teers. One or two Members had spoken whilst Premrer sat restless| hand. Cukistorner stared at it with slightly accelerated interest, 
on Treasury Bench. Then he jumped up, and the astonished House | touched it with the tips of his 
ound him in towering —- In-| fingers, and then fared forth 
crease of Capitation tt meant} behind the Chair, not to be seen 
increased taxation, ‘ and,” con- | again to-night. Sufficient for one 
tinued, glaring fixedly upon Grand | day was the introduction thereof. 
Cross, who happened to be within the | New Members watched scene with 
focus of his eye, “all I can say is| profoundest interest, nudging each 
that the House may a Minister | other, and telling how this was 
who will carry out their orders for an | the man who passed the Crab and 
increase of the taxation of the country, | Lobster Bill, and often had the 
but the Minister will not be the one| Prince of Wares todinner. _ 
i i Cunistopner, still suffering 
from accident, slightly lim in 
i his passage up the House. Pretty 
ted to “‘ days or months,” so | to see Axcn, a little later, leaving 
excited Mr. Leicester, that he hur-| the House, affecting limp. Ex- 
riedly rose, and rushed off to Tele- pect it will be rather the thing 
graph Offs. **He’s going to resign,” | this Session. Shall have all the 
e sai ts shall New Members limping about the 
premises. That is a trick easil 
:| caught ; but CuristorpHer is safe 
d|in the sole possession of the sub- 
limity of his who-the-doose-are- 
House. Hancover presenting him-| you’ stare. No one can imitate 
self in new character of mediator, so | that. a 
astonished House that it partly cooled} A steady night’s debate on 
down. Excitement i again| Local Taxation. Level course 
‘4 as Division drew near. Rumours| interrupted by speech from Am- : 
PA that the Government would be beaten. | snosz, in which he referred to Christopher Sykes, M.P. 
And so they would have been, but|his ‘experience of some hun- | 
Joseph Leicester, M.P. that at the last moment Colonel Josern | dreds of years.” House roared with incredulous laughter. But, 
Grutzs, rallying the Irish Brigade, | to me, very interesting incident. to believe shall never really 
led them to relief of i an 

















BASPRE ESS FR TQS 


x turned the fortunes | fathom the peculiarities of the New Members. | ; 

of the day pO 21. Resolution rejected. Business done.—THonroLD Roerrs’s Resolution on Local Taxation 
Business < Votes in Army Estimates. carried by 216 votes against 176. 

Tuesday.—Tone of House distinctly raised y. Curistorxer| Wednesday.—Josern Grt1is is an altered man. Still lingers 

Srxes took oath and seat, and New Members will have a model | around old familiar scene, but 'tis the ghost of his former self. Bits 
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out of sight, under shadow of my His shrill ‘* Hear, hear! ng 
no longer breaks in upon debate. never now puts questions 
designed to connect lool Ldcutenent with irregularities at the Bally- 
mahoolly Post Office, or with shortcomings alleged against the matron 
of the McKillykollie Work- 
house His eyes have lost 
their lustre, his smile full 
two inches of its breadth. 

** Ien’t my Josern well ’” 
I asked him to-day, for we 
always have been on affec- 
tionate terms. 

‘Well enough in body, ¥// 
Tony,” he said, wearily; ‘\ 
“but sick in the sowl. If 
they call this being in Par- 
liament, they may have it all 
to themselves. You mind 
you of the times when we 
used to move the Adjourn- 
ment at Question Time, and 
howl at the Chief Secretary ’ 

How we used to keep —— 

on going into Committee, till morning 
broke; how I used to’cry ‘ Hear, 
hear!” when Guiapsrone spoke of 
nearness of his death, how we used 
to defy the Speaker, bully the Chair- 
man, and generally go agin the 
Government’ All this over now. 
No questions worth putting. Cheer 
the Chief Secretary instead of howl- 
ing at him. Behave respectfully to 
GLapstone, bow to the cexee let 
Courtney live peacefully, and, worse 

than all,—vote with the Government. That’s what breaks my heart. 
Tory. Could stand some of the other things ; but to rush in, as we di 

on Monday night, and save the Government from being defeated, is 
more’n I can stand, though being in for it I lead the reserve column. 
I’ve begged Parwett to give us at least one night, but he won’t. 
* Wait,’ says he, ‘ till we’ve got what we want, and then you can 
make up for lost time.’ That’s all very well, but I fear I won’t live 
to see it. I’m sinking, Tony, sinking fast. Some day they’ll come 
and fetch me to vote in a Division with the Government, and they ’ll 
find me dead.” 

A tear coursed slowly down Josern’s comely cheek; his voice 
broken by a sob. I myself, strangely touched. Silently wrung his 
hand, and we parted. 

Business done.—Cornwall Sunday Closing Bill carried by large 
majority. 


Thursday.—Committee did not seem particularly anxious to hear 
GotpswortHy to-night, Drawing towards mi ht, , for six 
hours, speeches going forward on miscellaneous subjects connected 
with Army. Two hours ago got into t, and talked about 
withdrawal of troops—not, in itself, absolutely new. So, when the 
General presented himself, uttered a peremptory ‘“‘ Hem!” squared 
his shoulders, and looked good for forty minutes, he was met with a 
yell that would have frightened an ordinary man. But General has 
smelt powder in India and Abyssinia. He is now in the habit of 
dealing at the Army and Navy Stores, though, as he said when 
charged with this offence, he ‘‘ also deals with thirty-three other 
tradesmen.” Not the man to be put down by clamour in the House 
of Commons. If Committee wanted to shout, let them shout. He 
would wait. Broprick, touched by his situation, came to his assist- 
ance. Wanted to have Braptaves named for shouting * Divide!” 
Broprick’s interruption signal for renewed tumult. Bropzick 
himself put down by Chairman, the General once more rose, standing 
dumbly in the breach, whilst the roar of “‘ Divide!” rose and fell 
around him. But he had something to say, and say it, in 
apite of Radical rowdyism. In partial lull in uproar he was 
to shout, 

** Some time ago I was in an omnibus——’ 

Why Committee should roar with laughter at this General didn’t 
know. But he had interested them, and amid comparative quiet 
went on to describe how soldier presented himself, and to 
seat himself inside omnibus. ‘‘ You must go on the top,” said Con- 
ductor. “Why must he go on the top,” General Gotpsworruy 
asked, ‘‘asan officer.” “* Because,” said the Conduetor——Here Chair- 
man interposed. Pointed out that the conduct of the omnibus Con- 
ductor was not before the Committee. Question was that sum of 
£366,500 be granted to Hen Masesry to meet the charges for clothing 
— Le - by age aie Committee sonia ses 
upon g t General, who, r vainly struggling, succumbed, an 
left untold what the Conductor said. ° 

Business done.—Army Estimates. 


Joseph Arch, M.P. 


, 


Friday Night.—Guapstowe back to-night after day’s absence, 
through illness. Liberals took opportunity of giving lim rattling 
cheer. Hicxs-Beacn took oP rtunity to question him about pro- 
cedure on Irish pat. Could he tell the House in what form the 
statement would be made? ‘‘ Most certainly,” said Giapsrong, in 
the eagerness of the moment slightly misquoting. If there was any- 
thing in the world that could give him pleasure, it would be to tell 
the House everything he knew about proposed Bills. House settled 
itself eagerly to listen, but didn’t get very much. TER’s . 
ness to be communicative began and ended with emphatic ‘‘ Most 
certainly.” All else he could add was, that on the 8th April he 
would make a statement, which was what Harcourt had assured 
the House last _—. Still the Premrer’s manner was so frank, 
his readiness to reply so emphatic, that House felt satisfied, and did 
not discover for five minutes, when opportunity of prolongi 
inquisition was gone, that the Grand Old Mystifier had told them 
nothing more than they already knew. 

House proceeded to discuss Greenwich Hospital Funds. Droned 
along till Eight o’Clock. Josern Gris, — about in the rest- 
less manner that has come over him of late, looked in now and then, 
but always tore himself away. Had promised to behave himself, 
and would try. Eight o’Clock. Thirteen Members present, each 
with speech ready. Knew there were not twenty more on the 
premises. JoszerH looked on with wistful, h eyes. It would 
not matter once—just once—and those thirteen fellows would be so 
mad. In hollow voice, scarcely recognised, he moved a Count. Not 
forty Members answered the summons, and, for the first time in its 
history, the Parliament of 1886 was Counted Out. As for Jory B., 
he hailed a homeward-bound bus with lighter heart. It was not 
much. But it was something. 

Business done.—House Counted Out. 





ANOTHER WILD SUGGESTION. 


Tue Commissioners of Sewers, determined, apparently, not to be 
outdone in absurdity by the Court of Common Council, discussed 
jand actually carried a Resolution at their last Meeting, instructing 
| their Streets Committee, who are about advertising for Tenders for 
| peving some of the City streets with Asphalte, to inquire why 
| English Labourers cannot be employed rather than Italians, who are 
| usually engaged upon this rather delicate and somewhat difficult 
operation. The number thus employed in the City is so small, 
that the resolution was probably intended as a sarcasm upon the 
attempt previously made to induce the C tion to resolve that 
none but British iron should be used in the construction of the 
Tower Bridge. But the Commissioners, taking the ironical resolu- 
tion au sérieux, actually passed it, despite the threatened addition 
by a witty Commissioner, that none but English Grinders be allow 
to torture the Public by playing Italian organs! ae 

As a proof of how contagious is the enunciation of a bad principle, 
we may allude to the fact that, within a few days of the notice of 
Motion being given in the Court of Common Council as to the use 
of none but British iron in the Tower Bridge, the Municipality of 
Paris brought up their Budget, including the expenditure of twenty- 
| five millions of frances on improvements in their beautiful city ; and 
this was agreed to, but with this novel addition, that all the various 
materials used, and all the labour employed, should be solely and 
exclusively French ! 








Snap! 


Tue latest amusement of the per-aok school of paragraph 
writers is to sneer at M. Pasrevr and his efforts to safegua 
humanity against a horrible disease. Perhaps the graphie gentle- 
men a little overdo the dreadful details in their daily reports of the 

regress of M. Pasrevn’s patients. But that is not M. PasrevE’s 
fe t, and all sensible and kindly people must wish _ success in 
his enterprise. Perhaps the snapping cynics, who are a little apt to 
run rabid themselves sometimes, sympathise more with the dogs and 
the disease than with the doctor. A fellow feeling makes them 
wondrous—savage. 





A New Danozr.—-To the Editor —Sir, 1 read the other day in 
j the Daily News of a proposed “ Irish Exodus,” When I first 
of the Revised Version I dreaded something of this sort. What 
next? Is there to be an Irish Genesis, a Seotch Deuteronomy, 4 
Welsh Leviticus? When will it stop ?—I remain, indignantly, 

A Sounp Eyerisn Cucurcn-anpD-STaTEMAN. 





THEATRICAL Management is supposed to be of all speculations about 
iski d successful Manager and 


the riskiest. Even our most prosperous an 
Actor is always drawing lots. 








GH TO CORRESPONPENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the 
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(SUTTON’S 
FLOWER SEEDS 


FREE BY POST OR RAIL. 





Digits (Fongore), pt Packet, 96 
SUTTON’S ; 
COLLECTIONS OF FLOWER SEEDS 


contain the best and most complete 
assortments yet offered. 


Te LAGE GARDENS. co om 


To a - S1Zz 
SUTTON'S 


COLLECTIONS OF HARDY ANNUALS 
of the most showy kinds. 
0 Sorts... Gy. 64. 1} -- Gt. 04. 
HB ws fet | Ps - 2s. 64, 
‘ost Farr. 


SUTTON & SONS, 


Seedsmen by py Warrants to B.%. the 
Queen and 8.2.8. the of 
READING, B 


























Ifyou ares SP BI weak 
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HOP BITT 


ou are young and 
sieving om the mae 


HOP BITTER 
YW es are AE or AM ~ 


HOP BIT TERS. 


Have pd baghe presen , RIDNSY OF ORIN ARY COMPLARHT, 
¢ STOMACH, BOWELS, pipes. — 
a ae You will be cured if 


HOP BITTERS. 


RYERY GARDEN and every 


GARDENER suited with 4 super 
@ ROSES. at prices ran oe 
Carefully packed, = Paid. For full 
yt 
EWING «& co. Mavawt, Haureuras. 
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unl? Ba on 
JET BLAOK OIL. 
FOR HARNESS. — 
SADDLE PASTE 


(WATERPROOP), 


S. & ate HARRIS'S 


Géld by all Gaddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Manufactory: 67, MANSELL STREET, LOWDOR, & 


REQUISITES. 
WATERPROOF BLAGKING. 


POnIBHING META STE. 
UGH BLAOKING 





The _ Fs eens 


TRAPPISTINE. 


AND GR 
Mate by the’ oe pene Dieu, 
RS. 
ore alers 


SURP 
dane a Hast Ware, EC. 


TO SMOKERS. 
BEWLAY'S. celebrated INDIAN 
favour and fra- 


me erance. Vide Gasrate. 
per 100. Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stampa). 
BEWLAY & CO. 


143, Cusarerps, and 49, Sraawp. Use. 1780, 








CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


$x, ‘iH RIZE. MED First Als = aor 


Bratrite Meant (2 Bat Fer, is, 
“VEE fine, fall flavor oF and 


“(NQUESTIONABLY a a fine 
Sster bene Award, Cork Schinition, toms. 


8S FINE OLD TRISH 
T > se 


WHISKY tplrt Dea be had of 


| earns om COMPANY 


MORRISON'S ISLAND, COR 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 16% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAG EN | 

Frise Medals. © FY ERRY gs. Paris Th 1978. 
Peavivor # Aree. BRAN DY. 
BewTéeTo rae Rorit Dawrem anv Iureasat Ressiax 
Covnrs, any H.R.H. rae Parcs or Waters. 








ARMSTRONG BRACE. 


TO BE HAD OF ALL HOSIERS, OUTFITTERS, 
AND DEAPERS* 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 





27 PRIZE MEDALS Awarded. 


CHOCOLAT 


COMPAGNIE F —y 


04. and is. per } Ib. 
GUARANTEED PURE COCOA AND —™ 


PURE GOCOA PowneR. 


18. pér } 1b, Tin. 
Extensive Assortment of CHOCOLAT BONBOMNS 
aod FINEST COMPECTIONZLY 


To be had of all the best Dealers in the Kingdom. 











VEGETABLE 


Pain. KILLER | 








DERRY Davie PAIN 


Le a ts the |) ldeat Bost, and most W idely- 
known Family Medicine in the World. “Tt instant'y 


Relieves and Cures Bevere Scalds, burns, »preins, 
Bruises, Toothache, Headache, Pains the Bide, 
Joints, and Limbs, and all Nearaigse ad Khoumatic 
Pains, Taken internally, coughs, 
Sudden Colds, Cramp in Bean nach, a "Becodiont 
and Cholera Infantum. PAIN rss RB is the great 
Household Medicine, and aff not to be 
obtained by other femedies. wast ist can 
supply it at ls. 1p. and 2s. 04. per Bottle, 


JBN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PIANOS, Entirely New Consts 
out, including the Patent Tonin: 





—-4 
sing the power to outlastany at Piano. —JOUN 
rN F K i, Wigmore & SONS, Tre Man ufecturers, 
14,2 &t., Lists free. 





OATARRH = a 
SPEOIFIO are 
So agent 


EL-TEB CO., SHEFFIELD. 


Loxpos, 
W. SUTTON & ©O., Bow Cwenen Yann, &.C. 








SrFP Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 
COCOA. 


Bree REVOLVING 
HUTTERS 


Original Patentees 
— BUNNETT & Coli 
Tisont Piace Lowoew w. 


QoRP RPULENCY.— Recipe and rn tes 
how to harmlessly and rapidly ¢ wien: Doers 


+ em tno pm say etion 100 See fa not mer a 


Sebese the amount of fat, but by affecting the cotare 
of Ly =~ J to induce a radic al cure of the disc 

Heok, stam co RU yy “ ase 
Hoase, ‘* More Street, Meats, 14 Square, London 


De you want « RELIABLE wErDLE. 
THR 


WEST-END WNEEDLE-CASE 
HENRY MILWARD & SONS 


Mat ss Onpenep rencvem ALE Darras 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
RAKES & HAYMAKERS 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE Life.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Ie warranted to cleanse the blood from al! impu 

from whatever cause arising. For Scrofula, Seurvy 

Sores of a1) kinds, Skin and Hidod Diseases ite effet» 
usands of Testimonials from ali 

















ere marvellous. Tho’ 

rts. In bottles %. 04. cach, and in caves of gx 
imes oi comp, Ue. each, of al) Chemis , a ‘ 
heed by fan Lomobeb ane Mim 
unTine Sc. vo Comrant, Lincoln 


TOOTH-ACHE curep INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE. 


Which is admitted by | dame and the Me 
Profession to be the Faowe Cup io: re Ti 
ACHE. To te of all Che mnbete, |: lu ‘4. 


GOLOEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


+ ae the beautiful Guiden Colour so 


mw 
w. ted harm) Pr 
sia jon. ta, a el i ete oa 
bh ins tart hout the World nts, ven 
pew & Bons, 3 2, Berners 6 lanéon, W 











|PEPPER’S 
«| QUININE AND IRON 
i: TONIC 


STRENGTH, 
ENERGY. 
great me: Big Hrd Menta), and Vigo sative 
very Whe 


insist oo on baving Verren’s Fonts. 








D' Ridges Food 





POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
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H. J. NICOLL, 


LONDON : 
114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W.; apidehiaie on toe MosLEY STREET ; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. LIVERPOOL—50, BoLp STREET ; 
PARIS: 29 axyp 31, RUE TRONCHET. BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET. 


NOVELTIES FOR THE SPRING SEASON NOW ON VIEW. 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 
Spécialité Coatings, Saxonys and Cheviot Oloths, for Morning and | Ladies’ Spring Costumes in entirely new and original designs, 
Frock Coats, of the finest manufacture. | Costumes from 44 Guineas, in a special range of Cloth-Serges, in all colour, 


Spécialité Suitings, from Three Guineas, in the new Spring | Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, in Showerproof materials, for Trays, 
patterns. | ling wear. 
Trouserings in extensive ranges and most récherché designs. Ladies’ Habits, for Park and Country wear.—Messra, Nico. beg to 


Overcoate, Wing Cloaks, &e., for all seasons and climates, always draw attention to their Patent Safety Skirt and Foot-Strap. 
in stock, Ladies’ Spring Jackets in the new shapes, and finely braided. 


PATTERNS OF MATERIALS, ILLUSTRATIONS, AND SELF-MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION, 


GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 188. | @ LUCKY INVESTMENT. 
TART OOO, Leman EE are ee ee en R O S Ee S 


terrible pains in his head, caused by rheumatism or neuralgia. His agony was 

so dreadful that he had sometimes to be held down in bed by two men. His erate many ae 
family and physicians gave him up, and his house was pointed out as that of 
man at death’s door. In this extremity, St. Jacobs Oil, a bottle of which costs 
but 2s, 6d., was applied to his head. It saved his life. His pains left as if by | ruese worip- FAMED “noses qumne 
magic. He was cured, and has resumed work—well and hearty. PAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION, 


LUCKY INVESTMENT. 

Mrs. Mary Ann Halls, of Wardley, Uppingham, Rutland County, was crippled 
with rheumatism. She suffered agony over eighteen years. Her feet and hands 
were deformed. She was crippled and helpless’ She could not walk. Her 
doctor said she was incurable. She had vainly tried different remedies. One 
bottle of 8t. Jacobs Oil removed all pain and swelling. It brought her hands and 
feet back to their natural shape. It cured her as if by magic. 


LUCKY INVESTMENT. 

George Lester, Marriages Square, Chelmsford, England, was for twelve months 
disabled and completely crippled with a painful affliction of his ankles, Skilful 
physicians did him no good. London Hospitals declared him incurable. He 
endured the most agonizing sufferings. Whén almost in despair he used St. 
Jacobs Oil, which cured him. His recovery is pronounced almost miraculous. 
If you doubt this, write to him. 


™ LUCKY INVESTMENT. 
For more than five years Mr. Henry Coates, 11, Cheatham Place, Adelaide 

You SxHouip TRY TK Fl R Street, Kingston-upon-Hull, was a sufferer from rheumatism in its worst form. OLD je 

Not only was he unable to work, but often confined to his bed. His feet and 


>. 
MYRTLE GROVE, ankles were terribly swollen, and two crutches would hardly support him. 


Twelve hours after applying St. Jacobs Oil he found relief. He continued its use, 
and was soon well. Now he can not only walk without a stick, but can run, and 


works every day. This great remedy costs only 2s. 6d. a bottle. 


LUCKY INVESTMENT. 

For two years Mr. Henry Ricketts, Trym Cottages, Westbury, Gloucestershire, 
was a great sufferer from rheumatism. His attacks grew so violent that he went 
to the Bath Hospital to have the benefit of the mineral waters. In five weeks he | partiewlaramay be 
left even worse, and his case was pronounced incurable. Then he invested 2s. 6d. an way Street, Mr. 

in a bottle of Bt. Jacobs Oil. One application relieved him of pain; his health is | tions catalogued, valued 


now restored, and the disease has never retarned. Sark iy 


LUCKY INVESTMENT. 
LIGHTN | NG WRITING All who have used St. Jacobs Oi! say that they indeed made a lucky investment. THE ROYAL SAFETY P| 


This wonderful remedy removes bodily pain and acts like magic. When every- R led 
IER thing else has failed it cures. It is the only absolote cure for rheumatism, eee : as ata 

M U LTl e L s neuralgia, gout, toothache, headache, burns, scalds, and bruises. It is sold by = 
" Chemists and Druggists throughout the United Kingdom at 2s. 6d. per bottle. 
ith iee eae By post, 2e. 9d. Directions in eleven languages. Each bottle of the genuine 
‘ © Lists, Plans, Drawings, Menus, &c. bears on the wrapper the facsimile signature of the proprietors, The Charlies A. 
AN BE WORKED BY EVERYONE Vogeler Company, of Baltimore, U.S.A., and has their name blown in the glass 


1s copies hourly, in bright black gold colour. @c., ites . 7 
dug culinary anand popes. Ve ented an of the bottle. Great Britain Branch : 45, Farringdon Road, London. 


7 by 20, GOs.; 10 by 15, 70s.; 15 by 20, 00s. 


a7, Besingiall sect, 2! DEP PATH & P = 


BO WOES BACCT EEED! CHURCH ROW, LIMEHOUSE, LONDON, E 
THE UNITER SERVICE = Sam ans = ee eras) | Fat Free, Tampa ar ag net WO 
TROUSERS STRETCHER |Meeesmeencmmrere == ee | TE 
SIMPLEST AND MOST EFPERCTI ‘ ~s reese o= t= = 
vice SSeS 9 g | eee MMO eee“ CAIRO” CIGARETTES 


Better Qualities, Sa 64 and 60 64 
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High-Speed Launch and Yatch Builders; Stern-Wheelers and 
Tugs; Iron and Brass Founders, Engineers, Smiths, ) 

Boiler Makers. Borwii kK SP 

jaking Powdel 


Jamuan’s Stexarwe Arrazates, Stream Hosts sawp Worcuss, Caz Wiecurs, Tarxs, 
Carstans, Hawes Pires, awp Vewtiatoss. Raroust Wurptasezs yor Yacurs, 








It on MAKERS OF REDPATH’S MAIN AND WINDMILL PUMPS, 
cmt! 


NYE ue ax all 
een og Wom Gamers eho Fy Lareine Ret, otras i the Perit ot 9 Mery, ination a De Onvats of Mucor st the Fvinting ens of Maun, Broder, Agnew, & Coy Lemtest Sunt 














The First Number of the New Hunting Story, by 
WANDERER, Author of “Across Country” and “Fair Diana,” will be 
veady on April 27th, with Two Coloured Illustrations and a variety of 
Sketches in the T: ext tOG G. Bowers. Price One Shilling. "Rik | 
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gate ae. 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 








byes We. oh tal 
| " ° “ts numerous competitors : 
ref ‘ len 1 VA VIS appear to have, one after 

. another, fallen away.” 
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A STORY OF SOCIALIST LIVE IN ENGLAND. 
Now reaty, at all the Libraries, in 3 vols., post Ove. 


DEMOS. 


London: Gurrz, Buosn,& Co,,16, Waterloo Pines. 
The contents of this 





numerous dy 

showing results of special) fenmment 

tains of Dr. Raémunds’ renowned 
for maki 

JM RI 

Leaéen, zE« 


(ORPULENCY. ~ Recipe and notes | 
how to harmiessiy and rapid) 

without semi-etarvation dietary, . 

Mart, Oct. 6th, aays: “ Ite effect is ot merely to 
reduc * the amount of fat, but by affecting the source 
of obesity to induce a radical cure of the disease.” 
hes x, 0 Setamps), F C KRUSSELL, Wobdaran 
House, 27, re Street, bedford Square, London. 


AAW 2) LF 
guonTHaND_p: —PITMAN’S 
METROPOLITAN 


— Superior Ap- 
pointments eecared. Loa who know *horthand 
are preferred everywhere 9 a tuition. 

training Meetings. reported 
sthorthan, London. 








Tei 
Prospectus post free “tr che 





There was « young fellow at Leeds 
Whose Garden grew nothing but Weeds, 
Tili—forsaking all others— 
He wrote Daxistus Baormens 
Por some of their excelient Seeds 


Bend for ' ee 


A BEAUTIFUL | ccs 
crassa: FLOWER 2.” 
Sa Ted ey gle CARDEN 


Aste: A 

week Stock, Phios tS 
ja, ry varictics mixed, 
, Seartet Linum, Mignonette. 
with cultural directions and Catalogue of 
choice Seeds, Plants, and novelties. The cheapest 
and best 2s. 6d. Packet ever offered. Post 

Stamps or Post Office Order 


DANIELS BROS. 
__ Seed Growers and Murserymen, 





With the improvements made 
claim to offer the easiest-working em 
far, fully equal in finish, strength, and durebility, 
any machine in the market 


% te obtained thro A ali the seading | 


rommongers 
SELIG. SNNENTHAL & Co., 
85, Queen Victoria Street, London, E. 





ARMY REVOLVER, 


as — to H.M. War Department. 
8 SINGLE-ACTION 
anti Seed adopted by — alted 


COLTS ‘FRONTIER’ vaOmes, taken the Oats and 
Winchester Co Rifle Cartendge ve 


= the See 
Coult’s "Son's Mevetven are 


COLT’s 

LIGHTNING MAGAZINE 

Cotonies Price List fins, er iniaans 

COLT's FIRBARMS Co., M, Pall Mall, London 3. W. 
Agents for ireland—Jogs Rest & Co,, 





a reprint 
Maks, Publisher, 4, Moleorn ¥ = | 


= | 





2, | 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 





HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 


Mesety burn 0 aust qnentiy, and inhale the fumes. 
from the London Agents, BARCLAY 4& 


—— Chemists, or post free for 0 stamps 








THE ACME of INVENTION. 


“The Gentlemen's Brace.” 


SELF-ADJUSTING. 
SELF-SUPPORTING. 


THE AOME OF COMFORT. 
New Prisciple. Now Shape. Never before seen. 


As the Brace does not over the chest i 
ordinary from «4 
medica! standpoint cannot be over or estimated. 
The Trousers are supported at the sides. 

Can be connected or disconnected from the 
Trousers in one second. 

Two emery twermaD or Six, as my THe 

“o erviz. No Burrows, 

Name sagutaet asa 

throughout 
TOHPACA BRACES can be obtained of 
Hosiers, Tailors, and Outfitters throughout the 
World. Your Hosier can procure them for you 
from his reeular house, or of John 
& Co., 7, Philip Lane, Lseken Bt BS. (Whole- 





Weddi d Birthday Presents. 


TRAV — DRESSING BAGS, 
my ) — Hall-marked &i' ver Fittings, 
£00 Ws., £15, £0, to £0. 


Ses For THE WRITING TABLE, 
Polished b Oxidized Silver, and China. 
Zils. to £10. 

DESPATCH BOXES. 
} STATIOVP ERY CASES. 
WRITING CASES. 


DRESSING Soe. 

JEWE. i 

PORTRAIT. AL BUMS 

C .5 CABINETS. INKSTANDS 

LIQUEUR CASES CAN DLESTICKS. 

And a Choice Assortment of Engli«h, Viennese, and 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s. to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 














sale only.) 


FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHI.DREN and INVALIDS. 


gece 








Traps Manx. 
The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE. 
Easy of pucpemstion. Regus merely the addition 


net Boat wy te B 


Reeommended as a 
te and al! 


Medical een” — 


Prepared at eg Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 


Gon ——. RONZE 
tela ony by by wy win 
Sniiih > invaie 


Price be. 64 
Hair 








= To icks# 
Kakine Powder 


their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &o., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loxpow, E.C. 





DISINFECTANTS ARE 


MOST NECESSARY IN COLD|} 
WEATHER. 


When Doors and Windows ARE CLOSED, 
the Air Indoors becomes Impure. 
A DISH CONTAINING CONDY'S FLUID 
SHOULD BE PLACED 
in all Inhabited Rooms. 
CAUTION.—To avold Imitations, see that the Label 
bears the words CONDY’S FLUID. 


TEE GREATEST 1 LUZURY OF THE AGE. 
THE “PREMIER” 


Resor Stropping Machines 


DEY'S PATENT). 








Lit gives the razor a move perfect edge than the 
most expert strop; can do with the hand, and ina 
fraction of time et It is so simple that a servant can 
| Thee master’s razors in condition for him. 

These machines, highly finished, silver plated, on 

polished oak base, may be had plainly finished, 25+ 
| eed highly finished ellver plated, £2 2s. From ail 
bie dealers, or from the maker, 


respecta! 
JOHN GORDON, Juz., Buchanan Works, Dundee. 





LATE, & 


 -* RY Benen te ls. Ss. Od., and &. 











—,- 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 








OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


CHAPPUIS 
DAYLIGHT 


REFLECTORS 


supersede 
GAS IN DAYTIME. 








P, E. CHAPPUIS, 


PATENTEE AND MANUFACTURER, 


69, FLEET ST. 





DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ruz STOMACH, HEARTBURY, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 


ROWLANDS 
KALYDOR 


jeal preparation for beautifyin: 
I Arms, and is free from axy 
mineral or inj ents, or oxide of zinc, 
of which nearly all r like popes an 
Soe and which ruin the Skin; it disperses 
ay Sunburn, Rotness, Inflammation 





Re Pace te 


urns. removes the 
injurious effects of of cold wind or hard water on the 
‘ace and Hands, re: the 


SKIN SOFT, SMOOTH, 
uces A beautiful and delicate 
genaine KALYDOR has 4 
r, which guaran- 
the article. Ask anywhere for 
ly Row ann’ *, the Original 


and 
Only 7 Ocnulne, which has on the Stopper 4 6d. Gor 
Seams telneuse tis parity ant lesanees. 


ROWLAND 


Government Stam 
tees the purity 





Known for gy # 

Tooth- Powder, 

substances, wien ruin the Teeth and produce pre- 
mature decay. It 


WHITENS THE TEETH, 


Prevents and arrests Decay, oy thens the Cums, 


d Breath. The 
genuine ODONTO Le ‘" 


WLAND's, and has a 4 


| Government us Gtaiay on on the Box, which guarenters 


the petty sot uineness of the article. Buy ony 
RO = « 20, Hatton Garden, 


London, Of all 


ROWLANDS 
soopten 

















UIS, 


ACTURER, 


ST. 


NESIA. 


EARTBURY, 
, ESTION. 
hemista 


DS 
R 


or beautifyin: 
free from any 
oxide of rine, 
an 


e Original 


yper a 6d. Gow 
Parmlesaness. 
—$—— 





Arnit 10, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








IN COURT JUST NOW. 


7 





Y Wf 
MU 


AY 


ScenE—Royal Courts of Justice. Summing-up in the great case of Jarndyce 
v. Jarndyce. Court crowded. Jury attentive. Usher vigilant. 


_ The Judge. Gentlemen of the Jury, this is a case in which the Plaintiff is a 
| iy a residing at Wolverhampton, and the Def—— (A crash. The 
Electric lamp-glass, suspended in the centre of the Court, falls on to the head of 
a Learned Counsel, who is carried out bleeding. 
CooxHam, who is that who has been injured ? 

Mr. Cookham, Q.C. Merely a Junior, m’ Lud. 

The Judge (much relieved). Ah! then he won’t be missed. But I confess I 
should prefer some “‘ ancient lights” in Court. (Zaughter.) These Electric play- 
things are too dangero re is the Engineer ? 

Usher. Gone circuit, I believe, m’ Lud. 

The Judge (astonished). Circuit ! Why, is he a Barrister ? 

Mr. Cookham, Q.C. No, m’ Lud. The Usher has made a slight mistake. He’s 
gone to ‘‘ complete the circuit,” that’s all. 

The Judge. Ah, well, when he comes back, I shall really insist on his keeping 
a due supply of Surgeons, and some Court plaister, ren in case any more of these 
lamps take to falling on people’s heads. I should think—eh, Mr. Cooxnam ?—I 
merely throw it out as an obiter dictum, but I should think that this conduct ex- 
Pred re _— to the animadversion of the Court of Crown Cases Reserved. 

u T. 

Ite, Cookham, Q.C. Not preserved, m’ Lud, certai y. (More laughter.) 

The Judge (turning to Jury). Well, Gentlemen, as [ was saying, when the 

cal En, s desperate attempt at manslaughter interrupted me, this is 
case in which the Plaintiff’s name’s—dear me! what is the Plaintiff’s name ? 
—let me examine my notes. (Does so.) Why, what’s this? My notes are covered 
with soot, or dust, or something ! is my desk! (Looking up.) Why, so is 
thin’ Mr, Cooknam! (Turning angrily to Usher.) What is the meaning 
8 

Usher (deprecatingly). ’Taint my fault, m’Lud. It’s the blacks ‘‘ come in with 
the ventilation” ; they ’ve come from the street. 

. The Judge (growling). Notthe first nuisance we owe to a Srrexr in this build- 
ing. Well, es eh !—adjourn this case till to-morrow; I 
can't see you, owing to the density of the atmosphere, but I dare say you can hear 
my voice. To-morrow, at the same time. And let me advise you, for your own 

» to bring helmets and respirators with you. {Court rises, as the Blacks fall. 


Sensation.) Dear me! Mr. 











“A Lorp iw Wartine.”—Lord Harrinertoy. 


ee 


MORE ADVERTISEMENTS. 


(Useful to Practical Jokists, after the style of the one recently 
played on Mr. Justice Hawkins, For Price of Publica- 
tion, apply at the Era Office.) 

(7 ANTED, IMMEDIATELY, FOR A GRAND 
EASTER BURLESQUE, three hundred Ballet 

Ladies, of unexceptionable appearance. Must be beautiful. 

Apply to the bishop of CanTersury, Lambeth 

P . Office hours from 11 to 3, 


SEFUL PEOPLE FOR A CIRCUS.—Required, to 
open shortly on the Continent, by a Gentleman of 
considerable distinction in another walk of life, who 
made up his mind to devote the remainder of his 
exietenss =} ron Pounding Bosthaps of 
hemia, a tew orming Elep . P to 
Premier, Downing Street. ed 
T° CHAMBERMAIDS, WALKING GENTLEMEN, 
and OLD WOMEN.—Any number required by a 
Legal Gentleman, who, heving cuple leisure during the 
Long Vacation, purposes to utilise it by taking round a 
—? Company to the principal Provincial Towns. 
Apply in person at the Royal Courts of Justice. Ask 
for Baron Hupprestoy, Q.B.D. 


WILLIAM TO JOHN. 
“ Is the old man friendly ?””—Dick Swiveller. 


Wuat do you say, my old friend Jonn ? 
Followers falter friends fall off. 

Joszrn has left me, GroreE Orro is gone ; 
Backers look doubtful and enemies scoff. 

All thoughts are turning to you, Jomn, to-day. 

What do you say, Jon, what do you say ? 


Birmingham’s shaky, your Birmingham, Brieur ; 
Even my Abdiel show alarms. 
Can I count you on my side in the fight ? 
Say, once again, are we b rs-in-arms ? 
Hundreds ask which is your side in the fray. 
What do you say, Jonny, what do you say? 











Veterans both, we may yet hold our own, 
Fighting together as often of yore. 
If you desert me, I shall feel alone. 
Sad that, you know, Joun, at nearly four-score. 
Come, must we part ? you going my way? 
What do you say, Jony, what do you say ? 








THE BILL OF THE LEVEE. 
(Companion Account to the Expense of the Drawing-Room, ) 
a. d, 


216 0 


Prove Mryisrer. Wear and tear of old 
Official Costume, &e. . «. «+ -. 
Newly-Appointed Cabinet Minister (com- 
plete outfit, West-End) . ‘ "lg 
a mm, ditto (ditto, as advertised, East- 


nd) P ° ° ° ° ° ° 
Colonel of Yeoman (Royal Diddlesex 
George the Fourth’s Own) . “mel 
Ditto of Volunteers (3rd Volunteer Batallion 

Auld Reekie Regiment) . oS ee 
Subaltern of Ditto (Light Cavalry Troop, 
Hon. Gun Association) . . . 
Bishop (washing of lawn-sleeves, and lunch 
atthe Atheneum). . . ‘ ; 
Queen’s Counsel (wig and silk gown) .. 
South American Minister (full diplomatic 
uniform, credit prices) . . s - 126 10 
Minister of the United ’States (hire of dress 

clothes) ‘ ‘ : e : » 0 


150 0 O 
43 7 104 
268 15 10 


9612 0 


43 6 
26 5 





Messrs. Sprers aNpD Powp are opening a “ Maison 
Duval” opposite the Law Courts. If successful, its best 
advertisement will be, ‘‘ Oh, go to the Duval!” Of course 
it will be patronised by ‘The Duval’s Own.” 





Waar is their refreshing drink at a Cabinet meeting ?— 





A “ split.” 





VOL. XC, 
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PITFALLS IN A LION’S CAREER. 


By rue pyre, Orn Max, tHe Dvucuess or CHEEKBORO’ HAS ASKED ME TO 


ner Fancy Batu. I wish you'’p RECOMMEND ME A CosTUME,” 
HAS SHE ASKED your Wire?”—‘‘ N—no.” 
‘Dogs suze KNow you 'rE Mararep?”—‘‘ Y—yvzs.” 
‘““Anp yet you 'RE going ?"”—‘‘ We_tt—a—yves!” 
‘‘THEN LET ME RECOMMEND You oNE or Her Grace's 
SUIT YOU SPLENDIDLY !” 


LIVERIES—iIT WILL 


——_—____ 
———<—|] 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 
“TOVE’S MARTYR.” 
A veky wide interest—if we’re not mistaken— 
Miss TapEma’s novel is bound to awaken : 
Though her first—so we’re teld—'tis first-rate as 


Tr, 
A capital story you ’ll find in Love’s Martyr ! 
“ EVIDENCE.” 


NerrHer heavy nor dense, we have Evidence here 
That the story is light and amusing and clear ! 
Mavrice Nore.’s the Author, and he—will he not ?— 
In one Volume assist you to find out the plot. 


“FRANK’S RANCHE.” 


lr you want to know what's to be done with our boys, 
Hera’s a capital book that one really enjoys ! 
For of life in the Rockies—the smooth and the h— 
In Frank’s Ranche is the story told frankly enough. 
With adventure and travel ’tis brimmi in short 
Tis a fund of good spirits, statistics, rh 
You should read it at once, for there’s not the least doubt 
That ‘*‘ E. M.” knows full well what he’s writing about. 
* DICKENSIANA.” 
Ir, with your Dickens-lore you’d make 
Considerable way, 
The way to be well-read ’s to take 
This book brought out by Repway. 
’Tis clear, exhaustive, and compact, 
Both well-arranged and written ; 
A mine of anecdote and fact, 
Compiled by F. G. Krrron. 


A Brrzuayt Vartatron.—Mr. and Mrs. Lirrieton’s 
reception of the Abbé Franz Liszt, at Westwood House, 
Saturday night last, was an event never to be forgotten. 
But it was not until the Great ’uns had left the 
Lrrrieton’s that the Greatest of them all sat at the piano 
in the midst of a cosy and select circle, and then, when 
Mr. P-nch had put on his Liszr sli ccese Catt 
say more were a breach of hospitality. Suffice it that on 
taking up his sharp-and-fiat candlestick in a mee 
natural manner the Abbé, embracing Mr. P—ch, sob 
out, “This is the Abbé’ist evening I’ve ever had! Au 
plaisir !’’—( Extract from a Distinguished Guest's Diary. 
Privately communicated), 








Ir is not much of a compliment to a Cricketer to call 
him “ An out-and-out player.” 











A STRIKING CONTRAST. 


I’ quite free to confess as how we ’ve bin rayther short of Princes 
and Dooks at the Manshun House lately, and all kinds of warious 
reesons has been given to acount for it. They’re none on ’em quite 
sattisfactory to me, no hexcuses never ain’t, for I quite agrees with 
the great Dook of Cawerrper wen he sed, as the feller as is good at 
hexcuses ain’t never not no good at anythink else. However we broke 
the hice last Satterday week and had a Royal Prince and a Royal 
Dook all in one, and who is also the Commander in Chief of all the 
Middysterraynean Sea, and the Marster of the Trinity House on Tower 
Il. confesses as this larst title seems rayther a tumble down arter 
the others, but as the pashent Hangler hobserves, ‘‘ Little Fishes is 
sweet.” 

The kind Lory Marg, ankshus no dowt to give the poor old fellers 
a treat, arsked all the Elder Brothers of the Trinity House to cum 
and see their royal Marster, witch they all did, and drest theirselves 
up in blue and gold livverys, jest like reel Sailers, tho’ why their 
poor yunger brothers was left out in the cold noboddy coudn’t tell 
me 


ink like jealousy, I of the Army, 


e. 
To perwent an spose, on the 
we had also another Royal Prince and Royal Dook Yaga and who 


is also the Commander in Chief of all the Queen’s Armys, and jest to 
oblige his ony C I spose, he acshally cum drest like a Sailer, all in 
blew. So wen he rose up to return thanks for the Army, he amost 
blusht, and apollygised for his blew costoom, witch he as the 
Army wood xcuse, but many of the werry old Ginerals looked w 
sawage at the slite on their royal Skarlet, and so did the four roy 
skarlet Footmen as stood behind the Royal Princes cheers. 

It was a purfeetly lovely site wen the eom y all stood up to 
drink ‘“‘the Queen,” for with the xception o: a few Common 
Coucilmen in sollem black, jest to give a tone to 





| Brothers old or yung, anywheres. That a frend of his was woke in 


‘Clean shave ld.” My nite was a niteof wunders! Fust there was 


just 
the picter and carst  walue that the late Sir Ropert 


a hair of respecterbility over the hole lot, they was all in ether skarlet 
or blew unyform, and all smothered over wifh sitch lots of gold 
lockets and dimond stars, as I spose, their warious wives lent’em jest 
for the heavening—as I never seed the likes on. at as 

contrast! Why I’ve acshally seed the present Prime Minister, pore 
fellah, a setting next to the Lonp Marg on one of these brillyant 
ocashuns, and he was drest as plane as a Metherdist Parson, and 
hadn’t ewen got no Star! Brown sed as the reason was, as he hadn't 

t no Garter, but I should like to know how Brown could know that, 

e hasn’t never bin his Wally I suppose. ; 

Lord GranwIiLt made the best joke of the heavening. He sed as 
he was a Brother of the Trinity House, and he claimed for his Elder 
Brothers as they put up the most usefoolest Lites round the Coast, 
and made the most hidjus noises with their fog-signels, of any 


the nite and thort it must be a dying Cow in the back garding, and 
went down to sea, but coudn’t find it, so Lord G see! 
ArTuer SULLYWAN at the table, said as he had no dowt at all but 
that it was “The Lost Cord,” which had been found at last by his 
Elderly Bretheren, wen everybody else had given it up! 

Well, arter waiting on Royal Princes and Dooks, praps one can 
ardly think of a grater change than offishiating at a Bankwet of the 
Washupfool Company of Barbers! I natrally had sum esitation in 
accepting the ingagement, but curiosity overcum pride, and I = 
and suttenly a more respectabel looking lot of Air Dressers I sh 
think was never seed. I did not reckognise my own ickler 
hartist from the 7 Dials among’em. Praps they draws the line at 


the Dining-room, built by Lyxryosr Jowns, as Brown told me, 

he seems to know amost everythink, and then there was the picters, 

ouch plotenn | bt I wes told os the ves biggest bof » dL | 
INE, is of su 

which was painted ever so ong ago by hore got such enarnoes 








ee 
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THE GRAND OLD “MAN PROPOSES,” AND— 
(After Sir BE. Landseer’s ‘‘ Man Proposes,” dc.) 


a little bit of it, becoz it was a little bit | of “Gammon!” The Chairman was a ates as well as a Barber, 
Barbers, like true artists as they is, | and guy out his Toasts like flashes of , and without won 
shuperflous word. And wot with the hinteresting All, and the old 
! amost all of it given Kings and | picters, and the old Plate, and the old Wine, it was one ‘of the nicest 
it se 3 of = cave of old, ah, and of | hevenins as I ve waited at for a long time, me, Gar wan Se Cees gentle- 

by Queen "ANN, all of | manly looking Barbers and their gests seemed to think. Ropert. 
, and so hevy that 
y Gold square Cup 

hanging ye the four corners, NOTHING IF NOT CLASSICAL! 

ad thn, had tofill it with his} — ( Z#raordinary Conversation, heard outside the Stock Bxchange.) 


soberl the four ‘ 
wedded. i e, Enzry; ‘I say, C HARLEY, you did not turn up yesterday, and so lost your 
two ay 
n’t quite ketch his other don’t think it worth my while to cross my roof ‘meaning 
it if 2 had done so, who threshold } for such a trifle.” 
like tohave.| ‘“Isay! I didn’t know you were quite such a Cassius [meaning 
Sil denen Capmaenes t Croesus} as that.” 
Port in his| ‘Oh rh I take obe the onl Fe {meani ,Epicurus) for my model, 
Ar! but easure to be the only real 
to a hole wellum on} SE meee , (meaning Sybarite,] I do declare! Ta, ta!” 











lover of 
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MR. PUNCH EXPERIENCED NO UNPLEASANTNESS FROM 
THE CROWD AT THE BOAT-RACE THIS YEAR. 








“GRAND ROUNDS.” 


Srr,—You asked me, as General i be of Artistic Forces, to 
o round to the different Studios on Li 
wend Show Sete —aa pies, is gemotiones 
which request I respectfully but firml 
for the Sunday of places of at 
have I not seen the pale in F in Paris 
and provincials, and 
able refreshments wien 
appetite and drinketite as deiscuke. “But 
for those who cannot get 
who can; and therefore’ Si Sir, 
Studios on the Sundays named by 
business with pleasure ; but on Sun 
bined or otherwise. No, Sir, 
dignity, I informed you I 


ously returned, “ Wh 


mcs pas grand and on the 


recreation to os the Public— 

nat gues Se vaime-am 

ay Eeeaing simulator tie 
5 Gouin 


— 4 day in ph 
1 ool d_not, on 


the Day Le things’ cal; whereubor 
take easily ; 











lthe Studios?” Ah, Sir, cannot ~~. be serious even on such a 
subject ?, Must, forsooth, Sunday me for you merely Punday ! 

i - —_ +4 scrayed ia, my oficial ani sufficien f 
spector of the Vision. a ient supply of 
copper and small diivee medals bearing the likeness of Her oe 
Majesty, wherewith to decorate those fortunate ae who should 
| have the honour of holding my stirrup, I mounted my spirited Danish 

charger Bukjémprhe, who has carried me bravely t many a 
field of cattle, and lightly to him with the spur while I reined 
him in tightly on his brand new silver-threepenny bit, I caused him 
to execute three demivolts and two ee ee — brought all 1 
there was most beautiful in the oo bourhood 
whom, kissing the tips of my fingers, I gracefull bent to my a 
bow, and then clearing the railings at a aan d (Bukjémprhe 
never makes two bounds at an obstacle), I dashed across the verdant 
sward of Hyde Park, swam the Serpentine, and taking the single iron 

and rail in my stride, my gallant steed shot past the Park- 

r, who, as an old soldier, was standing at the double-salute 

, in less time than I have taken to recount this, we had passe 
through the two first Court~yards, and were » my gallant 
steed and I, without a hair turned, or a muscle pos 5 at the 
inner portal ‘of Sir FREDERICK LzIcHrTow, Bart. and 

The President’s Chief-Oil-and- oe in full Academic 
livery (it was devised by Micuart Anceto for the President of the 
Venetian Art oat as part-payment of a sum of money lost at 
q jue~cento to the Illimito LoorEnzo, known as the Doge 

fenice, and recently presented to Sir FREDERICK by a descendant, 
in as straight a line as possible, of LoorEnzo’s), descended the ste 
and, in reply to my yoy! ident at his extreme sorrow at fis 
being unable to disturb the President at that moment. 

‘“* Sir FrepErRick is not yet up,’’ he said, in answer to my inquiry, 

‘and Herr Joacur™ is behind a curtain, playing the fiddle to him 

“ A Herr on the violin!” I exclaimed with exquisite humour ; and, 
springing lightly out of the saddle, in another second I rushed up- 
stairs, and was in the President’s </iimber-zimmer, as we used to say 
in Hanover before it was annexed. 

On seeing me, the President looked out from underneath the bed- 
clothes (Joacnrm, unaware of ay intrusion, was still performing his 
sonata behind the curtain which divides the zliimber-zimmer from 
the habilimento-appartemento, or dressing-room, as we used to say 
when I was an Art-student in U pe. and murmured, lazily 

- Caro mio! ... can’t hel - doing ‘ The Sluggard? Pe 
see——” And he pointed to t t BIS . piece of sculpture, which 
will soon be before the eyes of an admiring public. 

“* But,” I said, — passing several encomiums on the statue, “I 


want to see the ce —, 
“* My dear fellow, that’s wy, I’m so done,” said the President, 
wane ** After the ceiling 1’m floored. wad raising his voice, 
e call out, “‘ Joacuim, my boy, you’ve often ht A a the 
oeny bring down the cei ing,to show to the Herr 
The eminent and herculean violinist, staggering under the weight 
of this colossal work, was a sight never to be forgotten. I examined 
it in the courtyard, and being unwilling again to disturb Sir Frepe- 
nick, for “‘’Twas the voice of the Sluggard, I had heard him com- 
eae, lain,” I left the ceiling, with its Cupids and Muses and Lyres and 
1 Sif and pipes, to the care of the attendants, and — 
émnprhe's s back—he was getting a bit restive—I 
to High Art Row, and throwing the reins to a -by, Seentionty 
pot Studio No. 2, but promptly retired wi “* Beg pardon, I’ 
sure!” having caught sight of a model ‘in a~ a state of attire 
left nothing whatever to my vivid i tion. 
My old friend Horstxy, R.A., was after me in no time. ‘‘It’sonly 
a lay figure,” he cried out, over the banisters 
o ast ?” T asked, s mapicioual 
“Truth,” he answered, with his hand on his heart, bowing over 


“My Lady,” said he, winking and chuckling. ‘‘Come up!” he 
added, as if he were addressing os as, not his rider. 

‘*'Souse me, Mr. Horstey, lied, ** but I’m a married man 
to | with a character to lose, and before consent to enter, I must know 
we it is you have fie in your studio?” 

ae least ov ove t a banisters, and in a hoarse whisper—that is 


a sats PP mae 


I wail ~ Abe no more. ‘‘ Horstey, farewell!” I said, L* in another 


minute I was in the saddle, I have ere y too precise 
virtue, having ascertained that ‘‘ My Lady” is only rod title of one 
of the peupes with which the a ae rician is about to startle 
the public in this forthgonting Ye irst of May is age — 
time for ‘My Lady;” but or ‘d a to be with her 


likewise ‘‘ Jack- in the Green” an 

I pulled up at my old friend’s, Sir yy - 
In answer to my summons, the door was immediately s 
’s head out, ** Not to-day, family’s out whe 
said; but on cate sight of my face, he came out with, “I beg 
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but took you for the pall at and the LD yt is shut 
t offer 


flow was BILLy Soy 
—BARLow ; same 7 od , 
ian t - chow it to you now. Houseshut 
"ll tell you what though, 
work that ’ll take the wind out of T 
VE asqueEz into a cocked hat.” 
bject ?” ” I asked. 
the Bart, ‘ a. you only,” and thereupon 
an inch wider, and coins a bit of himself 
ate the der chain whispered in 
tion that Vind not henrd the slamming ofthe door beh 
Once more I sprang into 
direction of Atma-TADEMA’S. 
Just in time for a classical luncheon. There, in a 
on a marble seat near a 
from the interior cask, while Greek 


him. 
at have you there?” I cried out cheerily ; for, truth to|j 


ium,” the Painter replied. 
a pent Greek, 


did chet 
and 1 to bed for a holiday. 





and galloped pa te the 
patted = 


** Have some ?” 
my horse into the 
am ang tt to 








at, ml I pass Rajah wit ed net, 4 We’ ye finished 


we —— the sey.” The tare saves ra rl, and do » eek oon 


1 ae is this Oriental hospitality 
t Oat hour of One—my hour—is i approachin, and as yet I am 
~ at Dicksee’s Land. Dr A.R.A., is at home, but a 


not show me his it to new and original “T'll la 
trifle,” I say, musingly, Tey in it’’—he 
his head—“‘or a aie He I have divined hls sommes. 
“Ts it a maiden ying ?” 
“Hush!” he ories, x Revmtpmke| I will not do it again.” 
We shake hands, ed ere Dicksee,” I murmur to 
1) m Tayrett a the trembling Artist Artist does not mean that 
I he deserves So neus fo | one tbat Udo not it 
thee onward, aro must be at the ight’s 
th Word of St." Sohn, which wen bac bythe Valeo iene 
e rous 
after tfall. On! 


The wy o> “Sh ERD The Warder is 
summoned. ‘“ friend ” The Pass-word. ‘* Water-Colour and 
Sir Jonw Grisert, R.A.” Good. Fe awl > sown, Buk- 

is led to stable by a couple of grooms. ay but he shall 

well fod snd well and os nak minute the oad K iat is 

cries a y voice ; ri) night is 
embracing me heartily in hall. 

Pasties are on the Sideboard, boazy -heads, barons of beef, flagons 


took | of ale as ata 


make the prime md of any new dish "Toalt 


tha pon 


said I to myself m mental 
but to the  Guatlees 


O Tapema ! Have you some rare 
suggested than poured out. spat it off at a gulp. 


afi Haag erage 


, I’m afraid,” he 


minute I had followed the wine’s example. — 
slaves —_ me out into 


a, Folate Rad to 


ee said the glorious 
taal snot. j i 


a 
aa felt it, ‘a little gone 
thed ‘my forehead, with the water from 

otherwise did they deal with the 7 


—of old. 
Slowly I allowed Bukjémprhe to saunter down the street. 


!” says the Knight, as we sit down to 
; | the > are ope ** here dneth banguet for tho tat Master Cuorrs, 


” | the batch eres can serve us with, ~ Benedicite, wd friar, 


as he turned it 
Tr... 
e repas of the afternoon. 
A ow of chuckspear, at 
which the Knight i is an adept, and I am hand for one rather 


” Pri 
“* Here’ !” and raising the he dis nT awe 
English ale ta his li he did remove it thence tll fhore’oes 


and | out of practice. er and Metheglin _were handed round in 
J 


po dig a wo = 
ae y-- PF 


ps, and 
alis bo assis tommncel 


roaring 
his ears, and refused to 
wall close to us. 
5d, trained steed’s back, I was 
bance. There was Barron Riviire 


ht of moon the top of the wall. 

t’s only a. =v, Lie down, 
cimmamd whe 

at the moment, had alily made for that part of the 


sothine donnie a3 hae yoo your het ul 1 


will you!” This last 
wal over eh my et 
over W! 


look i - again, —x~ 4% you ’re di 

“‘ The a of my picture,’ M. Rrviére, mysteriously, ‘I 
; but breathe it not in Gath.” I gave the required 
~—e ineluded Bath, to neither of which places 


ro he womens it to me over the wall, 


“ Oh, he told 
ee le in whey Rizpah.” 
émprhe made a stumble. 
it. There was—in he shoe : 
-R.A.’s ope a op mang 
u a ans 
over the bridge: the 


ent again until Bukj 












ro Neigh, Y by. way of 





sh 
my aE Committee, 








|S Eat SPER ES 


_ jolly evening of it, while the rain 


Suddenly I fait ott wes not the wine, for I had not taken 
anything to speak of,—but it was that confounded Greek stuff I had 
swallowed gute hours in tems Ay and which was now doing its 


dead| work 
Knight—” I began, Sir Jouy. 

** By all means,” he replied. And, ere I had time to utter another 
word, his servitors had advanced, and the Ss ts found my- 
self, like Christopheros Sly, in & tapestried bed-c It 
was next morning be ore | awoke. I will aang a ‘Grand 
Rounds ”’—but this is cng so far. A tap at jak a chamber door ! 
Ha! ha! ae ht good tap too A flagon of cool 
ale for the morning dra’ a oe ht, . rink to ye! 

HE Grand ALL-Rounper. 





Morro vor Bass’s Brrrer.—‘ A-liquid Amari.” 












A New Fasnton.—The Trish 
Times, March 29, in announcing 


















| “Tt is desired that Gentlemen 
should wear suits of Irish tweed, 
| Irish felt ~~ and poplin ties of 
| St. Patrick’s blue. Both Ladies and 
—--4 should wear Irish gloves 


The regulation for the Irish 
| Gentlemen alone 


— the Taos and 
| becoming, but for Ladies and 
Gentlemen 


Pike loves caclasivel ” that 

lta, to asus other 

Snor evn Reoviation Bmw. | qguiaies of sttire itiee, ie gi as near 
“No hope of uniform ¢ by | simp: 

l action.’’— Evidence bef two garden parties, Apam and 

Commitior, D.1, March 20. ~ Eve, as can well be imagined ! 
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Piers Sopeley (explaining his picture). ‘‘Ir's JUST A REALISTIC ALLEGORY, TOO SADLY TYPICAL, ALAS! OF OUR OWN TIME. 
TRATES THE FADING AWAY OF Art, Love, AND SINCERITY IN THE FOUL MIASMA OF WORLDLY Succgss !” 
Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns. ‘‘ How wovety! How rrus!! AND OH, WHAT A LESSON FOR US ALL!” 


at a 


== 


It ILLvs- 


Snarle. ‘‘ Not 1x Paryrine !” 








SINK OR SWIM!! 


A pesprrate venture! Old and strenuous 
striver 
With many storms, you never yet essayed 
A plunge more perilous. ScHILLER’s daring 
ver. 


1 ’ 
Who plumbed the furious whirlpool, un- 


raid 
To snatch the goblet from the black abyss, 
Scarce tried a task more terrible than this. 


What inner fire the valiant veteran urges 
The fury of the floods once more to brave, 
To beat with time-worn arms the insurgent 

surges, 
To breast the wrath of the fierce refluent 
wave ! 
The fire of phrensy, or that finer flame 
That age cannot abate nor peril tame ? 


“Mad! Mad!” The accord of many voices 
moves him 
No wes from his set purpose. The cold 
doubt 
Of ancient comradeship in vain reproves him ; 
_ The friendly warni e and the hostile flout 
Fall equally camatealion faith ped ears, 
By pleadings unseduced, unswayed by fears. 
How will he fare? The light grows dimmer, 
dimmer, 
The wreck more hopeless looms through the 
black night, 
The mad floods menace the adventurous 
swimmer, 
Hot in their wrath, tumultuous in their 
might. 








What, what will rope and buoy at last avail 
How mer he win the wreck? What if he 
‘ail ? 


nar” * - shrink back, long wont in faith to 
ollow, 

They falter now, retire a scattered crew, 
So the fear, hope’s tale so wild and 


iw. 
ti who down the gulf his goblet 


Ww 
Found one to follow it, and only one. 
Mad or heroic? How will record run ? 


Now! Strong men hold their breath, antici- 
pating 
The imminent plunge; and, whether foe 
or , 
The ’mazed bystanders watching, wondering, 
waiting, 
Whate’er their hopes or fears about the 


thetic wish for him 
e touch, to sink or swim. 


May spare a sym; 
Who puts all to 





Wuisker anp Water. — Note a Paper 
recently read at a meeting of the Scottish 
Meteorological Society on ‘The Winds and 
Rainfall of Ben Nevis in 1885.” Not a word 
therein about the ‘‘ Dew off Ben Nevis,” or 
celebrated ‘‘ Mountain Dew.” Has the pro- 
gress of Temperance swept it all away ? 





Ir the Statutory Parliament comes into 
existence in Dublin, the first one will be known 


as the Irish Parneliment. 





A POLITICAL PLAINT.' 


Wuat was it frightened thee away, 
And bade thee face retreat, 

Below the Gangway made thee stray 
To choose thy lonely seat ? 

Those millions, that repaid had been— 
Or not—as time will show ? 

The Parliament on College Green ? 
Thou ‘It surely answer ‘* No.” 

Then, ah! why with me not remain’! 
Why leave me, gentle CoamMBERLAIN ? 


Or is it that from me being freed J} 
Thou think’st to stand alone— 
Trustest some day to give a lead! 
That shall be all thine own? 
Ah ! if *twere this, then fain would I 
But bid thee go thy way, 
Nor ask why thou dost not reply,%' 
When thou dost hear me say, P 
‘* With me why wouldst thou not*remain, 
O fickle, foolish CHAMBERLAIN !” 


SvuacErstep BY Dr. Roose’s Second ARTICLE 
my THe ‘ Fortyigntiy.”—Diner d la Russe 
used to be all the fashion, in future it will be 
La vie a la Roose. The sum is, “‘ take it easier 
than youdo.” Good: let us all Roose’t and 
be thankful. 








a. < zms —— 
ve no nerves.” imes Report )— 
Having been at the Bar so long himself Mr. 
Justice Grove must be as ,an 
authority on the subject. 
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A LIGHT AND LUCY’D HISTORY. 


For a while the public will ae aside its novel reading, and defer 
even the latest till the more convenient season 
when they shall have finished 4 Diary of Two Parliaments, whereot 
the second volume has recently been issued, and which, ere this 
appears, may have reached a second and even a third edition. 

The . coulestie of the author of this Di suggests to me the 
idea that if, at any time, a light, unbi , eminently readable 
History of the Jews under the of Israel and Judah might be 
required, a work whose style should be modelled on the Orientalisms 
of the Book of Proverbs and Eec icus, illuminated by a touch 
of the humorous method of Dickens, and tempered by observations 
after the caustic thetical manner of THackeray, and which 


should be illustrated from time to time with ¢ Biblical similes, 
and the happiest Dickensian parallels,—should, I say, an imperious 
demand arise for such a remarkable work, then Mr. Henny Lucy is 


the man to supply it. . 

By means ot this Diary, the Parliamentary characters who, to most 
of us outsiders, are but names at the beginning of speeches in the dry 
journalistic reports, and many of them not even so much as that, are 
toenails as it were, home to us, and thus the names and individu- 
alities of CHRISTOPHER D-BaRTLETT, BRADLAUGH, 
CuapLiy, Sir Coartes Fosrer, Ranpoitpu Cuvrcuit1, Hicks, New- 
DEGATE, Serjeant Smion, Dopps, Bartrerot, CHAMBERLAIN with his 
erchid, and Warton with his snuff-box, with many others, will be as 
familiar to the present generation, and to the rising one, as were Mr. 
Dick, Barkis, Major Pendennis, Dick Swiveller, Oliver Twist, 
Winkle and Bumble to the generation now gradually disappearing 
from the scene, 

The only fault we have to find with A Diary of Two Parliaments— 
a title evidently by A Tale of Two Cities—is that this 
highly erg ey < Deny of interesting us in politics, makes the 
reading of the Debates a much drier task than it even used to be ; 
for how can we any — such creatures of a humorous 
novelist’s fancy as are Mr. Lucy’s Cuurcarit, his Barrier, his 
Warton, his Giapstowe, and his Cross (Sir Ricnarp) hum- 
drumming away through column after column of closely-printed 
matter, without even an incident, an entrance, or an exit to vary the 
tedious commonplace monotony of an evening’s debate? Truth to 
tell to the charmed reader of the Diary, these beings belong to the 
range of purely humorous fiction, w! actions, a or in combina- 
tion, assist in carrying out the story to its dénoiment, pointing the 
moral and adorning the tale. As regards the story, it is a novel without 
a heroine; for it must be owned that, striking as are all the characters 
of the men, it is lamentably deficient in female interest. The situations, 
however, are na , and the excitement is well 
sustained from the ing of the first chapter to the concluding 
sentence of the last. h, as we have hinted, female interest 
is not enncoeney Caer in—not even to the Peeresses’ Gallery— 
yet that it cannot be entirely absent is evident from the fact that in 
every page of the Diary there is clear evidence of the presence of 
areally yery ‘‘ Fair One” of the name of Lucy. 





UNSOUNDLY RATED. 

A Commercial Forecast. 
a practically irresponsible Government Department 
£800,000,000 of capital rs - to em it, and 
reduce a very moderate profit into an absolute loss.’””,—General Shareholders’ 
Verdict on Mr. Mi "s Railway and Canal Traffic Bill. 

A very crowded Meeting of the Proprietors of the Great London 
and Central Railway Company was held yesterday afternoon at the 


City Terminus, for the of discussing the recent disastrous 
Report issued by the Direstors, and of taking, if possible, further 


“The Cosemanaiie had to be led to his place 

e irman, was ie, an to is p 

on the platform, and was wae suffering from acute nervous 

prostration, said knew how to open the proceedings. They 
have to say, of such a very gloomy easier, 

that he had to submit to the meeting were 


ity as but in his 
py «on Mee 


“The measure armed 
with power to deal with 


Chairman, ] 
as holder, quite shocking 
and a half since, what was the tion 
Preference Stock 

33, and they were paying their ordinary 
rannum, This was when 
rate for the conveyance of 
— gy ye enabled them to pay 


ig ut what was their rae 
. Moxpe.ia’s iniquitous Bill? On 
supeal to the Board of Trade their 

whether they could afford to do it 


charges had been cut down; and, 
not, they were now forced to 
goods at three farthings the 


and overwhi — c 
of the Company 

respectively 
Shareholders 


hundredweight. 


The result was only what could be expected, and he, the Chairman, 
hardly had the strength to communicate it to the Meeting. (4 Voice, 
** Let’s know the worst !”’) wel 2 they wished it, fo would go 
;on. The figures he had to place before them were most dispiriting 
—more, they were quite heartrending; and it was almost with a 
sense of blank despair that he announced to those assembled to hear 
| his statement, that not only were there no assets available for any 
| dividend on the Ordi , Preference, and Debenture Stock, but 
that the half-year’s takings left an absolute deficit, the working 
expenses exceeding the receipts by a considerable amount, to meet 
which the Company have oe with a portion of its rolling stock, 
and half their terminus, and reduce the fees to its Directors. The 
extinction of the whole line as a Commercial undertaking could only 
be a matter of time. y he was ruined. All his property 
was invested in the 4 per Cent. Debenture Stock of the Company, 
which was now quoted at 13, and he never expected to see it touch 
any higher figure. He could only conclude by saying that the 
prospect, when he looked at it, brought the tears to his eyes, 

Upon the Chairman resuming his seat—which he aid, evidently 
overcome with emotion—e scene of in ibable confusion followed ; 
the proposition of a Shareholder that the Meeting adjourn in a body 
for the purpose of breaking the windows at the Offices of the Board 
of Trade, being carried with enthusiasm. 





TEN YEARS AFTERWARDS, 
“THEN.” Scene—The Club. Trwe—1876. Present Brown and Jones 


Brown. Well, just as the Eights to Hammersmith Bridge, 
Oxbridge put on a spurt, and Camford was left a behind. 

Jones (excitedly). Yes—yes! From the accounts in a I 
thought No. 3 was trained too fine. Well, go on—yes—Camford was 
left a length behind-—— 

Brown (slowly). And there was no alteration until the two crews 
came abreast at the Limes at Mortlake. 

Jones (eagerly). Well— ’ 

Brown. It was then that Camford put on the steam, and rowing 
forty strokes to a minute, beat Oxbridge by a dozen I never 
saw such enthusiasm. There were hundreds of thousands of spec- 
tators on the shores cheering with all their might! It was magni- 
ficent! It was grand! It was—— 7 

Jones (interrupting him with a sigh). Ah! I wish I had been there ! 


“NOW.” Scenzn—The Club. Trwe—1886. Present Brown and Jones. 


Brown. Bet you don’t know what I did last yay | 

Jones. Hayen’t the faintest notion. Didn’t know that anything 
was going on anywhere. 

Brown. Went to Putney. 

Jones. Putney! (Laughing.) What an odd place to go to! 
What took you to Putney? 

Brown. y, the Boat-race, to be sure. 

Jones. What Boat-race ? 

Brown. Why, the Blnes, of course. 

Jones. The Blues! Didn’t know they had an eight. Who are 
they rowing against? The First or Second Life? 

rown. Don’t mean the Horse-Guards. I mean the two 

Varsities. 

Fa 0 ees cen le 

Frown, y, Oxbridge " : ‘ 

Jones. Do they still have a Boat-race? Thought had given 
it up years ago. 

Brown. Not a bit of it. Last Saturday, first-rate contest. You 
must know that when Oxbridge got to Hammersmith—— 

Jones (interrupting him with a yawn). Ah! I wish I had been 
there ! 
| We read' in 
the World of a 
Bishop for South 
Africa consecra- 
ted 1 
chapel. Surely 
it ought to have 
| been in Black- 
friars, 








A NEW DEPARTURE. 








Toe \Worsr 
or Women’s 


di Gran dmotherly 
“ Alice ” has gone out to Barnum—Alice in Wonderland. | Legislation. 
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“UNEARNED INCREMENT.” 


Aunt. ‘AND HOW DO You LIKE your Doti’s Hovsr your UncLE Gave you!” 
Niece (who has taken to Story-Books lately). ‘‘O#, IT’S A BEAUTIFUL, CONVENIENT House ; BUT 
I've Ler roe APARTMENTS, FURNISHED, TO MABEL AND GERARD FOR THRIPPENCE A WEEK!’, 








“IN THE NAME OF THE PROFIT—£100,000!” 


A Conremporary has recently sent round a cireular to “‘ the best and wisest of men,” as 
** how they would spend £100,000,” had they it in their unincumbered by the claims o: 
kindred and friends. The replies published have hitherto been so few and unimportant that it 
has been considered advisable to give in these columns some additional snewers, as appended :— 

The Right Hon. W. E. legen mets the whole of it in a magnificent statue to that 
great Statesman the late Earl of BEAconNsFIELD, whose should be enriched with statuettes 
of Lords Harrnvorow and Dersy, the Duke of YLE, Sir Henny James, and Messrs. 
TREVELYAN and CHAMBERLAIN, 

The Ch-ne-ll-r of the Exch-q-r.—Purchase a Crown, to be worn by my descendants at some 
remote date. As 1 am connected with the Royal Family, the succession may pass into my 
line yet in the dim and distant future. 

The Right Hon. J. Ch-mb-ri-n.—Obviously devote it to the acquisition of Cows and Acres. 
Lord R-nd-lph Ch-rch-l.—Part in Gladstone collars, remainder in designs for a statue of self. 








The Duke of C-mbr- 


e.—Equally be- 
tween ‘Volunteers and Mi rg Bodies 
infinitely me to the Regular Army. 
Prince 


-nry of B-tt-nb-rg.—Uniform of 
in in the First Life Guards (to be worn 


at home when no one is looking) and annuity, 


Mr. H-nry Irv-ng,—Testimonial to Friend 


Toorg. 
Mr. J. L. Toole.—Testimonial to Friend 
Igvine. 


Mr. Arth-r C-c-l.—On supper. 
Dr. B-gsh-we, B-sh-p of N-tt-ngh-m 


(R.C.).—I shall devote it entirely to pur- 
chases of Primrose Leagu 

tuitous distribution amongst the more 
influential members of my flock. 


e Badges for gra- 


Sir Edm-nd H-nd-rs-n.—As a legacy to 


the Home for Lost , in —< ag the 
services afforded by that excellent institu- 
tion in suppressing the unmuzzled. 


President of the Royal S-c-ty of 


P-nt-rs in W-t-r C-l-rs.—Give the whole 
of it to the Royal Institute. 


The President of the Royal Inat-t-te o 


P-nt-rs in W-t-r C-i-rs.—Present the full 
amount tothe President of the Royal Society. 


And Mr. Punch.—Retain the whole sum 


for the most deserving of reward, who would 
adopt the appropriate motto of ** Charity 
begins at home.” 








LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 


Il.—To Oxrven Wenpett Hotes. 


O rHov, whose wisdom and whose wit, 
Whose fancy and whose fable, 

Have won two hemispheres to sit 
Around thy breakfast-table. 

Our old-world notions never find 
A more indulgent critic ’ 

Though your sharp scalpel lurks behind 
Your verdicts analytic. 


In Elia’s hand the essay writ 
With admirable fancy, 

A thousand prosy subjects lit 
With potent necromancy. 

So now across the Western seas, 
Atlantic billows tost on, 
ere comes, in precious books like these, 
A Lamp—" designed of Boston.” 


I never crossed from this old shore 
Atlantic ocean ridges, 
I never heard the Charles downpour 
W peers all the Boston bridges ; 
seem to know your home, 
The ‘‘ Hub,” the Boston people ; 
To see the State House with its dome, 
Hear chimes from Christchurch steeple. 


For I have pondered o’er each page, 
Till half by heart I know it, 

Of keen ‘* Professor,” kind and sage, 
Of tender-hearted “ Poet.” 

Before the ‘‘ Autocrat” I see 
In vain his foemen flounder, 

Like Don Dreeo Perez, he 
A veritable ‘* pounder.” 


One idyl to my heart of hearts, 
fessor, you have ted, 
Though scarce susceptible to darts 
By Aphrodite planted. 
In miand Iris still I woo ; 
It raises up my dander, 
To think she married even you, 
O happy Maryiander! 


So trust me, Doctor, writing here, 
Afar ’mid English daisies, 

Howe’er unkempt my rhymes appear, 
That honest are my praises. 

I ery “* Peccavi !” if you care 
With my poor verse to quarrel, 

Yet Pune mer ot u ’ll deign to wear 
This leaf of English Laurel. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, March 29.—‘ It’s quite clear,” said 
RANDOLPH, surveying the opposite benches this afternoon, “that 
when we build new House, we must make provision for extra corner 
seats on the Liberal side.” 

Situation certainly growing embarrassing. Bad enough before 
CHAMBERLAIN and TREVELYAN came out; now things have grown 
beyond all possibility of arrangement. Fortunately Henry Tames | 
doesn’t seem to hanker after corner seat. Content to sit anywhere | 
so that he doesn’t inconvenience other people. But Harrixerton | 
must have corner seat. Pro to appropriate Forsrer’s old 
place won after desperate conflicts with Dr. Lyons. But Dopps| 


claims reversion; not inclined to yield to Harrinetoy. GoscHEN | 
holds on to 








to get Briont’s old corner seat. But what if Brionr had happened 
to come down, and how, if CHAMBERLAIN misses prayers and comes 
in half-an-hour late, and finds Perer Rytanps installed? Tre- 
VELYAN, with characteristic modesty, sat anywhere he could find 
room, but gradual'y worked his way to corner seat on fourth bench 
below Gangway, where in happier days he had sat a private Member. 
The same place, the same man, but, Ah me! how altered. 

“ Trevetyay,” said Harcourt, “is much too good for House of 
Commons’ daily food. He is too sensitive, too highly pitched, too 
anxious lest he do the wrong thing. I don’t think you'd find that 
even two years of Ireland would whiten my beard (supposing I had 
one), or age me by ten years.” : 

Question of corner seats will have to be dealt with sooner or later. 
There ’s more coming, they say, and there ’s not a corner seat to let. 

Giapstone in high feather. Spirits seem to go up as his old col- 
leagues go off. Rather likes secessions than otherwise. Announced 


his corner seat on third bench above Gangway. | introduction on 8th April, of Bill for ‘the Future Government of 
CHAMBERLAIN, showing sudden interest in prayers, managed, to-day, | Ireland.” 


**Ah!” said Rawpotrn, “even Ae daren’t speak of it 
as the ‘ better’ Govern- 
ment of Ireland.”’ 

Business done.— 
House went into Com- 
mittee on Crofters’ Bill. 

Tuesday Night.— 
House of Lords occn- 
pied with consideration 
of Lunacy Act Amend- 
ment Bill, Lord 
Denman and Lord 
STRATHEDEN - AND - 
CAMPBELL watched the 


Manny Fictinaos 


A Back Sgar. 
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vrogress of the Measure with keen interest, but took no part in the 
discussion. e “ 
Commons chiefly engaged for some hours in consideration of 
Motion in favour of Universal International Penny Postage. Sir R. 
Temrte fast asleep on back bench. HeEn- 
wikeR Heaton moved Resolution. Rerp 
seconded it in speech of extraordinary vigour. 
Never saw a man s0 agi . 
Trembled in every fibre as he 
discussed probable effect of Mo- 
tion if carried. s, legs, 
fingers, head, and small of the 
back all brought into action to 
demonstrate that “it only needs 
strong pressure to induce foreign 
countries to a Penny 
Postage.” ‘This agitation,” 
Re said, clearing a fresh 
= around him, as a settler 
clears 


eval forest, ** goes 
its origin to the time when in 
this country we had succeeded in esta- 
blishing y + Postage.” 
* Well,” said Witu1e Bricut, who 
‘ sat on the bench below, wearing a new 
Sir Richard Beauty asleep. hat, “I don’t care how far back the 
agitation went; but as it seems to promise to go forward for some 
time, I'll go and look at the evening papers.” 
Dr. Camzron moved to disestablish and disendow Scoteh Church 
right off. Debate enlivened by promising maiden speech from 
KopertTson of Dundee. House thought it had enough on hand with 
Ireland. Decided by 237 Votes against 125 to leave Scotch Kirk 
alone for the present. 
Cuapiiy, that many-sided man, came out in new 
character this afternoon. Bill for Allotments and Small Holdings 
brought in. In absence of Jesse CoLiines, engaged at Ipswich, 
CHarLiy opposed Bill. But, as he explained, with a tear dimming 
his eyeglass, only on 
account of its machi- 
nery. With its object 
he the profoundest 
sympathy. If there 
was a creature in the 
world whom he most 
esteemed and res- 
pected, it was the 
Agricultural Labourer. 
He would give him 
small holdings if he 
insisted, but would be 
happier if he would be 
so good as to take large 
ones. Harcourt in- 
conveniently reminded 
him of very different 
views expressed a 
couple of months ago. 
Cuapiwy visibly hurt 
at this unkindness. 
But he had faith that 
it would fail in its obvious effort to induce dissension between him 
and his old-time friend, Hopee. 
Business done Police Forces Enfranchisement Bill read Second 
Time. Allotments Bill talked out. 


Thursday. — Lord Kenstyeton and Lord Sratsriper (better 
known as Lord RicHarp Grosvenor) inducted to seats in the House 
of Peers. ‘Good Whips, when they retire from business, go to 
the Lords—eh ’” said WoLverton, welcoming the new-comers, who 
hung timidly together like young girls just “out.” Many nights 
spent in Lobby together; heard the chimes of midnight, and long 
—y ox ly and pleasant in the Commons, in the they are 
not divided. 

“We'll tell together again yet, Kensrycron,” said Lord Sraz- 
BRIDGE, as they walked out hand-in-hand. 

“Yes—but we get home so confoundedly early; and besides, 
there's no bench by the doorway where one can go to sleep with one 
eye open, and spring up to cate 
paired.” 

In the Commons, De Conary has come to the conclusion that he 
won't ask any more questions. He is one of the Members for Belfast. 
Hates the Porr, and draws the skirts of his coat together when he 
passes Josern Gris. Not fluent of speech, but can ask questions. 
Always at it. Industrious as Parneliites themselves in raking up 
local fables, and putting questions to Chief Secretary, with intent to 


Wednesday. 


Chaplin and the Agricultural Labourer. 


Members going out without having | 





| 


an opening in a prim- | esteemed local leader of the Orange party. 
k in| had a sudden and urgent engagement elsewhere. 








“The bhoys” determined to 
let him in. To-day, being First of April, a ite occasion. Con- 
cocted thrilling story about proceedings at ion of Poor Law 
Guardians at Tralee. resented that the Mary Street Branch of 
the National League in Tralee threatened any voter who 


een: 
Mr. Jonw Dvapown, Conservative candidate, and cyeseed ILLIAM 
i SUPP ed, and a man 


bring Land-I ers into contem 


Fiyyy, the Nationalist. Drink generously 

named Wiii1AM Deywy brought into Tralee dead drunk, occasionin 
resort to stomach-pump effectively used by Doctors Murray onl 
MALLALY. 

Dz Copar’s hair bristled with indignation as he read these facts, 
Government must be called immediately to account. Put down 
question for All Fools’ Day, reciting blood-curdling details, and de- 
manding “‘ whether Her Majesty’s Government would take steps to 
set aside the election?” On arriving at House, found telegram 
awaiting him. All a hoax. No Mary Street Branch of League at 
Tralee. Mr. Jomw Duapon a myth, and so were Mr. Wis 
Fiyxwn and Doctors Murray and MvuitaLy. Stomach-pump a 
phantom. Only person in Tralee named WititaAM Denwy, an 
De Coparn found he 
Not in his place 
when Question put. But Tim Heaty with inimitable grayity 
dragged it all out. A fine light-hearted lot, the bhoys! 

Business done.—Crofters’ Bill in Committee. 


Friday Night.—Ranvoxrre in his 
lace at question time. Stayed to 
isten to discussion on Motion about 
Diplomatic Agents Abroad. Thought 
he would gotodinner. This debate 
might last another hour or so. At 
any rate nothing much would be 

done after it. So strolled off to 
dinner, and strolled back a little 
after Ten, having in the meantime 
judiciously dined. Horror at obsery- 
ing House upon Order Twelve, 
having passed the rest all but 
¢ Motion relating to Distress, 
“ and Ont-door Relief. That 
assed over in absence of new 
resident of Local Government 
Board, who has gone off to Halifax to 
get re-elected, Ranpoipn, havin 
regained his breath, stormed an 
raged. Warned House against “ the 
rashuess and recklessness of legisla- 
tion going on at the moment.” 

Bill under discussion, one to prevent 
sale of intoxicating liquors to children. 
Grand Cross before RanpoLra 
came in, supported the Bill. MunDELLA 
peached upon him. Pitiful to see 
Grand Cross’s state of terror when 
RanpDoLPx turned round with mute 
inquiry whether this was really so. Grand Cross endeavoured to 
wriggle out of the situation, but House would not have it, and 
RaNnDOLPH resumed his seat in grim silence. 

Business done.—A great deal. 


, 


President of Local Government 
Board. 








TO BASHFUL AUTHORS. 


Ir must be an awful thing nowadays to be a bashful Author, if 
there are any. The terrors of his life, as soon as he becomes anybody, 
are growing impossible—and anonymity his only refuge. A friend 
of ours who writes lectures and tales consulted us, as the recog- 
nised Dean of Letters, on what is to be done. His one desire is to do 
his work to the best of his power, and then to hear the least he pos- 
sibly can about it, and do some more. There really are a few like 
that still. Of course the proverbial good-natured friend will be 
careful that he shall hear ot anything ill-natured enough: but that 
is quite proper. But what of this? A terrible person called SromaxyY 
or something like it, has established an *‘ Agency,” and writes to our 
unhappy friend that, for a consideration, he will supply him “ with 
all comments, criticiams, &e., from the entire British, Colonial and 
Foreign Press, on yourself, your lectures, or any subject in which you 
may be interested.” Underlined as in the original. As our friend 
happens to be interested in everything that on, Stomaxy’s work, 
in this respeet, would seem to be cut out for him. But what a ghastly 
threat! ‘I may add,” finally adds 8., “‘ that most of the iple 
(sic) Actors and Actresses, among whom are G. R. Sims, £sq., are 
already subscribers.” Whether the omnivorous Srus are an Actor or 
an Actress, our friend, who has heard of him but as an Author, does 
not know. But poor Srus, to have his little weaknesses thus adver- 
tised! Por_aky was nothing to Sromaxy. 
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position of lamplighter for over twenty-nine 
years, his name and face are familiar to 
everybody in Bridgwater. He is liked by 
all, and it is safe to say one may go here, 
there, or yonder, and whether he meets this, 
that, or the other person, anywhere within 
the limits of our town, he will be sure to 
find a well-wisher of John Manley. While 
his life has, generally , been an 
uneventful one, he has, nevertheless, during 


light for us all, as it were, he has weathered 
many 8 storm and wintry blast. The cause 
of his present rejoicing is best explained by 
quoting his own words, and we will only 
add that being familar with the facts of the 
ease, we gladly make public the statement, 
which is as follows :— 

“Byer since I first got my appointment 
from the Gas Company, in 1857, I have made 
ita rule to let nothing interfere with my 
duties, and for seventeen years I scarcely 
missed a day. I was proud of my record, 
and resolved not to spoil it; but one night 
just twelve years ago, I was obliged to 
a substitute or let the people of Bridg: 
wander about in darkness, 
exposed to @ spell of 
was stricken down with & 
rheumatism, which 
so that for weeks I 
nor do my work. 
thing that was r 


again by a fearful 
—rheumatism,— 

sent me part of a bottle 
she said was a dead 


felt ll in § aid fa 
ve not felt as well in twelye 
Ido not mind saying that 
who knew of my f 
tion, regard St. Jac 
thing I used, as the Dest the 
world. It made me ha py, and I know 
several who have w it since I tried it, 
and all have found it wonderful effective in 
driving away pain. I am so delighted with 
So gens it did me, that I shall never cease 
© speak well of it. ‘y 
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from the use of this medical discovery 
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e.-known chemist and wholesale dru; - 
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om the subject. Mr. Hickman stated a 4 
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his opimon on such matters 
he would cheerfully make 
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And treading lightly so as not to waken “the Sleeping Beauty,” I sped down 


PROCEDURE.—A FACT. 
Old M.P. ““Aw—I say, Ropins. "XTRAORDINARY THING ALL THE SEATS 
TAKEN AT THIS EARLY HOUR!” 
Official (of many years’ standing, who doesn't approve of recent changes). ‘‘ You 


| sez, SIR, IT’S ALL THESE "ERE NEw Mempers. EARLY IN THE DAY THEY 'RE 
| ERE, AND THEN, WHEN THE GENTLEMEN COMES DOWN IN THE AFTERNOON, 


THERE AIN'T NO ROOM FOR THEM !” 











“GRAND ROUNDS.” 


Chez M. Herbert, R.A.—‘‘ An, cher ami!” exclaimed the eminent Acade- 
mician, ‘I ’ave give myself une petite racance,—vat you call in ze angleesh vich 
I do not most speak, mazs je ?admire,—I give myself a leetle olidays.’ 


“Then you’ve got no pictures to show this year,” I sighed, with an expres- | 


sion of heartfelt and sorrowful disappointment on my countenance. 

“Ah! vous ne me comprenez pas—you not me comprehend. I mean, I 
should ’ave like to ’ave painted one, two, tree dozen picture,—mais, hélas, I ’ave 
only painted seven!” Unfortunately I was at the moment suddenly overcome 
by the heat of the room, and was unable to wait and examine these works of 
Art. “Au revoir!” were the last words I heard as I descended the front 
door-steps. ‘*To the see-again ! ”’ 

_At P. H. Calderon’s.—I found the Cald’ron stirring. There stood Don Purp, 
Knight of the Brilliant Brush, leaning against a pillar of the noble portico,— 
under which I cantered up to the house,—and prepared to receive cavalry. 

“Don’t get down,” he said, lighting another cigarette, ‘‘1’ll bring ’em out to 
you—they’re in the hall ready for Burlington House. First-rate light for 
seeing them here.” 

Sitting carelessly in my saddle, I examined the first of the lots at my leisure. 
“Tcould look at this,” I murmured, ‘ for years !” 

Si Signor!” returned Don Frurpro; ‘but I can’t hold it for more than 
twenty minutes.” 

Then he fetched the others: and the others fetched me. The public will not 








the stairs, and throwing /argesse to the pupil, and bid- 
ding him follow in the steps of the excellent maitre, I 
trotted off to the next on my list. 

“Many pictures?” I asked, as FrepErick GooDALL 
slid down the banister-rail and alighted flop, in his 
good-humoured way, on the hall floor. 

** Only four,”’ says he, pausing for breath. 

ane eee eee Ae 

Doubled up with irrepressi ter . im, for 
1 was deel te hurry on, and couldn’t stay till he had 
recovered. 

Up an avenue, across a bridge, over a piece of water 
where a miniature yacht was at anchor, I came upon 
the viet Brett, R.A., in a tent refreshing himself and 
a youthful assistant with a lively game of skipping-rope. 

** What cheer, Skipper P—and his boy!” I shouted. A 
lovely garden, a perfect Eden! ‘I see you’re under 
canvass, as usual. 

“* Ay, ay, my lad!” he returned. ‘‘ Nothing like it. 
Let’s make it three bells, and avast heaving! Belay 
there! Yeo ho!” And so we went dowm into the cabin 
tolunch. His toast was “‘ A fair wind—and a sale!” 
Grog was served out all round, and after drinking the 
me ty health and partaking of junk and salt beef, I 
weighed anchor (not much more n before yew 
and getting aboard H.M.8. Bukjémprhe, put about, luffed, 
got on the port tack, and Bukjémprhe answering the 

elm, we made for the Frith. 

A cordon of police was about the door to keep off the 
crowd. Giving Bukjémprhe in charge, I opened my cloak, 
showed my brilliant order—inseri in diamonds ‘* Pass 


lone to the Studio”—and was at once ushered into the 


Artist’s Sanctum. Royal Highnesses, Dukes, and 
Duchesses were there, but towering far above them all 
was the Great Colour Moralist, J. W. Frrru, R.A 

“* Come,” he Mio to me, “ come into my Sanctis- 
simissimum, and J’ ont yee my chef d’auvre.” 

Then we retired from iddy aristocratic crowd. 
The Great Moral Colourist touched a jewelled button, 
and a tray laden with . .. . but no matter; to 
say more were to betray confidential hospitality. A few 
choice ,spirits looked in: then all was bumpers and 
banjos. Don’t tell me that Frrrg, R.A., is a dry 
colourist. I saw no more pictures that night. But if 
the works of Friru, R.A., this year are not the best, 
the truest-to-naturest, the in a general way superla- 
tivest that ever were seen, then am I very much mistaken. 

After this I rode round to the houses of several other 
distinguished Artists, including Sant, R.A., who showed 
me rows of pictures, but “no rows without a thorn,” 
and then it was, as the public will see in May—" We 
May be happy yet,” he sang merrily. Then I looked in 
on Mr. Burexss. After Burexss could I do Moone? 
No—so parting with Bukjémprhe to Coriy Hunter, who 
will find him useful for the Colin Deep Harriers, I bade 
farewell to the Artists, and finished was the inspection 
of THe Grand ALL-RounpeR. , 








BeENEVOLENCE AND Boots.—Success to Mr. CHance, 
the Police Magistrate, in the beneficent operation of 
raising a fund to provide boots for poor children. But 
unhappily the boots may be provided, and the children, 
as a as Mr. Cuance’s endeavour, yet remain bootless. 
For several years Mr. Francis Peek gave £1,000 year! 
with the same intention, but to small purpose. Althoug 


| the money was disbursed by means of the Charity Or- 


be disappointed, I think, with the works of Don Putte CatpErow this year, | 
—~Ddu 


t of course is a question of what the public expects. Adios! Adws! 
Frank Dicey’ s.—* The Master is not in,” said a humble pupil, who offered to 
hold my gallant steed Bukjémprhe for a consideration. So I walked into the 
Studio, and had there been anything to find fault with, I should have walked 
a = — Could I look at his picture without at once, Weglike, dropping 
O Frawx Dicer, 
Nicey! Nicey !! 


| 


ganisation Society, ‘‘it was found that in about half 
the cases the boots were s ily pawned.” Pop went 
the boots, up the spout—difficulty of boot distribution 
two to one. Again, in the experience of a Board School, 
‘*a benevolent person provided boots for two poor 
children, with the result that, for weeks after, dozens of 
the other children came without boots in the expectation 
that they, too, would be provided with boots by the 
same benevolent agency.” Teste, ‘‘ W.,’”’ bearing wit- 
ness in the Post. , to see how the aims of charity are 
apt to be frustrated by recipients presumed to be honest 
who turn out no better than freebooters. 





‘ Suvx on Swia ?”’—Which will it be, with the Mem- 
ber for Cork to support him ? 





‘Quis Sepanasrr?”—W. E. G. 
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lis sometimes paral 
|his left brain acts, w 
|Lovrs V. is then “ 

| But tickle him with a 


saw one) on his right thi 

Gistien-buslegss dhanee i 

and the ~-+ brain —, 

stantaneous uiet, mi respectful 

| easily and deetty, enh able to write a fair 

ought to be kept tickled. But S 

gone on * S us about afl oy i. conditions | 

whereas he o ¥ spocsatas Span ect of one-q | 

right brain and three-quarters left brai | 

| profanity, and one of a fair hand; 

is ae gry ~~ to proceed. Lovis V., I am not sy. 

prised to learn, is in an Asylum. The wonder is thy 

every body who sees him tickled isn’t. I am, near} 

|reading about it. But if Lovis V. i 
'|go round the country on a sh 

en. let him remember me, 

per-centage, and provide the softest iron I can, 

|of me, Mr. tary, from that point of view. 

But there is a moral to all t , and I want you to 

ie of me from another. Consider me as a case for 





the Sicklycal myself: for I can itively confirm 
Louis V.’s cxperanen. I have long Som engaged npon 
writing a history of the French Revolution, and as som 
as I began to write it, I got a stiff neck. The expe. 
| rience regularly recurred, and the stiffness was always 

|| the right side. I found too, in spite of myself, that 
sympathies were always with the aristocrats, Shesee 
|| wished to be impartial. When I read of Mr. F. W. 7. 
| Myzns’ friend, all became clear. guillotinable 
| muscles were sicklycally affected. It was my left brain 
| which had this one-sided tendency. I saw the cure. | 
| tickled the right side of my neck with my softest poker, 
At once the stiffness went out of it, and attacked the left. 
At the same moment all my sympathies were transferred 
to the mob; and ever since I have known where to tickle, 
in order te pet my eympetiies in the right place for the 
moment. can one-sided either way I want: and 
what more can historian desire? As Spectator remarks 
| (wisely premising, if there be evidence for it) ‘the right 


hemisphere of my brain implies the activity of my lower 

CRUSHING ! ‘nature.” My right homiphere sympathise at once 

Smith (late). ‘‘’Beewx assn’isut’s Brown, my Dear! Bat'nsu’n’ 'sBooxsx.” | = Me I om f edly when my left 
, ” coaeek aaduien f '” neck is stiff. I place m unreserv: in 

Wife. ‘’Berrer KEEP your own BALANCE, Sin! Scene all he ties intials. What a shilling ireadf I 

‘ : worth I should be! Or for the matter of that, Lous. 

THE MAN OF THE SIX CONDITIONS. either. Convinesdly yours, 


STRATTON STRAWLESS. 








A Letter to the 8.8.8.8. (Secretary Sickiycal Sensation Society), care of Medium Punch, | 








Sre,—I have been reading about you in the Spectator, and you alone can | 
help me at my need. I’ve never suffered so much from night-Mayor since The Grand Old Man and the Clock. 


dining at the Mansion House. Is that statel periadie making a joke, or does (A Sone ov THE Great Srzzcn Day.) 


‘Multiple Personality” (the title of the article) really mean anything?’ The z 

arch-thinkist, Me, }aase Scorazs, says thet zon om Sears faiek if you Arn—‘ Grandfather's Clock. 

shut your eyes. ere are men who seem to look on “‘ thinking” as a kind of , : 

tangible profession, like brewing. If shutting your eyes does it, good. ‘* The oe on be — benates Oe may ical 

thinking man! the thinking man! ”—remarkable person, and hints for parodies. U she ked 4 the l dest Conservative cheer 

There is a suggestion of Poet Gossz about it. The main point about the think- Th poe 4 Radical pe : 

ing man is, that, like the wise cobbler, he sticks to his last, and never does any- But - srisis lik thi ~ eresks puts out 

thing. I often shut myeyes. So do many. But, as a rule, I think I think| “Makes the ot “ke” td a and stroke, 

best, for practical purposes, when I keep them open. But I digress; it’s a way | So he Cl om aol teie to listen. no doubt— 

I have as a non-thinkist. About that article on ‘‘ Multiple Personality,” dear| * Whe th (Ge, d) Old Man spoke. 

Mr. Secretary. ‘‘ You do more good,” it says, ‘‘ by the facts to which you call en the (Grand) pas. 

the publie attention, than by your own ideas about them.” From one thinkist 

to another, that seems a little rude. But I dare say it’s true. Probably you 

might reply with equal force that the article does more good by calling atten-| For Use or CHAPPELL-GoERS. — Will shortly a 

tion to you, than by ages on earth it has to say about you. From thinkist to lished, Zhe History of the Pops and the Ante-ops 

thinkist, rude again. ut again, I dare say it’s true. My own impression is—| With a preface considering the necessity for keeping "? 

in a drama this would be called an ‘‘ aside””)—that neither of you does any good | the Concerts, for fear of exciting a series of No onda} 

at all to anybody, and that if either gets any attention at all, it will be my doing. | Pop-ery Riots. 

tS nents, | + ah ° yey 4 - you that Lean. "For 1 am cssntiall 7 

a stine. t ut little; but I manage to doa and | imagine | ' ‘ 

that that is what a Philistine means. Not a bad idea to have called thisan| AN American paper said of a Gentleman who =e 

Epistle to the Philistines, or an Epistle from a Philistine. I will remember it|in a breach of promise action brought against dols.” 

another time. But how I do digress. Why didn’t I shut my eyes ? ‘an Actress, that he had to give up 50,000 
“Brief let me be”—as The Facts remarked to the Attorney-General. But| Quite so; and to give up “one doll besides. 

those Facts were not in it with these. Mr. F. W. H. Myers (the number of | | 

whose initials is under the circumstances, at all to be wondered at) has dis- P 6 tne the 

covered a man called Lovrs tax Fiera. Why, I don’t know. He has six different} Qvcestion ror “Quesrion Tow. —Considering | 

conditions of being. In one, he remembers the whole of his life. Im the other|the House of Commons is too small for e sufficienry © | 

five, enly five different parts of it. Beyond this, Spectator drops four conditions, | seats, will any steps be taken to provide room 

and only treats, from your report, of two. But they are quite enough. Lovzs V. | Standing Committees ? 
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THE TWO GRAND OLD MEN, WHO DIVIDED THE HONOURS OF LAST WEEK BETWEEN THEM. 








——— 


; OUR VISITING LISZT. 
Wiraty one fortnight to have seen Cardinal Newman, aged | 
. dighty-six, al oe have shaken the won- 


u ed with the Abbé Liszr, 
aged ee ae, Se fee os Mr. Guap- 
STO ora , at seventy-seven, 
is indeed oom to be remem in a life- 
time. And I may note that those who heard 
Mr. Giapsrowe finish at eight o’clock, could 
have heard Mr. TREVELYAN commence his man! 
* explanation at ten, and could have also heard | 
Beading the List. Canon Laszr play at Mr. Watrer Bacne’s| 


» at Grosvenor ee 
~~ event—at eleven o’clock the same night. If I contrived 
Wo places at once, depend on it I shall keep the secret of my 


mysterious power to myself; so let us return to St. James’s Hall on 
Tuesday the 6th. 

Now for the Santley—I should say the Saintly—Ziizabeth, whose 
beautiful story Dr. Franz Liszt has set to music. I am not going 
to descant on motif, thematic materials, minor sixths, Major Sevenths, 
—this last is not a yoy and Major Sevenths is no relation 
to Major Grairritus, Aut of that most icetng Sater of 
the Garrick Pictures,—nor will I do more than merely h lightly 
upon, or hint at, sequences, agitatos, crescendos, innuendos, big-and- 
little-endos and neverendos, which go to make up the classic form of 
ane T ompocit do not quite ith the Composer 

myself do not qui ee Wi on every score, 
yet, on the score of his venerable age and character, I would willingly 
yield to him in everything where first principles are not absolutely 
concerned ; and if I personally admit, that, had I been writing 
St. Elizabeth, I should not have used certain passages,—specially 























| 
i 


| music score, I mean? But I curb my indignation, and, if my hat is 
| returned, all shall be forgiven, as was timid Elizabeth’s little fib 
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those in St. James’s Hall ;—if I own that I should not have brought | only once is bound to carry away with him—not robbing the Oratory 
in a violoncello (an unwieldy instrument, and a t deal of trouble | by any;means, which is rich enough to bear the loss—‘ is,” sary 
to carry) when a flute (which is portable) would have done as well ; | analytical Mr. Josern Bewwert, “largely built upon the ecclesias. 
if I allow that I should have written a wy, ! song in “‘G up,” pene Fm one &c., “ which so — | classical masters—Moz4z7 
with an under-movement of “GG ;” if after Chorus of girls and | and Menpetssony included—have employed ””——and which was » 
boys playing and romping I am sure I should have introduced | familiar to a correctly trained ear, that I at once remembered, uniew 
several serious strains, followed by a /imp-motif and a doctor’s bill| my memory has played me a treacherous trick, the comic-vocalis 
for the parents,—if, | say, I should have done all this and more, | motif employed by Signor Iacntuo Fornrnt at the Pavilion Hall of 
it is not that I set myself up — 80 mod: +7 as Canon Music, and which is not very unlike this :— 
Liazt,—for I should be as a pea-shooter against this big gun,—no,— a ad = 
it would be only to show that in this Musical World ithe paper of S55 Se 
this name, by the way, is full of cee Z 
interesting matter) there = two “IT did it! I did it!” “To  Pa-lestine! 
ways of treating the same subject, | « Les Grands Esprits,” &c.—and perhaps, after all, the composer of 
and that one of them—no matter Signor Fensint's palais may aot = above owning himself indebted 
which—is not absolutely devoid of | ¢, Canon Liszt, Mozart, and MENDELSSORN. 
» artistic merit. So much I would) Madame ALBANI and Mr. SANTLEY were superb, and the chor 
, have said to MicHARL ANGELO in| and orchestra left nothing to be desired, except that Dr. Lu 
painting, to Purpias in sculpture, | should come on again, which he did, having risen from his seat, where 
to SHAKSPEARE iu drama; and 80/}» might have been labelled, ‘To be left till called for,”—and, when 
much, and no more, do I say to the | galled for, he was, as I have said before, pone on by Madame 
Reverend Canon Liszt. . | ALBANI, everyone rising and cheering. ‘‘ Brief let me be!” for 
The story of Saint Elizabeth 18 | time and space (in this musical number) are limited. 
most touching. The “ Miracle of | There is such an orchestral storm of wind instruments—a perfect 
the Roses” was spoken of by some | 4). and a thunder of drums, and a flashing of lightning cymbals, s 
.. Musical eritic as of doubtful | was never heard. Miss Pave Cramer, as the wicked Landgrabber 
Elizabeth (Albani) and her little boy Morality.” Well, perhaps he ought | __. translation of Landgravine—had a cruel anathematising par: 
7 Labels Master Tak Pasket’, to know what “doubtful morality” | demanding more than a cussory notice. She acquitted herself to per- | 
presenting her with a pasket of 1% though, charitably, I do aoe fection. too did Mr. Vavenan Epwarpes as the Hungarian 
flowers. pe baa he gy: of what | Magnate, who of course is, of all Magnates, the one for whom the 
—_* he was talking about. ** Doubtful | pole has most attraction. Then Mr. Kine was promoted to the rank 
morality” indeed! Was the ‘doubtful moralist” (bless me! another | o¢ Mr. Emperor, and appeared as the Emperor Frederick the Second, | 
Liszt, the Moral Liszt!) anywhere near me that night? And if s0, | of Hohenstuffen. What a long line of gourmands the Hohenstuffeas | 
does his knowledge of “doubtful morality” account for the other- | must represent! “ Eljen!” to the Hohenstuffens and the Guzzle- 
wise mysterious and unaccountable exchange of a very shabby, | stuffens! Some of this great family are still in the public service in | 
broken-knee’d opera-hat for my brand-new gibus? “ Doubtful Swizzleland. 
ny SS, beautiful ory of ows Roses! If A. F eter Magnificent was Madame ALBANI in the death-scene of Elizabeth, 
eye in the head of any one who ma wearing my brand-new . ; li ; ! up aloft—in the 
let him send it back whilst it is still in its first and freshest spring- dying ewan-like with s song! ‘Then the Cherubs up 
time. What had a musical critic to do with ay, specially if : 
doubtful, when he ought to have been attending to his score,—his 





















































about the Roses; and, all shall be blotted out, just as we hope the 
Recording Angel blotted out Uncle Toby’s violation of a very clear 
and plain commandment. Quo tendimus? Where are we now? 
The Abbé is in St. James’s Hall. He is received with acclamations! 
Such a reception! Roy- 
———— by the side 
of Genius,—yes, Royalty 
is — = 8 ~ 
up right royally when 
HRA. places himself 
by the side of Genius, ~ 
and introduces Genius| Cherubs up aloft,—up an organ loft,—ready to join everybody in the a. 
© ak yi, i. organ-loft—in turn-down collars and white ties, who up to this time 
ote alien r T cess, | had been telling one another funny stories and enjoying themedive 
wae to : d my v4 innocently as cherubs - standing up, of course) ought to do, jot 
Roval Hi © done Aer! in with the chorus below; and angels, bishops, magnates, chure 
y —y > sod. choristers, erusaders, peers and people, Hohenstuffens, and every- 
Great, — ¢ yal body generally, wound up with a grand finish, of which the grandest 
= spring Or. | part fell undoubtedly to the lot of the orchestral. 
torie, I S het led More “ Eljens,” hoorahs, cheers, handkerchiefs, hats, bouquets, 
4 a a f the fath, and roses, and then we emptied ourselves out of St. James's 5° 
be aad = Wt orm | as best we could, and Mr. LirriEeTow Novet1Lo must have retiree to 
© | a on an hy i his several bars’ rest that night highly gratified with the — 
Big Boy Ludwig (Santley) : “ Dash my Lud-wig! onoe by Dr. MACKENZIE the entire series of the Novello Oratorio Concerts, of which this, 
fy wind my horn, and, when it’s wound, on = -. hi. | this Season, is the greatest and the last. os | 
, *°’ who appeared in his 3° . humble 
we'll go again!” proper oe for| Vidi tantum et audi quantum, and am, the ag phd 
that evening, as the Conductor of Liszt. Now for the story and its aapvans, , , o- ng * “ot Fancy 
rendering. Little Ludwig, aged four, in the Oratorio represented by |_ P.S.—How tired Liszt must be of hearing his own hie orn Seep! 
Master Pasxer, welcomes his little bride-elect Elizabeth, Madame | Pears being treated for a whole week to nothing but his ow? 
ALBANI, about the same age, and the two children sing of toffy, cakes, On second thoughts, this is an inadequate illustration, 2 
and buns. Then all go out to play. Suddenly little Ludwig sprouts | actually lives on his own soap all the year round. 
up and becomes a young man of twenty-one (Mr. Sanriey), and 
sings a hunting song, in which he rejoices more in being able to ; 
perform a solo on his “ bugle, in jubilant measure,” than in any| [wy Memoriam.—Mrs. M., on occasion, sent to be inserted tbe 
particular form of sport. He meets his wife Elizabeth! She is out | Opit of a Newspaper an announcement, to which she - 
for a stroll. All alone! Dash his Lud- wig! He will give her a\* Frien 8 will please to ressive this innuendo,”’ 
wigging, a Lud-wigging. He is her husband—and he is angry! 
But all is soon explained ; and here the duet and the chorus (where | ' 
| Gor thines ta aan), wee ends the seene, are among the most} Tue Practical Joxer’s Putvare Wire Guripz.—Sell’s Code. 
0. 
The feature of the Grand Chorus of which immediately | 
catches the ear, and is the phrase that anyene ing the Oraterio | Moytve Royarrres.—The King and Queen of the Gnomes. 
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MEM. TO MR. GLADSTONE. 


Tue Member for Cork may not be all you used to say he 
was, and may be all you say he is since you ’ve kissed the 





~ 


Thursday, April 8. The Great Irish Butter Night. 


Blarney Stone; but, remember, ‘‘ Fine words butter no 
Parnells.” And no one knows this better than the Member 
for Cork and his Irish Corkers. 





ROOM FOR THEM. 


WirH a view to providing still further accommodation for 
Members wishing to attend the next large Division, the 
Speaker has in contemplation the issuing of the following 
list of supplementary regulations :— 

Members arri in Palace Yard over-night, will be 
allowed by the k licemen on duty to have, if they 
have a fancy for it, a iaa-dows on the pavement outside. 


At three o’clock, a.M., punctually, the doors of West-|N 


minster Hall will be opened, when those Members who have 
provided themselves with them, may, if they can manage 
it, sling hammocks to the roof, and finish their night’s rest 
under shelter. 

For the refreshment and recreation of those jaded by the 
fatigue of watching for the opening of the House and the 
excitement of securing a place for the coming Debate, a 
series of athletic f be held, during the course of 
the morning, on river terrace. ese will comprise, 
among other feats, jumping in the Woolsack, throwing the 

ace, and a hurdle-race over Committee tables, and will 
be presided over by the t-at-Arms, and one of the 
House Cleaners, caleciel by lot, who will act as Umpire. 
_ To ensure the tion of the whole 670 Members 
in the body of the House, the Srzaker will provide an 
extra row of chairs fastened outside the Galleries, which 
will be a hed by a ladder from the front Benches. 
He will also furnish five places on the top of his own official 
seat, which will, however, to t confusion, have to be 
ape ay early hour in apm f= gm and 

eers suspended from ropes, and it is 
calculated that by a little additional erutamning of two into 
one seat in the space thus left vacant, that very nearly the 
whole of the House will be accommodated by the commence- 
ment of the Debate. 





SHORTLY TO BE IssuED.—A new edition of Burns’ Justice, 
by Sir Cuartes Russexz, the Champion Attorney-General, 
dedicated to Messrs, Hynpman & Co., with instructions as to 
how a Government Prosecution may best cave in. 





Mr. Hamo Toorweycrorr sends a piece of Sculpture to 
the Academy. It is “* The Sower,” and it is a pendant to 





"ARRY’S SPRING THOUGHTS. 
Dear CHARLIE, 
_ How trots it, my topper ? apine’s on us at last, dear old pal, 
The time when a smart young man’s fancy will turn to his togs and his gal, 
As TENNYson says, though from Hatrrep the thing seems a bit of a joke ; 
Jolly =" Spring Clean” about him, with that ‘at and that charwoman’s 
cloak, 


But to hus as ain’t poets nor Guy Foxes, Cuartie, but chappies 0.K., 
A bit of a brush-up comes ae when April is fair on the way. 

The buds is a bustin’, my bloater, and ’Arry is free to admit 

As he likes to come out with the laylocks, and put on the bloomy a bit. 


** All-a-blowing!” you'd say, if you saw me, A suit of smart dittos, my lad, 
Sort o’ snuff-colour picked out with spinnige, a mixture as isn’t arf bad ; 
Drab gaiters and purple felt rounder, big buttons in mother-o’-pear! ! 

Sez Loo, when she met me last Sunday: ‘‘ Wy, ’Arry, you look like a hur!.’’ 


** Hurl be jiggered, my dear!” was my arnser. ‘“‘ Jest look at the Dook of 
a f Marquis’s til 
ess yer 1 Wo n't give tup or many a uis’s tile. 
Met one—at a Meetin’—last Monday, he leathered old Giapstonx to rights, 
But the - of his bags!—well, there, Cuak.ie, ’twas one o’ the painfullest 
sights. 


Wot I say is, a Toff should dress toffy, else ’ow will he pass for a Toff ? 

It’s a maxim a many forget, and your ikey top-sawyers may scoff ; 

But if Swells mean to keep right end uppards, and out of this Socialist mess, 
They 'lL’ave to brush up, my dear CHARLIE, and pay more attention to Dress. 


We're a-droppin’ on jolly ’ot times, CuaR.rE, jolly ’ot times, my dear boy, 
With your poets turned Socialist spouters, thousands all out of employ, 
It’s a fair bloomin’ Mix, and no error. Of course it’s all thundering rot, 
But if them as should Boss us don’t watch it, us snide uns ‘ull all go to pot. 


They ’ate us, these rorty Red Flaggers, they ‘ate us like rhubub all round, 

Down with and perks is their motter,—J know ’em right down to the 
groun 

They asked me to jine’em! Jest fancy me mixing with Radical scum, 

Or a-trottin’ about through the mud at the tail of a flag and a drum! 


“ Jenny Jaunpers,” says I, “ you’re a juggins, to think you can have me 
on toast ; 
I take sides with the Toffs—oh! don’t goggle and snort—it’s my pride and 


my boast. 
Feller feelin’ and that, doncher know, and yer don’t ketch me lifting a ’and 
Agin them as ’ave nobbled the Ochre, or them as ’ave collared the Land. 


“The at and Acres means England; and someone must ‘aye ‘em, you 
now, 

So Wy. not the Swells and the snide ’uns? Wot, lay all our Aristos low ? 

No Millionnaire Mashers, no Sportsmen, no moddles for chappies like me ? 

Ihelp yer? Not me, Jerry Jaunpers ; it’s all bloomin’ fiddlededee!” 


Lor, Cuartte, old chap, ’ow he looked at me! Taller-faced moulder, he is, 
And ’aving jest landed a race, I was lapping a bottle of fizz. 

“Ah! ’Arry,” sez he, ‘if you ain’t acred up to your chin, it’s a fluke, 
And when Nature made you a monkey, she spiled the raw stuff for a Dook.” 


That shows ’ow they ‘ate us, dear CHAaRtiz, that shows their low Radical spite 
Agin anything smart and rekerky. I ’ope it will come out all right, 

But I don’t like the look of the times ; they are ’aving a deal too much run, 
These Reds, and the Toffs will be finding, one day, as it isn’t all fun. 


They want squelching, old pal, they want squelching, from Jenny to 
Brummagem Jor. 

I’d give ’em what for like Jemmmer. They’re low, the whole lot of ’em, low ; 

And they’d bring us all down to their level, till smart ‘uns like Ranpoirn 


and me 
Wouldn’t ’ave no more pull in creation than Muaerns the Workman M.P. 


I tell you the Toffs must brush up, ’ave a sort of a Spring Clean all round, 

’Tisn’t shockin’ bad ’ats and soft sawder will muzzle the Radical ’ound. 

He kicks at Court dress, as you’ve ’eard, Cuartre. Yah! musn’t yield, 
not a hinch ; 

Twill 2 short-sleeves and reach-me-downs soon, if the Aristos boggle or 

inch. 

Let ’em take Our Most Gracious’s tip. She’s the sort as a cove can respect. 

Though March winds blow death with bronchitis, yet Court-dresses must be 
low-necked. 

That’s grit, if you like, and no error. Let bosoms blush ’ot or go blue, 

Better fill Brompton Orsepital full of Court Beauties than yield to the screw. 


Spring thoughts, my dear CuaRr.ie, suggested by togs and the signs of the 
imes. 


t 
I got a’ bit bosky last night. Has the ’eadache got into my rhymes ? 





“ The Mower” —only Mower so. 


If so, ey Fam x their dulness along o’ the moral they carry, 
s 


A‘mora!l the take on, if they trust theirs admiringly, ’ Apry. 
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THE NEW VERB. 


BaxJjo, Baxsas, BaNsaT—Bansamus, BANJATIS, BANJANT! 








id ee For o’er the ‘ Brown1no Club’ I preside, z - . . 
A STORY OF GIRTON, And the mystic masterly fruit of his | NOTES OF MUSIC. 
' : , rains —_ 
By R-b-rt Br-ren-ng. ) Is my solace, glory, and pride!” April ae aed 
the scholarly girls, too blue, : Herr Franz Onpricex made his first appear- 
Who lived at Girton, down by the Cam, Her Wyo being granted, asleep fell she; [ance at Sydenham. Good deal of ‘* Frayz” 
Just where the Cam bids the town adieu ! The Lady Principal jored at that ; |about this week. He was brilliant. ‘To Miss 
And who would ever have thought them a| But when the Doctor dropped in, said he, —_| Ropxntsox, the Soprano vocalist, who also 
a sham : Brai t’s onl a bilious attack, that’s flat. | received enthusiastic applause, Mr. Punch 
These girls, and the lots they knew ? rain trouble? Fiddle-de-dee ! | says, in the words of the song, slightly altered, 
ew . 2 ’ ‘ ¥ 
Too blue, for the colour of health is red ; The desk, it chanced, was not quite closed : Whe ey try wey ee, 
Ant eir a had the dull, boiled-goose-| ** wee gg she clutch it so?” asked the didly played by the Band; the Soiiion 
TTY 100 , eech ; movement, founded o a? a 
“2 iids who are meant to go to bed The Lady Principal supposed , , Lad was born in Kyle" te on irresistibly rol 
hen down from their laps flops the out-| That to have her dear Bard within reach | licking that I fully expected Scotehmen among 
| ee prin  ecsmane  Seree , emenes 
At Of e night s ou instead. cae ad heen $8 ut only enthusiasts, who had come “‘reeling,” 
Yet I noticed, like a flowering shrub *" ites whl ar rn ary he Ne vonage ty es h 
' Abloom in a desert, one striking grace : Of ** Female Culture.”’ and the rest! t AS me pall emg Herr ScHALKENBACH "4 
rhey might * serew ” like mad when afloat in , : " i een performing upon his Electric Organ. 
mig. roll _— =n - They found—no masterly mystic themes, His playing is “fair to middling,” but his 
a... ) ' No Pippa, no Duchess, but—who would have | electrical manifestations are surprising. It is 
And never get up the ghost of a pace, gu * | all very well illuminated electri 
Sut they had a “‘ Brownie Club”’! A box of Chocolate ms! | coma —— —— ry 5 ow — 
| — age 
( lub which ac} i . . . . . Q ; 
Guessed + permed = bane: 1 too. The candid incline to surmise of late generated were Herr SCHALKENBACH on terms 
Had ever girls such glorious wits ? , That woman 18 fit for the vote, I find ; | of greater intimacy with the tune. 
The splendid verse of—you know who— _| FF Parliamentary debete - adame ScHUMANN drew a crowded house 
All comprehended by chits! Discloses the drift of the public mind, at the Monday Pop. on April 5. This charm- 
’ . And Woopa.v’s words have weight. ing lady is the same subtle-fingered, consci- 
So, when one waxed ill, itdid not seem strange entious pianist as of yore. Before such a 
That the Lady Principal sighed, and said, | 1, for my part, trust woman no more | wife of such a husband it is an honour to stand 
“A stoppage of work I must arrange ; At Girton especially. ‘‘ Why’” do you| hat in hand—on the chance of getting some- 
To studies recondite she’s too much wed, ask ? thing dropped into it for the Unemployed. 
And from books she needs a change.” The — ey chits no longer adore The Chevalier Leonnarp Emit Bacu gave 
“ Not my'bocke.” : , The Ring and the Book—think Sorde/lo a | Concert devoted to L1szt’s works, in St. James’s 
¥ Tek. —_ ¥ the patient cried ; — task, Hall, April 9 ; but you don’t want to be Aliszt 
ake not the desk that my books contains! | And Paracelsus a bore ! in Wonderland by NIBBELUNGLET. 
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NOT OUT OF THE WOOD. 
WiLtuaM THE Woopman (with his Bill), “‘ AND I,—LIKE ONE LOST IN A THORNY WOOD, 
SEEKING A WAY, AND STRAYING FROM THE WAY; 
NOT KNOWING HOW TO FIND THE OPEN AIR, 
BUT TOILING DESPERATELY TO FIND IT OUT,— 
TORMENT MYSELF TO CATCH THE—IRISH VOTE.” 
Henry the Sixth, Part III., Act iii., Seene 2 (adapted). 
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ROBERT FORGETS HIMSELF. | 
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I’ve offen herd as how as it’s ony the fust step as gives any 
trubbel wen one sets off for a run down the ill poy Be to dishy- 
pation. Tho why it shood allus be rong to have a run down ill, nice 
and cumferal, and never right excep to go up hill a puffin and a 
pantin, I never coud make out, and 
excep a Bishup I wunce herd preach, and he said as 


—- us for running the race, though as he must have wayed about | . y 
ad much chance of winning. | intend only to remunerate the cabman at the rate of 50 per 


ayteen stun, I don’t think as he 
But of the truth as regards the fust step I stands conwinced, and I 
stands conwieted. It appened somehows this way. 


'done if it hadn’t been such a preshus cold nite, and 


couch reformed, and repentent, and thankful. 


never found anybody as coud |f 
ow it was to| five hundred yards do not make a statute mile. 


of my hordacious conduck, the prus- 


As I warked ome a pas 
ration amost stood on my forred. 


it wood ha’ | 
applied my 
latch key to my street dore keyhole like a~gilty Burglarer insted of 
like a onest Waiter. My fust thort was, was she hup? and if so, 
wood my pallid cheek of shame betray me? She was hup, and my 
amount o ee cheek did betray me! And with most unusual | 
tendernes, she says, says she, ‘* Wot’s the matter, Deer ?” 
Oh conshence, thou minnisterring hangel! why so ard on a pore 
Ed Waiter, when I’m told as ewen Princes has bin known to do wuss 
things than I had dun and yet bin forgiven. 
A crewel libel upon as fine a peace of Sammon as I hever tasted, 
sufficed to delude my ankshus spowse, and I pee i my —— 
iad indeed had a 
All the nobel charakter that I had bin a bildin hup 
so carefully for forty year, had bin a tremblin in the balance in that 
Portland Plaice hitching, and it was honely the wirtuons hindignation 
of a British female Cook armed with the ladel of power, that had 


saved me from, as the French says, putting my foot into a Fo Par! 
Ronerr. 


leastways | on | 


narrer escape. 


/MR. PUNCH’S METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 








Hansom Cabmen.—That no hansom cabmen be allowed to carry | 
| whips, in consequence of their vicious and unskilful use thereof, 
whereby many of Her Majesty’s lieges have lost the use of one or 
both eyes, and been otherwise tortured and disfigured ; and that the 
drivers of hansom cabs be instructed to encourage their steeds, when 
necessary, to further exertions, by gentle and persuasive language 
after the manner of Sancho Panza to his ass Dapple. 
Four-Wheelers.—That every driver of a four-wheeled cab by 
rmitted to leave his box and assist-in carrying luggage into a 
ouse whenever he can conscientiously affirm that his horse, whether 


from advanced age, natural amiability of disposition, or the habits | 


of a lifetime, can be trusted not to maugurate expeditions on his 
own account, 


Infectious Diseases.—That the disinfecting of cabs by means of | 


tobacco-smoke shall be no part of the professional duties of cabmen ; 
but that, when necessary, all such purification shall be effected by 
properly authorised disinfectants. 

he Confidence Trick.—That every cabman, on arriving at th 
| end of his journey, shall, if interrogated as to his fare, demand the 
full legal amount, and no more, and shall not return trustful and 
flattering answers, such as ‘* Leave it to you, Captain!” whereby 
weak-minded civilians are wheedJed into overmuch outlay. 


Measures of Length.—That every cabman be compelled to go 


udging-distance drill, and that he shall not 


through a fortnight’s 
he have thoroughly mastered the fact that 


receive his licence ‘until 
wi 
cent 


Femmes Soles.-—-That all ladies travelling as femmes soles, 


more than his legal fare, be recommended, when they have arrived 
| at their destination, to seek the shelter of the inside of the house, 
out by a servant, unless they are engaged i: 


About a fortnite arter my little adwentur, and the werry nex nite | and to send the med, : . 
arter my wisit to a sertain Theayter, witch shall be nameless, I was | Writing novels @ /a Zola, in which case the study of the vernacular 
assisting at a werry swell house in Portland Plaice, where a old | may be useful. 
gennelman lives as was a Wine Merchant in the Citty, and, like a| Saving Life in the Streets.—That any old gentleman whom you 


senserbel feller as he is, before he left off bizziness he crammed his | have saved from a painful and violent death by calling to him from 
seller jolly well full of the best of wines, not forgetting lots of my | your hansom cab when in danger of being run over, shall, if bh 
favrite brand of ’47 Port; and I’ve offen thort as it was his love for | proceed to curse you, and use profane language from the kerbston: 


that King of all Wines as made him retire to Portland Place. 
that as it may, whennever he F 

he allus has me to help, for 
bleeves as he likes my hair of respecktabillity. 


Wild Beasts.—That any horse which it shall be found necessary 


nose as he likes my ways, and [| | i ! 
|to drive with a muzzle, a Segundo bit, a Bucephalus nose-band, 


Well, everythink went off all right, as usual, and I was down in| and a kicking-strap, and which shall require two men ‘o hold him 


frend of mine, and he 
rend of mine, an a 
think hot to drink afore I 


wentured to hencounter the frorsty hair 


when sumthink put it into my hed to tell her about my little adwen- | 


aving a frendly chat with the Cook, who is a old| while the cabman mounts his box, shall be considered unfit for t! 
est mixt me a nice tumbler-full of some-| streets; and any cabman driving a horse which combines all the 


above peculiarities shall be deprived of his licence for a period not 
exceeding six calendar months, 
Philanthropists.—That every contributor to Punch, which 


tur, and I did. Lor how she did larf! her not werry slim sides | 
, ; . A I Mn 0 synonymous with being a benefactor to the human race, shal! b 


shook agen wen I told her about meetin the Missus. 


and told her all about the Theayter, and the young ladies of the Core | entitled to be conveyed any" 
de Bally, and how butiful they darnsed, till quite carried away by | maximum charge of one shi 
probbably by a few glasses of the ’47 Port and 


my egsitement, asisted 

the rather strong glass of sumthink nice as Cook had brood for me, 

got up, and with 

as I was a takin of, I sed 

putting my arm round her hample waste, I begins a dansing ! 

that admirabble woman was 

hold of a Ladel as lay i 
or I’ 

threat recalled me to myself, and hasty) 


: 
ce. 


out thinkin for a moment of the hordacious libberty 
, ‘It’s summat in this style, Cook,” and ‘ } 
But | writes to say that he can give the Bishop of Lonpon a new tit 

uite ekal to the ocasion, and seizing | should he want one. : 
she says, says she, ‘‘ Remove your harm|in appointing to vacancies, and thus obstructing promotion. 
ll strike you with this weppon and tel] | should be called,” says our excellent Correspondent, ‘‘ Temple-Baz 


from my sacred 
your Wife!” f recovered myself in a moment, that larst hawful 
y swallering wot remaned of 


the contents of the tumbeller, I sort relief to my feelins in the cool 
hair of Portland Plai Offi 


here within the four-mile radius for a 


ling. 
(By Order) PUNncH. 





I 
A Reverend Correspondent, signing himself “‘ Srrxep Canon 
le 


EMPLE is somewhat dilatory 


It seems that Dr. “5 





cers,” 








Be | —as he probably will—be at once taken before a Magistrate, and, | 
ves one of his trewly grate dinners | upon conviction, fined five shillings. 


Tue Police Constables to be known henceforth as ‘ Warren’t | 
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THE REWARD OF SYMPATHY. 









































QUITE LOST IT 
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Young Genius (who has had all the talk to himself, and, as usual, all about him- 
welf) VELL, GooD-BYR, DEAR Mrs. Mettuam. IT ALWAYS DOES ME GOOD TO 
COME AND see rou! I map svca A HEADACHE WHEN I CAME, AND NOW I'VE 

Mrs. Meltham. ‘‘Oun, 11's nor Lost. 


ZI’ vg oor iT!” 








PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. } 


“THE THIN RED LINE.” 
I couNsEL you at once to try, 
A Novel neither weak nor dry-- 
1 po a Red —; > , 
uch graphic writing here, I wot 
ls walled’ to a cunning plot, ; 
Of apt cen. . 
Se ne’er = nd the interest => 
n Artuvur Grirrtiras’ stirring tale— 
The Thin Red Line! 
“THE ROMANCE OF A GERMAN COURT.” 
Taz Romance of a German Court, : 
No doubt, to most, ’twill prove entrancing ; 
A ey of the thrilling sort, 
With lots of courting and romancing ! 
“POPULAR GUIDE TO THE HOUSE OF COMMONS.” 
Tue new House, it is said, is in want of a Guide. 
Well—here is a good one, it can’t be denied ! 
It has Mems about Members, both Tories and Rads, 
With their portraits, professions, their ages, and fads ; 
Also rules and statistics—in short, ‘‘ all about it””— 
So no Member or Stranger can do well without it! 
“LITERARY TREASURES.” 
Wo would not taste, to-day, of bookly pleasures ? 
When all can flock, 
And buy for Threepence Literary Treasures 
Of Warp anv Lock! 
“COMMON ACCIDENTS.” 


Ir broken legs and arms occur, be armed to meet them, 
By reading Common Accidents, and How te Treat them! 
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“Arma Vinumauer.”—‘‘ Heavens! Why he’s actually 
encouraging a revolutionary massacre. Putting weapons 
into the hands of the le! He’s worse than the Soci- 
ables!” exclaimed Mrs. Rax, when she heard that the 
Lorp Mayor was “ distributing alms to the Unemployed.” 





** Hic er Usreve,’’—Sir Cuntirre OweEn’s new motto: 
* It’s all Owen to me!” 


















IN MEMORIAM. 


Light Hon. Gilliam Ertoard Forster, MY. 


Boxy, Jciy 11, 1818. 








Diep, Arrit 56, 1886. 


A stvrpy lover of a sturdy land, 
He served it, zeal at heart, and life in hand, 
With valiant loyalty. A keen strong mind 
That fear shook not, and faction could not blind. 
That life was sapped in facing England’s foes, 
By peril’s strain and hate’s embittered blows ; 
And at his country’s crisis, he who watched 
So jealously her interests, hence is snatched. 
Yet not unmarked, unmourned. E’en in the tide 
Of fullest conflict, men will turn aside 

To lay a well-earned laurel on the grave 
Of a stout patriot and a statesman brave. 







































































* Opt Proranum.” —In the 7imes for April 6, it was told how Gzorce 
Bviss, of Beckenham, was summoned for using “a profane word.” 
What it was the report did not state. Perh it was such a very 
“big big D” that the printing and publishing of it would have 
amounted to a Capital offence. It seems that, except by bringin 
him up before a Magistrate, his neighbour has no other wa 
relieving himecié of o — = caused him by the inability of Mr. 
| Groner Briss to find any other way of relieving Aimself of annoy- 
ances, except by using such awful eaguage as turned the abode of 
B.18s into a Pandemonium, and so Buss wes fined two shillings and 
one shilling costs—‘‘ thirty-six d” —which must have 
made him exclaim, ‘‘ Well I’m Bliss’d!” Now if this Act, which is 
down upon all such deeds (or write it thus, d—ds) were only put into 
constant and active operation, why it would uce a sum sufli- 


cient to buy out the Irish Landlords, pay the National Debt, and leave 






























































TRUE PATRIOTISM. 


Tue Corporation, always to the fore whena great or good object is 
to be attained, having already resolved to use no iron for ther new 
Bridge but what is o: English origin and English manufacture, and 
that a Committee shall inquire whether City Streets eannot be paved 
with Asphalte without the services of Italian Workmen, have, it is 
said, determined to follow up their patriotic p ings by issuing 
strict orders to their Hall-keeper and Proveditor that, from the First 
day of April, of the present year, not any of the following Foreign 
Manufactures shall be allowed, under any stress of circumstances, to 
enter within the sacred precincts of their Guildhall. :— 

‘“* French Chalk, Spanish Liquorice, Italian Cream, Turkey Rhu- 
barb, Prussian Blue, German Sausages, Chinese Lanterns, Brazil 
Nuts, Brussels Sprouts, Roman Candles, New York Hams, Venetian 
Blinds, Madeira Cakes.” 

This im t matter, like the consideration of the proposed in- 
crease to salary of the City Judge, was considered in secret con- 
clave, 80 we have no report of the speeches made on that interesting 
occasion ; but it is rumoured in the precincts of Guildhall that it was 
Pores productions. Chicags Chickens, Civil Oranges, Egyptias 
oreign uetions :—‘* Chicago Chickens, Civi , 
Mummies, Turkish Sultanas, and Florence Nightingales.” ut the 
proposition was not agreed to. 





Hit It at Last! 

Mr. Poncu, Si, aa y 

I wave seen with contemptuous derision the frantic and 
foolish attempts to suggest a proper designation for the Colonial and 
Indian Exhibition, to be open Sa Most Gracious MasEsry on 
the 4th of next month. England, Wales, and Ireland having miser- 
ably failed, Scotland comes to the rescue, as . There is but 
one designation that combines every requisite, and that is, ‘ The 
Kith Kinneries.”’ am, &c., 








a handsome surplus. Why not revive it ? 











John o Groats, April 1. TRUNDLE PHILLIPS. 
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THURSDAY, APRIL 8th. 
SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE 
DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Lords, Mon- 
day, April 5.—House of 
Lords crowded. Counted 
twenty Peers to hear Lord 
RIBBLESDALE. _R&BBLEs- 
DALE quite a political cha- 
racter. Not much heard of 
heretofore. Now suddenly 
blazed forth on the poli- 
tical horizon, threatening 
to smash up the Gladstone 
Government. RIBBLES- 
DALE appointed — 
s . mentary -Groom-in- W ait- 
ing. Was at Gibraltar when appointment conferred. Wai 
o y till he got back te England and then shook the Ministry to 
~ x.y by flinging his commission in the teeth of the recreant 
ster 
"I don’t know what your Irish plan is,” he said, in his interview 
with Giapstowe, “‘ but I won’t have it.” 
So he left the hapless Ministry, and was immediately followed by 
CHAMBERLAIN and TREVELYAN. 
To-night, wants ZesEnn Pacua to be set free. Formed a stron 
affection for him on the But there was a rival in person o 
Hamen the interpreter. ‘‘Hamep,” said Ripeces 
man now, but his beard grew in Zoological Gardens.” House , 
Why, though an old man, his beard not have been cultivated 
in the Zoological Gardens, supposing the ground there was suitable, 





Sketched by Our Artist without Elbow-room, 
| did not appear. Besides, why should this Arab have his beard grow 


in any garden? But Rresiesp having lived three months so far 
East as Gibraltar, had acquired habits of figurative speech. He 
went on to explain the meaning of his metaphor. AMED,” he 
proceeded, with great solemnity of manner, ‘‘ came to England as the 
personal escort and attendant of the first Hi us that visite: 
our shores. He learned English in a school in the Borough Road——”’ 

“* And of such is the Kingdom of Heaven,” Lord Roseseny mur- 
mured, quoting from the familiar epitaph. 

Hamep greatly enjoyed RispiespaLr’s conversation with the 
old slave-trader. ‘‘So excited did he become one day,” his bio- | 
rapher informed the listening Senate, ‘‘ that he dashed his turban 
f. off his head; and,’”’ RissiespaLe continued, with a knowing | 
nod at the Lory Cuancetior, “ an Oriental who takes liberties with 
his head-gear is really moved.” 
Lords as interested in RrsBLEsDALE’s narrative as the interpreter. 
Lord Hatipax suddenly raised his right hand to his head. Thought | 
he was going to dash off his hat, Contented himself with re-settling | 


ted it on his head. | 


** It’s certainly one of the advantages of civilisation,” said Duw- 
RAVEN, “‘ that we have in ‘ toppers’ exceptionally favourable means | 
of expressing emotion. Unsatisfactory to dash your fist ata turban | 
when you would say ‘Dear me!’ or ‘God bless my soul!’ But | 
what emphasis could be added by in pe own Sunday | 
hat, or, better still, letting fly at the fellow’s who’s been | 
astonishing you.” 3 , 

As Rosrsenry said, no one who listened to this interestin 
would fail to hope that now Rissiespae is rel 
anxieties of office, he will often contribute to the Debates. 

Thursday.—“ Barks mustn’t be out of this business.” My last | 
words as I fell asleep last night. Everybody going down to aoe 
to breakfast, so as to secure seat for the great speech. ‘* Topy shal! 


speech 
rom the 
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But how to get there? Very valorous at night; ‘It’s Pears’s Soap,” said Toa Heary. ‘Capital idea. [Remune- 
Quite another thing when morn- | rative occupation for reduced Landlords. Drop a bill in.every hat, 


,” 


r I said 
about getting up in the morning. 

yg comes. Know a fellow who can always get up early; name of | ‘ Use Peaxs’s Soap. Lights only on the box. 
Pincurr. Thing to do—get Poxcner to call me at Five. Had a| Josepu still doubtful. Went over to see what it was all about. 
row with him onee; bit his ear; but daresay he’s forgotten it. | Found that Lord Ernest had been distributing bills setting forth 
Prvcuen agreed with curious alacrity. Tied string to toe, let end | reasons why an Englishman should oppose Home Rule. Evidently 
out of window, and went to sleep, certain to be called. So I was. | it was Lord Ernest who had tampered with the hats in the morn- 
Awakened before Five. Violent tugging at string. Thought ating. His Lordship promptly howled off the ;premises, carrying 
first was caught in trap; then remembered Prvcner. remaining stock of ville with him. 

* All right, old fellow!” I said. But it wasn’t right. He hauled At Half-past Four House packed from end to end. Chairs 
away till he pulled me clean out of bed, and jammed me against | placed on the floor. Ex-Lord Hone Fowter presiding. Looked 
wall till, finally, I bit the string. Prvcnenr evidently hasn’t for- | very well sitting in a chair all by himself in the centre of the floor. 
gotten that little affair of three years ago; and I won’t forget | Members who had not attended breakfast sat on steps of the Gang- 
Povcurr. Wanted him to stay this morning till I thanked him. way, crowded the Bar, thronged the space behind the SPEaKER’s 
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SSS 93 SR) —— 
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Eanty Brrvs. Inisu Parry Cavucut Nappine. 
1 he had to call another fellow, and trotted off. But we shall!chair, and filled side Galleries. The Princess of WaLEs™ peered 
again. through the fence before the ladies’ cage ; got a good view of Prince 
Chis by the way. Only mentioned to show what a fellow deter- | of Waxes, who sat opposite in the Peers’ Gallery. A faint echo of 
to do duty to his Constituents has to go through. Limp /| cheers outside; a beled pause; then GLApsToNE, with a rose in his 
| down to House. Confounded string nearly taken toe off. Despe- | coat, discovered making his way through the crowd by the SPEaKER’s 
rately cold; wind and rain. Found D. Surirvan at door, waiting| chair. Radicals and Parnellites leapt to their feet, welcoming him 
to get in. Raced him across the Lobby, and, in spite of lameness, | with ringing cheers and waving of hats. Hartineton, CHAMBER- 
won by aneck. Not long in sole possession. Irish Members came | Lary, TkeEvELYaN, Goscuen, and Dike looked on from back bench. 
| trooping in. Hats of various sizes and qualities began rapidly to | Tremendous oration; nearly three hours and a half long; lis- 
| blossom all over the Benches. At Half-past Eight breakfast ready. |tened to throughout with unflagging attention. Voice kept up 
| Members walked off, leaving House empty. Took opportunity of | wonderfully well, even to the end. More cheering when PREMIER 
| playfully mixing up the hats. Retired to Gallery to see the fun. | sat down; rang through the House till it seemed it would never 
Great row when Parnellites came back. Decided that it must be| cease. But there was more to follow. TREVELYAN to speak, and 
the Ulster Members who had done it. Major SacnpERson entering, llift the curtain from the Cabinet sittings. A pause ; all eyes 
| turned te where TREVELYAN sat, nervously turning over his notes. 
| Colonel Wanrye!” the Speaker cried ; at which anti-climax 
the crowded assembly uprose with one accord, and went out laughing 
and cheering, tumbling over the chairs in their haste to be first in 
the rush for the dining-room. 
Business done.—Home Rule Bill introduced. 
| Friday.—‘* Well,” said Josep Gris, with a flash of keen dis- 
| appointment piercing the mist that had gathered in his eyes, “I 
| never saw the promise of a good fight spoiled in this way.” 
| J. B., since fe has taken to sitting above the Gangway, amid the 
flower of the Conservative gentry, hed so far yielded to circum- 
4 stances as to put on a pair of black dogskin gloves, which look as 
‘\, | if they had been present at many funerals. It is idle to paint the 
= | lily, or adorn the rose; but undoubtedly the unwonted appearance 
\’ | of these gloves add distinctly to the respectability and responsibility 
of JoserH’s presence. Being seated above the Gangway, Jory B 
had a full view of the remarkable scene going forward on the 
other side. At the corner seat below the Gangway, CHAMBERLAIN, 
relating history of his connection with the Cabinet. GLApDsTONE, 
half reclined on Treasury Bench, listened intently, apparently 
watching for something he expected to come. 

“Well, Sir,” said CuamsBeRtary, continuing his speech, “this 
scheme of Land Purchase was certainly to me a very startling pro- 

ysal.” (GLADSTONE raised himself on his elbow.) “‘It involved the 
issue of 120 Millions of Consols.”’ 

GLapstTone bounded to his feet, standing erect, with hands crossed 
before him, shoulders square d, and head thrown back, ‘“ Exactly 
: like the Millais portrait,” said Acnew. Speaking in severest tones, 

ry Bovs.”—an Uely Rush of P he protested against Land Purchase Bill being brought into discus- 
lery Boys,”—an Ugly Rush of Peers. sion before it had been submitted to the House. This only the 
| quarter of an hour later, received with yell of execration. Still | beginning of the squabble. Caampertacy wanting to read letters, 
iater, Lord Exyesr Hamitton came in, both hands full of red bills. |Giapsrone firmly objecting. But storm blew over, and CHAMBEER- 
Made tour of Benches, dropping a bill in each hat. LAIN safely reached the cat 
“ What's he after?” Joserm Gruurs asked, with sharp distrust. Business done.—Home Rule Debate continued. 
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The finest Razor ever manufactured 
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“The Gentleman's Brace.” a Box, for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as distingulshed bye YELLS YELLOW, are sxe fs tnt 
wind and pain in the stomach, sick headache, | SUK THREAD etteched an © the botkier That 
)) SELF-SUPPORTING. giddiness, fulness and swelling after meals, dizzi- 
ness and drowsiness, cold chills, flushings of heat, 
loss of appetite, shortness of breath, costiveness, 
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trembling sensations, &c, The first dose will give 
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NOTICE —NEW STORY. 

The CORNHILL MAGAZINE for MAY 
contains the commencement of « New Serial 
Story entitled “ JESS,” ty H. RIDER 
HAGGARD, Author of “ KING SOLO- 
MON'S MINES,” #e. 
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CORPULERCY.- “Re cipe and notes 

w to hermicssly and rapidly cure Obesity 
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ores CLosrD. 
When open, easily inserted ; i closed, the stud 
locks tightly on the linen, and th us secures perfect 
comfort in wear. 
Nomenovus Tesrtmontace Recerven. 


Mormen-or-Pe.at INSERTED I” BACKS. 
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receipt of stamps or Postal Order, of the Patentee— 
E. DOBELL, 
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JAMES AITCHISON, 
Jeweller to the Queen, 
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THE UNITED SERVICE 
TROUSERS STRETCHER 


SIMPLEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE. 


By Post from TEY & Co., BIRMINGHAM, 3/ 9 
Better Qualities, Sa. 6d. and 6s. 64. 


Ifyou are a man of business, weakened ge strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou are a man of letters, toiling over your mid- 
aig t work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 
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HLM. THE CZAR OF RUSSIA, 


BRANDS. 
" (Turkish). 


“ALBERT VICTOR” (Egyptian). 
Patronised by His Royal Highness the Prince of WALES and His Imperial | = 
Majesty the CZAR of RUSSIA. The favourite Smoke of the various Clubs 
and among Naval and Military Officers. 
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Manufacturers, 
| 25, 26, & 27, Berners Street, W, 
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DUMB-CRAMBO’S VOLUNTEERY CONTRIBUTIONS. 


Detachment Falling Back on 


Opportunity for Drill. 
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THE LATEST LAY SERMON. 


Tue following letter is said to have been addressed to a friend by 
Professor CRuXLEY, a fortnight ago :— 

Of course, like my friend TrypERBox, Iam profoundly disgusted 
with English politics. The Prore Mryister ought to be known to 
posterity as ‘‘ Disruption Brix.” It is a curious fact that our public 
men have been steadily growing worse and worse since the beginning 





| of the century, which seems flatly to contradict the great doctrine of | * 


| Evolution and Development, in which, however, I am a firm believer. 
| The more eminent a Statesman is nowadays, the greater humbug and 
hypocrite he is, in my opinion, though the scientific fact of “‘ the 
Survival of the Fittest,” somewhat militates against my theory. 
| Where can youshow mea Pitr? Where aSrnrarrorp? The latter’s 
| Irish policy is exactly what is wanted. 
| That’s the true policy for My opinions are, I assure you, well 
| worth studying, because an Expert in Science naturally knows every- 
| thing about politics, also about Theology—and I may say that I have 
| for ten years past religiously (ahem! to speak conventionally, or 
| conventicle-ly) tried (and failed), with a damp towel round my head, 
| fo understand every Bill that Giavstone has introduced in that 
, time! It has rather interfered with the business of my life, which 
is Science ; but what of that ? 

Have you read my Evolution of Theology yet? If not, why not? 
There’s a crusher for that ‘‘ copious fallacy-monger” and ‘‘ poor 
right honourable rhetorician,” if you like! ; 

I view GLapstowz, most persons and things, from 
which I may call the impartial and superior standpoint. I’m no 
end of a speaker ment, but from a Laboratory point of view, I affect 
to despise everybody endowed with the gift of eloqpence. Aneloquent 
man is nearly sure to beascoundrel. That’s why I prefer PannE.t to 
GLapstone, because the former is not eloquent, only superbly honest. 

I myself have always been a Liberal. Yet how much jollier and 
more comfortable everything seemed when I was a boy! That was 
in the days of Tory ascendancy, which of course, as a good Liberal. 
I cordially detest. Both parties now are politically insane, an 
actuated only by the meanest motives. In fact, if you want real 
statesmanlike ability and absolute integrity, I don’t know where 
you will find it—exeept, of course, in TrinDERBOX and myself. 








A MYSTERY. 
Wuart is the. meaning of this in the current number of the 
Atheneum ? 5. 
INE ARTS.—WANTED, a GENTLEMAN, to take charge and 
canvass a new aud important Picture. Good references required. 


We all remember the ouselien, rg qnaet when, sundry 

! people charged al emy with sharp- 

ame instruments, eae slanating rents oak euahdln on 

e 

assault. It is quite right that, if the assaulter took and charged the 

— oe Se a uired G cuyunes it ; ie wae not it 

everybody a trouble and ex if the thi 

let alone altogether ? Possibly there is a hidden meaning in the 

Paragraph that we fail to comprehend. 


a 





aintings. This Advertisement seems to point toa fresh | 


g were 


CASUAL MUSIC. 


A coop hall for first-class Orchestral Concerts is sorely needed at 
the West End. There is the Albert Hall, which is too large for 
a anything but yf maa or — under a y 
“* drawing ” patronage (there is plent rawing room), ere 
is the Prince's Hall, which is more oleatal to the requirements of a 
Pianoforte, or other Recital. But if you want to e a splash, it 

a sine qud non to rent St. James’s Hall, 

ing Players” —who from being amateurly dramatic 
have “dropped into” music, as Mr. Wegg did into poetry, and I 
don’t mean to ‘‘ drop into” them on that account,—gave a very fair 
entertainment here, the amateur instrumentalists—more Liszts!— 
being leavened with a judicious admixture of Do. assistance 
in the ‘‘ wood” and ** brass.” Mr, Lionen Hume, a baritone, who 
sang Dre Lara’s** Mine To-day” tothe Composer’s accompaniment, 
is, if not already a strolling player, rapidly qualifying for enrolment. 
The way in which he sauntered through his music, which is nothing 
unless impassioned, must have been a revelation of pathetic futility to 
Isrpore. Of course the Band was what most people come to hear, 
and under the youthful but energetic Conductor, Mr. Norrotk Mr- 
Gone, it played Beernoven’s Second Symphony, and Bizet’s Suite 
** T) Arlésienne”’ with a itable amount of precision. The last- 
named work is indeed sweet. But the fiddlers want weeding as badly 
as any over-grown garden. Half of them don’t play, and the volume of 
sound produced is poor and undecided. They bow too little and scrape 
too much, Otherwise the Concert was well worth hearing, and of 
course it would not have been complete without a work by the Com- 
poser of St. Elizabeth. A kind of mental abbération has set in 
amongst musical caterers, and so, of course, Mr. Meconx (Ochone! Mr. 
Mecone!) had “got him on the”—programme. NIBBELUNGLET. 








A fap tome wae. Batch of New Politicians, ‘‘toned up” to the 


requirements of the Superior Person. One of the tragic 
features of the present time is, that the Superior Person has to 
stand aside from any participation in Politics. They are not up to 
his mark. He has consequently to look helplessly on while, as Pro- 
fessor Huxtey temperately and originally puts it, the country is 
**eoing to the devil.” t we want are Statesmen whom such 
beings as TynpaLL, Huxuey, and Lecxy can work with. If there 
be any such hiding themselves anywhere, let them turn up, and 
save their country. They must be prepared to ‘stand up,” sa 
a number of rude and violent fa about everybody else, po 4 
if need should arise, ‘‘ lose their h .’ They must have none of 
the qualities of either Mr. Giapstone or Lord KRaypotra CHURCHILL, 
who, between the pair of them, only anger the Superior Person, 
| prevent his voting at all. And what’s the use of the British Con- 
‘stitution and the Ballot Act if he doesn’t vote? They must be 
prepared, above all things, to defy ‘‘ average opinion,” that is, to 
| govern without a party, and legislate without a majority. Then 
the Superior Persons will support them. But they mnst not be 
The Superior Person will supply all that is wanted in 
ly lee Pp et eg 
must slow of s 2 URKE, _ , 
‘Surely here’s a chance for a new Party ole He will have 
| his party ready to hand in the Superior P 





| eloquent. 
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| a glorious chance! 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Wuat LINE ARE YoU GOING By !” 
Tar ‘Lows Srar Live’ 
MOST COMFORTABLE, THEY SAY: BUT THEN THE ‘Walre Srripg’ 1s THE SAFEST!” 


Nhe 


He. 


‘‘ AND 80 YOU ARE GOING TO AMERICA! 
“Wet, I CAN'T MAKE UP MY MIND. 
wl 


She (h ‘‘On. TAKE THE MOST COMFORTABLE!” 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS, 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 
“ALL BUT.” 
Ayp who is Pen Ottver? Well, can’t you guess ?— 
An author, a painter, an F.B.C.S.: 
Who’ll cure you, or dine you, or show with delight 
A wondrous collection of rare Blue-and- White. 
His pencil is skilful, you see by each cut 
Throughout the good tale that is christened All Buc. 
He cleverly tells of the humour, the strife 
And pleasures and people of Laxenford life : 
The plot? Read the story—I think you'll say, then, 
The pen of Pew Otrver’s “ all of a pen”! 
“POETS IN THE GARDEN.” 
Miss CromMELtn here shows her pow’rs, 
And culls with circumspection 
Of flow’rs of speech, and speech of flow’rs— 
A very choice selection ! 
A dainty volume is it not ? 
Delightful to o’er-ponder ; 
A pleasant poets’ garden-plot, 
here all will gladly wander! 
“ THE CHANDOS CLASSICS.” 
Or good sterling mercy tem here gives you plenty! 
Select what you please from one h and twenty 
Stout volumes well-printed and carefully bound— 
Within them the best British Authors are found— 
If you’ve not seen these Classics, you speedily should, 
They be good as they ’re cheap, and as cheap as they ’re 
gC ; 








‘‘ Armed with Thunder, Clad with Wings.” 


From the reply of Mr. CamMPBELL-BANNERMAN to a 
question put by Sir R. Fowxen, it seems that an official 
| inquiry is proceeding on a scheme of aérostation 

by lhe Hurcuinson, who is said to have 
long ‘‘ cylindrical navigable balloons of a most formidable 
character when used as engines of war.’’ This project is 
as yet in nubibus, but there, or thereunder, at a convenient 
altitude, will, if proved practicable, by-and-by be also 
those balloons. Patriotic Britons, to sing 
** Rule Britannia,” may then, in addition to ‘‘ Brrranyu 
rule the waves,” as well take to singing ** BRITANNIA 
rule the skies ;” while Joun Butt, brandishing shells 
for thunderbolts, will be in case to pose, at pleasure, as a 
truly jovial Jupiter Tonans in top-boots. Our appropriate 
chorus will be— 

“ Joun But in the chair, 
Of the skies Lord Mayor.” 

Well, by all means let the subject, like our things”from 

the wash, be we a" 


Is THE 











PAGE FROM A BAD WOMAN’S DIARY. 


Monday.—Am scribbling this before I go to the Old Bailey. Such 
Young Mr. Yawsoroven told me last night, as 


| we walked home from Church, that if I came early he could get me a 


| have lots of time for writi 


| a lovely place! 





ese where | could see, what he called, ‘‘ the whole bag of tricks.” 
oan he thought it would be “ great fun.” And I think he is 
right. 
that it would be “‘ capital, as a real good 
the Prisoner.” This is most lucky, as I have never seen anyone 
sentenced to death. He told me to mind and bring a luncheon-basket, 
as when once I had got a place I should * have to stick to it, as there 
would be an awful .’ These young men are so fond of slang ! 
Well, I think I look very nice. H 
me look so nice. 
I shall take this diary with me in the carriage, as I daresay I shall 
when I get into Court. 
10°30 o’ Clock.— Young Mr. Yawsoroven has been so kind. Such 
Can see the face of the Prisoner quite distinctly 
without my opera-glass. The Judge such a nice old gentleman, and 
so full of jokes! And the Aldermen so funny. 
And as that dear EstetLe put two or three of my favourite novels 
into the carriage for me, I have lots to read while they are goi 
through the tedi 
too. Faney 
“ Poor Visitation” to come and see the fun! The Jury seem rather 
le—that ’s because they have been locked up through the 
unter. Mr. Yawsoroves says that they are in custody, and 
esterday were taken out for a drive in an omnibus. So funny! 
he whole thing is very interesting. Another Medical Witness ! bo 


It appears that to-day will be the last of the Trial. He said | 
hanging Judge was trying | 


-mourning out of compliment | 
to the poor creature in the dock. Esrexie has 


It’s awfully nice. | 


Ing | 
ious medical evidence. Lots of people I know on | 
that demure little Mary Freckieton giving up her | 





tiresome! However, can read my novel and the Queen. CHARLEY— 
I mean Mr. Yawsonoven— urnished me with a lot of literature, 
as he said that he “ thought I might be bored by some of the Show. 

1 o Clock.—Just putting down a few notes after the summing-up 
for the Prisoner by her Counsel. She looked so anxious, poor 
wretch ! while it was going on! I am not sed, as Mr. BooxeR- 
VILLE is what CHaRteY—I should say, Mr. Yawsoroven—calls “a 
duffer.” He says that she hadn’t enough money to get anyone 
better. Caney tells me he would have defended her for nothing, 
and then have got his name in the papers! We laughed so. Hes 
very amusing. They are going to adjourn before the counsel for the 
Crown sums up against her. Now for the luncheon-basket! Not 
sorry as all this excitement has made me hungry! 4 

3 o’ Clock. —Really a most delightful little pie-nic. The foves gras 
sandwiches, CHARLEY said, were “first-rate.” Greedy fellow! Feel 
all the better for the sherry and seltzer. The Counsel for the Crown 
was simply beautiful. He put the case so neatly and made the 
Prisoner, poor wretch, quite angry! From what he says I fancy she 
must have been fearfully heartless. I rather liked the shape of her 
bonnet—it suited her sale complexion. 

5 o’ Clock.—Never more excited in my life. The Judge (as CHARLEY 
said) “‘ came out strong.” He was so interesting when he exp 
the natures of gun-shot wounds, and his snubbing of the Counsel for 
the Prisoner was very amusing. Poor young man! he looked so con- 
fused when the Judge forgot his name. It wasall sofunny! And then 
when the Jury went out to consider their verdict, it was so exciting: 
Of course, every opera-g in was at the Prisoner. 
Mine was a very good one, and I could distinctly see her tears! Poor 
wretch! I dare say it was very trying, but I could not hele thinking 
why they did not put her in a prison —it would have more 
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PECKING HOLES IN IT. 








picturesque !—ve: 
in, CHARLEY touched my arm (i 
sweet), i 


much more picturesque! When the Jury came 

5 cate me thrill—he mt tm A very 
d, “I’m sure it’s all right.” And so it was. The 
Judge was most impressive in passing sentence, and nearly made me 
cry. But just as I was taking out my handkerchief, Cuarvey said 


such a funny thing about the black cap that I absolutely roared ! 
And I told him not to be so silly, And while I was s ing they 
took away the Prisoner, and I didn’t see her again. So disappointing ! 
But I t I shall remember her bonnet. It really was most 


becoming. I must get EsTELLE to copy it for me. 


10 o’ Clock.—Home again. CHARLEY coming to lunch to-morrow. 
And now, before I go to bed, I must send a line to refuse Lady 
UprERPIMico’s invitation to “the play, with supper to follow.” 
What a creature she is! Fancy suggesting such a thing! She 
ought to know that I have conscientious scruples! I may have faults, 
but I am not quite so wicked as to go to a theatre in Lent! 








Witt “the Lovers’ Quarrel” between WrLt14M and JoserHine be 
soon made up? Is WrLLraM serenading the obstinate fair one, with 
** Come back to Erin, Mavourneen” ? 
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GEMS OF THE FIRST WATER. 


Tur Jolly Young Watermen of Piccadilly have opened the Picture 
Season. So up the stairs we go with an opening chorus— 
Of course we've all heard of the Jolly Young Watermen, 
Who brush and pencil so deftly do ply ; 
There are amongst Painters no trimmer or tauter men 
Than at the Institute, Pie-ca-dil-y. 
Their list is brilliant, all painting cleverly, 
Though, to complete it, they lack Mr. Beverizy. 
Of praise it is hard to give each his fair share, 
So, pray take advice,—cab or "bus,—and go where 
You will find “* Entertainment” that ’s “‘ Linton ’—not spare. 


Yes, decidedly a ‘‘ Linton Entertainment,” commencing in the 
last week of Lint, and just before Oily Week. 

Whether they ’re all quite up to the High Water mark of former 
years, will be a matter of opinion. For ourselves, we don’t think, 
take ’em for all in all, that they are. But no matter, it is a pleasant 
watery-sunshiney exhibition. It ought always to open in April, 
the most appropriate month for the Watercolourists. and, to save 
our readers intending to visit the Institute time and trouble, we 
select some Gems of the First Water: 

No. 19. ’Arry and’ Arriet at a Pic-nic. By G.G. Krrsvrye, R.I. 

No. 33. “* Look at my New Dressing-gown! I must come out 
and show it!” E. H. Corpoutp, R.I. 

No. 35. ‘‘ I can’t a tail unfold.” Antuvr WaRDLE. 

No. 43. Bunnyuns. J. Swennt, R.I. 

No. 99. The Grand “ Old Man.” Axrucr Severs, R.I1. 

No. 100. Scene from anew Ballet Extravaganza, entitled Boulogne 

- Sands, at the Alhambra Theatre of Varieties 
Leicester Square. New properties, dresses, an 
———— Costumes by Aveuste & Cre. 

usic M. Jacont. Scenery and grouping 
invented by Wrtt1am L. THomas, 7 

No. 113. “ Trying it on!” All the charm 

‘ 2 c of Novelty! Portrait of an Anglican Clergy- 
| No. 109. Mouse-ical,or man in an ecclesiastical vestment which, not 
| the Pianist and Fidler. being accustomed to it, he has put on wrong 
| side foremost. But they will do these things at Llanfynydd, where 
7 think it’s a case of ‘‘ safe investment,” says the Artist, Mary 

|. BUTLER. 

Perhaps the real gem of the Collection is No. 216. (See our Illus- 
tration of it.) The visitor to the Gallery will be at once struck by 
a glimpse of the sportsman’s familiar features, who, ing on 
one side of the lake, is taking a pot-shot at what seems to be a fine 
specimen of the Asinus Scandinavius, or real Swedish Donkey, which 
is getting out of the water and attempting, donkey that is, to 
climb the opposite bank. Inspecting the picture closely, the visitor 
will entertain no sort of doubt as to the noble poceeen in question 
being intended for a representation of H.R.H. the Prince of WAxzs, 


fe 





Diiyg ts 
— | 7h 
‘Pr 


~— — 
*‘An Anxious Moment; or, What will he do with it?” 
who, it appears, when in Sweden, goes out shooting attired in a 
saffrony -coloured Ferg _ pink boots, wae on, 5 wen green 
chamois-hunter’s hat, and greenery-yallery gloves, which, strange to 
say, have had such a startling effect on the Royal British constitution 
that H.R.H.’s hair and whiskers have turned the same hue as the 
and having 


No 


216. 


gloves. Or is it that the Artist ran short of colour 
pointed the gloves first, had no other pigment for the Prince’s hair 

xamine it closely, and if it isn’t so, then are our eyes jaundiced and 
we don’t know greenery-yallery when we see it. 


In a punt just below are two Swedes, who, evidently not possessing | 


| implicit confidence in the accuracy of th» Prince’s aim, are trying to 
| hide themselves away in a place of safety. The agony expressed 
| on the countenance of the first man in the boat, ‘‘ Stroke,” is power- 
fully aes by the Artist. He has cleverly seized the moment 
when ** Bow”’—of course they are both Swedes—is thinking of his 
wife and family at home, and is turning as pale as one of his own 
native turnips. That they have some reason for their trepidation 
is plain if you"examine the Royal Shooter, and you will see that his 
clear blue eye—the painter has given him such a blue eye! it would 
have ;been constructive disloyalty to have 
given the Prince a black one,—is fixed, not on | 
the long-eared donkey in the distance, which 
should be the object of his aim, but on the two 
men in the punt,—distinctly, and severely, on 
those twomen in the punt. Ah! well may they 
quake! For if H.R.H. misses, he will be 
angry with these two donkeys for distracting 
his attention from the other donkey ; and if he 
doesn’t hit the animal, there’s no telling 
where the shot mayn’t go. So these two men 
in a punt will catch itin any case. No wonder, 
— 4 en, that on the bank 
in a safe position, and 
well out of ail chance of | 
danger, a stalwart figure —— } 
is kneeling, and, it may No. 369. Mermaid ready | 
be naturally sup ’ dressed, and waiting 
devoutly praying for the ol pea | to take 
successful issue of the er out—of the sea. 
shot. We have christened it “An Anzious | 
Moment,’’ and, evidently, so it was considered | 
by the Artist, who—the sly dog !—is in hiding | 
somewhere well out of gunshot. 
mt After this chef d’euvre, others fall a trifle 
iM flat, but we give a sketch of No. 369, by Miss 
( MavuprGoopMan, and we alsodraw—attention, to 
_ — Nos. 460—472. ‘‘Gone”—Mad! A Scene 
No. 1004. Quite’Arm- at the Lunatic Dogs’ Asylum. Srayiry 
less! “Observe !— NO- BERKLEY. 
thing up —, Nos. 511 and 509. By Miss Exren G. Hu | 
‘out Becker! and Sir James Layton, P.R.I., respectively, | 
: F which may be called *‘ The Rival Pianos.” | 
No. 511 saying, ‘‘ Wonder if she can hear me two doors off?” and | 
No, 509 chuckling to herself, ‘‘I’ll put my hand down on a lot of 
notes at once, and see how No. 511 will like that!” 

No. 503, we imagine, must be called ‘‘ Rags and Tatters.” Oddly 
enough we find it is by Mr. 
Harry Becxer. A Becker 
is associated with rags and 
tatters, and this picture at 
our elbow — “Becker my 
neighbour’ —is the ‘‘ Poor 
Becker Girl.” We've nothing 
left to give her, so—** Not to- 
day, Becker,” and pass on to 

No. 593. The March Past 
the Almshouses—a Call to 
Alms ?—is one of E, A. AnpEry 
(R.I.)’s Abbey thoughts. 
Why soldier in white paper 
trousers? Raw Recruit well 
done. 

No. 614. ‘“ Food for Pow- 
der,” also “drink for pow- 
der.”” Notice Powder seated, 

in hand, 

Frank Dapp, R.I. 
“Dapp” the father of the 
Institute ? 

No. 787. phe 
Here he is, the Man in the White Hat, who stole the donkey, hidden 
in this charming spot, but discovered by Joun Forxreytove, R.I. 
(What a sweet name !) - 

No. 997. Excellent specimens of “Old Chelsea!” Virtuosi will | 
be delighted with this collection by W. H. WeatHeRrneaD, R.I. 


























No. 1019. Sheaves and Thieves. “ way 
ao oe” aT (FS) | 
Found at Last? little un, anyone coming?” Walker ( 


| 
| 








“How anp Wuere ro Fisn ry Iretanp” is just about to be 

published by Messrs. Sampson, Low & Co. It may be a useful book, | 

ut surely the first question, as to ‘‘ How to fish in Ireland,” is soon | 
answered with, ‘‘Same as in England, with rod, line, nets, bait, &c.” | 
Then for the second query, ‘‘ Where to fish in Ireland,’ surely the 
answer is, “in the water—same as anywhere else.” Of course there | 
are queer fish on land in Ireland, as weil as elsewhere ; but this isn't | 
what the writer means. And who is the writer? Anonymous; but | 
we shrewdly suspect that this Guide is by a Pedestrian Angler, | 
whose name is ‘*‘ Hooxky WALKER.” 
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to the Nose for an hour daily, so directs the 
which the member consists, 
shaped to perfection.”—Eztract frem Daily Paper. 








Arai 24, 1886.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 197 








“ET NOSE MUTAMUR IN ILLIS.” 


“ Arex. Ross’s Nose Machine, a contrivance pb me corned 
0! 
an ill-formed nose is quickly 


My pear Mr, Poncnu, 
I sxe to enclose 


The account of a plan for im ing the Nose, 
Half a s gules the price, eivariie too, 
If it only does it professes to do. 
By this wonderfully simple machine the inventor 
Declares he can alter the shape of your scenter. 
Give the nose of a Roman, 
Or fine British yeoman, 
Or a Jew, or a Hottentot, or Esquimaux man ; 
Or if it’s your fate 
To have had, up to date, 
A crooked one, quickly he’ll make it quite straight ; 
I even would bet 
" You ’d be able to get 
What Tennyson swears by, the Nez d Lynette. 
And which, from the Laureate’s tale, one supposes 
Is by a great deal the most charming of Noses. 
There ’s my fom thing that I cannot make out, 
Among all these es for changing the snout, 
1 fear lest it’s proved a task over the strength 
Of the maker to compass curtailing the length ; 
sincerely I trust, 
s As you know that I must 
For the sake of your slightly elaborate snorter, 
That it teaches a system for making them shorter ; 
You cannot complain, 
. There ’s really no pain, 
P’raps at first you won’t like it, but try it again ; 
An hour a da 


a ’ 
: It isn’t much, eh! 
For the sake of a beautiful nez retroussé ; 
From ten till eleven, 
. 2: 3 Six days in the seven 
Will give you the Nose of an angel of heaven. 
That ’s to say, if it’s true what authorities tell, 
That those creatures require an organ of smell, 
Though I shrewdly imagine, the bad ones who fell, 
And were instantly turned out of heaven pell-mell, 
And ever since then have resided in hell, 
Would find on the whole got on just as well 
Without any feature which should them compel 
To sniff up the sa odour of—well, 
A bouquet de réti au feu éternel, 
And not quite the thi sg would get from Rimmez, 
But I fear this digression 
About the possession 
Of Noses by those who went in for secession, 
Has nothing to do with the matter in hand ; 
However it’s written, and so let it stand. 
Now, all that I say, 
Is, don’t lose a day, 
But at once buy a sample of this Mr. Ross’s 


e machine to put on your probocis ; 
awa 


Turn your surplus of longitude into This organ which doctors have christened 
some latitude, ‘o Neg 

I shall think myself amply repaid by Is at once a delight and a trusty phy- 

your gratitude ; ‘€ , 
And all that I pray, It’s sometimes a pleasure and sometimes 
In return for the way a pain, 
I have shown you of easily changing A benefit now, and now almost a bane. 
your nez, Itenjoys the perfume of a rose after rain, 
Is that when to your fancy you’ve And it warns you against an unsavoury 
moulded your cartilage, rain ; 
And it follows, de hine, 


You’ll —_, remember what I on { ie 

m © t can trace ev 1 

Which L this: there ’s no organ the Between the sweet acticate scent of a 

i rhe one ials of be “ana ov putrid f 
combines the essentials of beauty | ‘a monsoon of a 
and use, 7 2 eee 

So well as that feature which grows on | And so | propose 

your face, |__ My epistle to close 

And lends to your lineaments much of With this piece of advice—‘ Always 

their grace ; f ud 


ollow your Nose! 
[We are quite sure our poetic contributor means his advice well and kindly, but Mr. 
Punch, being asked whether he will avail himself of it for his beautiful and unique nose, 
—“the noblest Roman of them all’—replies, with Quaker-like simplicity, “ Nes.”’—Ep. } 








THAMES BYE-LAWS. 


Tue Conseryators, as they ‘are called, of the River anxious ntly 
to prove their rightful claim to the title, have lately i a series of Bye-laws 
for the regulation of that River,which said Bye-laws, of being received with 


that respect and even iy that was every have been unced 
ot various ee) oor ara ‘ie, Foden bles 

uu a even incom ‘ r. . , as is 
well kno , the ised guardian of the rights of the Public to the free and 
uninterrupted use of their own beautiful River, has directed his Boating Young 
Man to peruse these same Bye-laws, which he has done with varied emotions ; 
astonishment, perhaps, being the predominantone. But there is one complaint 
made by some unreasonable men in which he cannot participate. are said to 
be difficult to understand. Let hi test the accuracy of their statement, 
and what does hefind ? Why the first sheet and a half are filled with explanations 
of the meaning of the most ordinary words they use, 50 that no one need refer ty a 
Dictionary for a definition. For instance, a Person include any Body 
whether with a Corporation or not. How kind, too, of them to inform an astonished 
world that a‘*Pleasure Vessel” means ‘‘a Vessel used for Pleasure!” and that 
Pleasure Navigation does not mean Navigation for the conveyance of merchandise. 
Perhaps a carping Angler or Boatman might ingly suggest that he knew 
that before, but how many of either of those pleasure-seeking races could tell off- 
hand, without a pause for deep reflection, the various meanings that these despotic 
Conservators ordain that the word Vessel shall mean. Let them read and wonder. 
** Vessel shall mean any ship, lighter, , launch, house-boat, boat, sailing-boat, 
punt, hoo f randan, skiff, dingey, p, canoe, raft or craft.” Sixteen 

efinitions of one little word. What more could the most fastidious of Strokes or 
the thickest of Skullers require? These Bye-laws, we are asked to believe, are to 
facilitate the enjoyment of the Public on their own River, 80 let us see what Bye- 
law No 5 says, in this respect. ‘* No person shall ingly use, or assist, or be 
concerned in using, or cause or suffer to be used upon the River Thames any vessel 
for pleasure navigation, unless it be regi and marked as in these Bye-laws 

ided,” under a penalty of 40s. for first offence, or £5 for the second, and 

no person shall knowingly hire, or let for hire, or hold out for hiring, or offer for 
hiring, or suffer to be let for uize, on poumaes to be let for hire for pleasure navigation 
any vessel, unless as aforesaid, under penalties as aforesaid. Can anything 
be conceived more exquisitely ludicrous ¥ : 

Two or three yo fellows from a City Office run down by train to Sunbury 
or Hampton for a few oun? row on the beautiful River. They jump into a boat, 
and away they go on their healthful and happy way, little knowing, poor fellows, 
what fearful risk they run of heavy penalties. For unless they have previously 
ascertained, in some way not exp that the boat they are rowing in so 
joyously has been registered and marked, as in these Bye-laws provided, each 
of them will be liable ae poy of forty 3! , 

And what a wonde y complex business same registration is. The 
owner must give his rue name a i the number of vessels belonging 
to him, the class to which each belongs, and each such vessel must have upon her 
bow the owner’s number, and under that the yessel’s number, and those numbers 
must be in black figures, two and a half inches in , and ortionately 
thick, of a block (not blockhead) character, and shall be upon a white square, 
of such a size as shall leave a clear margin of at least one inch in width outside 
the numbers on every side thereof—and so on, with no less than eleven more 
lines of similar twaddle devoted to this infinitesimally small subject. And even 
this is not all, for the Conservators reserve to ves the right to require the 


marking of any vessel to be altered in any way they think proper at any 
time. ese 4 tions are but a sample of a series of B: e-laws for the Navi- 

tion of the River Thames, which are perhaps for uselessness, 
thi y will cause to all who 


eir complexity, and the amount of annoyance , 
delight in gaining health, irene and enjoyment on our beautiful River. 


Mar, Ponca. 





You that you can 


Mr. Puncn’s Youre May. 
Counter signed) 
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AN EYE FOR ESSENTIALS. 


Mumma (House-hunting for the Season). ‘It’s A Goop House ror A Dance, Emity!” 
Emily. “‘Tae Rooms ARE RATHER SMALL, AREN'T THEY!” 


Mamma (who knows how Matches are made), ‘‘ Yes ; BUT WHAT A CAPITAL SrArrcass !” 











“I SEE BEFORE ME A DIVIDED—SKIRT!” 
A whiter in the Figaro thus describes the divided skirt — 
*‘ Jupe partagée consiste en un pantalon, sur lequel tombe jusqu’a la cheville, 


| une sorte de draperie dont les plis cachent en partie les deux cétés de la 
| culotte 


Ces pls ne sont qu'une concession, cela est clair, et ils sont appelés 
4 disparaitre.’ 

Should Brrrawnta, the Elder sister, 
Man-milliner, and think the divided skirt 
surely as fashions change, the elegant and graceful folds in the dress, 
which are only a concession to Brrrawnia’s and CaLepon1a’s ideas 
of propriety, and of the fitness of things, will entirely disappear— 
and then’ And then, Mr. Jomw But, who will wear les pantalons ? 


ee with the Grand Old 
ighly becoming, then, as 





“REVENGE! TIMOTHEUS CRIES!” 


Mr. Trxwormy Heaty—physically, Tiny To by the side of Mr. 
Parnett, though, morally, rather the opposite of Tiny Tim, who 
was always for blessing everybody, and being uncommonly gushin 
and sentimental—in the course of the Home Rule (first reading 
debate, said, ‘‘ Whenever Rossa wanted a quotation or a couplet 
(against Ireland) he could always find one to his purpose in the 
Times or Punch.’ We know of whom it is said he can always find, 
even in Scripture, a quotation to his purpose, so we thank Tr for the 
compliment, though O’Dowovan Rossa won't; and passing over the 
unwarrantable familiarity on the part of Tiny Tro in speaking of our 
worthy and revered Master as “* Punch,” without the prefix of 
‘“* Mr.,” we will say a word to Tr on the subject, and let us at once 
pt it clearly that Mr. Punch is not ing, but instructing. As 

r. McNetLe WaistLer observes, “ Lock here—I’m not arguing 
I’m telling you.” Mr. Punch is the true friend of Ireland ; not o 
Orangemen or Ribandmen, or of Invincibles, or Incorrigibles. He 
is the true and sincere friend of Distressful Hrsenn1a, the Cinderella 
sister of Brrrannia and CaLeponta, and, as such, he has ere now 


| Pictorially, and with the deepest sympathy, represented her. 


Mr. Punch (is not Poycn an Irish name? And is there not 
Punch’s Town? Go to!) has no steel pen hard enough, and no 
ae om black enough to represent the agrarian crimes, the Moon- 
ighters, and the assassins, who are at once the terror and disgrace of 
the country, nor can he, from time to time, exempt from his righteous 
indignation those in authority who palliate such crimes, or who, by 
their silence, appear to favour them, any more than he can too 
strongly reprobate those on the other side who are willing to accept, 
without careful examination, as true, and thereupon to ——. 
any story which may keep at fever-heat the bad blood between the 
two great factions into which the Irish people are divided. 

And here Mr. Punch takes this opportunity of recording his admira- 
tion of the Very Reverend Canon Ryan, P. P., who, as reported 
in last week’s 7abéet (and, as far as we are aware, in no other English 
paper—Tiny Tr has reason to complain of the Times in such a 
matter, but the 7imes can take care of itself, for in partisan cases 
its charity begins at home, and stops there)—denounced, in the 
strongest terms, the perpetrators ‘of an outrage committed on the 
property of Captain Gzorer Dawson, of Ballinacourty, near Tip- 
perary, ‘‘a kind and indulgent landlord,” describing it as ‘‘ wanton 
ruffianism,” and telling the people that such deeds as these ‘‘ impeded 

the progress of the country’s lndepenienda,” and were committed by 
** base tools in the hands of the party that desired to perpetuate her 
degradation and serfdom.” Canon Ryan’s eee, says the Zublet, 
“was throughout warmly applauded,” and the people voted unani- 
mously a resolution of sympathy with Captain Dawsoy, subscribing 
on the spot £40, the Canon leading off with £15 of it, towards “a 
reward for the speedy conviction of the perpetrators of this out- 
rage.” Bravo, Canon Ryan! O si sic omnes! 

Now, Tiny Trx Heaty, 

Whose mouth can be mealy 
Anent the agrarian crimes, 


ou must munch 
Of “ the couplet in Punch,’’— ; 
When you coupled him, Tru, with the Times. 


Those words 


So go on and prosper; get the best you can out of the two mel 
revollect “‘ Codlin’s your friend, not Short,” and to quote the r 





original Tiny Zim, “ Bless us all!” says the true and just friend of 
everybody, pUNncR. 
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THE 


Granp Orp Man-Mrtiiver (persuasively). “ FITS BEAUTIFULLY, MADAM: 


THERE——” 


rN os , . 
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t Nee, 
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“ DIVIDED SKIRT.” 
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A LITTLE ALTERATION HERE AND 


Mrs, Barranyza. “IT’S VERY UNCOMFORTABLE,—AND I’M SURE IT ISN'T BECOMING. I SHALL NEVER 


GET ALONG WITH IT AS IT IS!!” 
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The Young Parliamentary Ayes. 
(Companion to “* The Old Parliamentary Hand.’’) 








A GREEK FIRE-EATER. 
(From the Journal of M. Delyannis. ) 


Furtuer hints from the Powers that I am to draw in my horns. 
Not if I know it. Private from Rosesery telling me that it 
is really too bad after all the consideration that has been shown the 
country, that I should go on blowing up the war-fever, and that if I 
don’t take care they ’ll really be obliged to do something disagree- 
able inSuda Bay. Wire off to him to ‘‘ come on,” and that I’m not 
afraid. Further act up to this 7 calling out all able-bodied men 
not yet utilised between the ages of 16 and 67. Measure immensely 

ypular. Am received in the Assembly with an ovation. Txicovris 
fronted by the Strangers’ into the Lobby. Propose a loan of 
100,000,000 franes for the p' of ironclads and arms. Carrie 
without adivision. Explain our defiant position to Europe and an- 
nounce my intention of stirring up a row at all hazards. Am cheered 
to the echo, and carried home in triumph on President’s shoulders. 

* * > > > * 


Still stronger protests from the Powers. Point out that the atti- 
tude I have taken up is suicidal. Send a 4 answer to all 
six of them, telling them to ‘“‘mind their own business.” Think 
that will wake them up. Hear from the Minister of Finance that 
there is some ae in placing the loan at anything under 
twenty-three per cent. Tell him he may go to thirty-three, or to any 
figure he likes, as long as he gets the money. Am informed by 
Minister of Agriculture that there are nothing but old women and 
children left to till the fields. Mention this in the Assembly, 
and it rouses them to enthusiasm. Point to the significant fact 
that the whole nation is in arms, and only waiting the signal to 
march on to Constantinople. Wonder to myself, seeing that we 
have only 75,000 troops, all told, while the Turks have 300,000, 
waiting to dispute the way with us on the frontiers, whether we 
shall ever get there. Still, no harm in bluster. Reads well in the 
papers, and hurts nobody. Talk of Thermopyle, and further rouse 
the frenzy of the Assembly to boiling point. A fresh credit of 
200,000,000 franes voted without a division, and I am again borne 
home in triumph—this time on the shoulders of three ushers and 
M. Tricovpis, who is forced by the majority to assist in carrying 
me, against his will. 

. >. * 

Ultimatum from the Powers. Threaten that if I won’t listen to 
reason they ’ll “‘let Turkey loose.” Quite equal to them in my 
reply. Answer, ‘‘ Do it. e sooner the better.” Put on a Field- 
Marshal’s uniform, and go round to the Departments. Hear at the 
Ministry of War that the Army are out of boots and gunpowder. 
Learn from the Admiralty that the Fleet has run short of engineers 
and coals, Look in at the Treasury—not a drachma in it. Am 
informed by the Minister of Commerce that, owing to the war-fever, 
trade is paralysed, and everything at a stand-still. Talk of the 
coming campaign, and keep up all their kers. Dine well, and, 
after dinner, send off a fresh defiant despatch to the Powers, telling 
them ‘‘Greece does not intend to stand any more humbug from 
Europe.” Post it in a pillar-box, and then to bed, and dream of the 
battle of Salamis. 


Tae Cuntivation or Topacco.—A Bird’s-eye View: Small 
Profits and quick Returns. Mr. Cavenpisn Bentincx to start a 
eye ag on the banks of Virginia Water, with short cut across 

€ fields, 





Porrry anp Prose.—The address of Earl Cowrrr from the Chair 
at the Opera House Meeting: ‘‘ CowPEr’s Task.” 








sd Got o’er an po glum, 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED ! 


TE meeting at Her Majesty’s Opera House having proved fairly 
successful, the opinions of some of the most prominent men of light 
and leading have been ascertained with a view to Saming an Anti- 
Repeal of the’ Union Association. The following are a few of the 
replies—the names, for reasons that must be obvious, are purposely 
veiled in obscurity :— 

From Lord D-rby.—Certainly. But would take no place ina 
Cabinet containing Sir Henry James. 

From Sir H-nry J-m-s.—Certainly. But would take no place in 
a Cabinet containing the Karl of Derby. 

From the Duke of Argyle.—Delighted. But really must insist on 
the immediate abolition of the Primrose League. 

From Lord R-nd-lph Ch-reh-ll.—Only too pleased. But really 
mae insist upon the immediate extermination of the Duke of 

RGYLE. 

From the Duke of B-df-rd.—Quite so. But Covent Garden 
Market must be alluded to in terms of unqualified admiration in the 
speech from the Throne. 

From Mr. T-by (M.P. for B-rksh-re).—Perhaps. But Mad- 
Salad Market must be denounced in the QurEN’s Speech. 

And Mr. P-nch.—Not impossible, on condition that he holds in his 
own person the offices of entire Cabinet, and is authorised to 
publish, in a daily edition of the London Gazette (profusely illus- 
trated and sold at a penny) a list of the few people he admires and 
the hundreds he justly holds in contempt. 








SEASONABLE ARRIVALS. 
(By a Chaffinch, a very old Bird.) 


Tue Nightingales have come | Here comes the Cuckoo too, 
For their usual time tostay; | Very oft a bird o’erbold, 

| Being apt, as well as you 

| And me, to catch a cold. 

But he takes a wayward course, 
For he will attempt to sing, 

And you hear that he is hoarse 
In the grove or on the wing. 


|The Swallow hither flies 
A mate intent to take, 


Be their dole a merry May. 
Spare them, you East winds bitter, 
So that music may ensue, 
With a tootle twiddy twitter, 


Jug, jug, jug, tootle too. 


The weather will not suit 
When the wind is blowing wrong. | 
Then the Nightingale is mute They pair, but two, the Wise 
Like a Queen of Opera song, | Say, don’t a summer make. 
Having taken such a chill, | So augury we defy, 
That her eye bedimmedo’erflows,| Whatever may befall, 
And ashade of pink sits ill | From swallows found my eye 
On the summit of her nose. And Betty Martin all. 





Easter Toy anp Sweet-“Snor Eaas.”’— Mr. Punch begs to 
acknowledge a basket of Easter Eggs, laid at his door, the manu- 
facture of which is to be laid at the door of Mr. Cremer Junior. 
Wonderful! Glass eggs holding ornaments for a Doll’s House, eggs 
with political figures breaking out of the shell and delivering their 

lans ab ovo. Thena Hi-diddle-diddle egg, with a cat playing the 
fiddle just what Alice would see on Hennybod ’s breakfast-table in 
Wonderland, Certainly for Toy-shop eggs the young ones may 
write in old French, to Mr. Cremer Junior (of course he’s junior) 
and say “‘d Toy toujours !” 

Then, for the Sweet-shop Eggs at Easter, commend us to the hens 
which Messrs. SPARAGNAPANE evidently feed on sweetmeats, The 
eggs are full of the most delicious nicies, and are as ingeniously 
contrived for holding ‘‘ sweets” as are the small chicks in any 
family. When any one child has eaten an eggful, as is as full as an 
egg, the judicious mother will say, in the best modern Anglo- 
French, ‘* Un wuf is as good as a feast.” 





Resignation of Sir Thomas Erskine May. 


Iw April of yore the Commons would say, 

** All hail to your rain! surely coming is May!” 
But now ery the Commons, in desolate tone, 

** Here’s April not over, and May, alas! gone!” 





‘Tr comes LIKE A Boor !”’—Worth any hundred modern Novels. 
and most oldones. Tuackeray’s Vanity Fair. Immortal. Messrs. 
Surrn, Exper & Co. are bringing out a pocket edition in two volumes. 
As the, illustrations (except here and there a Dick -Doyle-like 
vignette, were merely curiosities, the book will be the better 
without them, as though no one could equal Tuackenay in his 
delineation of character with his pen, he was an utter failure when 
depicting them with his pencil. 
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REPLETION. 


‘“Pupprne orn Cargse, Sin?” 





Abstracted Editor, ‘‘Ow1NG TO PRESSURE OF OTHER MATTER, 'REGRET WE ARE UNABLE TO FIND Room For 1T!” 








LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 
Ill.—To “CHRISTOPHER NORTH.” 
O CuxtstoruEr, with eagle eye 
Fixed on the water swirling, 
You ’d watch the predatory fly, 
Before the troutlet curling. 
In ‘sporting jacket,” on the hill 
You braved the winter weather : 
You loved the ripples of the rill, 
The purple of the heather. 


With flashing glance, with ‘front of Jove,” 
We saw you in your classes ; 
In ‘“‘ Maga’s” Tory page you strove 
’Gainst Cockneys, Whigs, and asses. 
In sooth you — 4 a pretty stir, 
Though Southrons scarcely know it ; 
Professor and philosopher, 
An athlete and a poet. 


Nor can we praise them overmuch, 
Those wit-illumined es, 
Where Tickler speaks, Kit waves his crutch, 
And Hogg lives for all ages. 
How swift the flowing fancies come, 
We count him but a zany, 
Who loves not that Symposium, 
** Noctes Ambrosiane,” 


A critic, with the stren of ten, 
None shows in fairer fashion, 

How Homer thrills the minds of men 

_ With living fire and passion. 

Now London bards are on your list, 
Hunt ’s dubbed a scurvy fellow ; 

Anon smart Jerrrey feels the fist 
That pounds “‘ the Blue-and- Yellow.” 





The motto of our modern times 
Is careless toleration ; 
We laugh at literary crimes, 
And with moderation. 
Great CurisTorHer, your greater heart 
Beat fiercely, ours grow weaker ; 
Yet here’s a bumper ere we part, 
No heel-taps—brim the beaker! 





MAKING IT UP. 


Tue proposal that the Cuance.tor of the 
Excneqvek should reduce the Income-tax to 
Threepence, has x ny -! produced the a a 
ing suggestions for imposts to supply the 
pe deficit :— 

Lord Randolph Churchill. — Duty on 
Home-made Ulsters and Orange Marmalade. 

Mr. Bradlaugh.—Ditto on owners of Un- 
cultivated { 

Lord Rayleigh.—Tax, in interest of Electric 
Lighti Companion, on Gas Consumers. 

r. Chamberlain. — Ditto on Dames an 
Knights Harbinger of the Primrose League ; 
especially on those Habitations that persist in 
pe ing his association with the legend 
of ** Three Acres and a Cow.” 

Mr. Labouchere, — Ditto on Hereditary 
Members of the House of Lords. 

Mr. Gladstone.—Ditto on old Whigs, loiter- 
ers, and all half-hearted followers, who are 
not prepared, come what will, come what 
may, to back him up blindly on the 10th 
proximo. 





Aw Ossecrion To Oxrancemen.—They are 
not squeezable. 





A BUCOLIC BALLADE, 


“This, according to my recollection, in the old 
days was a general practice in the parish of Bolton 
Percy, and it has left upon my mind a pleasant 
memory of the comfort and independence of the 
peasantry in the village life of my youth.”—<Sir VV. 
Harcourt, in a Letter to“ The Times.” 


O Virtaee days, O village days, 
Ye come to me once more, 
And once again my fancy strays 
Among ye as of yore. 
Again I see the plot of grass 
Sufficient for a cow. 
Fond dream! from which I wake, alas! 
To ask, ‘‘ Where is it now?” 
Ah! times have changed, and so have men. 
Things are not now as they were then! 


Gone! gone the tale of home content 
Told round the cottage fire ! 

Gone, too, the modest acre’s rent, 
And gone the old Squire. | 

For gentle breeding years have killed, 
And courtesy lies dead, es 

Sir WILLIAM’s gracious Pees being filled 
By somebody called ‘‘ Fred.” 

Ah! times have changed, and so have men. 

Things are not now as they were then! 





ConsERVATIVE ACKNOWLEDGMENT.—As to 
maintaining the Union of Great Britain and 
Ireland—the wisdom in the Whig. 





Partiamentary Provers.—A Four-lined 
Whip is preferable to a Cat-o’-nine-tails. 


——— 
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AT HER MAJESTY’S. (UNDER DISTINGUISHED PATR 


ONAGE.) 













Scene from the First Performance of the Grand Opera, “ William! Tell! or, the Revolt of the Can't'uns.” By the Great Coalition Company, 
consisting of Signors SALISBURINI, CowPrERO, GuSCHINI, ARTINTONIO, Pierro RyLANpso, and W. H. Smitrenini. Premiére Danseuse, 
Mile. Puunker. The Orchestra wnder the direction of 11 Conte pt Firo. [The situation represented is where the Leaders of the 
revolt join in the Great Chorus, of which the translation has been made for us by Signor CAMBERLANO. ] 


Principals (ensemble)— 
We take the consequences of what follers. 
We will not bow to the Gladstone Collars ! 
Bassi (alone). We will not bow! 


Tenori (alone). We will not bow! 

Artintonio, Pietro, Cowpero (trio). We will not bow! 

Tutti ( fortissimo). We will not bow to the Gladstone Collars! 
(Thunder. End of Act I. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons day Night, April 12.—House crowded 


, Me 
again in every part. Royalty in the Galleries, and Members huddled 
together in the angways, _ Members generally breakfasted at home, 
but large numbers lunched in House. At Three o’Clock hats on every 
seat. man above suspicion is Ecctesron Gres. Generally 
admitted that there is only one hat of that kind made. If he’s seen 
in Lobby wearing it pretty certain he can’t have another one on the 
tnch. | SrRaxEe, ~~ 4 distinctly as down aw that 

em possessing two hats securing seat with one, and leaving 
Palace Yard under other, lose all claim to seat. Mrircnett Henry 
wants to settle matter by panding new House. 

.“* Better wait and see whether Irish Members stay with us,” said 
Sir Ropert Fowxer, shrewdly. “If they go to Dublin there'll be 


ing so curious as sudden birth of regret at pooapest of losin 
Joseru Griuis, Tox Heaty and the rest. Was a time when it seem 
that Home Rule scheme would be carried without debate, simply 





because it would clear the House of Irish Members. Now, when boon 
offered, sternly declined. Success of Bill actually threatened on this 
particular ground. Burt would heartily support it, but could not 


stand this stipulation. BrapLavon took same line. Could scarcely 


control his voice when he referred to his hon. friends ite. 

had howled at him, voted inst him, done their and their 
worst to keep him out of the House. But the prospect of their being 
permanently banished was unbearable. 

Speech of the evening from Major Saunpersow. Came down 
heavy on Parwnett in respect of his differing manner when address- 
ing the House of Commons and when antes © mass meeting in 
Ireland. ‘If you want to see Norval at his 7’ said the Major, 
‘vou must go to the Grampian Hills; and if re want to see the 
modern Irish patriot at his , you must see him when he stamps 
on his native bog.” All very well to talk about Roumelia. ‘ But 
she was man enough to take her stand,’’ whereas Ireland was not 
strong enough to be free. 

Business done.—Adjourned Debate on Home Rule Bill. 

Tuesday.—GOScHEN very an with Hanxcovet, who has been 
making jokes. Not a weakness EN himself subject to, and will 
not have it in others. Only fair to Hancovrr to say that he was not 
jocund all through his speech. The first half-hour enlivened by 
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impromptus presenting themselves with great regularity upon his 

| notes. After this, became serious, not to say funereal. “In my 
opinion,” said Borrow, “‘ and I submit the 
opinion with deference—Hanrcourt would 
have been twice as effective if his speech 
had been half as long.” 

Goscuen himself went for the Bill ham- 
mer and tongs; spoke amid continuous 
cheers from the Conservatives. De Copan 
hasn’t asked any questions since he put one 
down on the Ist April. But to-night made 
little speech, which testified to extreme 
depression of spirits. Hicxs-Bracu equall 
heavy. On the whole, a dull night, till, 
just on stroke of Twelve, GLADSTONE rose. 
on which had emptied under effects of 
Hicxs-Beacn’s oratory, rapidly filled up. 
Gtanstoxs spoke for an hour, full of fire 
and vigour, voice apparently improved by 
great feat of Thursday night. Nothing 
more to be said when he sat down. So 
leave to bring in Bill granted, amid vocife- 
rous cheering. - 

Business done.—Home Rule Bill read 
First Time. 


Wednesday.—Amid the clang of party 
Z combat, the creation of coalitions, and the 
7 taurmur of much speech-making, Joseru 
<2Z* Gitiis goes his way serene. Has taken 
charge of important practical reform. Let 
Eccleston Gibb-us makes (}La psToN® try his hand again upon Ireland 
its presence felt let GranviL_e look to the Colonies, and 
RoseBery keep his eye upon foreign parts. Josepn has concentrated 
his attention upon the kitchen arrangements of the House, and 
means to see them improved. 
‘Some of them,” he says, ‘ may 
get the better of me in the classics. 
Geography, history, and the voca- 
bulary, is perhaps none of them 
my forty. But I know a good cut 
of bacon when I see it, and the ham- 
cuts here are unconstitutional.” 
A dull day in the Commons, 
though Braptaves contributed 
interesting speech in support of Bill deal- 
ing with uneultivated lands. Described 
how these things were arranged in China. 
| Law there that everyone holding culti- 
vatable lands in an uncultivated state 
shall be imprisoned, and the land taken 
| from him. If land not cultivated up to 
its full value, the proprietor flogged. 
‘“‘And that,” said CAMPBELL, as he 
| stood in the Lobby, whither he had fied 
after twenty minutes of this, “that is 
what we ’ll come to!” 
Business done.—None. 
| Thursday.—‘‘My sixtieth Budget,” 
said Lord CorrEs.og, settling himself comfortably in Peers’ Gallery. 
** Heard ’em all, and feel 
good for another dozen. 
Heard Pre. put on the 
Income-tax, and Lowe 
suggest Tax on Matches. 
Heard GLapsTone’s first 
Budget h, and lis- 
tened to his last. Now 
for Harcourt.” 

But before Harcourt 
came on, SPEAKER rose 
with letter in his hand. 
House instantly hushed. 
What’s the matter? Mat- 
ter enough. Sir Tomas 
May is about to resign his 

\ place at the table, where 
he had sat for thirty years, 
—having been fifty-four 
, years in the service of the 

Adopting the origina] idea of Lord Very-Much- House. 
in-Ernest Hamucron, so spiritedly carried ‘‘ Fifty-four Budgets,” 
out by him on the great Gladstonian Oration said Lord Corresiogr, from 
Day, his Lordship’s services will be secured the Gallery. ‘ That’s 
for Hatvertising in a new way. pretty well, but it’s not 
He'd come in with the first Reformed Parliament.” 


The 





The Member for Extraordi- 
nary Ties—no—Tithes. 


| 
| sixty, you know ! 





House listened with pained regret to the reading of the brief letter 
and to the Speaker’s Commentary thereon. Sir THomAs was leaving 
because he felt that his strength is no 
longer equal to the con- 
tinued strain of a labo- 
rious Session. But 
Members called to mind 
that there 
was another _ - 
place which \. 
Sir Tomas 
May might 
well have 
filled, and 
where the 
labour was not great 
nor the strain excessive.< 
**He could have beeu 
Clerk of Parliaments in 
the other House,” said 
the Sage of Queen Anne’s 
Gate. “CRANBROOK 
shall hear of this when 
the vote comes on for the 
House of Lords.” 
GLADSTONE so moved 
that he produced a bull 
that made Major Saun- 
DERSON green with envy. 
‘“,Without saying a 
" word,” he remarked 
Heavy Campbeller with big «+ | wish to give notice,’ 
stake in the country. &e., &e. 
*** Without saying a word,’ ? 
took his words down.”’ 
Aiaxcourt’s Budget leaves us as we were, except that if we live in 
houses of less than £8 rental, we can brew beer without a licence, 
and that’s something. 
Business done.—Budget brought. in. 


Friday.—Once more a crowded House, and 
expectation centred on GLADSTONE. SPEAKER 
won’t hear of chairs again; and Alderman | 
Fow Ler, who last week sat on a chair in the 
centre of the floor, adding grace and dignity | 
to the proceedings, now startled the House by | 
addressing the Speaker from back seat in the 
side Gallery. Old Ministers, new Ministers, 
and ex-Ministers, all in their places. Tre- 
VELYAN seated by himself in corner of fourth 
Bench below the Gangway. CHAMBERLAIN in 
Bxient’s corner seat, with Brientr for com- 
panion. Hartrneton and James seated to- 
gether immediately behind Treasury Bench ; 
GoscHEN in corner seat just behind. 

GLapsToNnE evidently conscious throughout 
ween of this interesting section of his audience. 

urns round from time to time to address 

them personally. More especially 
turns to CHAMBERLAIN, who sits 
with ears pricked up, listening to 

Premrer’s description of a Bill 

greatly altered since he first made 

its acquaintance, and quitted the 
» Cabinet. A dramatic scene, if we 
come to think of all it means beyond 
the somewhat prosaic exposition of 

a Land Bill. 

CHAMBERLAIN followed in clever 
speech, and with plainly conciliator 
manner. ‘‘Seems to me,” sai 

Covrtyey, “ that theyll get CoamBeRLAtN back. Don’t remember, 
when I left the Ministry, any special efforts to get me back.” 

Business done.—Irish Land Bill read First Time. 


} Our Hardy Cousin. 


” 


cried Cozens Harpy. ‘ Why, I 


1s Courtney of Cornwall. 





Too Mrtp sy Haxr.—At the Pimlico Mystery Trial last week. 
What the Judge ought to have said was this: ‘“‘I insist on this 
Court being cleared of all women before I commence my summing- 
up.” No excuse admitted, no women admitted. Out you go, Ladies, 
Justice WILLs it so; that is, he ought to have wi it so. Cannot 
the Judge insist on the Sheriffs clearing the Court of women ? 
is it to the Sheriffs their presence is due ? 





A “ Dramonp rv THE Rover.” —Query: How to get it out of him? 





, x J 
Harcovrr’s Frxancrat Orper or THe Day.—*‘ As you were !” 
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OLD ChisH 
PURE, MILD, AND A WHISKIES.” 
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WHOLESOME, WH ISKY. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
9, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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F000 


sly PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 
TUTE for MOTHER’S MILE. 
Easy of preparation wt merely the addition 
te 
Recommended as a perfect Food by the Righes 
and all parts 


Medical Authorities in Eneland 
the World. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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DEY’S PATENT). 





i L. Itai ves the razor @ more pertect edge than the 
most expert —% 4° can do with the hand, and ina 
fraction of time. 2. It is so simple that a servant can 
keep the master’s razors in condition dl = 

These machines, highly finished, silvi 
po ished oak base, may be had Piainty fnimned, the, 
and highly finished silver plated, From ail 

pectable dealers, or from the FI ys 


iM EN GORDON, Jun., Buchanan Works, Dundes. 
GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 


The lovely nuance “ in Foncée"’ can be 
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ee ou v. WINTER, 472, Oxford Bt., 
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HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 
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from the London 








RANSOMES’ 





LAWN MOWERS 


Exhibition, 1885, Silver Metal. 
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Machines. All Mowers sent on a 
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Serviette to Pin, on 
place Hook in Buttonhole of 
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Sole Maker, G. GOODMAN, 
82, CAROLINE STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 


HERR FRANZ LISZT 


writes concerning the merits of 


J. & P. SCHIEDMAYER’S 


PIANOFORTES 
(Makers by appointment to the Queen and His Royal 
Highness the Duke of Edinburgh) :— 
“The Schiedmayer Pianos are instru- 
ments which have been very favourably 
known for a long time in Germany, and I 
have recommended them frequently, because 
they are so very solidly built, and have so 
many other distinguished qualities. ad 
ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN, 
Importer 
by Royal sagane to Her Majesty), 
108 wNEW BOND STREET, W., 


and may be purchased from the principal Piano 
Jealers throughout the country. 
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By using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
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COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as — to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S GINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, a8 adopted by the United 
states Government. 
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COLTS HOUSE REVOL POCKET 
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Mall, London 5.W. 
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CRILLON. | | 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lezenge 





CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
is agreeable to take, and never produces 
» with " pusiness or pleasure, 
an ; Druggists. is. 6d, a bux, 
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COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be. = 
“ No nauseous eructations follow after 
it is swallowed.” — Medical Press. 
It can be borne and digested 
most delicate ; is the only oil wh ich does 
Sy ¢:"! and for these seasone the 
us kind in use. In cap- 
wuled bottles cule, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 


LIQUID MALT, forms a 

BYNI valuable adjunct to Cod- 

i Liver Oil, Highly-con- 

centrated and nutritious. A powerful 

sid to die to digestion. It isa valuable aliment 
and Wasting 


in Consumption Disease 5. 
In bottles at 1/9 each. 


by the 















DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rasx STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


The greatest Connoisseurs, the keenest buyers, and 
the West | Judges of value now purchase their Cigars at 


BENSON'S, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard. 


, 0s, & 22a. be r 100, Sam ples, 5 for le. (14 Stamps 
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GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882; BOBTON, 1885 ; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 1684. 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDIT 
IN DIVESTION 
MEALTHURN 
AVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Preparation 
ls, Bottles almost Double usual size. 
SIR JAMES MURKAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
Graham's Court, Tempie Street, Dubiin 
Banctsat & Bons, Farringdon Street, London 


“CAIRO” CIGARETTES. 
DU KHEDIVE, EXTRA FINES. 


We recommend Cigarette Smokers to try the CAIRO 

CIGARETTES DU KHEDIVE, Kxtra Fines, | 

ported direct from Cairo in tin boxes. The *y ' 

renowned for their mildness and choice aror 

flavour, and roiled in the finest description of pe 
Yor samples and prices, address 





SPILLER & ©0., 
494, Oxford Street, Myde Park, London 
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THE GRAND OLD MAGICIAN’S IRISH POLICY. 








THEATRE ROYAL 
WESTMINSTER 


GREAT LIBERAL 
BINET TRICK 














aunuai. 


m No settlement of any question, great or small, can 
A WONDERFUL REMEDY be equitable and permanent which is not approached 
by all concerned in a perfectly unprejudiced 
spirit; mo person who is in any way affected in health can be for long in a truly unbiassed and judicial frame 
of mind; therefore — to it is absolutely neces- 
secure a lasting and satis- GREAT IRISH PROBLEM sary that the whole 
factory settlement of the English - speaking race 
should be able to bring the full powers of the mind to bear upon the subject, untrammelled by any disease or ill-humours 
of the body. To gain this end, there is no better means than 5 
which are well known to carry off all the gross humours and BEECHAM S PILLS 
impurities of the system, and thus, by sweeping and garnishing the j 
temple of the soul, set the mind free to bring all its powers to bear on this, the most momentous question of modern 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, in Boxes, ls. lid. and 2s, 9d. 
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HONERY ot ee with an amused smile; ‘‘ not that the Royal Academy of Music goes 
TAM en see. for much.” : ’ ’ 
ILESTICKS, ** No, it-does not,”’ said Dramatica, decisively ; ‘‘ especially since 
sie to cee oat the Royal College of Music took the wind out of its sails.” 

ccadilly, Ww, ** Poor thing !”’ sighed the Fairy. ‘‘ What shall I do for you?” 
“ygpreoroe nay “Tam sure I don’t know. You are aware that I have a number 
- HOTEL of connections always out of an engagement. Couldn’t you help 
them ?”’ 

CONOMICAL, The Fairy considered for a moment, and then replied,— 


THE KINGDoy 


“Well, | would if I could. But you see, my dear, that the com- 
pany at my Theatre is complete. 1 am afraid I couldn’t promise 
them an engagement.” 

‘**That is very sad, for I am sure they are full of talent. Couldn’t 
you get other Fairies with theatres like yourself to assist them ?”’ 

‘That I would, indeed,” replied the Godfather, earnestly ; ‘‘ and 
if anything I could say would influence them, I would utter it. But 
you see the other Fairies with Theatres, like myself, seem to be in a 
similar predicament.” 

Poor Dramatica burst into tears, and her Godfather was grieved 
to the heart. 

‘* What is to become of them all?” she moaned—“ the Leading 
Man, the First Old Woman, the Singing Chambermaid, and the 
Walking Gentleman? Can’t you help them?” 

‘“*T have it!” cried the Fairy at last, triumphantly. ‘‘ Although 
I and my brother Fairies like to keep our stages to our own tried 
companies, there is no reason why the State should not help the 
others. Had I my way, there Prom # be a Grand National Theatre ‘ 
say sixty miles from London, because the Government would have 
no right to interfere with vested interests by organising a public- 
purse-paid opposition—and in this Grand National Theatre all the 
unacting should have their chance.’ 

‘* But who would go to see them?” asked Dramartica, smiling 
through her tears. 

‘*T have nothing to do with that,” replied the Fairy ; ‘‘ but, con- 
sidering that lunatics and paupers are under Government control, 
there should be no serious diffieut foe arrangin for an audience.” 
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“That would be very nice, in said Dramatica. “* And 
now, my dear friend, why did you call me the ‘ Cinderella of the 
Arts’? 
| The Fairy smiled, and wiped his pince-nez. ‘ Well,” he began, 
in one second. | | smilingly, ‘‘ I am not quite sure when I used the expression that I 
or quite understood my own meaning. You see it was a charity dinner.” 
promoting. COMPENSATION. “That is scarcely an answer,” replied Dramatica, ‘‘Can’t you 
. . a (as the lawyers say) contrive to mend it? I repeat, why did you call 
lors, and Out “Utito, Jones! You in Paris! me Cinderella ?”’ 
ur Hiosier can | | “Yes ; I’ve susT RUN OVER FoR A HowipAy.” “That is decidedly a conundrum,” replied the Fairy Godfather, 
& CO.. ‘Were ’s your WiFE!” after careful consideration. _ ' , 
N,zo | | “Covtpy’t comz, rook Dear. Hap to stor ar Home on| And when that conundrum is solved, this story shall be continued. 
— | ACCOUNT OF THE Basy!” = 
eee | “Way, your HoLIDAY WIBL BE HALF SPOILED!” E es » 
LVING ‘Yes, MEAN TO STAY TWICE AS LONG, TO MAKE UP!” ‘ THE MEGARAS OF TO-DAY. 
- oe Ee ae ae eS eaeales a Mr. Justice Writs commented very severely on the presence and 
S ual te behaviour of the women in Court during the trial of Mrs. BantLerr. | 
es THE CINDERELLA OF THE ARTS. Nor women surely these who go to gloat 
2 Col | (A try defer Dinner) ne Te eae to nt 
f oO wa ee . , 
soon.w. | THERE were once three sisters, called respectively Pamnrmnea, Whether the law shall doom her or set free. 
Mosicana, and Dramatica, and they lived together on terms of not / ee 
entire amity. Parytrnea and MusicaNa were very proud—one had We know a page that stains French histories ; 
TING. a fine House near the Burlington Arcade, where once a year she How women knitted while the guillotine 
Dow entertained the greatest of the land, and the other boasted the admi- Did its fell work before their cruel eyes ; 
— ration of a Naval Royalty, who played the fiddle and once composed And sighed to think such things could e’er have been. 
i a Waltz, Dramatica had seidher of these advantages, and had to ) 
- S1une ' , i But now in England of to-day, the Court 
1 ” satisfy herself with merely being infinitely richer than her sisters, and That tries a hapless woman for her life 
y T altogether better off. So, while Parytmnca and Musicana were sd with ai “4 
} s ae - . , are , Is crammed with sister-women, and their sport 
RETTES msy dining, and listening to the more or less sweet sounds of an illustrious | Is watching twists and turns of legal strife 
Violinist, poor Dramatica stayed at home amongst the wealthy and | og 
EDGES, great. As the net closes round her. How they smile, 
doa Agents) One day, when the latter, as usual, was lamenting her fate—so Those fashionable dames ; men hold their breath 
ary ~ from her sisters—her Fairy Godfather suddenly appeared In silence, _— girls meg _ + — 
\NTLY BY ore her, A woman hovers between life eath. 
j ‘Tam not surprised that youshould be sorrowful,” he observed, . 
passing his hand through his | iron-grey hair, and fixing his pince- Look at her well, and poise the smart lorgnette, 
nez on his nose, *‘ for you are in unfortunate.” The theatre can show no braver sight ; 
“Am 31? ga: : , ian. And murmur in light-hearted phrases, yet 
‘ I not?” said Dramatica, casting irom her some ducal in a : ; , 
‘ =: eee that ps been sent to amuse her—poor thing, she had few Methinks her face is growing ghastly white. 
Me tea Pp a . ings. ; “ not, s Pp” WwW 3 , : . 
ii rica ity that yor rentable take a dogree st Oxford and| gna fey tll nin Epa Rag 
YOUR a continued the Fairy, “‘or at any rate, write R.A. after And lo! we have their congeners at home 
sand Young ¥ 


A fo is , tngli ! 

Work seat “I should like to do that very much—I was always fond of the mek pits a ott pcm 
1 Leicester Royal Artillery,” almost sobbed the poor child (she was much younger . . f 

her sisters, being scarcely three thousand years old), and thus| Tur Great Soapists have bought Sir Jonw Mrtxais’ picture of a 


—— showing her naiveté. child blowing bubbles for £2,200, Big price. Sir Jomw will hence- 
0d. 
















“IT meant the Royal Academy,” returned the Fairy Godfather, | forth be known as Sir ‘‘ Busptey-Jocx ” Mrixais. 
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“SUPPLY AND DEMAND.” 


Antiquarian Gent, ‘‘GoT ANY OLD—AH—Roman WEAPONS OR POTTERY LATELY?” 
Dealer. ‘‘’Xruct ’em nN NEX’ WEEK, SrR,—'AIN’T QUITE FINISHED Rustin’ yet, Srr,—asout Toospay, Sir!” 








IMPERIAL ORATORY. 


I may claim to be a patriot, for ’tis my fondest dream 

To promote the quick fruition of the Federative scheme 

| Which shall give to Greater Britain the cohesion that she lacks 

| And unite in one vast League her whites, her tawnies, and her blacks. 
With respect to British subjects, I desire to efface 

All existing disabilities of colour, creed, and race, 

And, throughout the greatest Empire that this earth has ever seen, 
| To give parity of rights to every liegeman of the QuEEN. 


I opine that ev’ry folk which owns Old England’s kindly sway 

Is entitled in her Parliament to say its utmost say ; 

That its delegates, no matter what their hue, should one and all 

Be convoked unto St. Stephen’s, to make laws for great and small ; 
Regulations should not force them in our mother-tongue to speak — 
| The Hindoo should spout in Tamil, and the Cypriote in Greek ; 

For I deem it an injustice that might break a heart of stone 

To compel a man to prate in any idiem but his own. 


I should dearly like to listen to Sir Jnvytr JELLUUEE 
Pitching into Mr. GLapsrows in the choicest Bengalee, 
And to see Sir Wittiam Harcourt, grim and desperate, at bay, 
Undergoing confutation in colloquial Malay. 

What could be more interesting than a Maiden Speech in Zulu, 
Or a Motion in the dialect of eiee-peekeeenetien, 

Or a spirited discussion on the Order of the Da 

’Twixt a Mic-Mac legislator and the Member tor Bombay ? 


| It would entertain me very much to hear a Vote of Thanks 

Moved in fine old crusted Cornish—aye, and seconded in Manx ; 

And I feel convinced that in the House there must be many a Mac 

Who can make a speech in Gaelic quite as well as WILLIAM BLacx. 

Why, I ask, should not the Member for Ben Cruachan or Lewis, 

When he wants to move the House, give notice thus:—‘‘ Riabh na 
cur 

And, supposing that adjournment be his object, is it fair 

To ery “Question !” when he murmurs, ‘4 fhir gudidh na cagair?” 





*T would be little less than touching were the Member for Tralee 
To refer to Gronce TREVELYAN as ‘‘ Acushla Gramachree |” 

Or to mention Jounnnyy Mortey—never thus described before 

As ‘* Nabocklish och! Mavourneen,’’ or, maybe, as ‘‘ Shaun asthore. 
Very likely, Irish arguments would pithy be and terse, 

And more luminous than heretofore, if urged in classic Erse, 
Which has recently been proved, beyond a doubt, to be the tongue 
That was spoken by the patriarch MeTHUSALEH, when young. 


There ’s a Member of onr Parliament who yearns to speak his mind 

In an unfamiliar language of a very ancient kind. 

He believes, as I am told, that he is called upon to teach 

All his colleagues to appreciate the fervid Cymric speech ; 

Yet I fear he scarce wil dare to ‘‘ move the House,” as matters stand, 
In the liquid, throaty accents of his dear old native land ; 

Though I really fail to see what right the Commons have to squelch 
The elect of Rhondda Valley, just becouse he speaks in Welsh ! 


That this gushing minstrel-poet—Mason is his Bardic name— 
Should be doomed to chronic silence in the Commons is a shame, 
For at banquets he is often heard his manly voice to raise 
In extempore penillions and ae lays. [ House, 
Yet when he—“ Y Gwir Anrhydeddus”—would fain address the 
Not a single shout of ‘* Clywch !” renders tribute to his nous ; 
And he somehow always fails to catch the SpEaKER’s roving eye, 
When the spirit moves him to exclaim, ‘* Gohiriad y Ty ! 


If my plan should be adopted, ’twould our Ministers compel 

To learn five-and-forty languages, or more—and learn them well ; 
And the number of aspirants to the Cabinet, maybe, 

Would be sensibly diminished by that stern necessity ; 

Though their burden of vernaculars they haply might decrease 
By dividing it among them, at the rate of five a. 

But I fear some would-be Speakers it may possibly appal ; 
To reflect that they, at least, will be obliged to I:now them ail. 


“Tae Hauer or Mite-Exp OLp Towx.”—“ Good gracious me!’ 
exclaimed Mrs. Ram, on reading this heading to a paragraph in Se 
Times. ‘‘ Another of ’em! What will Mr. Irvine say to 
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LITTLE AJAX DEFYING THE LIGHTNING. 








THEATRE ROYAL, OLD BATLEY. 

Tue next Sitting of the Central Criminal Court will commence with 

the laughable farce of, 
Justice a Joxe; on, THE Doomep anv THE DowaceErs. 
In which will a , & trembling Felon, surrounded by the élite 
of Female leaden Society. After which will be performed, for 
the 1000th time, the comical interlude of, 
Tue Guastty Pic-nic. 

In which real food and drink will be demolished in the presence of 
the Prisoner. To be followed by the popular Extravaganza of 





SupPpRrEesseD Evipence; on, THe Box, tHe JUDGE, AND THE 
Nasty SCHOOLGIRLS. 
In which a number of young Ladies will support, without a blush, a 
mass of detail, disgusting to the oldest and most experienced Lawyers. 
The whole to conclude with, 
His Lonpsurp’s Reproor; or, GoLp anp Brass, 

which will be repeated, with various alterations, daily, until further 
notice. Vice triumphant—no Modesty returned ! 





Noraste New Boox.—Notes from Another World. Will they 
pass in this ? 
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JIM THE PEN-VIPER. 


I~ marrying Jim the Penman, Nina, who proved herself a Ninny, 
took a viper, a pen-viper, to her m. Jim the Penman, the play 

| at the ( senda et, is written by Sir Cuartes Youne, to whom, 
| adapting Old Wardle’s address to Tupman, I would say,—‘‘ The 
best shot in existence could not have done it more beautifully. 
You are an older hand 

at this than I thought 

ou, Youne; you have 

one this sort of thing 

before.” Mr. Tupman 

brought down a bird, 

and Sir CHaritrs has 

brought down houses. 

Mr. Tupman’s success 

was chance, Sir 

CHARLES’ + thoroughly 


well deserv 

It would be difficult 
to find an actress who 
so thoroughly enters into 
the part, and, for the 
time being, is so com- 
pletely the character she 
is representing, as Lady 


Monckton. SI ne sppeare 
1 erent 


to be utterl 

to her audience, and, so far, her performance of Mrs. Ralston, from 
first to last, is the perfection of the actor’s art. How such an artist 
could fall iato the one error in the acting of this play,—ride the 
lllustration, Act IV.—I do not understand: and how it happened 
that the author, after seeing its first performance at a matinée, 


missed the great opportunity afforded him / a grand situation, in the 
Tady Henexvem could have carried through 


, a 
ixZ\ 

Act I.—*' Let me sign the cheque for you, my 
dear. You are close at hand, and could do it 
yourself, but then what would become of the 
situation in the Third Act?” 


same Act, which 

triumphantly,—where one line would have had a hundred times the 
effect of the present more or less trical scene, is a puzzle to me. 
That Lady Moncxrow can, in a critical but most dramatic situa- 
tion, hold her audience—a crow mixed audience—spell-bound, 
for what seems minutes, without uttering a single word, is a great 
tribute to her power, and to the constructive ability of the author. 
If Lady Monckron cannot always play up to her present high 
level, I hope that she will not allow herself to bo away into 
attempting anything that she does not thoroughly feel. Being above 
the necessities of the profession, she has only to consider the require- 
ments of the histrionic art. 

Mr. Dacre may be a universal genius, but he has invariably been a 
one-sided, or rather, a lop-sided actor. He is always aslant, like a tree 
on the coast that has been forced out et lee pemeplicuiar by continual 
violent gales. Perhaps, however, it coincides with the fitness of things 
that Jim the Penman, who is morally out of the perpendicular, sho 
be represented by Mr. Dacnrg, — can’t go ight ; but, on 
the other hand, he plays thoroughly, and is heart and soul 
part, though he 
mars some of his 
best effects 
through a habit of 
starting off for a 
short a 
on every possi e 
occasion, when he 
brought up 
sharply by the 
proscenium. But 
again, for a forger 
to be represented 
by a champion 
pedestrian, who is 
always ‘forging 
ahead,” may be 
taken as symbol- y 
ism in action, Aet L—Zhe Two Villains (to each other). “Now we 
Seriously, Mr, ®re alone, and as there couldn’t possibly be any one in 
Dacre’s James that conservatory, let us shout out our secrets, which, if 
Ralston, except overheard, would condemn us to penal servitude. 


for such mannerisms, is really very good. His make-up is too 
youthful; as also is that of Mr. Barrymore, who is the only actor 
whose performance is stagey. He says “‘butter” for “ better” 
and ‘‘dhont” for “‘ don’t,” attitudinises, works his eyes and eye- 
brows, and seems desirous of conveying to the audience quacrally, 
that he is condescending to a which is not up to his own 
idea of his own capabilities, and that a ‘‘time will come,” when 
they will see him with his mouth full of old-fashioned blank 
verse, possibly as the husband of Mrs. Haller (1 think Mr. Haller 
talked blank verse; at all events, it always sounded like it) in that 


in the 


18 





eminently lively play, The Stranger, which ought to be played every 
Fifth of November, with a chorus of ‘ Haller, boys, Haller! Here’; | 
another Guy!” 

Young George (Mr. Frank Ropwzy) is excellent: a very good boy | 
and deserves to be at the . 
top of the class. Agnes 
(Miss Hetew Leyrow), good 
girl, but, for an ingénue, she 
seems to know just a httle 
too much. Lord Drelin- 
court behaves in a most 
high-minded and gentle- 
manly manner as a ghenee> 
ter, and is ably represented 
by Me, Epmunp Mavrice, 
who looks a gentleman, 
and “acts as sich.” The 
men’s parts are all well 
eves though perhaps 

. Ben GREET is occasion- 
ally a little out of the 
= Miss LoypLEy’s 

Dunscombe is a 
care study of a very 
unpleasant, but not un- 


Act Il.—Capt. Redwood (to Mr. Barrymore). | 
“T am a Detective ace to spying, &. 
Is there an open window anywhere, so that we 
ean be = om males pee Nery well | 

“1 : then. Now—I’lltell you, in a loud tone, all | 
nad op ¢ See the secrets I’ve found out. "Let ’s both shout.” | 


three good things to say. Only by a close analysis of the plot can 
her exact value as an artistic accessory be estimated. 
Sir CuaRxes offends against a canon of dramatic art by not letting 
the audience into the secrets of his plot on the earliest possible | 
opportunity ; and so, though 
we are not very long in 
suspense as to the identity of 
Jim the Penman with James 
Ralston, none of us are quite | 
certain as to the raison d’étre 
of the sleepy Captain Red- | 
wood, who is presumably an 
officer, but, if so, it is a 
Sheriff’s Officer of the Hebrew 
Army. ‘The se of Mr. 
BROOKFIELD’s method,” to use 
the modern dramatic critic’s 
shibboleth, is, like his nose, a 
distinctive feature of the part. 
©)W But when he reveals himself 
Act IIl.—Baron and Ralston. “ We've to Mr. BARRYMORE, and says, 
just overheard them through that window. ‘‘I’ma Detective! Ha! ha!” 
We know the Detective is about some- (at least, that is the idea, 
where—so let us shout out to one another though these are not precisely 
all the secrets which will make our penal tho words),—on which situa- 
servitude a certainty.” tion the curtain falls,—the 
author has given us the best surprise I have experienced since the 
first night that Horace Wican started up from a table, where he 
had feigned sleep, and throwing off his navvy’s comforter and cap, 
in answer to ‘‘Who the deuce are you?” exclaimed, ‘ Hawx- 
sHaw! the Detec- 
tive!!”,—chord, and 
** scene closed in.” 
As for Mr. Brer- 
Boum Trex, I have 
| néver seen him better 
| than as Baron Hart- 
feldt. His make-up 
is perfect, and the 
manner is tothe 
make-up, Hi 
it has alwdys 
to me, that his fault 
has been over-elabo- 
ration, which passing 
the boundary of com- 
edy, trespasses on the AEN . 
domain of burlesque. Act IV.—Mrs. Ralston to James Ralston. “There 
in his delineation of is an open window leading on to the m—it is 
the Baron Hartfeldt the wedding-day of our children—and lots of people 
there is no tendency ®#bout, so that we may be easily overheard, or inter- 
of this kind, except ™ptedat any moment. Such being the case, and as 
where it this is something which no one ought to ping te will 
eonsistenti infra. tell you at the top of oy) voice. You are the ‘orger, 
duced by the author. Jim the—- ames shouting). O Jiminy! 


His “‘ Ain’t it?” whether due to himself or to the author, is, 8 
iven, a touch of natural mannerism most thoroughly characteristic. 
ut for the error of shouting his secrets, into which all the prin 











cipals without exception fall (though once I noticed Mr. Tues’s 
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sense of dramatic fitness was considerably exercised by an open | 
window, where anybody might have been listening, but which he 
did not dare to shut), his ‘ormance would be simply faultless. 

Sc much for the actors, and one word more for the author. The 
ending of Act I. is notably exvellent for its unconventionality. The 
expedient of everybody pauper overhearing everybody else is 
stale, and it may occur to some us that the devices for eaves- 
dropping might have been better contrived; yet I am bound 
to say that the means employed, hackneyed though they be, 
did not in the least interfere with my unabated interest in 

= the progress of the 
story. The writing, 
if rarely witty, is never 
, and is always 
carrying the plot a 
- forward; and 
with the exception of 
that awkw device 
of signing the cheque 
in the First Act, there 
is not a weak situation 
in the piece. In these 
days of long runs, a 
year will not exhaust 
. ** the public who would 
Act IV.—The Baron Yon Heart-felt. N.B.—The be attracted by such 
Heartist evidentlythinks the heart on the right side. g thrilling and tho- | 
roughly well-acted play as this,—a play which is cntiodly free from | 
all y situations and unwholesome suggestiveness; a play re- 
markable for the entire absence of sentimental gush and clap-trap | 
platitudes, which enlists our sympathies for nobility of motive, for | 
suffering and self-sacrifice, and powerfully exhibits the meanness | 
of crime, the misery of its perpetrators, and the severity of its just 
punishment. It is the best drama of its kind since Tom TayLor’s 
Ticket of Leave Man, says, with congratulations to the Managers, 
Messrs, BaAsH¥ForD and RussE.t, on their luck at last, 


Sree, Nisps tHe “J Pen’’-MAn. 
P.S.—Where ought the scene, when transferred from London to 
the — to have been laid? y, of course, in Wales. For 
where would Jim the Penman have resided but at ‘ Pen-men- 
mawr’”? His daughter would have depended for her dowry on her 
pen-money. 














THAMES BYE-LAWS. 


(An Explanation. ) 
Mr. Puncs, Sm, 

I am informed on such authority as I cannot for a moment 
doubt, Set eg ee 7 are - by anny 
responsible for ex i e of Bye-Laws they have just 
issued, but that the whole and sole authority for them ts the com- 
bined wisdom of the two Houses of Parliament, whose haughty man- 
date they are compelled to obey, and whose scarcely intelligible 
one om they are ordered to endeavour to translate into compre- 

ensible lan . Under these circumstances kindly allow me to 
put the saddle on the right horse ; or rather, perhaps, I ought to say, 
the skulls in the right boat, as no one, Sir, educated in your noble 
school can ever be as to confess an unintentional error. 
Your Boatrye Youne Man. 








QuzeR Stories, from Truth, by the late Mr. GRENVILLE Murray, 
is a shillingsworth to be dip into 
when you’ve a spare quarter of an hour 
and a cigar. You see I put it 
down for men’s reading, who have some 
leisure, but not for women, whose time 
is fully oceupied. But I have a queerer 
story many of these queer ones in 
this first series, amusingly enough told 
by the gentleman whose acquaintance 
with Queer Street afforded » pro- 
3 bably, exceptional advantages; for, 
arrayed in Mr. Chucker’s Pantaloons 
“ I—moi qui parle—have come upon a 
long lost child of my own that saw the light in one thousand eight 
hundred and fifty-nine. I knew it again directly, after these many 
years. Itwas worth more then, than now, when it is one of thirteen 
sold for a shilling the lot, or ninepence at a cheap bookstall. I was 
so glad to see it again. Your Easter REVIEWER. 











Wauew all the Landlords are gone, and all the Tenants are become 
Landlords, who’ll be the only remaining Tenant in Ireland ? 





Sure, the Lord Left-tenant, bedad ! 





VOLUNTEER MANCEUVRES. 


Sergeant. “‘CaAN I DO ANYTHING FoR you, CAPTAIN?” 
Captain. ‘‘Way, THANKY, SERGEANT. IF YOU WOULDN'T MIND 
GIVING MY OTHER LEG A HITCH OVER!” 











AN EASTER SONG 
HEARD IN THE HAWARDEN WOODS. 


Away from the wrack and the riot and flare, 
And away from the peril and pother, 

I’ve come; yet my mind is a prey to black care, 
And I’m harassed by bother on bother. 

Each hour brings some phantom to break my repose, 
P’raps it’s RyLanps to-day, Brigut to-morrow, 

Or CoamBeErtarn, Hartrnetoy !—who would suppose 
Their names would in me stir such sorrow ! 

But, let come will what may, I must trick and contrive it, 

That, by hook or by crook, r may somehow survive it. 


I’ve modified this, and I’ve cut away that, 
In the hope I should suit their good pleasure, 

Till Parnet looks glum and inquires what I’m at- 
Almost asks what I’ve left of the measure. 

I’ll let them at Westminster still keep their seats, 
And I'll cut off their right of excise too ; 

It’s just by attempting such possible feats 
That one—well, keeps one’s hand in, or tries to. 

So, let come will what may, I can trick and contrive it, 

That, by hook or by crook, I shall somehow survive it. 


Those millions? To buy out the landlords, I vowed 
That they wanted a hundred and twenty. 

When they howled at the sum, quite promptly I bowed, 
And discovered that mi was plenty. 

There ’s nothing that I will not alter or shape, 
Or regard as important or weighty. 

To get myself out of this horrible scrape, 
And diminish that fast growing Eighty. 

So, let come will what may, I must trick and contrive it ; 

For, by hook or by crook,—yes, I mean to survive it ! 








Wuenre does Mr. Roserts, the Champion Billiard Player, spend his 
Easter Holiday? Why in Kew ns, of course: that’s where he 
takes his rest. Here, by recent permission of ‘‘ Dr, Hooxan,”’ smok- 
ing is permitted. 
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MODERN SOCIAL PROBLEMS. 


Susceptible Youth. ‘‘ Wovtp You Present Me To THAT Youne Lapy witH THE BLack Fan?” 
Hostess, ‘‘ WITH PLEASURE, IF YOU WILL TELL ME HER NAME—AND Yours!” 








THE GRAND OLD FALCONER, 
Arn—*“‘ Philip the Falconer.” 


OLp WrittaM the Falconer’s up with the day, 

With his faleons on his frame ; 
And o’er Erin’s meadows is wending his way, 

To hawk at the old, old game. 
WILta is clever, if not very young, 
And Wrtu1aM, they say, has a ne tongue ; 
But WILtiaM’s pet peregrine, feeling some scare, 
Has slipped off its hood and is off through the air. 
WILL vows and declares, believe it or not, 
He would rather have lost any bird of the lot. 

But falcons, they say, 
_ To fly true to their prey, 
Require the most skilful of training. 


The Falconer feels he that hawk must secure, 
’Tis so potent in pinion and bill ; 
So the Falconer pauses to pull out his lure, 
And waves it about with a will. 
But the falcon seems tired of a hooded hawk’s life, 
And he’s off down the wind with a wing like a knife. 
And vain seems the whistle and vain seems the wile ; 
He is hardly a bird to be lured in that style. 
Oh, when he returns from hawking, I > 
Old Writram may find he’s a falcon the less. 
But falcons who stray, 
And fly wide of the prey, 
Are scarce worth the trouble of training. 








Tue “Geverat Inga” or roe Easter Revrew.—Turning an 
honest penny out of the Volunteers. 





Penny Dreaprvis.””—The series imposed by the Income-tax. 





THE LAST OF THE BARON’S. 


Tx Baron’s last, as uttered on Tuesday, April 20th, was the best 
thing he has said for a long time. Wise, conciliatory, judicious were 
Baron HuppLeston’s observations in the case of Woedgate vy. Edlin. 


The Baron heard i 
The case preferred And fraternise 
By Woopeare against Epi, Both _—— I bid to.” 
And said, ‘* This quite Apologee 
Serves Epix right, 
For muddlin’ and for meddlin’. 


IN THEIR EASTER EGGS. 

For Prince Alexander of Bulgaria.—A five years’ agreement, 
beautifully embossed, and a pair of second-hand Russian epaulets. 

For Sir William Harcourt.—A banch of New Forest primroses, 
and five Three- Volume Novels for holiday recreation. 

For the Emperor of Russia.—Temporary Settlement of the Bul- 
garian question neatly arranged in a Livadian nutshell. 

For Mr. Chamberlain.—A bottle of Liberal Soothing Syrup with 


the Premrer’s kindest regards. 
For Lord rg full-length pete of himself in the 
character of a Knight Harbinger of rimrose League, taken on 
the sly at the recent meeting at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 

For M. Delyannis.—A European Ultimatum and a pail of oold 
water with the Czaz’s compliments. 

For Mr. Morley.—A pot of Holdfast Glue anda wreath of sham- 
rock labelled ‘* No compromise.” 

For Mr. Goschen.—An essay on ‘‘ Party Dissolution,” and a free 
pass to the Cave of Adullam, the latter transferable. 

For Mr. Gladstone.—Illustrated copy of a Short Way with 
Deserters and Renegades, with Appendix, dealing with the possible 
cumpinguney of having to passa weighty but elastic measure with 4 
majority of under twenty. 


Swore Woopeare, he P 
Would get it,—and he did too. 











—_— 
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THE GRAND OLD FALCONER. 


Wit (a trifle husky). ‘OH, FOR MY FALCONER’S VOICE, 
TO LURE THIS TASSEL-GENTLE BACK AGAIN!” 
(From the other Wi111sM,—adapted.) 
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DESIRABLE. 
Dealer (to Mr. Twittledow). ‘‘1 KNow TH’ sorT 0’ Oss YoU WANT, SIR—A ‘IGH-SPIRITED FLYER, AS FEELS LIKE A 'OUSE IN A 
HEARTHQUAKE UNDER YER! AND AS ’LL BUCK YER HOVER A Six-Foort Stone WALL OR A BULLFINCH, IF YER JUST TOUCHES 'IM WITH 


YER "EEL. Now THIs ’Oss AIN’T EQ’AL T’ THAT, SiR, 
"EARS TH’ SOUND O° TH’ ’ORN. 


Now ’E WON'T DO THAT, SIR, AND 


Or AS ’LL FLY WITH YER ’CROSS COUNTRY LIKE A THUNDERBOLT, WHEN ‘EK 


” 





[In spite of these drawbacks, Twittledow says he likes his appearance, and buys. 








“THE HAUNTED MAN.” 


A Legend of the Day. 


He was sick to death of it. His poor brain was w 


with the 


weight of it, and he felt that if he could not escape from it he must 
surely pass away. And it was sad, for he was young and brave, and 


circumstances 


(as the world ) in . 
** What shall I do ? What shali I do?’’ hemurmured to himself. 


“Ah! a visit to my Club! 


There I shall escape it.” 


So he hurried to the smoking-room of the Kemble, that most cele- 
brated chamber of wits and aristocrats, and seated himself in an 


arm-chair. 


., . The Boat-Race was well contested,” he began, rather nervously. 
At Barnes Bridge there seemed to be no doubt about Oxford pulling 


it off.” 


** Quite so,” assented the member to whom he had addressed him- 


self. “‘It was a complete 


should have got home 


you were in E, " 
“So I 


tired of the work at 
to get home. And, 


rise to thousands that Cambridge 


And talking of home reminds me—— 

But before the sentence could be finished he had hurriedly risen 
and fled. The smoking-room of the Kemble was not sacred. it had 
got in there as it had got in elsewhere. But he would give the Clubs 
one more chance—he would call at the Junior United Sword and 
Bayonet, This time he seated himself in the coffee-room, and par- 
tool of lunch. An old field-officer was seated next him. 

“* Delighted to meet you again,” he observed, cheerily. ‘‘ Thought 


was,” replied the warrior, cordially. 
Suakim, 


“We got rather 


and were Precious glad, I can tell you, 


speaking of home—— 
e heard no more. Leaving his scarcely tasted luncheon on the 


table, he withdrew. Not even the Junior 


Club was safe from it! 
What should he do? 
were open to him. 





It had got in there ! 


Why not ry Poe Dinner-parties and 


So he got 


invited to 


nited Sword and Bayonet 


of 


a very wealthy man. And he was asked to “ take down” a gushing 
young person in pink. For the first three or four courses he expe- 
rienced a sense of relief. The hing young person in pink was 
entirely educated—she had through Girton. 

‘‘And I suppose you study the classics?” he queried, smiling, 
for the dinner was particularly good, and he was well contented. 

“To be sure,” replied the hing young person in pink, “I 
think Homer too lovely. And, talking of Homer, reminds me 
what do you think of ——” 

But he did not wait to hear the rest of the story. Under the 
pretext of sudden and severe indisposition, he rushed away. 

The next evening he was enjoying a “square” at a Ball. He 
had chosen ‘‘ the cers,’ as that dance afforded less opportunity 
for conversation than any other. But, between the figures, he was 
forced to speak. i 

** Are you not glad that hydrophobia seems to be dying out ?’’ he 
asked, in one of the customary pauses. : 

“Oh, so glad!” replied his partner. “‘ What with the Muzzles, 
and the Home for Lost Dogs, it soon should disappear altogether. 
And, talking of the Home for lost Dogs, what do you think——’”’ 

He knew what was coming, and, in spite of etiquette, fled as if an 
avalanche were after him. } ; 

And then he tried Low Society. He visited the Bar of the Public- 
House, the Pit of the City Theatre, the Stalls of the East-End Music 
Halls. But it was all the same. He was haunted ! ‘ 

‘And there are thousands like me in this miserable city!” he 
exclaimed, as, tired out, he seated himself in the Regent’s Park. 

He was too fatigued to move. Presently two beggars seated 
themselves apologetically beside him. At first their conversation 
was held in whispers, but later on they became more animated, and, 
as they warmed to their subject—oh, horror! But he could not 
protest—he could not move. He was at their mercy. The 
shadow, from which that Haunted Man had been trying so 





strenuously to escape, was again upon him! 
Even the beggars were discussing Home Rule ! 
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SNOB-SNUBBING. 


‘“‘A—I THINK You KNow THE Terrersys. ARE THEY—A—QUITE THE SORT OF PEOPLE 
ONE CAN ASK TO ONE'S HOUSE, DON’ TCHERKNOW ?” 

“OH, CERTAINLY, IF YOU WISH TO. WH8&THER THEY'LL COME OR 
QugsTrion/” 


NOT, IS ANOTHER 








LAW AND LUNACY. 


_ Sensibility. You see our excellent Lorp CaanceLtor himself amended the new Lunacy 
Bill on the lines you yourself suggested. 
Sense. Certainly ; and so far as vested interests are concerned, they seem now to be ve 
well guarded. But, my dear British Public, as you have taken the Lunacy Laws in hand, 
do you not think you could go a little further? Do yon know how a man gets into a 


Public Asylum as a patient ? 

Sensiiility. Well, not exactly. I , Sumpese for good and sufficient reasons. 

Sense. A pauper who is once dec to be mad is not a person whose position seems 
exactly calculated to attract much subsequent attention. But, first, did it not appear to you 
strange that (according to the debate in the House of Lords) cures are known to be far 
greater at Private Asylums than at Public Institutions ? 

Sensibility. Oh, yes; but that is accounted for by patients being transferred from one 
Asylum to another. 

Sense. Not entirely; for if it is thought desirable to remove a patient from a Private 
Asylum at all, it appears probable that the move would be completely carried out, and those 
Institutions would lose him altogether. And does it not seem reasonable to imagine that the 
cures at a Public Asylum, where the inmates are placed without half the safeguards adopted 
to prevent improper detention at a Private Asylum, and where, consequently, mistakes may 
occasionally be made (especially when the “‘ lunatic” is a chronic inebriate) of incarcerating 
sane people amongst the insane, should at least be equal to those of a ‘“‘ Licensed House. 
ay if everybody is so anxious to keep the patient in the latter Institution for the 
sake of gain’? 

Sensility. Well, certainly, it does seem a plausible suggestion. 

Sense. And if I tell you that there are actually thousands Bees you, thousands in the 
plural) of patients incarcerated in a single Public Asylum, under the medical mp = of a Super- 
intendent, with either one assistant, or at most a couple, to help him in his duties, do you 
think that all these thousands of poor “ lunatics” (excluding ‘ ingerers’”’ who may use 
the place for their own convenience, living at the — 4p expense) have a fair chance of 
proving their initial sanity; or even, with so little ical supervision, of getting anyone to 
recognise their change for the better on hecoming cured ? 

m eneniy. Well, at the first blush it does seem a little difficult ; but they can always appeal 
e lees F 

Sense. Who pay visits of two hours’ duration a few times a year, the greater part of 

which is most probably employed in their Committee-Room. Do you think it is likely that 


the Superintendent can be “up” in ey 
individeal ease of those thousands, or the 
Visitors, if he is “up” in it, have time to 
inquire into the merits of every particular 
incarceration ? 

Sensibility. Well, really — but you see, 
— Asy —. are ~ without a 
view to gain, and consequently—— 

Sense. Maybe carried on in a happy-go; 
lucky manner which would not be tolerated 
for a moment if their existence depended 
entirely upon their name. 
ibility. But what shall I do? 

Sense. Before you rush into legislation, 
make further inquiries, my British 
Public ; make further inquiries ! 








PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 


(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“SPUNYARN AND SPINDRIFT.” 
Boys, old and young, will find it hard this 


volume to put down, 

This graphic sailor-story so well told by 
‘Ropert Brown ! 

It is full of wild adventure, of peril, sport, 


and fun, 
And Pritcuetr’s illustrations all are capi- 
y done! 
“ MORTIMER COLLINS’S POEMS.” 
Tus is indeed most choice of books, 
A true édition de luze ; , 
’Tis bound—you ’ll quite agree with me— 
As such a book is bound to be, 
And admirably printed ! 
The charms that typographic art, 
Large paper, and the rest, impart 
Are here, you’ll own, unstinted ! 
Within the volume you will find 
True poetry and verse combined— 
The rarest combination : 
The sweetest Singer of his time— 
How rare the rhythm and the rhyme !— 
Whose wit and quaint eye 
Come sparkling through the melody 
Of exquisite cantation ! 
“SCENES FROM, ENGLISH HISTORY.” 
Ir you’re not categorical 
Concerning fact historical, 
Or if al animosity _ 
To burning midnight oil— 
To read, this is the very book, 
A laughing, clever, merry book, 
And brimming with jocosity, 
By dear old Dicky Doy1E! 


You'll find there’s no histerian— 
A youthful or a hoary ’un— 
an king-and-queenly mystery 
So cleverly uncoil : 
You’re sure to have a jolly day— 
Quite equal to a poe ny 
Whene’er you study history 
Along with Dicky Dore! 


There are illustrations numerous, 
Most exquisitely humorous ; 
Of t sensational, 
f battle and of broil: 
I do not think MacavLay could— 
Though doubtless he did all he could— 
Be half so educational 
As dear old Dicxy Dore! 
“THE FALL OF ASGARD.” 


’Tis JuLIAN Consett here essays 

A story of St. Olaf’s days; 

And introduces thus to you 

Earl Swenp and Biorn, THORKELL too ; 
Envar and Datta and GupRvN, 

Onvunp and Ertive SKIALGSSON ; 

With those who might have lived, you know, 
In Norway many years ago. 





If such —- your interest 


You’ll read this stirring tale with zest! 
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| SSENCE, THIS WEEK, NONE.— TOBY. 









NOOKS AND CORNERS OF THE HOUSE. 








J. H. A. M-cd-n-ld. M-tch-ll-H-nry C-l-n-! T-tt-nh-m. 














and shiver. 


eave 





The gentle zeffer makes us corf and sneeze, 


— hee I PE mend them unappy fellers 
their omes in early morn, 
Who, eather they bees buyers or bees sellers 
the they was born.| THe eed FoR Pzasaytry.—A Grass Plot. 





H. L-b-ch-re 
Turns his back on Chamberlain. “ Ain’t I like Harcourt ?”’ “ Where is my Working Hat?’ Irish Members, this style, 8s. 6d. extra. 
How happy is the jowial Waiter’s lot! | From “Patrent Pewzrorr.”—* Srx,—I 
T ROBERT'S NORTH-EASTER SONG. whet wanted till the arternoon. |‘ The Chandos Classics’ has tava! . 
HE little Birds are shivering on the trees, And all the mornin nought todo has got _lisheda Volume entitled Pil 
The little Fishes shivering in the river, But read the Paper wile he hums a toon. | was Prrpay? A Medical 


But, waiting for his little chop or stake, 
He e carmly sets beside his Kitching fire, 
And smiles serenely at his useful Mate. 





Can you give me any information?” 











BIRNINGHAN Le iN LONDON 





othink hangry |was only a nom de pillule. Dat how 
rattlin hale-storms makes us shake Hen has to raise his hire, What were his "Fables? Stories of won oral 


|cures! My friend Mrs. Ramsnornam sa s she 


Fables a knows of one set of Fables—‘A wy 
les ’—and she doesn’t believe in an 


book i is to beobtained at Wanwe & Co. 
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go. The Pianoforte Tuner suggests that it 
isn’t strength that is wanted but * knack,” 
He says it’s all done by the wrist, and that 
he has heard that savages can take out their 
own teeth with the greatest ease. Remem- 
ber that a Retired Central African Mission- 
ary lives round the corner, and send a line 
begging him ‘‘ just to step in for a moment,” 
He comes. Explain the situation. He says 
that the natives with whom he had to deal 
used to whip their teeth out with a scalping- 
knife, but that this was a sort of religious 
rite that he does not think I could safely 
practise on my Unele, and that he should 

advise a piece of string and pulley, which, 
when nine thousand miles away from a 
Dentist, he used to have recourse to himself. 
Thank him for his advice. Send for ball of 
twine, fasten it with bell-wire to my Uncle’s 
|tooth, and pass it over the curtain-pole, 
Pull hard. y Uncle raised some way out 
of his chair, bat no use. String breaks. 
Chemist’s Boy asks why I don’t “try the 
| nuterackers.” I do, but can’t get a good 
yurchase with them. Offer them to the 
a ow Tuner, who also tries and fails. 
Retired South-African Missionary and 
Chemist’s Boy both have a turn, but with 
no better result. My Uncle says I had 
better fall back upon the pincers, and that 
he thinks I did ** loosen something ” with 
them. Take them up again, and determine 
to see if I cannot manage a little “‘ knack” 
with the wrist this time. Fix firmly, I 
think, on the right tooth, the Pianoforte 
Taner and Chemist’s Boy holding my Uncle 
A PRIMROSE DAME. tightly eek, —, e bee oar 
‘etched In » Auted te, Giemeeh Dislion Aeil th African Missionary throws his weight on to 

Seated fy Cur Astheh to Cand Sarin, AOE res" my side. The Pianoforte Tuner says that 

when we pull a chorus would help us. He 

AMATEUR WORK. | leads as with :—‘‘ Yeo ho! boys. Yeooh!” 
2 We all join in this, and at each line give 

By a New Hand. |aprolonged tug atmy Uncle. Certainly the 

I nave already described with what success I « ssayed the part of acting as my own Paper- | tooth moves. I warm to my work. Yes, I 
hanger and my own Chimney-sweep; and now, owing to an attempt to serve as my own | feel it giving! ‘‘ Now then, once more, all 
Plumber, I have found myself called upon, by a natural sequence of events, to discharge the | together—Yeo ho! boys!” I fall back- 
duties of my own Dentist. The details are very simple. ; | wards on to the floor with the Retired South- 

Wishing to arrange some irregularities of an upper cistern, I somehow contrived, by inju-| African Missionary, and my Uncle and the 
diciously removing a foot of the supply-pipe at, | faney, the wrong place, to divert the con- | chair go over in the opposite direction in a 
tinuous service inside the house for thivtesn hours and a half, flooding the stairs and landings | heap with the Pianoforte Tunerand Chemist's 
with a complete cataract, and turning the whole of the premises from top to bottom, for the! Boy. But the tooth is out! 
time being, into a vigorous and unceasing shower-bath. Happening to have an invalid Uncle | must, however, add, in justice to those 
staying on a visit with me, who would come out to see what was the matter, the damp flew to| who are disposed to follow in my footsteps, 
his face, with the result of giving him a violent toothache. He talked of ‘‘ having it out,” | that though the tooth was extracted, it was, 
upon which I at once volunteered my services, assuring him that I felt quite equal to acting, | unfortunately, not the rightone. That was 
on an emergency, as ‘‘my own family Dentist”; and, after a little pressure, he cheerfully | eventually removed at the Dental Hospital. 
consented to place himself in my hands. | But I would not di the Amateur 

Thus eame about my experience, which, as it is instructive, and may serve as a useful | Dentist. He only requires decision in hand- 
guide to others who wish to conduct the operation of tooth-extraction at home, without the | ling, and knack in execution. The last he 
intervention of the professional Middleman, I will furnish from my rough notes, jotted down | could attain, I should say, by practising 
off-hand during the progress of the proceedings. | pulling out carpet-nails. 

Having agreed to take out my invalid Uncle’s tooth, prepare to arrange ———————— =| 
room suitably, and look out fitting instruments. After hunting well all over the | 
house for the latter, manage to secure a fair collection, consisting of a stout pair | 
of carpenter’s pincers, a pair of nutcrackers, curling-tongs, lever-corkscrew, 
carving-fork, and piece of bell-wire, which I fancy will be sufficient. Fasten 
the foot-stool to the back of the study arm-chair to make a head-rest, and place 
it opposite the window, and, all being ready, ask my Unele to take his seat. He | 
does so, and opens his mouth. I ask him which is the tooth. He says he 
doesn’t know, but thinks it is the third from the back at the bottom. I take 
up the carpenter’s pincers, but tell him it is better to make sure, and, as the boy 
from the Chemist’s happens to be calling with some medicine at that moment, I 
propose to call him in, and have his opinion. My Uncle nods. Boy comes in. 
Questioned, he says he ean’t tell which tooth it is, but that if I take three out 
I’m pretty sure to have the right one. He adds that he has always seen that 
done at the surgery. Put this to my Uncle. He says I had better, at any 
rate, begin at something. Determine that I will, and endeavour to fasten on 
the third tooth at the bottom with the carpenter’s pincers. Fancy I have got it 
all right. Give a wrench, and my Uncle comes out of the chair. Ilet go. He 
says he doesn’t think I had got hold of the right one, and, at any rate, he can’t 
keep his head steady when I pull. Suggest that I shall send up and ask the 
man who is tuning the piano in the drawing-room, if ‘“‘ he'll mind just stepping 
down for a moment and holding it.’’ 


iP 








<< a 


= . < 
Pianoforte Tuner appears, and we try again. Result no better. This time | ; 
mil my Unele with the chair, and the Pianoforte Tuner holding on to the back SPECIMENS OF INDIGENOUS “ FLOORER.” 
together right up to the window. We pause to take breath, and I again let IN PREPARATION POR THE CoLoNIAL EXxntsirion. 





Gg TO CONRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS. should be kept by the Sen-ers 
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HOME RULE!!! 


WHAT ALONE ENABLES US TO DRAW A JUST MORAL FROM THE TALE OF LIFE? 


“ Were I asked what best dignifies the present and consecrates the past; what alone enables us to 
draw « just moral from the Tale of Life; what sheds the purest 4 upon our reason; what gives 
the firmest strength to our religion; what is best fitted to soften the heart of man and elevate his 
soul, I would answer with Lassues, it is EXPERIENCE.” —Lord Lytton. 


THE HOME-RULE PROBLEM.—In the Political World, Home Rule means Negotiable Ballast, In the Sanitary 
bbe it means, in the whole Metropolis, upwards of 20,000 lives are still ery sacrificed ; and in the whole of the United 
Kingdom upwards of 100,000 fall victims to gross causes which are preventible.... England pays not less than £24,000,000 
pes annum (that is to say, about three times the amount of poor. -rates), in consequenee of those diseases which the Seience of 

ygiene teaches How to Avoid (* And which can be prevented ”"—CHADWICK). Pass it by if you like, BUT IT 15 TRUE 
T es > CAN GRASP the loss to mankind, and the misery entailed, that these figures revealP What dashes to the earth so many 
so many sweet alliances, blasts so many auspicious enterprises, as untimely death? To say nothing of the immense increase 

of rates rey taxes arising from the loss of the ‘bread-winners of families. 


WE ARE AT PRESENT AT THE MERCY OF THE IGNORANT AND CARELESS. 


be order to poovent aft 4 a, it is necessary to remove its causes ; by that means you hinder the germ or poison from gaining admission, At the same time you naust sustain the 
vital RD | a, ¥ the blood what is continually being lost from various causes, and by that means you prevent the poison being retained in the blood, The effect of 
ENO'S FR SALT is to take away all morbid poison, and to supply that which promotes a healthy secretion, 


Hee oe oF TROURARDS mee PF Live LIVES may be saved annually, A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot, says: “ Blossings on your FRUIT 
and MILL culable suffering.—Millions have SALT! I trust it is not profane to aay 60, but in common perlance | swear by it, 
died from Prever ny ok. in yay y= Country. It is the duty of everyone to avert this. Here stands the cherished bottle on the chimneypiece of my Ly my little idol, at 
With each bottle of ENO’S FRUIT SALT is wrapped a large Illustrated Sheet, showing home my household god, abroad my cade mecum. Think not this is the rhapsody of a 


















the best means of stamping out Infectious Diseases, Fevers, Buoop Po1sows, &o. If this hypochondriae ; no, it is only the outpouring of a grateful heart. The fact is I am, in 
val luabh e information were universally carried out, many forms of disease now pro- common I daresay with numerous old fellows of my age (67), now and then troubled with 
jucing mach havoc would cease to exist, as Phaeusz, Lerzosy, &c., have done, when the % tiresome liver. No sooner, however, do I use your cheery remedy, than, exit Pain — 
true , cause has become universally known.”’ ‘ Richard is himself again.’ Bo highly = fs your Se that, when taking it, 
GYPT.—CAIRO.”—“ Since my arrival in Egypt, in August last, I haveonthree | | sTudge even the little sediment that will always remain @t the bottom of the glass i 
separate oceasions been attacked by fever, from which we the first occasion I a the give, therefore, the following advice to those wise persons who have learnt to appreciate 
in hospital for six weeks, The last two attacks have been, however, complete! its inestimable benefits,— 
: a remarkably short space of time by the use of your valuable FRU ae BAL towhich which ‘When ENO’S SALT betimes you take, | Bet , and lick the cup 
lovemy present health, at the very least, if not my life itself. it grasitade for my No waste of this elixir make, Of this the perfec pick-me-up.’ 


res or m and lagen tepmy Pm 57 ee ay A fesimony to Boe al fond + ode cverahiiones Jan. 2, 1886. To Mr. J.C. Exo.” 
sore of the same, n so doing am but obeying ictates of duty.— Believe HE SECRET OF SUCCESS,—" A now invention is brought before the Public, 
me to be, Sir, gratefully yours, A Comroxat, 19th Hussars, May 26, 1883. Mr. J.C. Exo,” - and commands suceess. A score of abominable imitations are immediately intro: uced 
" PERMANENT WAY DEPARTMENT, London & North Western Railway, | by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the Public, 
Whaley Bridge Station, Dec. 30, 1831.—Siz aol beg to inform you that I have | and yet not so exactly as to in Hinge « u al rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 
derived great benefit from your vaiunble FRUIT SALT, after suffering from severe | employed im an original channel, to secure reputation and profit,’’— 
headache and disordered stomach.—Yours truly, Vezrras. Mr. J. C. Exo.” ADAMS, 


CAUTION,.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by « 
worthiess imitation. Sold by all Chemists, 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, 6.E., BY J. C. ENO'S PATENT. 
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most efficacious disinfectant, 
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“ET TU, BRIGHTE!” 









PUNCH TO THE NEW AUSTRALIAN ELEVEN. 
Nuve good bowlers and ten good bats, 
| Eleven fielders all active as cats, 
Game everyone to catch anything catchable, 
Two wicket-k both y unmatchable !— 
That is a team that should give us some trouble, 
-. | And keep all our cricketing cracks at the double. 
' | Our home willow-wielders must play up like bricks 
To collar that bowling, to tumble those sticks. 
Well, welcome, boys, anyhow! Yow’ll pull together. 
Here ’s wishing you fortune, fair field, and fine weather. 
We're looking for many a score-piling da 
And win, lose, or tie, not one wrangle ! Riccar! 





Warr ry Exnor.—The Parisian Art-Reviewist of the 
Times po MS pakies fhe Selon leek Eeider, ribed 
as“ telling and lifelike” a picture called ‘‘ Pain Bénit,” 
| representing, he wrote, ‘‘a ister-boy in a red surplice 
| distributing the water, &c.” So lifelike! 

irstly, no such vestment as “a red surplice” was ever 
seen. Secondly, because the pain bénit, which is being 
distributed, even when translated by a Zimes Art-Critic, 
| does not mean * consecrated water,”’ but ‘‘ blessed bread.’ 
If ** water” was a misprint for ‘‘ wafer,” his error is still 
| worse, and exhibits the scribe’s ignorance of the subject, 
| the illustration of which he so jauntily describes as 
| “lifelike.” For two good mistakes, in two lines, on mat- 

ters of fact, a Champion Blunderer would have some 
| difficulty in beating him, whoever he is. There are other 
| queer things in the same article. Is he a Wag? 
































REMEDIES A LA ROOSE 
FOR THE WEAR AND TEAR OF LONDON LIFE. 
“ Life is not a bed of Roose’s.”” 
Motto adapted by Fortnightly Reviewist. 

Rute 1.—If, after some experience, you find that pork chops and 
stout, taken the last thing before _ to i with you, 
do not continue the eustom. Do leave it off all at once, but say a 
chop at a time, and a proportionate amount less of stout. _ 

Rute 2.—When you feel you must sleep, do not resist the re 
which is the prompting of Nature. Nature is a tender mother j 
sleep is her own old nurse. Sleep, therefore, whenever you “ feel 
like it.” This compliance with Nature’s demand may occasionally 
interfere with business. No matter— 

Dors, mon enfant, dors! 

Et snore, mon enfant, snore! 
Nature shows you the “dors.” Out you go—from active life for a 
time—then up you wake again fresh as a herring. 

Roe 3.—The best time for the best work is the early morning. Rise 
at 4°30 and feel that you are i “before the public”—for you 
are awake before the public think of getting up. It is easy to dust your 
own study, clean your own boots, h vour own clothes, and make 
your own tea, coffee, or cocoa, and boil your own This will 
save a servant: and you can pocket the wages and put them in a 
savings-bank. Early rising necessitates cartg bedding: so to rise at 
4°30, means 8°30 P.M. for belies, . In adopting this rule you 

_have to consider the present customs of London Society, and 
sacrifice them to yourself or yourself to them. P. y speaking, 
as a Doctor, I can only say la santé avant tout. Let your rule be 4°30 
torise. Bed at 8°30 sharp. If you do this, you will soon discover 
that 8 or 8°30 is not the most convenient dinner hour. And the only 
exceptions may be once in six wi when you invite professional 
men % dine sam yon (Doctors or enemiae) ae you - 

y ree y taking two repose eight o’c 
dine, and deferring bed-time till half-past eleven. 

Rutz 4.—Take plenty of exercise. If you like walking, walk. If 
you dine in the middle of the day, you can start early and walk into 

inner, If suits you, ride. If you can’t take plenty of exer- 
the eo —but go. It comes to pretty m i 


Rvxz 5.—As to drinking and eating : if you find-red wines dis- 
agree with you, don’t take ’em: the same rule a to white and 
kling. Try ev ing in the way of f When the right 
is found, make a note of it, like Captain Cuttle. Such dishes, 
80 ee can - a mony 4 aoe you oe eetorn 
courses inner n merease them any number you 
TS a a id Ras of ol es 
. ee, -and- an 6 a ours 0 
the day are only abeskutely’ in certain cases. If your own is 
one of those eases, take them all : if not, don’t. I do not recomme 
| alcoholic drinks to anyone to whom they are inexpressibly repugnant 


same—in 


trial, don’t persevere in it. 
exhaustion aris 
people are inelin 


concert-halls, 
tainments 
parties, garden-parties, walking or 
and debates in the House of Commons, &c, All these are fatal. 


DOLPH CALDECOTT. 

ey — ees a = — 
wi esent his lordship on t — 
Viesiees came from Luumer’s; good ; wh 
in due course set before a certain Illustrious Personage— 





or distasteful: in these instances the less alcoholic stimulant they 
take the better for other people who like sueh drinks. 

Rvie 7.—Meat five times a day does not suit most persons. If it 
does not suit you in particular, leave it off. Same rule applies to fish. 

Rue 8.—When you get wet t h, it is not advisable to sit in 
your things before the kitchen fire ti —_ are dry. More indigestion 
1s caused by this thoughtless process most people are aware of. 

Rute 9.—Smoke moderately. If this doesn’t agree with you, 
smoke immoderately. The first thing in thé morning is the best 
time for a strong cigar or pipe, in bed or immediately on rising from 
it: smoke while dressing, and in your bath, as this latter habit pre- 
vents achill. If this system doesn’t suit you, after giving it a fair 
There are more cases of nervous fibre 
from perseverance in what we don’t like than most 
to suspect. 


Rute 10.—Unwashed salads, uncooked vegetables, and unripe 


fruit can be taken with impunity. Nature herself will tell you when 
to leave off. In mixi 

old beer. — 
of this, L’huile de la Roulette, P. 
salad-making. Walnuts, or if you can’t get these my or two of 
the best Kent cob-nuts, are the best things for breakf 

vary them with barcelonas occasionally, Always drink pure cocoa- 
nut milk; but dilute it with a little 
spoonful to half a tumbler. 
human nature than the cow. 


use plenty of strong vinegar made of 
DL’ huile du Cabilland, or, in default 


If oil is u I 
erhaps the last is the best of all for 


ng salac 
, let it 


ast. You can 


water, say about a tuble- 
The cocoa-nut is a far better friend to 


Rue 11,—Avoid all draughts, hot rooms, crowded salons, theatres, 
icture-galleries, ball-rooms, and all out-of -door enter- 
h as firework fétes at Crystal Palace, lawn-tennis 


riding or driving in the Park, 


suc 


Rute 12.—Be careful to change your g with the variations of 


temperature. Send out some one, whom you can trust, to see and feel 
what sort of a day it is, and dress i , 


ly 
Roz tue Last.—Carefully shun doing anything you don’t like, 





and avoid bothering yourself about an or any Thus you 
will escape the effects of the weer and tear of London Life. 
(Signed) Roose 1x Unser. 
THE ROYAL ACADEMY BANQUET. 
A DISTINGUISHED success. Speeches shorter, and necessarily better. 
The President peculiarly happy, in his allusions to Russert 
and Ropert Brownrye, and in his reference to pour Ran- 


the guests, Lord y’s speech ‘‘ took 
ch one “ short” and sweet, Mr. Punch 
The dinner for the 


en the little birds were 


Exclaimed Prince ALngnt Vicror of W 
** Tales Quales !"’ id est “Buch Quails!”’ 


nd | Which wasn’t bad for the one among the party who had most recently 
left school,—to come to the Academy. 
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THE ACADEMIA OF THE GODs. 


IN OLYMPUS; OR, 


ART 




















THINGS 


SSS 








ws ¢ 





| 
eee 
i 
{! 


SS 


She (to her Partner). ‘‘Do you Like THE LANCERS?” 
He. “Yaas. It’s 80 JOLLY TO BE ABLE TO DANCE WITH ANOTHER FeLLow’s PARTNER, YoU KNOW!” 
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HAIL, BRITANNIA! 
Or, “ Wetcome aS Frowers tn May.” 


O ataD, green English May, 
So jubilant a day r 
Sawest thou ever, or so brave a sight, 
Since first fair Flora trod 
, Our island’s verdant sod. [might, 
Since first our sons banded in brotherly 
As on this morn of sweet, late-coming Sprin 
Make London’s ways with happy plaudits ring? 


The Maypole towers no more 
’Midst the huge City’s roar 
But here is pageantry more glad and gay, 
Of more significance 
Than maddest song and dance 
Of Merry England in her merriest May. 
Who says we shake or shrink, whilst such a 


ow 
Makes our hearts flutter and our faces glow ? 


Out on the —_ crew! 
ere, now, our hearts renew rime. 
At fathomless founts the alueon od our 
Spenser this sight might sing. 
_ Great SHaKsPEARE’s cliver ring 
Circles us still as in his Tudor time, 
But limits our Imperial sway no more, 
Free of all seas, and fixed on every shore. 
No Roman Triumph here! 
Mute hatred, sullen fear. 
Scowl not enshackled round this conquering 
car. 


Peace’s free offerings these, 
Tributes of ae erasing fees, 
nbu slaves, trophies of savage war. 
march with freemen’s feet, ond in their 


ranks 
No red lash lacerates, no fetter clanks. 








Brrrannti and her brood, 
Meet here in May-Day mood, 
From every belt of the earth’s climes they 
come. 
Like scattered children, they 
Turn on this festal day 
Back to the Mother Isle as to a home, 
Unforced save by affection’s flowery chain, 


Bring, bring your labour’s fruits ; 
The lays of Lydian lutes 
Were not so pleasant to our elder ear 
As pweans in your praise, 
Whose youth is strong to raise 
—- of hope that drown the dirge of 
ear. 
Your emulation is our sharpest spur. 


Bearing their sheaves, laden with gold and | Your victory all our thews to strain can stir. 


grain. 


From far Canadian snows, 
From where the Orient glows 
With tints more radiant, and with ruddier 
eat, 
From sheep-thronged Austral plains, 
And Afric’s meer champaigns, 
They march. Ist 
To move to pride the pulses of the free, 
More than in all the blasts of Victory ? 


O welcome, welcome! Throng, 
Comely, and brave, and strong, 
The paths of the old h 
here, 
Not alien, scarcely strange. 
In all its verdurous range 
There live no lips to which the ringing cheer 
Rises not proudly at the kindling thought 


| 


| 
| 


omestead sea-isled 


Of all with which this pageantry is fraught. | 


The dust of our great dead 
Might stir at your free tread. 
Their heirs are ye, as we are, and the bond 
Links us across the deep, 
Sea surge, and desert sweep, 
Mountains aboy 


beyond. 
A eiste- dolantion wherein lies 
A subtler tie than statecraft can devise. 


e, and trackless wastes | 


Free tributes from your soil, 
And trophies of your toil, 
Are triumphs grateful to us as our own. 
An opulent parade! 
By ministry of trade, 
And alhene of labour ye have grown, 
After our own old fashion, with a stride 


ere not music in their feet | And to a stature which awakes our pride. 


Our sons, in arts, in arms. 
Fie upon poor alarms ! 
Brrrannia, with her brood around her, 
knows 
How, were her foes in ring, 
Steel to her aid would spring 
From Eastern jungles as from Northern 


snows, 
As in her children’s 
She, too, in their 


blade 


Think you that she ’ll forget 
E ian anes, re wet 
With un 7 b which dyed them for 
her sake ? 


Then welcome! Let the shout 
Unitedly ring out, 
A true fraternal phalanx who shall break ? 
None save ourselves may mar this fair array, 


This peaceful pageantry of English May! 


il, undismayed, 
fence, would bare her 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. 





No. 164. DECORATION FOR A DENTIST’S HOUSE. 





























No, II.—La Suite. The Sufferer. Visions of Torture. No. ITI.—“ How ’s that, Dentist? ”’  Qut!” 
A ComPanison. A Quezr Urrzr Srorzy. 
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No. 314. En ‘lish Bathing No. 734. French Bathing. No. 195. Neck or No- _Nos. 136 and 137 should be considered as one picture. 

at Margate. His first dip. A Dipat Dieppe. Her firstex- thing. “ Zo becontinued 137 above and 136 below. Puzzled Lodger (on ground 

“ Come to your Martha!’ perience. The Bathing-man. in our Necks !” floor). “I can’t make out what can be going on up- 
stairs.’ 








8S THE SHOW AS GOOD AS USUAL? 

Is there much difference between this 

Academy Show in ’86 and any of the pre- 

ceding shows that we remember, or ought to 

remember, within the last quarter of a cet- 

tury? Are there fewer Cavaliers and Round- 

heads ? fewer illustrations of Waurer Scott’ 

Is there a Dean Swirt and a Dr. Jonson’ 

Are there illustrations from SHaxkspeaRe’ 

Are there smug portraits of ‘‘a gentleman, 

and smiling portraits of ‘‘a lady?” Are there 

plenty of portraits which, interesting only 

the sitter and the painter, serve as matter for 

the small jesis of the sitters’ most intimate 

friends oat as laughing stocks for the general 

public? Are scriptural subjects unscripturally 

treated? Are there a lot of spruce theatrical 

monks, a few red cardinals, historic scenes, 40 

a fair set of ski and boys, wild waves 

rocks, onk pee ? Is there a lac 4 
: a staid z nation and originality in every departme 

No. 113. “Had my portrait No. 121. (See page 226.) No. 274. (See page 225.) except in the treatment of the ts, where 

taken, and can't pay for it! Also inquire at Toole’s for “ Attitude of Mr. Chamberlain on these qualities are liberally displayed to . 


Come out without my purse.” the Acting Manager. the Irish Question.”’ detriment of their identification wi 
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SNOB-SNUBBING. 
He (after surveying the Company). ‘*Mixep Lor! Harpy A (Ey- 
TLEMAN IN THE Room! 
She (innocently). ‘‘ Not onBE—THAT J CAN SEE!” 








originals? Well—one show at Burlington House is uncommonly 
like another, only more so. 

Some of our big artists are year conspicuous by their fewness. 
We are ready to admit that i in nbliah et there is only one MILLaIs, 

this year there is absolutely “only one Mitiais” in the Academy. 
In the majority of cases we do not give the name of the artist, which can 
ee obtained by reference to the Catalogue, but prefer to let the 
for themselves, recording our q impressions of what 
a yo ought to have meant. Now dip in the lucky-bag, and out come 
the fon dg all prizes and no blanks. 

No. 1 will, of course, take care of itself. 

No. 2. CHARLES THE Fist sa to somebody who had evidently 
no idea of gg by tg Ay Ml out! don’t undress here! 

8. o- Peep findt is § 

No. 20. The Wooden S oo n. Mees ’m dressed like this in 
sporting costume, but, as I’ve only got wooden legs and no joints, 

can’t get up out — chair.” 

No. 47. Usi Old Materials. We’ve seen them all before. 
All Bureess’s ofa 4 amiliar friends, bless’em! Glad to see you all 
again. Au revoir—next year, eh ? 

No. 121. Portrait of Mr.J. L. Toorx’s Acting Manager, Mr. GzorcE 
LovepaY, down on his He has let all the private boxes and 
just See he See is comi {Ex 
cellent likeness, but wey does he call himself ‘‘ General ILLIAM- 
sox?” _Is the latter his essional name and title in Her Majesty’s 


Service ?] 

No. 135. Lamb and Gravey. The Artist, _ J. C. Horsrey, 
R.A., has chosen a delightful subject,—lambs and kids in a church- 
yard. With that sly ane subtle humour which distinguishes this 

he has depicted the youthful nurse carrying the smallest kid 
the lot, while "having left the others in the foreground, is lirt- 
ing under the trees with @ youthful swain. opposite side, 
sib in the beckgrognd: he ool ioteed $e a og aoe is wala at 
bay the parson, who otherwise might interfere and sport. 
Mothers and daughters may turn aside from this aus. but 
there is no doubt of its to nature, nor of the moral—the exoel- 


Lips 





lent moral—which it really is intended to teach, if the spectator 


No, 147. “ Take away that Bubble!” Another bid for the Soap 
Advertiser's second prize of £2000. [Will Sir Jonw FE. Mrrrats 
part tA .» who won the first prize, be raised to the House o 

ears © 

No. 190, This is “ff the Only Mrixais, It is an admirable portrait 
of the immortal Mr. Barlow, rendered more immortal than ever at 
the moment when he has put on his spectacles, and is looking —_ 
everywhere to ascertain why on earth those two young 
Sandford and Merton, are not in the picture. 

No. 208. Somebody told us that I atendd to be a portrait 
of Lord Canmretow. He looks very tee is evidently out of 
sorts, and saying, coos 206 a self at erhaps it was at some 

critical moment when he was olks notes saa Who did it? 
Voila tout, “that’s Hott!” So like him. But not much like Lord 
CARINGTON. 

No. 215. “* Casting a Glance "i at all events, just abou to 
throw her pince-nez at some 

No. 226. No doubt about this likeness. A picture of Still Life: 
** Soft and Low.” 

No. 259. Who is this? Somebody sitting as model for a new 
figure of Go or Macoe in Guildhall? On pom oh Fa the Catalogue 
I find it is ‘‘ The Ma f Ripon,’ b himself —quite by himse 
—and painted by Mr. E. J. Pornrer. Poor Markiss! 

No. 274. P t of the ht Hon. Mr. Joserm CHAMBERLAIN 


as he a when disturbed by the announcement of a visitor in 
the middle of one of his letters to theG. 0. M. It is taken at the 
moment when he is saying, ‘‘ Dear ud I've gat 0 bute Didn’t 
mean to be ‘At Home’ y. Afraid I’ve a button off my 
waistcoat—and I’m out one of my old i" 

No. 285, Merblelncet ° L...-.. oy executed this. 


gag | Alma Mater—no, we mean Atma Tapema, who, if ever 
he is titled, should fe mate . KCMB., or Knight of the Cool 
Marble Bath. 

No. 497. A fine example of AnurracE after Henperr. 

No. 521. No mistaking this for anybody but the person for whom 
the artist, Mr. Ropert Gress, in it, yelept, fi M . STANLEY, 
the Explorer and great Traveller. He is . as he always 
is, on his legs, for he hadn’t even time to sit his portrait, ——" we 
should have thought, to stand for it. As a life-like pastels, without 
question of artistic merit, it is one of the best in the show. 

No. 632. The Punter Gambolling ; or, Leader and the Swans. 

No, 688. (Goopatt, R.A.) and No, 244 ye R. A) both 
treat the history of Susannah. That the Elders s mld each give a 
different colearing., to the story was to be dw as a matter of 
course. The first Elder, however, is far nearer the naked truth than 
the second. Out of deference to Mr. H-nst-y our artist cannot 
illustrate the subject. 

No. 737. Sporting Picture. Quite a } By ov day for Busting. 
Lady out walking with light summer dress 4 Evidently 
First Meet of the Can’t-be-much-Hotter H Hownde Th Huntsmen 
and whips are in the Vale, waiting for servants to bring out straw- 
berry ices and cool drinks. Every sporteman will rejoice in this 
picture. 

No. 732. The Backward Girls’ School. Pupils learning their 
Letters by heart,—at post-time. 





Dreecrors or Punic Opinion ax ART. 
Some Art-Oritics on “ Press” ‘Day at the Royal Seatatig. 








Mrs, Ramsiormsy's Hise See taken Yeas ts seine. E 


will | yocalisation is perfect. Her Aunt says, “She has a ~y4 


Syphon ! "7 
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“THE EXHIBITION.” 
Infuriated Outsider 
withering emphasis, ) edi: ANT—OV—SPACE—SIR |! 11° 








oa] 


* R-R-R-REJECTED, Sir !———-F WANOSPACE, 












Sm!” (With 





GOOD-BYE AT THE RAILWAY STATION. 
Valedictory Ballad. Music by the Abbé Liset. 
DRoopine eyes and wrinkles deep, 
All from want of sufficient wh 
Drowsiness wii! begin to 
M My boxes are ready, » pil 
wheeled out on the platf 
= bye, WALTER. ck 











bye! 


I’m as ever I can 
Hush ! the train is not far away . | I cannot wait any 
‘Cross vid Antwerp,” it seems to say ; | Return some day ? 
or. all to-morrow, not wake, as to- | Core NovEg.1o. 
ay. 
Ah, there it comes ! 





I wonderwhy | 





A MAY MEETING. 


“* May at last, by all that’s beautiful!” cried Mr. Pune, 
to the flower-crowned N ** Welcome! but—what 

“Look at these,” sai y, showing a 
roses, Violets, and Mh. t.. 
in the wake of some holiday-making 


Mra should ache and my throat be 
on - bye, Bacue. Good-bye, good- 


ood- bye, Bea, | Ware we wating fy Cas t you see 
| Shake hands ? Again ? i deary me! 


cig, 1. 


7° Falls asleep as train moves off. 


theme 
withered primecess, @ 


i voe | and stripping ruth- 
y, crusl y, wildly. fact, just as Fashion, in its mad 
fancy for bird- untng Dolticans are dun 


we Ty Lt +k on oe 
atm aten of maeinds of avd eyes end. gualio beatte dines 
an 
“I see,” aif Be Fanch ienck denitcen ; “and I will see to it, 





1 But Mr. Punchw 





THE HAWARDEN MERLIN AND THE IRISH VIVIEN. 


A stomm was coming, but the winds were stil. 

Aad ia the will votke of Hawarden, there, 

Before a British oak so huge and old, 

It looked a tower of solid mason-wor 

At Mertr’s feet the VIvVIEN lay. 

And a locked his hand in hers, and said, 

* Oh, did ft never lie upon the shore, 

And wate the coming opposition wave, 

Glase’d in the slippery sand before it breaks ? 

Ev’n such a wave, by no means pleasurable, 

Dark in the glass of some 

Had I for three months seen ready to fall. 

And then I rose and fled the Treasury Bench, 

To break the mood. You followed me unask’d ; 

And when I looked and saw you following still, 

You that wave about to break upon me, 

And sweep me from my hold u: world, 

My we and name and fame. ut that is past’: 

For deftly have I turned, and now ’tis I 

That follow thee, and whither thou dost lead 

There trip I daintily, nor reck the cost 

Of ting to thee, this, thy little boon.” 

And Vivien answer’d, s pleasantly, 

“*T own that > hove teed sit t daintily 

Whither I led you, yet must st T confess 

I ever fear’d ye were not wholly mine. 

For even now, a prey to party wiles, 

I fancy I may lose thee—sce thee 

From off thy nobler purpose. So then haste 

= rove to me that thou in truth art mine, 
Saas eae Sek 5 pay Seow Be Case 

OF woven y ary and of waving words 


As proof of trust. O Mert, teach it me! 
The charm so taught will charm us both to rest.” 
Then answ ** Some would bid me fear, 


Giving you power upon ‘me through this charm, 
Lest you might play me falsely, having power, 
However well ye think ye love me now 
Pee ald We tqeant whe teed me to pier). 
ave tyrants when t came to power 
Thus Harrreeron and Bricut and CHAMBERLAIN 
yon ye one _ all thrown out their dark’ning hints 
o pense, and daily read the Times 
Baton t pees brink, and shatter all.” 
To which the way Vivien quick replied, 
“*O Meru, think you not I love you well,— 
That I will keep m rp Aig faith with thee! 
That tribute shall d, that liberty 
Shall be the equal lot of ail in all 
This dost thou doubt! Ah no, thou canst not doubt, 
go oh Smad in the golden er come, 
o van 
Tee Pelee oncé met on College Green, 
Will hold to Empire, and so loyally 
Do righteous service, and keep Sonat faith 
by it all the world shall mark thy war ane _ ory 
men,’ and say wane me sD bravel 
Pa And then she beprey See 
a a,b i: her ive -— of eve, 
er god, her MeRiiw e passionate 
hole life, till he both overtalked 
uae phen a by her too cloying speec a 
Had yielded, told her all the charm, an slept. 


Then in one moment she put ith Be the ‘ee 
Of woven p of waving words, 
And in the hollow oak he lay as 


And lost to life and use and name demon 


Behind her, and the forest echo'd * Done!” 





Tae Home Question anv Trvz Answer.—The extracts 


foem tho epeecan of Fes, ant the weet of SypNEY 
Surru on the Irish Home Rule Question, as given by Corre- 
spondents in the Daily 2 would pele y appro- 
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INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 30. 
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THE VICTORIAN ERA OF NEW VEHICLES. 
THE New Hansom will be fitted with—Whistle to attract Driver's 


of the above get out of order; machinery to 
shut doors; machinery to open and shut windows; small box to 
receive coin, i for giving , Measuring distance, 
false notes or false money, and a clock. 
Also, a Library, to consist of a “‘Hansom-ly bound Series,” 
_— = -— a of London, Amusing Stories, Court Guides, 
There machinery for electric lighting the interior of cab by 
night, for lighting ei and for ant po tie to amuse the 
" / by = a The Driver will be bound to provide 
cards, cribbage and backgammon boards: Telegram forms, pencils in 
o eoee | ght, cigars if required ; also brandies-and-sodas, lemonade, 
_ The Driver of the new Victoria will carry with him a box contain- 
ing various coloured liveries, and hats, with or without cockades, 
to match. Extra charge at so much per guise an hour: two- 





THE WHISTLER EXHIBITION, 


attention ; tubes eve, $0 divest bien; clestele bell im x . , Senay pan a sensation for the Maytime, 
and if 


you ye passing up New 


ment,” so he says, ‘‘in brown and gold ;”’ 
Street, ask at DowpeswE.1’s, in the 


aytime, 
Where the little panorama of queer pictures is unrolled. 
Jommy Waistier can do nothing g just like any other fellow, 


Here are very tiny pictures wi 


a precious lot of frame ; 


While above you hangs an awning diabolically yellow, 
And the footman in attendance is a mass of gamboge flame. 


Here are ‘* Harmonies” and “Notes” too, and hers hangs each 


mystic ‘‘ Nocturne, 


Just a sort of painted chaos of a melancholy green ; 
There is one that’s pen-and-inky, if it gives you quite a shock, turn 
To the dabs of paint—thepeople on the at Trouville seen. 


Let this spectre with the legs a trifle shaky, 
That's the ‘green and brown” Orlando, as folks =~ it down at 


Coombe ; 

But es a: and gold “ arrangement ’—a mad girl—quite “‘ takes 
e, 

Can imagine that she’s saying, ‘‘ What a show and whata room!” 





Mr. Justice Matnew and Mr. Justice A. L. Surrnm were the 
“Vacation Judges.” No bg whe of a Vacation than these 
ves. 


two. We hope they enjoyed 
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ONE COL. ON’Y OF COLONIES. 


By Dd. Crambo, Jun. 








Van-demon’s Land. 
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Sing a pour. 





ape of Good Hope. 


Tuere have been a few duels between the Author of 
La France Juive and severe critics of his book. Its 
Publisher might advertise it as illustrated with Cuts. 
Madame Apa™ wrote to deny that she was Juive. The 
wife of Anam might also have added that there are few 
prettier Christian names than Eve. 
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THE REEL OPENING OF THE GREAT EXHIBISHUN. 


Ix course I was present perfeshnally at the fust opening of the grand Colo- 
nyal and Ingian Exhibition, for whenever certain importent Gents is gathered 
together, and you want to make ’em comferal and good natured, of course you 
must give ’em summat nice to eat and summat nice to drink, and so in course 
you carnt do without Waiters. Of course I am not eluding to yesterday’s 
opening, wen heverybody and ennybody could go in for a ginny, but the reel 
fust opening, about a fortnite ago, as was reserved for the Gentlemen of the 
Press, or as one of ’em rudely called theirselves, the Press Gang. I was standing 
quietly watching their arrival, and thinking wot a jolly nice perfession theirs 
must be, always in the best places and always well looked arter, and nothink 
to pay, when there occurd another of them wunderfool things as so offen 
appens tome. For seeing me a standing there, looking with a degree of respec 
amost amounting to haw at them as has it in their power to make anythink, 
however splendid, a failure, and anythink else, however silly, a sucksess, who 
should take a site at me but Sir Cuntirre Ow1mye, the Commander-in-Chief of 
the whole blooming lot, and he says to me, says he, ‘* Come — Mr. Roperr 
you are one of us, you know.” Iwas so estonished that 1 reelly thirks as | 
amost blushed, tho’ not quite used to the blushing mood, as the Marshoness 
said wen she seed the new Bally. However I jined ’em in their Journey; but 
of course, as good taste dicktates, keeping at such a respeckfool distance as might 
lend enchantment to the view. 

The fust thing as we seed was summat as made me turn pail with estonish- 
ment. It is called ‘“‘ Jungle Life.” Ah, it must be sumthink like life to live 
ina Jungle like that. It shows you a reglar thick wood in India, with such 
trees and bushes as I never seed afore, full of a reglar crowd of Elephants and 
Tigers and Snakes and Bears and Lepperds and things. 

One of the Press Gentlemen kindly told me the names of sum of the werry 
st Beastes there. Such as the Great Bore, that everybody awoids, the 
Cheat’em from Monaco, the Covey’s Gammon, the Bare Singer, quite nude, the 
Samburn, which wasn’t a bit like him, the Porkypie, with his hookey nose, the 
Bafferlow, or low buffer, the Allygaiters, but not wearing ’em, and the Hoggish 
| Dear, or large female feeder. My kind informant wanted to perswade me 
that a slippery, black-looking, slimy sarpent, was a Dyson, but I wasn’t quite 
such a fool as to beleeve that, for I had jest before besedl ies called a Piethon. 

Well, after this we set out on our Travels, with our Commander-in-Chief a 
leading the way, and me a bringing up the rear like a Mager-General of the 
Commyserriet, as they calls the wittels and drink De ent in the Harmy. 
Ah, what a Traveller Sir Purp must ha bin! Why he guided us all through 
ingia, then through Africay, and then through all the Horsetrailian Colonys, as 
if he had spent all his life in each one of ’em sepperately and knowed em all b 
Art. And in each differing Country he gave us little 5 minute lecturs that to 
us all about ’em, and I lernt more Jografy, I think it’s called, in that two 
hours voyage than I hever lernt in all my long life afore. Ah, wot he carrys in 
his not werry big head must be about enuff for a Commander-in-Cheef, and a 
Prime Minister and a Chance-seller of the Xchecker all in won. I wasn’t at 
all aware ’till then that Canada was quite so close to Queensland, but then we 
all lives and learns, Hed Waiters and all. When we was in Africa, which 
wasn’t near so hot as I cupetes, my kind frend pointed out to me the Dimond 
Washings, and showed me the black holes as they took the werry biggest dimonds 
out of. I had jest a shadder of dowt as to the strict werassity of this statement, 
but he looked so serious, and withstood my stern gaze so carmly that I was 
forced to yield. ‘ 

What struck me most when we got to New South Whales was the pride as 

they takes in their galliant Wollunteers. There is a — large Photyeraff, 
about six or seven feet high, with butiful likenesses of ewery one of the brave 
fellers as wollunteered to fite with us in the Soodang last year; and this I will 
say, that a finer lookin set of smart fellers I never seed, not even at Holdyer- 
shot ; and what I shoud like to see dun wood be for the old Copperashun to give 
a grand Bankwet of thanks to as many of ’em as has come over, in their old 
Gildhall, and I prommisses, in the name of my Order, that we will all wollun- 
teer to wait on ’em for nothink, no, not ewen for taking care of their Ats! 
I leaves to my Bretheren of the Press the tarsk of describing the menny 
butifal things as we seed, they’re more used to that sort of thing than me; 
but I quite agreed with the gushing Heditor of one of the Sporting Papers who 
I wentered tc speak to on the subjec, and who said he ee reddy to offer 
five ponys to two that for wunderful works of Natur, butiful works of 
Hart, sitch a collection had never bin seen since Hexebishuns was first inwented, 
for he knew as he should win in a canter with both hands down. I didn’t like 
to ask him why he kept so many ponys, he might have thought it rade, or why 
he should put both his hands down when he won, he might have thought me 
hignorant ; but jest to give a slite idear of the way as they does things in Ingy, 
I may menshun, as there is jest a mere Pidgin House, sent over as a sample, that 
is, all smothered over with butiful carving, and cost about £5,000! 

When the Gentlemen of the Press retired to Lunch, I aew them to the 
dore, but I knowed my place better than to enter that abode of bliss, h 
by that time I was that jolly hun that I could ewen have eaten sum cold 
mutton, not that there was anythink of that sort there; so I retired to my propper 
place, gratefool tho’ hungry. RoBERT. 








Vers. Sar.—Beware of any set of people calling themselves “‘ Knights of 
Labour.” The Order has existed in France for a very long time, where they 
are known as “‘ Chevaliers d’industrie.” 














€@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contribytions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by ths Senders. 
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| LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


| 
| Les : Passe s beg to draw attention to the fact that 
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“FLYING 






«Th 
14 by all Statloners throughout the World. 


" THE WAVERLEY PEN.” 


ey are a treasure.” —Stanpann. 
1995 NEWSP. APERS RECOMMEND THEM. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


BLAIR 8ST, EDINBURGH (Bev. 1770), 
Peamakers to Her Majesty’ . Goversment OF Offices. 





COLD MEDAL, — EXHIBITION, 1878. 


RNAHANS Le 
PUKE, MILD, AND LL ou Tse, 

WHISKY. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
#,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


wi OLED ME. 
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Pp ERRY DAVIS’ 
KILLER is the Widest, Hest =i oat J 
known Fam ly Medicine in the. W orld. Riuben 
Relieves and Cures Severe & Bb 
Bruises Toothache, Headache, Pains S 
Joints, and Limbs, and all Neuralgie and K 
Pain Taken internally, Cures at once 
Sudden (olds, Cramp in Stomach, Colic, D Diarrhea, 
and Cholera Infantum. PAIN KILLER ot be 
Househoid Medicne, and affords relief not 
tained by other remedies. Any 
Mpply it at ls. 1}d. and 2s. 9d. per Bottle. 








In consequence of Imitations of 
wrA & FER RRINS’ SAUCE, 
‘are calculated to deceive the Public, 


each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their signature, t 


é.! Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester ; 


"e& Bisackwe., London; and La port Oilmen 
Retail by Dealers in Dt World. 













HIMROD’S 


Merely burn 
Senety phen A pate and inhale 


ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of AST 





Wills’s 
‘6 Best 


Ze now supplied in 4 of. and 2 oz. Patent 
Square Packets, in addition to the sizes 
and styles hitherto sold, 


73% TLonpby, H. 0. WILLS, 


French Agency: _Tat, Bus Serpe, Panis. 


Bird’s-Eye.’? ||. 


Pim Arad Ga wtoer 






Mancursren, Hampore. 


Antwerp International Exhibition, 1885. 
Gaawp Diriom, or Hoxoun (Mionnst bog 
Pau wey nom 1962, New Zealand, | 


; London, 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATE 
Delicious favour. Se. » BR needed. 
Highly nutritious. Always ready 
A Aimulant without aleohol. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Unrivalled for nutrition 
For all whose digestion is weak, invalids, deli- 
cate children, &. 


CONCENTRATED 








‘PEBTQHIZED COCOA AND MILK 


Always availableasa Restorative and agree 
able beverage. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tins, 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 

GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


ior SiS 
HING SILKS. 


Warranted W3 BILK and unburpaserd for durabi- 
y. Twills, in cream, fast « and checks, for 





fies’ Morn “tater et Evening De emes. Extra strong | © 


Tennis Shiite or Under 
thing. nded by the Medical Pregedes 

asa prepeutive mive of Mi Rheamatisom. |’ Prag from 3s 
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THROUGH THE TELEPHONE. 
A Screntiric Farce. 
Scene—The Hall of the Senior Parthenon Club, 

Enter Mr. Watrorp Swooxs, hurriedly. 
Mr. Walford Snooks, (to Hall Porter). Any letters? 
Hall Porter (after levsurely looking through papers taken from a 

pignenrSehT. o, Sir. 

Mr. Walford Snooks (in dismay). Not a letter nor a telegram! 
Hall Porter (again searching packet). No, Sir; no letter and no 


tele . 1 
Mr. vais Snooks (emphatically). Dear me! (Suddenly.) Are 
we on the Telephone ? : 

Hall Porter. Yes, Sir; only it isn’t used very often. There’s the 
book of numbers, and you goin there. (He points to a semi-glazed 


cupboard. 

Mr. Watford Snooks (after hurriedly cnet list), Ah! here 
we are. Two million seven hundred and four! (Rings excitedly by 
touching the nob, then shouts through the receiver.) Are you there ? 

Indistinct Female Voice ( a long pate). Did you ring ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks (indi ly). Did I ring! Why I have 
been—( lenly Cas is no longer heard, he holds a receiver 
to his ear.) By Jove, she has cut me off! (Violently rings again.) 

Indistinct Female Voice (after a longer pause). Did you ring? — 

M. Walford Snooks (wary of losing another chance), Two million 
seven hundred and four! Fe: 

Indistinct Female Voice. Two million seventy-four ? 

me Walford Snooks (angrily). No; Two million seven hundred 
an our: 

Indistinet Female Voice. What? 7s 
‘ Mr. Walford Snooks (shouting). Two million seven hundred and 

our ! 

Indistinet Female Voice. I can’t hear you. ‘ 

Mr. Walford Snooks, I said——By Jove, I am cut off again! 
(Pushes the button-bell viciously.) Oh, I can’t stand this! 

Indistinct Female Voice (after a pause). Did you ring? 

Mr. Walford Snooks (imploring/y). 1 said Two million seven 
hundred and four. Please, Two million seven hundred and four. 

Indistinct Female Voice. Well, I wili see if I can get you put on. 

Mr. Walford Snooks (moved almost to tears), Thank you. 

[He waits for ten minutes, and then rings, but in a broken- 
spirited fashion. 

Indistinct Female Voice (after a pause). Did you ring? - 

Mr. Walford Snooks (roused once more to fury). Did I ring! 
Why, hang it !——There !—she has cut me off again! 

Listens with the receiver. 

Harsh Male Voice (suddenly through telephone). Are you there ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks (gratefully). Yes! Are you CHARLEY 
TREMLET ? 

Harsh Male Voice (as before). What? I can’t hear what you are 


saying. : 
Mr. a Snooks (slowly), Are you Mis—ter CHARLES 
TREM—LET 

Harsh Male Voice. Eh? Are you there? 

Mr. hg way Snooks, Who are you ? - 

Harsh Male Voice. Patent Cucumber Company. Two million and 
seventy-four. Patent Cucumber Company? Is it about the spoiled 
cocoa-nut consi t ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks (furious). She has put me on the wrong 
number, after all! (Shouting through the Telephone.) I don’t want 
you! It’samistake. I don’t want you! 

Harsh Male Voice (mildly). Eh? Are you there ? ' 

Mr. Walford Snooks vcmeently rings bell). Two million seven 
hundred and four! Two million seven hundred and four! 

Indistinct Female Voice. Did you ring ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks (boiling over with rage, but keeping his | 
temper). Two million seven hun and four! Please—Two million | 
seven hundred and four ! [He listens intently. 

Mild Male Voice (after a long pause). Are you there ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks. Yes. Will ou please tell Mr. TREMLET | 
that I can’t get the Stalls for Saturday at the Palais Royal. 
we must go to Paris to-night, and had better dine together at the | 
Club. Tell him, please, that he had better bring his portmanteau 
with him, to save time, and —— 

Mild Male Voice. Are you there? I can’t hear a word you are | 
saying, if you are talking. 

Mr. ety Snooks (angrily). It’s too bad! Are you there ? 

chery ice ( - Yes, I am here—Cuartey TREMLET. 

Mr. Walford Snooks (overjoyed). Can you hear me ? 

Cheery Voice. Quite distinctly. Well, what is it ? 

Mr, Walford Snooks. b hot CHARLEY, I was saying that, I can’t | 
get tickets for the Palais Royal for Saturday. | 









~ 


Mr. Walford Snooks (imploringly). Don’t cut us off. Well, I 
was saying that, as I can't get the tickets for the Palais Royal, we 
had better —— 

Imperious Female Voice. Now then—have you done bn | ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks. No. Please don’t cut us off. Well, as I 
was saying—— (Suddenly becoming conscious that the connection 
has been severed.) Hang it all! This is too bad! 

m [Attacks the bell viciously for five minutes. 

Indistinet Female Voice. Did you ring ? 

Mr. Walford Snooks (indignantly). *ia I ring? I had better 
write what I want to say! (Leaves Bor, and motions Messenger to 
Sollow him.) And this is poapreset 

( Retires angrily into the Smoking- Room to compose his letter. 





LAST WORDS. 


The Representatives of the Five Powers to M. Delyannis. 

WE are in ipt of your reply in answer to our last friendly 
communication, telling us ‘‘ to mind our own business,” us a 
Thessalian conundrum, and enclosing us a ribald caricature sketch 
of our individual selves begging at the door of the Pirwus, and we 
herewith acknowledge the same. We must, however, protest that 
after our concessions about the first u/timatum, it is not the sort of 
tone, at least in a public diplomatic document, we should have 
thought it reasonable in you to have adopted. However, we have no 
wish to threaten, but we must really beg of you to be reasonable. 
Can you not at least let it be given out that you consent to disarm, 
and so save us from the very di ble duty of taking ulterior 
measures. Believe us, it goes 7 & inst our grain to say so 
much as this, but as we have got the ships here, you see we must do 
something. So, be generous—and meet us half-way. Let us have 
a pacific reply. Pray do, for we shall be really greatly obliged 


to you. 

M. Delyannis to the Representatives of the Five Powers. 

Yah! You are a set of nincom Think I am going to 

disarm! Nota bit of it. Have just ordered the reserves up to the 
front. How do you like that? As to your “‘ ulterior measures’ — 
take them when you like. Who cares! Neither Ego nor Rex 
Meus. So fire away! 

The Representatives of the Five Powers to M. Delyannis, 


We are in receipt of your last despatch, but have agreed, out of 
consideration for you, to regard it as un’ So we most willing] 
give you an additional tweuty-four hours in which you can think 
the matter over, and endeavour to frame something a little more 
friendly in spirit. We must, out of mere respect for the Govern- 
ments we represent, point out to you the impropriety of calling us 
names. However, we do not wish to press this point, but hope to 
hear from you in a conciliatory vein, so that we may not be under 
the very painful necessity recourse to those ulterior 
meena which, believe us, we refer to even now with the greatest 
reluctance, 


M. Delyannis to the Representatives of the Five Powers. 


Call yourselves ‘‘ Gentlemen,” do you? Why, I wouldn’t give half 
a drachma for a dozen of you. Who are you to me manners, [ 
should like to know ? to your threats, take care that I don’t 
send you all packing on my own account. That’s what you ought 
to get, and will, if you don’t look out. 

The Representatives of the Five Powers to M. Delyannis. 

The Representatives of the Five Powers present their compli- 
ments to M. DELYANnts, and beg to inform him that, under all the 
circumstances of the case, they have come to the conclusion that 
they had better anticipate the undesirable necessity of his having 
recourse to extreme measures to which he refers, and that they will 
therefore temporarily withdraw themselves from the Pireus. They 
trust that, in doing so, they will not be misunderstood, and that 
their action will not be taken as any indication of a hostile attitude 
to the Greek Government, whose curious antics they will still 
continue to watch from a distance both with solicitude and interest. 





Lrty-BuLERo !—Of Mr. W. 8. Lrtty’s two volumes of Chapters in 
European History (Cuarmay and Hatt), and of his careful and 
opportune article on Liberty and Liberalism, in the Fortnightly, we 
8 have something to say later on. ~ For the moment we will observe 
to any one inclined to dispute Mr. LILLy’s premises or conclusions, that 
he is evidently ‘‘a nasty one to "—not a water-Lilly, but a 
tiger-Lilly. Beware! We have heard that an eminent Academician 


| would not undertake his portrait, for this year’s show, on the plea 


that he could not _— the Lilly. Was it Sir J. E. M. who said this ? 
And was it through the influence of the other Lily (of Jersey), whose 








cheery Voice, Yes. Keep on talking, or they will cut us off. portrait by Sir Everett will be in everybedy’s recollecti that the 
Mr. Walford Snooks. I was saying—— | public have been Copivel of another great work of Art ? If so, such 
Imperious Female Votee, then, have you done ? Slvesy is Lilli-putian. 
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taking leave, afler spending the evening). 
OULD LISTEN TO HER A WHOLE Niext.” 


a ‘Se 


Brown (with a sigh) ‘“‘Aun! I orren po!” 


‘* ADMIRABLE TALKER Your WIF! 
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ARRANGED FOR TUK PRIME 


GENTLE Caucus, tell me true, 
Am I then thine only love ; 
Dost thou, spite my latest hue, 
Hold me still all else above ' 
(an no boasting rival claim 
He hath made thee all his own ' 
Tell me is thy party flame 
Kindled but for me alone : 
Prithee, say that CHAMBERLAIN 
leads to thee—but pleads in vain ! 


| 
| 
| 
A BIRMINGHAM BALLADF. 
| 


MINISTER. 
** Gentle Caucus, do not heed 
What the lesser throng would urce ; 
Follow blindly where I lead, 
x +t in this all duty merg« 
ray'd thee. Thy ~y 
ine et sweetly on my ear, 
And I know full well that | 
Now can murmur without fear, 
** Gentle Caucus, CHAMBERLAIN 
Hath appeal’d to thee in vain!” 





Ove “ Note” Whistler Collection. 


not in The 


Bank Note in Tite Street. 


** Reserved.” 


| SUNDAYS AT SYDENHAM. 


Tue Palace of Crystal in June, tra la! 
wis beautiful place when fine, 
<p ay: ys—a boon—tra la! 
be offer a knife, fork, and spoon, tra la! 
To those who will go 
To those who will go there to dine. 
And — ’ why to Grupert and SuLLIvAn’s 


| I sing 4 the Palace on Sundays i in June 
Vill, tra la la la la 
Give, tra la la la la! 
Us dinners on Sundays in June! 





| NAVAL INTELLIGENCE, 
| (Items & la Mode, ) 


| Hen Majesty’s ship Timorous that started 

| yesterday P. for the 

of her new 83-ton guns, 

ing for repairs, 0 

blowing up of three o: 

naturally much damaged by the a Bag 

for which, however, no reasonable cause has 

been assigned. The officers in charge, do 

not on this occasion, refer the accident te 

faulty loading it is t in- 

quiry will establish the fact that there must 

have been some slight defect, probably in the 

outer metal case. A full investigation of the 

matter will take place on the return of what 

is left of the vessel to port, but it is not sup- 
that her necessary repairs can be com- 

pleted under three years. 

The es - ite screw sloop, went 
over the measured mile yesterday, bu ‘some- 
what disappointed the Authorities = her 
going powers, w owing to rapid pri- 
ming of her jpoilers, did not show a hig “ 
| record than th: nots and a under 
| the steam that ‘ald be be got on to her. There 

being cans A en ee was 
| considerable, in turning she over 
ito such an - tent, —s an ee r 
| seventy-two on the record, t for 
| some CT i there i | visible alarm mani- 
fested by all board as = whether she 
would right herself aga in. however, 
| got safely back, and it is my Sper res Pope after 
she has been dry-docked and undergone cer- 
tain radical alterations in her construction, 
| these defects may be ially remedied. 
| From Malta it is reported that the 
|_drmourer, that 3 run out of coals 
300 miles from land, and got something the 
matter with her screw, been towed into 
harbour by a passing tug. It is under- 
stood that her main-shaft, supplied in her 
refit at Portsmouth, again broken, and 
‘it is now announced that she will have to be 
brought home for the necessary repairs. 








|A WELCOME TO OLIVER WENDELL 
HOLMES. 


Tue Poet-Doctor, OLIVER WENDELL Homes, 


Across the Atlantic—welcome tidings!— 
comes. 
Dear Autocrat, ‘* our little Mother Isle” 
| Will break into an universal smile, 
Like its May-buds and cherry-bloom, to 
|} greet yon, 
Lueck speed your keel, for we all long to 
meet you. 
BicE ow is here, to hel us shout “* Hooray! 
For him who sang “The Wonderful One- 
Hoss Shay.”’ 
Slips of our peated stock from every clime 
Throng London ; you have picked a happy 
time, 
| And trust us there'll be noone England 
| through 
| More welcome to our hearts—and theirs— 
than you! 


” 

















J 1886, 








ra la! 
tra la! 
n, tra la! 
LLIVAN’s 


n June 














y the 


der- 
her 
and 


to be 


17 
ne- 


Py 
nd 








Mar 15, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 231 











THE RIGHT ROYAL OPENING OF “THE COLINDERIES.” 


(By Our Special Exhibition Commissioner. ) 
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INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 31. 


Conscious of being favourably ‘“‘ known to the Police,”’ as the possessor of 
a ic talisman-ticket, before which the dark blue genii respectfully retire, 
1 wal through barred passages, and, avoiding the crush at the entrance, 


march majestically and calmly along the Royal route, submitting with a cap- | 
tivating grace peculiarly our own—(‘‘ 1” am ‘* We” now)—to be twice warned | 


off the red — which is being kept clean for Royal feet, and on which 
even the fact of our being the bearer of a charmed life does not permit us to 
tread. Ata point which the tide of red baize, slowly rolling in, has not yet 
reached, We take the middle of the floor, and af little private Royal 
Progress of our own, We bow right and left to persons We know, and to many 
more whom We don’t, but whose uaintance Our Affability indicates that 
We should be delighted to make on spot, were there time to yo for it, or, 
on our return, if they are still there. It occurs to me that‘ Our Affability’’ is 
a suitable title on such an occasion. So Our Affability walks on, thinking how 
mighty easy it is, on a beautiful fine day, to bow pleasantly to everybody where 
everybody is happily smiling, and not to care one single twopenny dash for 
anybody or anything, as as not even the pertinacious house-fly is present 
to disturb and upset Our Affability. , 

bed 4 pay theory =e. which is ry «yh Petite. 
gu people, in distingui uniforms, arriving fast, and filling the arena. 
A solitary individual, in a velvet Court suit, near us, is evidently wishing he 
could run home and c it, while others, who have left their uniform or 
Court dress at home, on beholding him, are regretting their decision, as a 
uniform on such an occasion would have given them an air of distinction. 


a are too late now, 
val of celebrities, chiefly Sir Ricuanp Cross. From the moment he 
ap he occupies the Hall, ming, as it were, “the man in possession,’ 
ES 

ir Ric is not in unifi but he is glad to see that other eo are, 
LT Li ge Lge beams on all his friends in and out of uniform, 
ay ey and social, with whom he shakes hands, and continues shaking hands 
jor the next half-hour, welcoming every one of them as they come in, or 
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ALBERT HALL, MAY 4. 


are already seated, so that, to any outsider, who 
in without the faintest idea of what was 


| going on, it would a that the little dapper, smirking, restless gentleman in 
PF is Home” and has, in the prodi 


delighted to see them if 
| might have casually just 


the centre of the Hall is giving an “‘ At ity of 
his hospitality, issued so many invitations that he has been compelled, at the 

| last moment, to engage the Albert Hall, where he is now receiving his many 
friends, from all parts of the world, in the most genial manner possible. Sir 
Kicnarp’s chief gueste—for whom the lively and amiable host has provided 
a splendid chair under a ificent canopy, and several golden-back chairs 
arranged in a semicircle, as if for the occupation of a band of superfine, extra- 
quality Christy Minstrels, when they will sing ‘‘ O those Golden Chairs !'’— 
have not yet arrived. 

A couple of Heralds appear on the dais, in a na ae costume of 
tabards and trousers, but not finding anything partic to do, they become 
uncomfortable, and, after a feeble attempt at appearing entirely at their ease, 
they, somewhat i iously, retire. Siamese and Japanese Ambassadors 
enter. With these Six Ricwarp Cxoss has nothing to do: he is glad to 
see them, nothing more, he is not effusive, and as they pass on, the ow 
that had momentarily clouded their radiantly bilious countenances, caused 
by Sir Ricwarp’s apparent indifference, is dispelled —o warm greeting 
given them by the eous Foreign Ambassadors and their ladies, who are 
all in one corner together, chatting and laughing, and who all bob up and 
down, one after the other, like the hammers of a pianoforte during the per- 
formance of an andante passage, as various Excellencies arrive, rising in 
chorda of three or four notes at a time to greet the American Minister, whe, 
in his ordi evening dress, looks as if he had been out very late the night 
before, somew: in a Hammersmith direction, and after « wash and brush- 
up, had just taken Sir Richanp Cxross’s little party, at the Albert Hall, on 


bis road home. 
More pry a Ministers: aJl more and more decorated —then 
magnificent Indian Princes, who pass Sir Ricnanp without a word, and 
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stalk, with majestic bearing, towards a corner, where they remain, glittering. 
Sir KicnarD, recovering from his astonishment at their unexpected a ce, 
addresses himse!f an riously to someone in a diplomatic uniform, and is evidently 
inquiring ‘* How those fellows got in?” ¢ answer is sati as,ina 
few seconds, Sir Richanp beams again, till the sight of Sir W. Vennon 
Haxcovrt and Mr. Osnomwe Monoax, in Ministerial dress, gives him such 
a shock that he coll , and sinks on to a seat where, for a while, among a 
lot of tall men in uniforms, he is lost to the public gaze. 

More Colonials and Indian Princes until the gold and diamonds begin to 
pall upon us. Somebody just behind ux, who is familiar with everybody's 
name, and who, as the proverbial “‘ Well-informed Person,” has been pointing 
eut all the celebrities to his wife—and all wrong, of course—now exclaims, 
“ There's Jor Hoang!" whom we in the vicinity suppose to be some banking 
eclebrity famous in the City, but who, it turns out, is the Sultan of Johore, 
with diamonds in his cap worth a monarch’s ransom, —that is, always depend- 
ing upon the value of the monarch to be bought out. 

For a few seconds Mr. Comyns Carr becomes the centre of attraction. He 
looks all around pleasantly, as if he were there, as everybody's friend, to see 
if everybody is comfortably seated, and ene ae to be all right, he 
nods a smiling benison on the arrangements generally, and disappears. 

Lord Wo iss .ey, in mu/fti, slides into a seat. Suddenly, as if jerked upin 
the air by « spring, rises Mr. Dovty Cazares, from among the crowd in the 
stalls, and shows as much of himeelf as is generally seen of one of the appari- 
tions out of the cauldron in Macbeth. He is evidently considering whether it 
wouldn't pay to run the Indian Princes, in their present costumes, for a tour, 
with an Entertainment—which eould easily be knocked together by GrLBeRT 
and SULLIVAN —round the country, as “ Thespian Carte Company, No. 
3,” and then take them to the States “ for the fall.’ Either the word “ fall” 
has shaken his faith in the idea, or his meditations have been distracted by 
the appearance of the Bishop of London on the dais, looking, in his lawn 
sleeves and Doctor of Divinity’s robe, as if he had been woke up suddenly out 
ef bed, and had had only time to slip a red dre«sing-gown, without sleeves, over 
his robe de nuit, and had “ come as he was” to the Albert Hall, for Mr. 
D'Or ty Carre strokes his beard with a calculating, thoughtful air, and goes 
down into his seat slowly, like the setting sun, or as if he were being lowered, 
in a dignified manner, by machinery. His descent is the signal for Sir RicHaRD 
to jump up suddenly, and have a chat with the nearest man in uniform, whom 
he quite takes by surprise. 

At this instant, considerable cheering. Sir Rrcnarp, astoni att 
moment chosen, but evidently prepared to consider the occasion as, justifying 
this testimony to his popularity, is 
about to acknowledge the ovation 
with grateful alacrity, when his 
friend points out to him that the 
greeting had been given to Madame 
ALBANI; whereat, and on the imme- 
diate disappearance of his friend in 
diplomatic uniform, Sir Ricuarp 
ence more subsides, crushed, and, 
before he can recover himself, he is 
overwhelmed by a deluge of ifi- 
cently accoutred Gentlemen-at-Arms, 
with swords, helmets, and halberds, 
whose gorgeousness, as it were, flows 
over the arena, and so utterly swamps Sir 
Ricuarp, that for the next half-hour he is 
unable even to come up to the surface, like an 
oppressed fish, and gasp for air. So until 

yalty arrives, Sir Ricuarp has no other 
oreupation than to study the back buttons 
and the belt and upper portion of the trousers 
of the particular Gentle.nan-at-Arms who has 
temporarily shut out Sir Richarp Cross from 
all communication with the outer world. 

More applause, of which Sir Ricwarp ean 
take no notice, and the appearance of Sir 
Auvruvk SvLLivaN in Court suit brings Mr. 
D’Vyr._y Carrs up again, all smiles. “ Ah,”’ 
he is evidently murmuring to himself, “ why 
isn’t Grieeetr knighted and here in a Court 
dress toe? I know he's got one, because I’ve 
seen him in it. What an advertisement for the 
Savoy!” 


A 
Ve 

Bir Richard * receives.” 
Then omee more the brillianey of the Indian Prinees fascinates him, 
and slowly muttering to himself, “If you like the age try the sauce,” he | the 


enee more imitates the setting sun, and, stroking his beard in true Oriental 
fashion, subsides not ungracefully. Suddenly Mr. TrenpeLu, arraved like 
Sir Anruvr in the alternative Court suit, which is more showy than the 
velvet at the price, and bearing a marked resemblance to Lord ALCEsTER— 
mere widely known as Admiral Sir Beach’em-and-don’t-go-to-Sea-more— 
hurries up to the dais, and beckons authoritatively to somebody or somethin 
—it is either a man or @ pigeem—to come down at once, and, if a birds 
pereh on his outetretched finger. As neither bird, nor man, obeys the sum- 
mons, the Literary Superintemdent accepts defeat with a smile, and creasing to 
the Arehbishop of Canrexsuxy, whe ag ne joined the Bishop of Lonpow 
on the dais, stays with them to explain quite pleasantly the probable 
reason of the absence of the pigeon or the man, whichooer it was. 

‘Then the Archbishop of Cawrersury, who with his Chaplain and the 
Bishop ef Lonpon been examining a book of the ceremonial] 
apparently with view of ing an ing for a trio—by the ki 
py of Sir Anruun Suiirvan and Mr. Bannuy,—takes this 

ty of consul Mr. TREenpgLx as to the ticability ef an 
Li Superintendent evidently net liking to give a 


in uctien ; and 
point-blank refusal, calls up Mr. CLowrs, the priater of the werk in question, 





who, also disguised in an alternative Court dress, which gives him the brisk 
official air of a junior Admiral, enlivened by the appropriate joviality of 
the Sandboy, approaches the Bishops on the subject—and on the dais—and 
tells them that, even if Mr. TrenpeLt wrote the words on the spot, he 
couldn't undertake to print it in the time. At this moment the Archbishop 
and Bishop catch sight of Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN bearing down towards them 
from behind the throne, and there is that in his eye [his glass] which tells 
them that, Dignitaries of the Church though they be, he will stand no inter- 
ference with his musical department, and so the three ecclesiastical conspirators 
—like the three Anabaptists in the Prophéte—disperse, and pretend, in a Toots- 
like fashion, that ‘‘ it’s of no co: uence,’ much to 

the relief of Messrs. TrenpeLL and Clowes, who 

began to fear that at the last moment there might 

be some unpleasantness, which would have compelled 

them to call for the interference of Sir Cuarius 

Warren, the new Chief Commissioner of Poiice, 

whose first public duty, had it been necessary to 

proceed to extremities, would have been to take 

an Archbishop and a Bishop into custody for 

disturbing the eer | of the proceedings at the 

opening of the Colonial and Indian Exhibition. 

Hovrever, all passes off quietly. Sir AnTuUR, 

still with his eye-glass fixed on the Arch- 

bishop, as much as to say, “ You'd better not 

try any amateur Gregorian trio here without 

my permission, my boy,’’ walks slowly towards 

Madame ALBANI, to whom, after a short con- 

sultation with Mr. Barnsy, during which the 

expression on the countenances of both 

musiciens becomes fierce and determined, 

he explains the serious aspect of the oeca- 

sion. A diversion is produced by Mr. 

TRENDELL coming up to yo Madame 

: 5 ALBAN! the golden key of the Exhibi- 

Looting the Prosesien. tion; and on Madame ALBAN inquiring 

“ whether that is the key she is to take for ‘ Home, Sweet Home,’”’ every- 
body’s face is wreathed in smiles, Mr. Clowgs rhymes with his name and 
“bows,” Mr. Trenpe xt laughs heartily, Sir ARTHUR is convulsed, and the 
Archbishop, Bishop, and Chaplain at the other side of the dais pluck upa 

bit, and begin to feel that the danger is averted. 

“She is coming!’’ A thrill through the audience, and Sir Ricuarp 
Cross, being freed from pressure by a movement of the Gentleman-at-Arms, 
comes up to the surface for air, and snaps at a man in a diplomatic uniform 
as if he were a summer-fiy skimming the surface. But the insect escapes, 
and the Gentleman-at-Arms once more forming himself into a column, again 
distributes himself over the area which includes Sir Richarp, who is thence- 
forth finaliy obliterated. 

The Procession! A Stout Policeman out of Drury Lane Pantomime—“ by 
kind ission of Mr. Avoustus Harnris’’—leads the way. Clown and 
Pantaloon engaged elsewhere, and so the Policeman is not tripped up, nor does 
his head come off and go up by a string to Mr. Avovustus Harris, who is 
seated in a box aloft quite ready to take it. Then the Heralds: Rouge 
Dragon, wagging his tail pleasantly, no fire or smoke coming out of his 
mouth: rather a nervous and pleasantly disposed Dragon, judging by his appear- 
ance now, After him magnificent persons bearing some huge golden maces 
(“I'd have had all these chaps in big heads,’’ says Avcustus DruRIoLanvs 
to himself), then General Sir Somens Vive with Ais head at all events screwed 
properly on his shoulders, so that there is no danger of his losing it, telling 
them where to go, and preventing the amateur supernumeraries from getting 
clubbed up together in a corner. (“Ought to have rehearsed this,’’ murmurs 
Avoustvus Davuriotancs, shaking his head pathetically.) Next, all the 
other Commissioners, then the Treasurer of the Household (“ Nice time he’ll 
have of it next Saturday,” murmurs Aveustus Drurrotanvs, ‘‘ hope ‘ the 
Ghost will walk’’’), then the Vice-Chamberlain, then the Lord Steward 
(without the basin), and then, amid all the gold and scarlet and blaze of 

ious stones and jewels and gold, a small elderly lady in deep black, gra-e- 
ully curtseying left and right, and acknowledging the deafening cheers with 
which she is being received. 

Gentlemen! Tue Queen! 

Then the Prince of Waxes, in one of his uniforms, and at his elbow the 
graceful, ever youthful charming Princess of WaLes. The golden chairs are 
there ready for use. The Royalties seem nervous and uncertain as to what 
they ’ve got to do (‘Ought to have rehearsed this, you know,’ mutters 
Avovstus, who is becoming fidgety), and H.R.H., on being consulted by 

Princess in a whisper, evident! replies, aside, ‘‘ Stand where you like, 
my dear, only, for goodness sake, don’t make a fuss’’—and the Koyalties 
stand accordingly, until the Queen, with a sharp nod and a spr yet rap 
with her fan, indicates her sovereign pleasure that the whole lot of them are 
to be seated. Then ALBAN) si a little thing of TzNNYSON’s, music eom- 
posed by Antu SULLIVAN, which goes very well, though the Composer 
must have sighed to himself, ‘‘ Oh, for one verse of Gitugrt!”’ ALBANI 
tries her best to make the line “Glorying between sea and sky”’ fit into the 
air, and is probably blessing neither the Poet nor the Composer. : 
This being over, the Prince steps forward, and faces the Quemn,—as if 
both were about to perform an Irish jig, but, ¢ ing his mind at the last 
moment, H.R.H. reads a paper, explaining, as if quite as an afterthought 
and by way of a egy surprise, why they have brought Her Maszsry all 
the way from Windsor Castle to London. “Ah!” the QuEEN to 
say, “ yes—that 's exactly what I want to know.” Then Her ESTY 
listens most graciously to the end. At one time it seems as if the Gracious 
Lady were about to ask for further information en some points, but, catehing 
- of the pong aa oy 3 cd ’ grtieomes of ~ major and — 

ties, whe, including AMBRIDGE, are penned up 

aap (in uniform) between the orchestra and the golden chairs, Han MasuerY 
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restrains her desire for further enlightenment; and, on her signifying her 
readiness to receive the Official Ca to take home with her, and the 
master-key of the Exhibition, so that Hen Masesty can come in and out at 
all Lours without either paying at the doors or showing a season-ticket, 
Sir Gzorce Hayter Cuvsp, in velvet Court suit, with sword by his 
side, ascends to the dais and ta the key, which Her Maszsty gra- 
ciously accepts, but being unable to find a pocket in her dress handy for its 
reception, is obliged to entrust it to the care of the Prince of Wags, to be 
left with him till called for. Then Mr. Clowes faily mounts the steps and 
resents the Catalogue, closely followed by Mr. TrenpDeLt with the Hand- 
book which he has compiled all by himself. This part of the function being 
concluded, the three performers have to sidle down the steps with a crab-like 
action, keeping one eye on their Sovereign and another on the step below, 
It is a trying moment, but they reach the floor in safety, whereat there is 
some slight attempt at applause on the part of their anxious friends, which 
is instantly suppressed on the commencement of Her Maszsry’s reply, which 
she reads with a mag foreign accent, but in a clear, distinct, and pleasant 
voice, and then kisses H.R.H. the Prince of WaLes, as a reward for his having 
behaved himself up to now so remarkably well, and having been, in a general 
way, such a very good boy. 

Then steps forward Lord Kenmare, and waving his Chamberlain’s wand 
after the manner of the Good gf the transformation scene, only in a 
timid, amateurish sort of way ( y didn’t he come to me or Katt! 
LanNER for a lesson?” growls Aveustus DrurioLanvs, quite losing all 
patience with them), he declares the Show open. The wand cunnot exercise a 
very potent spell, as there is no transformation—nobody changes into any- 
thing; it has no sort of effect even on Sir Ricuarp Cross or on Mr. D’OvLy 
Carre, but it sets in motion the trumpeters, who flourish like a green bay- 
tree, and then are heard no more. After this comes the Archbishop's chance ; 
he finds the right place, and reads something between a prayer and an address 
in a dainty, esthetic fashion. Whereupon follows the Prayer of Prayers, 
amid a hum of devout responses. 

After this, the ‘‘ Hallelujah Chorus.” Differences of opinion as to position 
arise; Her Masesty really doesn’t see why the Royalties should stand, and 
sits; H.R.H. the Princess, being of a reverential turn, whispers to the Prince, 
“It’s not the fashion to sit during the “ Hallelujah Chorus,’ and stands up,— 
so do the other Royalties. Prince looks uncommonly doubtful. If he could 
stand up on one side, and sit on the other, that would meet the difficulty, 
He elects to remain bolt upright; and so, graciously yielding to the majorit 
in favour of the erect attitude, Her Maszsry rises, and remains standing till 
the finish of the “ Hallelujah.” 

Then comes the treat of the day,—ALBANI singing “ Home, Sweet Home.” 
Delicious! In the course of the second verse, a flute, or an oboé, or a 
flageolet executes a bird-like warble, apparently just behind the Duke of 
CambripGe’s head, which so startles that gallant warrior that he sharply faces 
about, and severely scrutinises the orchestra, evidently muttering to himself, 
“If I could find out the confounded fellow who’s doing this, I’d order him 
under arrest—like a shot—and court-martial him, I would!” 

But the delinquent is not discovered, and, when “ Home, Sweet Home’’ is 
finished, the Commander-in-Chief is prevented from drawing his sword and 
plunging in among the musicians, by the general irresistible movement 
that carries him off with all the other Royalties into their places in the 
Procession, which is now slowly moving out to the chorus of “ Rule, 
Britannia !”’ and the Queen thanks Sir P. Cuntirre Owen, who all this 
time, attired in Civil Service costume, has kept modestly in the background, 
saying, ‘‘ Sir Puriip, this is all Owen to you,” and thrice graciously bowing 
to everybody from the top of the steps, Her Gracious Masesty graciously 
vanishes from our view, and we, the anybodies, nobodies, and somebodies, 
justle, and shove, and crush, and get out into the Gardens, where forthwith 
we begin to enjoy the Colonial and Indian Exhibition, 1886, and on the first 
—— we drink to its success under the style and title of “The 

0. 
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inderies ! 








_A New Sr. Pavr’s! !—Yes—open voy | day, and more frequent 
Sunday services than at the Metropolitan Cathedral! [We allude to 
the new station of St. Paul’s on the L. C. and D. line. “‘ For this 
relief much thanks,” say Holborn Viaduct and Ludgate; and 
suggest to Mr. Sraat Forpes, the i , the above, as an 
attractive form of advertisement for their new Station. } 





PotiticaL DyspEpsia.—A disease peculiar to some eminent States- 
men, in consequence of surfeit, from excess in eating their words. 
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HOW MCDAUB’S PICTURE GOT HUNG. 


First Hanging Committee-Man. ‘On! Hana tT!” 

Second Ditto, ‘‘1 say, Hane iT, you KNow!” 

Third Ditto. ‘On! Look weRE! Tat BE Hanogp!” 
Fourth Ditto. ‘‘Ou ! Hane TaatT!” : 
Fifth Ditto. ‘Here, Hane 17 A4LL/ Take iT Awar!’ 
Porter. ‘‘Verxy Goop, GENTLEMEN !” [And it was Hung. 


——_——- — — ———- == 














Mass v. Class. 


Dear Wit1aM, you puzzle us. 
Critics are wrong, 

But your argument really is 

ppoomung it strong. 

Tisn’t class against class that ‘ip 
your casuist arts . . . } WAY 





Are setting, but rather the whole v4 . Z, “n° 
gainst its parts. 
inform your true friends, if ; 
ou will be so good, “ This sort of thing can’t go on!”’ 


en the trees are all taken, | #8 the gouty man said to his tight boot. 
what’s left of the wood ? — 














True wisdom no doubt may be found with the masses, 
But where do the heal Shan you "ve kicked out the Classes ? 








PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker.) 
“A LUCKY YOUNG WOMAN.” 
Sxx here are the adventures of a very charming lass— 
F. C. Purtures, Author of As in a Looking-glass— 
The characters are crisply sketched, the touch is true and bold, 
The story ’s fresh, and full of go, and capitally told. 
Why is it bound in lavender ? 1 am astonished— 
Why “‘lay it up in lavender,” when bound to be well read ? 
‘LOST! A DAY.” 
Here ’s a warning no bachelor ought to disparage— 
Read with wonhiing and fear of the Mesmerie Mossiage 
“A STORK’S NEST.” 
Here are twenty-one stories from Dane and from Norse, 
By Erxar, by Ruxe, and by other pane various ; 
And they all are well told, but translated of course— 
So Vicary’s telling, no doubt, is vicarious | 
Be that as it may—to peruse don’t refrain, : 
These capital tales from the Norse and the Dane! 
“THE JOYOUS STORY OF TOTO.” 
Fvtt of capital fun is Miss Ricuanps’s book, 
All children who get it are gainers : 
If at Garrett's quaint pictures they only once look, 
They ’ll never be Totol abstainers ! 
‘* HISTORIC BOYS.” 
** Boys will be boys”’—we all well know, 
But in this volume, E. 8. Brooxs 
Who writes, for boys, the best of books !) 
True stories tells, which clearly show, 
That boys were men, long years ago! 
“FLOATING FLIES.” 
Or Blue Duns onl Baaties, ped tomy Chale eyes, 
Of Red Tags an men, 0 % 
Of Wickhams, Red Spinners, and others ne’er failing 
To lure out of water the trout and the grayling— 
Here Harorp discourses, and shows a collection 
Of ninety fly-portraits, all limned to perfection : 
A poms | volume, and no one will doubt it, 
No fisherman now should be ever without it! 
“SELLS DICTIONARY OF THE WORLD'S eee 
’T1s crammed with information of all kinds newspaperia 
Of libel-law and copyright, of magazine and serial: 
The uses of advertisement it shows with great propriety, 





And scales of charge and methods gives in te variety ! 
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CURLED DARLING OF SOCIETY.” 


He. “‘ Aw—xor AT ALL. Too FAR From Loypoy, yor KNow!” 








UN-ENGLISH SUGGESTION. 

Ma. Puncn, 

Democracy is indeed, in its own language, ‘‘ a’'goin’ of it.” 
It has initiated a movement for the habitual omission from utter- 
ance of the letter ‘‘H.” Yes, Sir, ’Anry ’as’is defenders. Ina 
paper read before a Provincial Literary and Philosophical Society, to 
a popular audience, and since published, default of the aspirate 
is actually extenuated. Nay, its disuse is advocated even. Froma 
London journal there is also quoted a “‘plea” treating exactness 
in using it as a species of affectation. notable point in one of 
these apologies is the th that, as some people are partially colour- 
blind, so others may possibly be A-deaf-and-dumb ; physically un- 
able to hear or to pronounce the sound, A. Un'appy ‘uman beings! 
Ow 'orrible! Why what is even ’Eaven with an iy a 

Your revolutionists pretend that the pronunciation of A is modern. 
The good old English , was a silent A. ‘Inthe sixteenth ceptury 
the word ‘ Hebrew’ was spelt ‘Ebrue.’” Well, to be sure, Falstaff’ 
backed a “ banger” with the alternative, ‘‘Or I am a Jew else, an 
Ebrew Jew.” But then wasn’t he mimicking the popular pronuncia- 
. Does Falstaff ever denominate his Prince ’Arky, or call 

im ’AL? 

Moreover, the Jacobins and Levellers plead that really, in early 
days, the use of the aspirate, which had still earlier prevailed, was 
dying out, just as it “* died out in French, Spanish, Italian, and 

reek.” And, probably, thinks the author of the “‘ plea” above- 
mentioned, avowing himself ‘‘Aw Arrcn Dropper,” a very 
job too. It had better, suggests this pleader for degeneracy, die out 
in all England also, as well as inside of Cockneydom. e enforce- 
ment of *‘this shibboleth of gentility” is intolerable te that ultra 
Radical. He therefore cries :— 

“Oh, do kindly take this incubrous from our minds and lungs, and we 
shall breathe more freely, and be grateful. What I ask for is compromise. 
Let aspiration be retained for elecutionary purposes if you like, but let us 
not be troubled with this affectation at our counting-houses and firesides.” 


| “This affectation” and “‘this incubrous” mean the same thing, 

| the incumbency of aitches. It is not at all obvious that “ ineubrous”’ 
18 @ misprint. An incubus isn’t an affectation, although, in the 
sense of nightmare, it may affect the lungs and the mind. 





Sir, I trust that the whole Constitutional Party, whether Liberals 
or Tories, will unite as one man in opposing an agitation opening 
a disloyal crusade against the Queen’s English. Its commencement 
is clearly the thin end of the wedge, which, when driven home, will 
confound + and w, singular and plural, and deprive present par- 
ticiples of their final g, besides wilting the double negative compul- 
sory—and that all in the sacred name of British liberty of speech ! 
Absit omen, menacing as it appears to Yours truly, 

Waker DELoime. 





AN OXFORD (STREET) GREEK PLAY. 


THe raison d'étre of Clito, an original Tragedy, written in (I 
believe) blank verse, by Messrs. Grunpy and BaRRETT, seems to me 
to have been a desire on the part of the authors to suit Miss East- 
LAKE with a part similar to the one written for Saran BERNHARDT 
by Vicrorren Sarpovu, without having recourse to the facile expe- 
dient of translating or adapting Sarpov’s drama of Théodora. There 
is also a touch of Suertpan Know es’s Virginius in it, and the 
whole strikes me as the work of men who had first devised situations, 
mainly founded upon what was most effective in Théodora, and then 
worked up to them. 

I will first consider the play, afterwards the asting ; for unless the 
intentiou of the authors is thoroughly comprehended, criticism on the 
representation of their drama is thrown away. What then did the 
authors mean the public to understand by their “‘ original tragedy ' 
of Clito? I may take it that the performence at the Princess's 
fairly represents their meaning, because they have not protested that 
it does not, and one of them plays the hero, The play being unpub- 
lished, I can only arrive at the authors’ intention through the actors 
interpretation, and if these are false media it is not my fault should 
my deduction not be exactly what the “ Gruwpy-BaRRett 
combination—(telegrammically abbreviated into ‘‘GRARRETT” oF 
“Barounpy”)—would desire me to draw. If a play is published, I 
can study it, form my own idea of it, and judge the performance by 
that standard: which standard is itself fairly open to criticism. But 
to me the performance of Clito is its publication: its representation 
by actors is a reading aloud of the text; ‘the reader,” as the old 
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-books used to have it, “‘ being supposed to be on the stage 
lay the audience,” and the ormance is the text illustrated— 
| and here I may say if it were illustrated with a few more “‘ cuts,” 
| such an que in any new edition, would be of considerable 
| benefit to the tragedy. . 
| If, then, it was the intention of the authors to represent an aban- 
| doned female character, worse than 7’héodora and viler than Davupet’s 
Sapho, to dress up, 
in the garb of classic 
Greece, B.C. 404, the 
kind of shameful 
story that formed a 
of the hideous 
% revelations which the 
Pall Mali Gazette 
last year, deem 
)’ ecessary to publish 
>, for the benefit of 
society at large andj 
= tohasten forward the | 
/\ amendment of the | 
‘| ‘ eriminal law,—then 
«they could not have | 
‘ gone a better way to 
; work than in con- 
Fa Clito the Grecian Sta- structing the plot of | 
a Ups Ls —~ ow — << Clito, and represent- | 
| dering Speech, delivereth a Spates on Art to Miss aa So se “ ms 
Irene, **The Maid of Athens,” who is just home famous Hellé. the| 
from school and the back-board exercise. wolfish,  unsatiated 


sensualist Glaucias, and his lamblike, innocent victim, the ‘‘ Maid of 
Athens,” under seventeen at all events. 

If the authors intended Clito, the celebrated ponlptee, to be a 
weak, self-conceited, impressionable, prosy individual, so ignorant | 
of the world around him, so careless about the models which should | 
feed his art, that he has not made himself acquainted with the form | 
and features of an openly notorious character like the courtesan 
Hellé, who lives in a palace and reigns as a Princess in Athens,—if | 
the authors meant their Clito to be a self-deceiver, who, when most 
in earnest, is unable to distinguish between real love and animal 

assion, until the creature he has worshipped no longer dissembles 

er love but kicks him down-stairs, having previously given him 
“what for” in the best classic Billingsgate,—if they meant this. 
then ‘‘Barunpy” are to be congratulated on the performance o 
Mr. Witson Barrett as Clito, for the existence of a more contemptible 
creature than he makes him appear can scarcely be imagined even 
by himself and his partner. And this is a compliment to the actor’s 
art, for the better Mr. Barrett's performance, the worse it is for the 
character he represents. So also for Miss Eastraxe. I have never 
seen her more powerful than (% 

when, in Se foarte Aes, she 
spurns Clito; perfectly agree- 
ing with her in her opinion 
of Clito, I was so struck 
by the amazing energy of her 
vividly realistic performance, 
that | applauded her most 
heartily. is was a tribute 
to her art, for, if ‘‘ Barunpy”’ 
intended their Hellé to be a 
coarse, utterly heartless, 
fiendish Wanton, without one 
reg | redeeming quality, 
then they must be sincerely 
grateful to the actress, who, \ bf i 
whatever may be her private Y/ ff 
=) of ae part, has sur- ~ . ‘ 
render er judgmen' “ 
theirs, and hestionlaliierdin. Hellé to Théodora. “‘ What! you think 
bodied the authors’ conception Yourself everybody, do you? Yah! Why, 
of this detestable character, 1’ make two of you any day!” 

What Théodora did, as far as Andréas is concerned, she did for 
love; what Hellé does to Clito, she does for hate. The two rove 
are very close in their resemblance, except the motive. The plot of 
Théodora is strong ; this of Chto, without comparing it with Théo- 
dora, is weak. 

The character of Glaucias, as well played by Mr. Writarp as I 
suppose it could be by anyone, is idiotic in action and brutal in idea. 
Xenocles, professor pting, is an old fool, who rates Clito soundl 
for his conduct, and then speaks of him as ‘‘a great man fallen,” 
Shee Biro et bee ce ih 

| jar as he 8 ex 5 r 
friends, and after iis leas Eiiededl over Xonccles’ da hter—bis own 
foster the tender eare of the woman whose atrocious 
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-sister—to 
character the minute before has been laid bare to him! Why, for 


this helpless, cringing, mean-spirited cur there cannot be one atom 
of pity, still less of respect. 
to the dialogue—whether blank verse or not—it may be 
for ‘‘ Barunpy,” but it is decidedly not up to what, away from 
~ ank verse, I recollect of Gruwpy. 
ae The repartees are of the schoolboyish 
tu quoque order—which is Latin, not 
Greek,—and among the poetic similes 
) are some old friends, though I 
doubt whether, in ‘‘the cat and canary” 
) one, the “* Banunpy” are correct in 
supposing that the Greeks knew much 
about canaries. 
Bu ce the authors—it does occur 
fi to me, that if Saran Bernuarpt had 
aN / Heles 2: played Hellé, and had insisted on giving 
‘i =| her own interpretation of their mean- 
= =| ing, and if an audience had seen the 
— diaphanous and lithesome Saran wind- 
ing herself round Clito, purring to him, 
Ww ; wheedling him, posing to him in care- 
The Monster Glaucias. “Fe less artistic fashion, and giving us brief 
fi fo fum! Where is the Maid ** asides” full of the deadliest’ purpose, 
of Athens! Where is that Joli would not we—we men, at least—have 
nay mei croquer? I must sympathised with Clito, while owning 
~ gh ooh that such a woman, apparently so feeble, 
so frail, and so fond, would have made a fool of any one of us, if we 
once the misfortune to fall into the clutches of such a dangerous 
syren? Could anyone be more of the gutter than Sanan, when 7'héo- 
dora, disguised, ft. to see her old friend the sorceress? Could any- 
one be more dish than Saran, when she hears Marcellus's 
confession, and stabs him ere he can utter her lover’s name? And 
could anything be sweeter, more 
loving and coaxing than ber 
manner when she was toying 
with Andréas? And as Fédora 
in the closing seene—not 7'héo- 
dora—could any remorse be more 
thrilling than hers, in that last 
death-struggle with the lover, of 
whose life she has been the curse. 
There is a fifth Act of Clito, 
intended to give Miss Eastiake 
the sort of chance that Saxan 
ary ead has in similar Ee: 
ut though she does all can 
to make it terrible, the motive 
is wanting, and all interest in 
the play is over. Better for the 
pair of them had they both ended 
their lives with the other prin- = 
cipals in the mé/ée at the end of _ Xenocles the Sculptor, and respected 
Act IV., when Xenocles enters President of the Royal Athenian Acade- 
bearing, like Virginius, the ™Y; B.C. 404, ag ee TTY 
dead body of Irene in his arms, im the history of Virginius, B.C. 449, 
and incites the pop to Sheridano Knowleso auctore dramatico. 
vengeance. I hope the day is not far distant when Mr. Barrer will 
ive us a good wholesome melodrama, with Groncz Barrett as the 
mic Butler or sympathetic Cos er,and Mr. WILLARD as the 
Gentlemanly Villain, the Claude Duval— not the Restaurateur who 
ve his name to cheap dinners, but Butwer’s Highwayman—of the 
gave hi to cheap di but B ’s High f th 
‘so-called Nineteenth Century.” Unless they are prepared to assent 
to the proposition that ‘ ppiness which rewards Virtue may be 
inferred from the representation of Vice and its consequent misery,” 
I could not conscientiously recom the Maiden Aunt from 
Clapham and ‘‘the young person” to selevt Clito for their evening’s 
recreation. Yours, SreeLe Nreps. 


Lucus a non Lucendo. 


LoraL? Nay, Ulster, you, for very shame 
Should cede your | meaeety of that name. 
Loyal to whom—to what! To er, to pelf, 
To place, to privilege, in a , to self. 

They who assume, a , control, enjoy all, 
Must find it vastly pleasant to be “ loyal.” 


















Or axp Warer.—We shall return to the “ Pick of the Pictures” 
on our Second Visit to the Acstemy, and intend giving our usual 
Grosvenor Gems. Also, Mr. Punch has another artistic treat in 
store for everybody. But we wil! not anticipate. 





Dvruve the Exhibition, the fountains will, of course, be supplied 
with Hau de Colegneries. a 
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“‘And in the deepest Depths a deeper still;” or, Morley the Mermaid and the Grand | th 
(An Ulster-Marine Study after Burne-Jones, A.R.A.) 


NS 


Old Man in the Irish Sea of Troubles. 





Via 


Wiis —, wad : 
MeL TS wn, down we go 
LLY J TTT | You’ll get used to it soon, and forget 
OY faithless Joz. 
LYM EE 
Wy Yi | _A Tempe or Temprnance.—Com- 
; : | wy A Se icon b % 
ess ublic-houses 
ceeding in Shaftesbury Avenue. But 
the noble Earl, after whom thst 


WHITHER? 
Morley the Lérely sings :— 


Come, come with me! 
Who would not be 
(As the Laureate sings) 
A Mermaid bold ! 
! I will show you mos 
wonderful things. 
Don’t shrink and shiver, as though 
* you wae en 4 
n't gasp, an rgle, an t and 
bubbles, ae 


As if you thought this a sea of| 
troubles. 


Come with me,' 
And our home shall be | 
Fathom deep, fathom deep under the | 


sea, 
In eavesof coral that pave the abysm, | 
With blood-red columns that 


like a 
(Which pedante eall—horrid things 
in “ ism’”’ 


Down! down! down! 
Never fear, you won’t drown! 
Only sink, sink, sink, 
(As the Tories think) 
Never, never to rise again. 
What! yet yearning for Cuamern- 
LAIN ? (vain. 
Too late, my WILLIAM, iz yearn in 
Didn't you choose with deliberation, 
Lured by my pas de fascination ? 
You cannot escape me when once in 


my clutches, 
You might as = try to fly skyward 


Down, down we go! 

There, do not wriggle, anc don’t look | 
so cheerless, 

But pluck up a heart like Sir Rupert 

the Fearless, 

When down in the n 

He dined with Lurie. 

(Absit omen ! the Tories would say— 
that’s their spleen) 

At any rate show ‘‘ sombre acquies- 

| cence.”’ 

You ’ve wooed me, and you must put 
up with my presence. 
Half-measures won’t suit me, I’m 

not washywishy. 
But don’t be alarmed, 
You shall not be harmed. 
| I’m not a bad sort, though my end 
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may be fishy. 
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come with me, 


_— 
—s 
=< 


In this Irish Sea ; 
| You and I will be having no end of a | 


| spree. 

| [t has whelmed of the apes of Pan- | 
urge’s crass sheep enough, | 
| But that was their fault, for they | 
| didn’t dive deep enough. _| 

We won't be splashing or paddling, 
we ‘ll plumb it. | 
The d you sink 
The higher, J think, ae 

Your glory will rise toward Fames 
golden summit. 
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ASTRAZEA REDUX. 
Stanzas some way after Dryden. 


Ox THE Harry Restoration To Pusiic Lire or Hur 
Most Gracious Masgesty Quezn Vicroria. 


LIVERPOOL, MAY llru, 1886. 


Now, whilst with general strife the world is vexed, 
And England with divisions sore perplexed, 
A welcome lull here intermits the war, 
And parting clouds show the returning Star. 
Astra, hail! Saturnian times no more 
Make gay our wealthy or make glad our : 
Praise of our Golden Age no more resounds, 
Nor jubilation at Trade’s leaps and bounds. 
The Lele incubus, Depression, still 
Our power oppresses, and obscures our skill. 
Rise, Star of Hope! Our freer days refuse 
The flatteries of the Dedicatory Muse, 
Which marred the manhood e’en of Glorious Jony. 
Eat waeemne ! Now 7" — — 

er people once again, may hope eem 
There is some quick edeenen in the beam ? 
London in yon vast hall seen that ray, 
It is the turn of Liverpool to-day. 
The Star of India and the an 
Of Southern skies or Western, jewel-flights 
Of unreluctant satellites, attend 
Your rising, and with loyal homage bend 
As in young Josepn’s dream, bend unconstrained. 
So round some central orb swift planets, reined 
But by attraction, circle happily. 
En land, and all her sons from every sea! 
A glorious constellation! On this day 
Glad with the verdant pomp of pleasant May 
(A month which owns an interest in your name, 
You and its flowers combine to give it fame), 
It shines anew. For ever be it bright. 
May Fate’s black shadow ne’er eclipse its light. 
May sullen clouds that now o’ercast our sky, 
Chased by the rising dawn of fortune fly ; 
Our Empire, with united interest blest, 
In — and mutual love find prosperous rest ; 
At home the hateful feuds of a cease. 
The Star of Honour is the Star of Peace, 
The true Astrea for whose late return 
All wise souls watch, all patriot spirits burn. 
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HISTORY—WITH ARITHMETIC TO FOLLOW. 


Aunt (reading out), ‘‘‘WitttAM THE First Lert NorMAnpy To HI6 Sow 
Rosert, ENGLAND TO WILLIAM, AND A LARGE Sum 1x Mongzy TO Heyry. 

Maurice. ‘‘Do You THINK HE DID IT, AUNTY?” 

Aunty. ‘‘Dip wHat, Maurice?” 

Maurice, ‘‘ Henry, Aunty. Do you THINK HE DID THE LARGE Sum?” 














NOTES OF MUSIC. 


Mr. Vianna pe PacoManw gave his ‘fourth and last” piano- 
forte recital on May 3. St James’s Hall was crowded with his 
admirers, and with some in whom the performance excited less admi- 
ration than amusement. Why will these pianists be so affected ? 
PacHMANN sits at the um, discoursing the most difficult music, 
with his head turning this way and that, as much as to say: “‘ You 
see! this is mere child’s play to me!” And then, after striking a 
chord on the instrument Fund in his 
throw up his hands high above his . But he does not throw up 
the game: oh, dear no! down he comes again exactly on the right 
note, and perhaps one of the most annoying things about him is that, 
while he plays fast and loose with the piano, he never by any chance 
plays a wrong note. What are you to do with a man like that? In 
a pleasantly selected a of good music, containing a sonata 
by Cuoem, of whom he is perhaps one of the best living exponents, 

, Pacumanw did not forget to introduce a composition, presumably 

self and wife.” True to the “‘cult” which gives us ‘‘ ScHUBERT- 
avsic,” and other hybrid composers, the concert-giver ascribed 
some very pleasing ‘* Variations on a theme,” to ‘‘ Pacumann-Oxey.” 
Miss Macere Oxry was a musician before she became a wife, and so 
far as I could udge el gy = production was quite O.K. 

Brernoven’s Choral Symphony was performed at the first 
Richter Concert of the t series. This lengthy work consti- 
tutes 7 ae ¢ sages le allowance ? music oar cae oven , but 
space ound for other things, including a r 3 ISZT, 
and some selections from WacneR. The latter's Seat a Idyll” 
was perhaps the most acceptable item in a programme 
that contained no ’ . Orro Fisner sang the somewhat 
tedious music allotted to Hans Sachs in a scene from Die Meister- 
snger, and the Richter Choir obliged with the Choruses. The last 
Ee of the Choral Symphony requires a vocal quartette, and Miss 

‘MLIN was fortunately able to lean a little upon Miss Lewa Lrrtte, 
while Mr. Wixcu naturally proved useful to Mr. Fismer. But in 


thisers’ breasts), he will | rea] 


Richter Concerts the Band’s the thing, and, though there was some 
singing, the Entertainment was th out quite orchestral, or, as a 
bird-fancier might write it, kite, hawk, kestrel. 

On May 6th Prince’s Hall was devoted to ‘‘ chamber ’’ music, with 
Madame FrickenHavs as pianist, and Herr Joser Lupwie as princi- 
pal violinist. Modern music was worthily represented by the works 
of Dvorax, Rarr and Gaps, while the name of Brretnoven lent 
solidity to the bill of fare. Beginning with a trio for pianoforte, 
violin, and violoncello, and ending with an octett for stri instru- 
ments, it will be seen that this concert was not intended for any but 
lovers of sound music. It was no joke, but a rich treat. Herr 
Lupwie, both as a soloist and as leader in con pieces, mani- 
fests not only a complete mastery of his instrument, but also a digni- 
fied and conscientious love of music for music’s sake, that is none too 
common. His execution is brilliant, and practically faultless, one 
obvious reason being that he holds himself and his fiddle properly. 
Lots of fiddlers (besides the blind ones in the streets) don’t. 

The Crystal Palace Management raised public expectation, and the 
prices of admission to the concert-room, when Gounop’s Redemption 
was recently performed. But one concert in which this splendid 
work is given is worth more than a dozen ordinary ones, con- 
cluding chorus, with its gorgeous harmony and magnificent march 
of counterpoint, being alone worth ‘‘ double the price paid for admis- 
sion.” t is, of course, if you care about music as to 
drawing-room ballads by ignorant amateurs. Why don’t we hear 
it oftener? It would come as a boon and a bi to men-ny 
besides NIBBELUNGLET. 





M. Laco can’t start his Opera at Covent Garden without a prima 
donna, and Parrt has refused to be, as Mr. Wacstarr immediate] 
and so happily observed, ‘‘ La Donna del Lago.” But with rae | 
weather for al fresco entertainments, and with such counter attrac- 
tions—Bar, shop, and counter-attractions—as are offered by the 
Colinderies, is there much chance for an Operatic venture this season ? 





**I say, No. 
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ee) 
SpeaxeEn, who, perceiving there were only twenty-nine Members in 
the House, Counted it Out. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


' 
EXTRACTED FROM Business done.—None. 
i 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. | «, Wednesday.—Seemed as if there was to be no House at al toviy.| 
House of Commons, Monday, May 3.—House reassembled after | a comedian wage ete very 
Faster recess, baw I say House I _— some Aa MY sists hw ene : UESS eae 
| Members. General impression, holidays not long enough. yshould) “« wit) look j : ander ® ont toe 
Lords not begin work again till Thursday, when Commons summoned | friendly Bag hh Ry ty FB coiding the 
for Mon- ay? Gtapstone stayed away. Example) House. “Oh no you won't,” said the Sergeant drawing his te 
| largely followed. Other gaps in ranks of Ministers ; | you si:is and you reste.” ’ ; 
| but ex- Ministers not to be allured by temptation to} Member for South Islington returned to his seat, where it was 
jextend holidays. Nearly all present. Front Oppo-| explained to him that ween, on Wednesdays, Member has once 
I itio h ww Bench only + ous in De House. Only four | entered House, he cannot leave till quorum is formed. 
AM. } i Members on duty. ouse im Committee of | House once made, went to work at tremendous pace. By Four | 
Suppty. - Just — & ~—— before PARNELL ap- | «Clock had cleared off all the Bills on the Orders, advancing many | 
. ; er ‘ on t te scene, said Grecory. by a stage. ‘This is how it will always be when we are gone,” 
— yo! young _ form, |*#id Sextox, in speech of unusual brevity. “You'd better 
. form. - — , 
His constituents s little’ rests vat oe Home Rule Bill right off, and get along with your own | 
his recent escapade at Tory meeting. | Business done.—Prodigious ! 
Taken to pilgrimages to Hawarden, 
and that sort of thing. Necessary to _ Thursday.—General WoopalL, Surveyor-Gene- 
show them how indispensable Prrer , \ ral of the Ordnance, home just in time. Been ocen- 
is in economical arrangements of S# pied during the so-called holidays in paapesting 
the Empire. ed Debate on Vote ; 4 forts. ‘‘And how are they?” said General 
for Salary of the man and boy who Fraser, confidentially. ‘‘Are your forts 
have for so many years been engaged f pretty fortey, as they say in France?” 
Harbour. The eieiet ‘“*] must ask you to give notice of that 
watt question,”’ said the brother warrior. 
father. Wants retiring ion. ssi Lord Grorce Hamittow wants to know 
Prrer hot ee this; spoke ES about the bursting of the gun on the Col- 
half-a-dozen Votes following. : lingwood; addresses his question to the 
had such a time for years. ’ ** Surveyor-General of the Audience,” 
On the whole, remarkable Sitting. ™ a happy slip, which calls to mind Jacos 
Everybody in best of humours. , iim  Bricut’s ‘ noble lord, the Member for 
Henry Fow er compliments Grand | Woodcock.” This the only flash of the 
Cross. Grand Cross approves H. \ evening, otherwise spent decorously, 
— Fowter. Money is voted by the| ' : not to say dully in discussion of Rail- 
“ Never heard of such a thing!” bushel; only hitch on the rth | q —., way and Canal Traffic Bill. This Bill, 
Votes. Barctay says Scotch Members | . “_~ read Second Time, formed reasonable 
understood they would be postponed. ‘‘ Never heard of such a . > amount of progress for one sitting. 
thing!” says the Lord Advocate, forgetting, in excitement of the i | <2 But House insatiable. Took up Crofters 
moment, to take off his hat. Hitch only temporary. More Votes y > Bill and passed it on for Third Reading, 
passed, half-a-dozen Bills advanced a stage, and the forty Members ba4> dealing with other measures before it 
adjourned, with the consciousness of having done their duty. iy ~Ssérrowsee at a quarter past two. 
Business done.—Trenormous ! , o Business done.—Astounding! 


Tuesday.—GLapstoxE back again, eager, intense, Y/ Friday.— ugh the week the Gal- 
and younger than ever. Walked from Downing Street 777, Ieries over the clock have, like the 
at rate of five miles an hour. Hardly breath to answer a House itself, been comparatively empty. 
Bracn’s question about Greece. Off as soon as Ques- To-night there is a single figure in 
tions were over, to meet Cabinet Council. ‘‘ That,” | General Fr-s-r, of the Cavalry. Distinguished Strangers’ ow It 
said A. Brown, who appropriately represents Welling- A Light Weight. isn’t everyone that notices it. But a 
ton in House of Commons, “ is what I call a hard day’s dog often sees more than meets the eye 
work. Leaves Hawarden Castle before luncheon; tra-|of man. I know very well the tall figure in 
vels all afternoon; rushes down to House ; goes to wrestle | the military cloak, the y hair, the kindly 
with colleagues in Cabinet Council, and afterwards | eyes, and the ant gg Ay it’s Colonel 
correspondence. That’s too much for anyone, Must| Newcome—‘‘Codd Colonel” — come to hear 
draw the line somewhere.” the debate about Greyfriars. They want to 

“Then I’ll draw it at you,” says our Artist. | turn an honest penny by knocking the ancient 
And here it is. monument about, running a street through 
After Questions, MACFARLANE brought on Motion | it, perhaps a tramway. The Conser- 5 
relating to poor man’s tobacco. Seems it’s chiefly | vative ex-Attorney-General holds a <p 
com: of water, which is unsatisfactory. Henny | brief for the Governors. Finds sup- “e 
FowLer—“‘one of the successes of GLapstowe’s | port from that fine ecclesiastical Tory, 
Ministry,” as the Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate says| Tatnot. Another eminent Tory 
—declares there ’s no article of consumption in this | Brresrorp Horr, attempted to avoi 
country more free from adulteration tobacco. | defeat by moving Adjournment of 
_ “The average ounce contains only thirty-five per | Debate, which Ranpotpn seconded. 
4, cent. of moisture.” That was evidently er | By two to one, the minority almost 
Z. thing; Macrartane had represented this per-| exclusively Conservatives, Adjourn- 
2 centage as water. House, resenting attempt at | ment refused, and Bill withdrawn. vy 
“Ay misre tation, negatived Motion without fur-| ‘“‘By gad,’ said Codd Colonel, picking 
© ther discussion. his pes down the Gallery steps, ‘‘ things 
<9 . After tobacco, opium. Prase appropriately in-| are oddly changed. In my time it was 
‘= troduced the y, denouncing its cultivation in| the Tories that used to gather in defence of 
A. Brown etudy. India. Natural effect followed. Few Members| old places, and old things. Now we have to 
"present, Set themselves, at the outset, to enjoy| thank the Radicals for preserving Grey- 

speech. Gradually the influence of opium . Eyes dant, friars,” 

heads drooped, and Members slept. Some away in search of| Pretty to see Durr watching the sha- 

couches. Sir Ricuarp Tempze, ing the long silence, momen- | dowy figure as it made its way through 

tarily roused the sleepers with strident voice. Fownzer, ex-| Lobby. 

Lord Mayor, generously seconded his effort. But the voices hada| ‘‘ Wonder if he’s paired?” he said, . 

far-away sound. Sir Grorex CaMPBELL, moved to emulation by | the old instincts of the ip predominant, Business done.— Howse 

Tempte and Fowxxr, tried his voice, which effectually woke the | Counted Out at Seven o’Clock. 


Ga 10 CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can | whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings; bw uniews gcontpaied 
by « Stamped und Dirgeted pe or Cover, ecie r eek aka Go kat Oe te to 
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CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
LIMITED. 
GIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 


TRISH WHISKY. Fi 4 
Philadelphia, 1676 ; Gold Medal, Parts, 1878; 
First Prize Medal, Bydney , 1879; Thre: Prize 
Medals, Cork , 1883. 
“ 

RY fine, full flavor and 
Good Spirit.”—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“TP NQUESTION ABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


THs FINE OLD IRISH 


WHISKY may be hed of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers. and is supplied to whuie- 
sale merchants in casks and cases by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


IMITED , MOKKIDUN'S ISLAND, © 


SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 


Gold Medals, 
iit. CHERRY fens 
PETER F. HEERING, 


tan i ane BRANDY. 


wretsTo THe Rovat Dawiem avo Imrentat Russian 
Covers, ann H.R.H. tas Paince om Watzs. 








“Apsotutety Poors.” 





> RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


Estastisnep 1825, 





Soda, Potass, Seltzer, L de, A ti 
Ginger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Everrwuens. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square, 


i obi Li i 


























THE NORMAI 


DIURETIC 
4404 bs 


The OCEAN and the ANIMAL and VEGETABLE WORLDS laid under 
CONTRIBUTION to furnish forth an ELIXIR of HEALTH, 


SAMPHIRE 


A Combination of all that is LyvVIGORATING, 
REFRESHING, CooLiInG, and DELIGHTFUL, 
drawn from the most Warrantable Sources. 


SOAP. 


In SUMMER.—Samphire Soap keeps the body delightfully cool, checks 
excessive perspiration, and maintains the normal action of the skin, 
In WINTER,—Samphire Soap prevents chaps and roughness, and renders 
the skin soft and lissome, in a manner no other agent can do, 





Ten-Shillingsworth (20 Tablets) of Samphire Soap provides a perennial Sea-Bath. 





OF ALL CHEMISTS, GROCERS, ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN, &c. 


J.6. & J. FIELD, Covo Mena Ozoxenit Canore Works, Lambetu,S.E, 





SY wn 
‘ he 


Has an Open 
Steel Roller. 
A child or ledy 

@an work a 20-in, 

Machine, and « 










bi clean to its 
roots. 

With the improvements made this season, we now 
claim to offer the easiest-working Lawn Mower by 
far, fully equal in finish, strength, and durability, to 
any machine in the market. 


To be yen gt = all the leading Ironmongers 
or direct from the Sole Licensees, 


and Seedsmen, 
SELIG, SONNENTHAL & Co., 
85, Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C. 





27 PRIZE MEDALS Awarded. 


CHOCOLAT 


COMPAGNIE FRANCAISE. 


> 
Od. and 1s. per } 1b. Packet. 
GUARANTEED PURE CUCOA AND SUGAR. 


puRE COCOA Powner. 


1s. per } lb. Tin. 
Extensive Asscrtment cf CHOCOLAT BONBONS 
and FINEST CONFECTIONZRY. 
To be had of all the best Dealers in the Kingdom. 


“CAIRO” CIGARETTES. 
DU KHEDIVE, EXTRA FINES, 


We recommen: Cigarette Smokers to try the CAIRO 

CIGARETTES DU KHEDIVE, Extra Fines, im- 

ported direct from Cairo in tim boxes. They are 

renowned for their mildness and choice aromatic 

flavour, and rolled in the fine-t description of paper. 
For samples and prices, addi 





@ CO., 
494, Oxford Street, Hyde ark, London. 


FOR PASSENCERS, 
| F T S LUCCACE, INVALIDS, &c. 
(Lark BUNNETT & Colin 


Retusone Prace Lonoon.w. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 


fm a few days removes every Eruption, Spot, or 
Blemish, rendering the Skin clear, smooth, supple, 
and healthy. Sold everywhere. 








LADIES’ TAILOR 


To ROYALTY and the ELITE. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING GOWNS, 
JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 


What the “QUEEN” says:—“ The Perfection of 
Pit and Finish.” 


13, George Street, 
Hanover Square, London, W. 











’ 
j°HN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
PLANOS — Patented Inventions from 1866 to 
1684, inciguing the Patent Tuning apparatus, po«ses- 
sina the power to outiast any other Piano —JOHN 
BKINSMEAD @& *ONS, Pianofo:te Manufecturers, 
ls, 0, & 22, Wigmore st., London, W. Lists free. 


GOLOEN HAIR—ROBARE’S AUREOLINE 


produces the beauUiw Guiden Coluw so much 





admired. Warranted peemere harmiess, Vrice 
Se. 6d. and ls. 64., of all principal Perfumers and 
Chemists throughout the World. Agents, Kk. Hoven- 
pe» & Bows, 31 and 32, Kerners Street, London, W, 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


The greatest Connoisseurs, the keenest buyers, and 
the best juders of valuenow purchase thelr Cigars at 


BENSON’S, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


BEST & SAFEST D 


AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL Bag 
TOILET CASKET Boe 











| ALSO IN PATENT 





price 2/6. 7 OS7207r 
’ BLOCK 
WETALLIC 60% Se 


price ]/- RSAMPLE Post ferry 


a ee 





S. & H. HARK 


1s’s 


HOUSEHOLD REQUISITES. 


EBONITE 
WATERPROOF 
BLACKING. 


#£OR BOOTS AND SHOES. 
Does not injure the Leather. Requires no brushing. 





PLATE POWDER. 


STEEL POWDER. 





&H 
Orectioter 


COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can tee Amey 

“ No nauseous eruetations follow after 
it is ewallowed.”"— Medical Press. 

It can be borne apd digested by the 
most delicate; is the only oil which does 
not “repeat ;" and for these reasons the 
most ¢ ous kind in use. In cap- 
suled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 


LIQUID MALT, forms a 
valuable adjunct toCod- 
j Highly-con- 


Liver Oil. 
A powerful 





centrated and nutritious. 
uid to digestion. It isa valuable wliment 
in Consumption and Wasting Disea.es 

In bottles at 1/9 each. 




























Tue PRIMROSE LEAGUE FLANNEL 


Yor LAWN-TENMIC and BOATING 
JACEETS and SHIRTS. 


Gold by all the Principa! Hosters end 
Shirtmakers in the United Kingdom 


Wholesale only by 
VIRCOE, MIDDLETON, & O0., 


TRADE wAnk. 1ONDON 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


AND BEST. 


feels no 





THE OLDEST 
“Tar Qoeen” the Lady's Newspaper) * 
hesitation in recommending it.” 
Bold by Grocers, Ironmongers, O'lmen, &c 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD 


NEURALGIA. 


An Eminent I’hysician writes;—*1 know of no 
remedy 60 effi acious as 


EKYN’S NEURALCIC PILLS. 


Their value, to those subject to Neursigia and 
Nervous Hicadache, cannot ve over-estimated 

d every where, 2+. 04. per Bon 
Wholesale Agents: BARCLAY & SONS, London 








SEND FOR A BAMILE OF 


BEWLAY'S celebrated INDIAN 
TRICHINOPOLY CIGARS and CHEROOTS with 
Straws), of peculiarly delicious Gevour aud tro 
eTrance, Vide Gaaruic. 
22s. per 100. Kamples, 4 tor is. (14 Stamps) 
BEWLAY & CO., 


148, Curarcips, ond 19, Sreano Hat, 17%, 


EL-TEB IVORY 


JELLY. 


(Reowrenrn.) 


THE BEST JELLY IN THE WORLD. 
Bottles. is. and 3s. each. 
Direct (rom Factory, Carriage Pree. 


EL-TEB CO., SHEFFIELD. 


Low pon, 
W. BUTTON & CO., How Cuunen Yaun, BC 


A’00 
HARRIS TWEEDS, 
3/6 per Yard. 
Superior to any Harris 
Tweeds selling at 6/6 per 
Yard. Write for Patterns, 
and compare 
hold oniy by 


RB. HOUSTON & Sons, 
* Greenock. Zstatd. 1789, 
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1A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 


“THE CENTLEMAN’S BRACE.” 


A great invention is 
usually ineugurated b: 
fierce and unreasonable 
opposition ; the widest 
end most ab-urd eriti- 
ci-ms are bruited about 
by opponents of change, 


TOHPACA 
BRACES 


for themselves. 


SELF-SUPPORTING. 
HEALTH- 
PROMOTING. 

NO BUTTONS. 
TWO ATTACHMENTS 
INSTEAD OF SIX. 


The side-pleces are readily sttached, and when 

adjusted require no further attention. Tie 

pleasure of wearing Hraces that can be attached 

and disconnected in one second is being rapidly 
appreciated 


To be obtained from all Hosiers, Outfitters, de, 

throughout the World. Your Hosier can procure 

them for you from his fy house, or from 

Joun cesnee ose, 7, Philip , Leadon, 
\o { y. 





TOOTH-ACHE cureD INSTANTLY 

















BEECHAM’S PILLS. 


Are admitted by thousands to be worth a Guinea 
a Box, for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as 
wind and pain in the stomach, sick headache, 
giddiness, fulness and swelling after meals, dizzi- 
ness and drowsiness, cold chills, flushings of heat, 
loss of appetite, shortness of breath, costiveness, 
scurvy, blotches on the skip, and all nervous and 
trembling sensations, kc. ‘The first dose will give 
relicf in twenty minutes. 

Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one 
box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged 
to be 
WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 

For females of all ages these Pills are invaluable. No female should be 
without them. There is no medicine to be found to equal BEECHAM’S 
PILLS for removing any irregularity of the system. If taken according 
to the directions given with each box, they will soon restore females of all 


| ages to sound and robust health. 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all disorders of the liver, they 
act like “ MAGIC,” and a few doses will be found to work wonders upon the 
most important organs in the human machine. They strengthen the whole 
muscular system, restore the long-lost complexion, bring back the keen edge 
of appetite, and arouse into action with the rosebud of health the whole 
physical energy of the human frame. These are “ FACTS” admitted by 
thousands, embracing all classes of society, and one of the best guarantees to 


the nervous and debilitated is that Beecham’s Pills have the largest sale | Bignt 


of any Patent Medicine in the world. 





Prepared only and sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor, 


T. BEECHAM, Chemist, ST. HELENS, 
In Boxes at is. 1jd. and 2s. Od. each. 
Sold by every Druggist in every Town in the Kingdom, 
FULL DIRECTIONS GIVEN WiTH EACH Box. 





4 RT | TI 
COMFORTABLE TEETH 

The use of this valuable mouth wash insares 
ENTIRE YREBDOM FRO 
DECAY OF THE T 
eistinguished by a ¥ 
with the YELLOW Rope, inetanty the Bot 
w e nm 
VIOLENT TOOTHACHE. That with the GREEN 
is invaluable to persons who suffer periodically 
from toothache, sensitiveness of the teeth 
gums, decay and offensive breath, for by ye 
few drope in Wet water mouth 
they will not onl U 
will pre-erve thelr TEETH 60 
TILL THE END. That with the 
children s use. 

Svzz also recommends 


——S whiteni: 

roug! c 

CO., Pree +4 

Yellow Thread, 2. Od.; Red 

Tooth-Paste, 4s. 64, Suet - 
Cavtion.—To guard 

imitations, see that each 

“ Wilcox & Co., 239, Oxford 
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Horny COUGH. —ROCHES 


effectual cure without internal 


Vice hr ily 38" feist 





Othess of Menara, 
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On May 25 will be published the First Number of the 
| New Hunting Story, by WANDERER, Author of “Across Country” 

and ‘‘Fair Diana,” with Two Coloured [illustrations and a variety of 
\ Shetche in the Text by G. =e. ee One Shilling. *2paNearte ee ic 
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DR. SMILES’S WORKS. 


LIVE OF THOMAS EDWARD, 
| a. Kain, \. +. = 


MEN OF INVENTION AND 
IEDUSTRY. . 





MEER: An Autobiography. W' 
# lliustrations. 6s 


JAMES NASMYTH, | ENGI. 


és. each. 
SELF-HELP. THRIFT. 
CHARACTER. | DUTY. 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


BON. With Dlustrations. @s.; 7s. 6d.; or 2s. 64. 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 


lilustrate« 4 7 each. 


THE HUGUENOTS IN ENG- 


LAND AND IRELAND. 7». 64. 





JOHN MURRAY, Albemarle Street 


POPULAR NOVELS. 
[KE LUCIFER. By Denziu 


Varn. 3 vols 


A DAUGHTER OF THE GODS. 


by dane Srancer. 2 vols. 


LUCIA. By Mrs. aveustus 


Onaven, Author of “ A Sister's Story.” Trans- 
lated by Lady Henssar or Las. 2 vols. 


A DIAMOND In THE ROUGH. 








ton O' Ha =, Author of “The Unfor- 
soon,” a vols. 
LOVE THE PILGRIM. By Mayr 
noumatin, Author of “ Queenie,” &c. 3 vols. 
HU BART & }LACKETT, Great Mariborough Street. 
NEW NOVEL BY THOMAS HARDY. 
Atal! the Libraries, in 2 vols., post Ovo. 


THE MAYOR OF CASTER- 


BRIDGE. hy T erry Author of “ Far 
fre the Madding « a Pair of Biue 
I ‘ Ac 


London: Surrn, Ringe, & Co., 16, Waterloo Place. 


NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF 
“ MEHALAN J0HN HERRING,” &c 
At all the Libraries, in 3 ¥ols., post Svo. 


CovRT ROYAL. By the Author 
of “ John Herring” “ Mehalah,” &c. 
Sucre, Raoek, & Co, 15. Waterloo Place. 


(ORPULENCY.— —Reci 
how to harmicssly 

without semi-stary «tion 
» Oct. 2th, enya: “ Ite 
reduce the amount of fat, but 

obesity to induce a tadical of the 

he ook, 100 pages 8 stam RA <4 KUSSELL, 
House, 27, Store stre ford Square, London 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. 





Lendor 












FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI ? 





~ 
EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 89 King William Street, B.C. 

~ 8 Pall Mal) Bast, 8.Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Bran India & the Colonies. 


hes &* Agencies in 





BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 







REDPATH & PARIS, |4#5aLTHy HOUSE 


ere ROW, LIRESOCEE. LRSEUS, E. 








| High-Speed Launed and Yatch Builders; Stern-Wheelers and 


Tugs; Iron and Brass Founders, Engineers, Smiths, 
Boiler Makers. 


MAKERS OF REDPATH’S MAIN AND WINDMILL 
Jaumanw’s Steeetwe Arranatvs, Steam Hots app Wincuszs, Cras Wincues, Tanxs, 
Caretams, Hawes Pirgs, axp Viwrinatons. 


PUMPS, 


Ratcust Wixpiasees For Yacuts, 


= 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTH ERS, 


KS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 


65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, Loxpoy, E.C. 














Sir AND 
of Cavendish 
FLUID :—“ Iv is 
which I am satisfied. I 


given a testimonial of and I 
would not have given this not been 
satisfied that it was a duty t it for the 


sake of society.” 
CAUTION —Ask for alah 7 UID, 
and see that you get i 


JOHN. BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


— Patented —=— from a= ) te 
1884, including the Patent Tuni 








ene ¥ Ky to outiast ae other Paes so COHN 
ne Teh A ys Pianoforte Manufocturers, 
22, Wigmore St., London, W. Lists free. _ | 








TEE GREATEST LUIURY OF TEE AGE. 
THE “PREMIER” 


Resor Stropping Machines 


DEY’S PATENT). 








1. It gives the razor a more perfect edge than the 
most expert stropper can do with the hand, and ina 
— of time. 2. It isso simple thata servant can 

eep the master’s razors in condition for him. 

These machines, highly finished, silver plated, on 
| po ished oaks base, may be had plainiy finished , 25s 
| and highly finished silver plated, £2 2s. From al 

respectabie dealers, or from the maker, 


| soHM GORDON, Jus., Buchanan Works, Dundee. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
14d. per Bath. SA an 


BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
Of Chemiste and Grocers. 








TIME SUMMER SUN. 


wROWLAN! 








| effects of sea bathing on the skin ;: it is 
mineral or poisonous ingredients, or oxide of rir 
cosmetics are composed, and 
delicate skin. 


~ROWLANDS' 
2, Hatton Garden, Londo om. 
ROWLANDS’ , 

nail AN DS BALy »R cam now be had im bettles of balf the usual size at 2s. 3d. each 


ig- as hon Be bonne, apm prmrne Set , driving, y= all Bt a eel to 


ROWLANDS’ 


KALYDOR 


most cooling, soothing. beating and refreshing to the face, hands and 
arms; it ores meme ts. kles, tan, sunburn, stings of insects, rough- 

ness, redness, eczema, ete.: renders the skin soft, smooth and white, 
end | peness @ beautiful and delicate complexion ; it rem« ves the 


warranted free from 
f wh ch most 


is perfectly harmless to the most 


DS' MACASSAR OIL prevents 


becoming dry durir 


pr fragrant, 
ODON Tas ) eS axticles, ot 
Sold everywhere. 











HOWARD Fr SONS 


System and Specialities, | 
PLANS, SKETCHES, ESTIMATES | 


MADE FREE OF CHARGE 


CATALOGUES 


forwarded Post Free, 
WARE ROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, Berners St. | 


| 


Wedding and Birthday Presents | 


TLAVELLING DRESSING BAGS, 
arrose, with Hall-mark ey ing: ~y Zustiogs, 
£5 bs., £10 We., £15, 
on oes FOR THE WRITING TABLE, 
Polished 


brass, — Silver, and China 


DRESSING CASES. 4 DESPaT 
JEWEL CASES. STATI 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS, 
CIGAR CABINETS, 
LIQUEUR CASES. 
And a Choice Assortment of English, Viennese, and 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s. to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadiliy, W. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL | 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
ee ease HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy, 





‘CH BOXES. 








Iffeu are a man of business, weakened by the fp seats 
of your duties, avoid stimulants 


HOP BITTERS. 


i Ro og are a man of letters, toiling over your mid- 
it work, to restore brain and nerve Waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 
pF RTs Fag ti 


HOP BITTERS. 


If eee peer bens or th orlamgulshing on aed ng 


HOP BIT TERS. 


Have ave yes DYSPEPSIA, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAIsT, 
the sromacn BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, 
oa: You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 
" WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED 














(Trade epply, Manufacturers. KENDAL) 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


LEA ePERRiINe Ba" SA UCR. | 
which are Pata deceive the Public i 


Les & Peaning ina sttention to Bobet 0 nat 
each eats } and Genuine 


vettle 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


Lear 


SWELL, 


doom 4 a b ; and Export Oi nea 
Rete! by Dealers in sroughout the World 
‘The Caranan Breciric 








jess, harmless, and 3 
ain eure for cold 


verish , cold in & 


CATARRH pag Tong ci 
SPECIFIC. 


ae 


MELLOR'S 


stomanh,and diepe's'0 — 


Is. packets ; postage free 
3. H. JESSOP, 
Chemist and Drucs'st 
140, Street, Oxford 

joAgents. 





SAUCE 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. 


(From ‘‘ Our Academy Guy'd.”’) 


























No. 450. Sarah B. in a New Piece. A big 
spooney scene. 





No. 210. Hair Brushing by Machinery. No. 97. “ Dinner Forget.” Ringing the bells 
‘* What a time he is bringing the harder brush!” 


for feeding time in Scotland. 



































No. 590. No. 709. No. 461. 














No. 205. “Five o'clock Tea.”’ 





Poor Things! Rough Passage from Dover to Calais. 





The Very Old Armchair. Caught it! 

















No. 100. Fixtures. ‘‘ We’ve grown to 
this tombstone, and we ’ve only three hands 
between us.”’ 


Menv or toe Spraker’s “Pram Dress 





A CORRESPONDENT, signing’ ‘himself ‘ lyno- 


Druvwer.”—Soups: Beef -tea and Mutton 
P , 


CENTS ABROAD,” suggests that for 1887 there No, 335. “Cap’tal old por’ a’ thish Broth. Fish: Fried Soles, shrimp sauce. 


should be an International Baby Show to be popu- | 
larly called “‘ The Baberies.” ‘Section 1: Babies - 
of every colour. Section 2: Cradles, &c. Section 3: Pap-bottles 
and Feeding Apparatus. Section 4: India-rubber Rings and 
Corals, &e, Section 5: ing Syrups, &c. Andsoon. Alsoshow 
of Nurses of all Nations, in their various costumes. The Gardens will 


be turned into Nursery Grounds. ‘‘ Iynocenrs Asroap” should at | 


onee write on the subject to Sir P. Cuntirre Owen. 





Foresters’ Trepte.—Wine from the Wood. 





Collish.” Joints : Mutton; Beef (no Potatoes—for poli- 


= - tical reasons); Cabbage; Roast Chickens, 
bread sauce. Sweets: Apple-tart. Cheese and radishes. The 
dinner will be as plainly ianed as the guests. Speaker to be 
known as “‘ The Plain-Speaker.” 





Tare Meerine ry “Tue Lane.’’—United on the hospitable boards 
of Old Drury, under the presidency of Avevstus DaukioLanus Impx- 
RATOR, there was among the representatives of the Colinderies but 
one toast, which was given with three cheers, ‘‘ Pro Harris et focis!”’ 
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“SURE AS A GUN.” 








Y Yj ih Uj, 


John Bull, “ You’ A HANDSOME-LOOKING Cuap, 
New Gun, ‘On, PLEASE, SiR, DON’T TRY TO FiRE 


Scientific Sage. Chipped flints and boomerangs, indeed! Poor 
creatures! Fancy being dependent on such things for the satisfactory 
slaughter of one’s enemies! A flint spear-head is a makeshift, a 
boumeenans is afluke. Ours are the days of Torpedo warfare and Arms 
of Precision! 


A DIALOGUE FOR THE DAY.) 


Simple Savage. How lovely! Fancy being able to kill your 
enemies miles away, and hundreds at a blow. 
Scientific Sage. Worth surviving for, isn’t it ? 


Simple Savage. Yes; to those who do survive. I suppose 
be blown into the blue distance or torpedoed into eternity 
long, though. 
Scientific Sage. Why ? 


‘ou ’ll 
fore 
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AND you cost A Lot or MoNEY,—AND NOW 
ME OFF, OR I'LL Bust!” 





paying so tremendously for your precision, too, unless you can exter- 
minate each other expeditiously ? ; 
Scientific Sage. That’s a pretty sanguinary sort of a sentiment. 
But, of course, you’re only a savage, and know no better. _ 
Simple Savage. Teach me; I’m willing to learn. For instance, 
what is the meaning of this talk about the bursting of a big gun ™ 
board the Collingwood ? 
Scientific Sage. Oh, they will burst sometimes, you know. 


Simple Savage. Will they, though? Why? 

Scientific Sage. Oh, lots of reasons. 

Simple Savage. Dear me! Arms of precision, 
boomerang might be a fluke, but it didn’t burst, and 


too. Well, 4 
it did kill. But 








Simple Savage. Oh, what is the use of being 80 ** precise,” and 








then, of course, it wasn’t an arm of precision, and didn’t cost thousands. 
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Scientific Sage. Hang it! you don’t un- 
derstand. ’Tisn’t Science’s fault, you know. 

Simple Savage. Whose, then 

Scientific Sage. Oh, that of cheese-paring 
Governments, 7" | officials, competitive 
crotcheteers who all want their own ways 
squabbles of ~ ~~ + Outs, bad me 
and not enough of it—a thousand things. 

Simple Savage. Oh, I see. Precision 
qualified by—a thousand things. By the 
way, how would you define a “‘ fluke” ? 

Scientific Sage. Why, ahem!—the odd 
chance that may come off, but is deuced 
unlikely to. 

Simple Savage. Oh, then our Jrimitive 
weapons did not mean flukes. odds 
were never a thousand to one against our 
hitting the mark. But then, of course, 





| we made them ourselves, had no Govern- 
| ment officials or contractors, and as to 
| competitive crotcheteers—by which I pre- 


sume you mean pig-headed verers—we 


| always settled them with a club. 


Scientific Sage. Wish to heavens we could. 

Simple Savage. Poor creatures! Fancy 
being dependent on parsimony, fad, and 
thousand-to-one flukes for the satisfactory 
slaughter of your enemies ! 

Scientific Sage. Oh, come, I say, none 
of your confounded antehistorice cheek. It’s 
not so bad as all that. 

Simple Savage. No? I fancied I was 
only repeating your own words. Your big 
guns are imposing monsters, indeed, enoug 
to frighten a Great Medicine Man into con- 
vulsions. But they are not beautiful, and 
they are too heavy to e ear ornaments 
? nose pendants of, and if you can’t load 
them—— 

Scientific Sage. Stop! What are you 
talking about? Load them. Of course we 
can load them. 

Simple savage. Yes—but, as you say, 
they may then burst, and so, I presume, do 
more damage to yourselves than to your 
enemies. 

Scientific Sage. Ah, you savages are s0 
confoundedly matter-of-fact. ey don’t 
always burst. 

Simple Savage. Well, that’s something— 
for arms of precision. 

Scientific Sage. If it were not for the 
Exchequer, the Admiralty, Ordnance 
Department, howling economists in the 
House, and disappointed ex-officials out of 
it, one-idea’d theorists, with handles to their 
names, cock-and-bull designers, and cor- 
rupt contractors, they ’d never burst. 

_ Simple Savage. Then = ou get 
rid of—all these people. pel them to 
fire off their own guns, for example, and 
so make a clean sweep of them. 

Scientific Sage. Oh, confound it, you can’t 
kill everybody, don’t you know. 

Simple Savage. It seems to me that you 
cannot make sure of killing anybody, except, 
ao , your gunners, that being so 

fail to see the use of your stultified 
scientific skill, or your uncertain arms of 
precision, 








TO AN ANONYMOUS ONE. 


,, One day last week, a spiteful letter signed 
Quis” was allowed to ap in the 
Standard ; and {in order that the person at 
whom its sneers were directed should not 
aa Pegg J it, this a - — out ae 
. im, privately, by t 0: 
society, that skunk of skunks, the Anony- 
mous Correspondent. The answer to the 
interrogative “Quis?” in cases, 
usually is ‘‘ A Rejected Contributor.” Be 
this as it may, we can make a shrewd guess 
as to his identity. It does not need a very 








sharp nose to detect a skunk. 
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Country Parson (who, in his poor old Parishioner’s last illness, had charitably sent him a can of 
Milk every day from the Vicarage). ‘‘Weit, Mrs, PowLey, AND HOW HAVE YOU BEEN SINCE 





YOouR sap Loss 
Widow. *‘Yxs, Sir—poor IzAAK!—HE’s A GONE! But AFORE HE WENT, Sik, HE LEFT 


THE QuaRT 0’ MILK TO COME TO ME DAILY, POOR DEAR!” 








Unusual Opportunity. 


Tue following appears in the Daily News :— 
ULING.—Required, a thoroughly-experienced FOREMAN for Ruling Department. Must 
have a perfect knowledge of his business, be a good disciplinarian, very steady and systematic, 
and able to keep the books of the department.—Apply, with full particulars as to previous experience. 


Now who will apply? The G. 0. M., the Marquis of Satissuny, the Marquis of 
Hartryeton, Lord Rawnoues Cavrcarur, Mr. Coampertary, or Mr. Panweti? “ Very 
steady and systematic, and able to keep the books of the department”—three most essential 
qullleniiens. Who will have it? Now don’t all speak at once. 





ResoLvrion passed at a recent private Meeting :—That every follower of Mr. CHAMBERLAIN 
should, in heen imitation of leader, wear an Orchid in his button-hole, This new 
opposition to the Primrose League will be known as ‘‘ The Orchid Squad.” 
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ROBERT AT “THE COLINDERIES.” 


| ‘ 
s 
WME! iit 5] 


have offen 
sed it afore, so 
I says it now 
and I dessay i 
















Nitin i Ii iH shall y= 
i NY Prt eek aT | Hi] saying it to the 
A AT s i 4h . hend of the 
Ry } \) HW Chapter, that 
rae Wariety _.is 


charming, and if ever even an 
Hed Waiter had the hopportunity 
of enjoying it to its werry fullest 
extent, I am him, and the place is 
here, and the time is now. 

Luckily for me, I have been 
from my werry hurlyest manhood 
a good deal accustomed to the use 
of ginerous drinks of werry wari- 
ous kinds, say from umble Porter 
up to the werry finest brans of 
Shampane, so was somewhat 
prepared for the doom as awaited 
me when I hentered this ome of 
ospitality. If not, wot the conse- 
qwences woud have been arter 
about a fortnite of it, I dreds to 
think, so I don’t trubble myself to 
do it. 

And this is how it all append, 
By sum remarkabel combynashun 
of suckemstances as I haven’t yet 
fathomed, one of the leading Col- 
lonial Gents, struck probberbly 
with Ro werry —— abel ner 
pectabel apearance, made a pint o 
endevouring to dishcover who I 
was, and, r deddycating nearly 
a hole our to the task, pow ewe oe | 

cumming up to me with one 
of them Collonial smiles as is so 
remarkabel captiwating, says to 
me, says he, ‘‘ Will you allow me, 
Mr. Rowert, to offer you a drink?” Wot woud common sense as well as common kurtesy 
sugest for a anser but, ‘ Suttenly, Sir, you does me ” And so we retired to a most 
wunderfool Bar, where you can get amost everythink, and where, at his reckermendashun, | 
partook of a drink that was quite new to me, and quite worthy of being hadded to my all- 
reddy numerous list. 

ye had a most agreeabul and hinstructiv conwersashun while we drunk, principally con- 
fined, as was nateral, to the propperest drinks as should go with the propperest meats, and I 
don’t hesitate te say, tho’ I ardly expecs to be beleeved, that there was just one or too things 
as he managed to give me a nint in as was worth remembri He seemed to think as 
how we spiled our pallets 2% many kinds of wines, For hinstence, he said, wen I dined 
with the Tailors (meaning the Merchant Taylors, pore fellah!) they gave me Punch and six 
kinds of wine, and as they was all good, I drunk freely of all to show my respec for the 
Washupful Company, and, would you beleeve it, he said, I had quite a leetle bit of an hed 
ake next morning! 

Well, the nex day my frend introdooced me to a frend of his from New South Whales, 
and he asked me to have a drink, and I had it, but it was diffrent from the other and stronger, 
and so on amost ewery day till I nose quite a lot of the nice generus fellows and drinks with 
‘em all quite willingly. There’s one thing tho’ as I must confess I coudn’t quite manidge, and 
that was the Horsetrailian Wine. I did try my werry best, as perliteness dicktated, to drink 
a bumper of it without blinking, but I coudn’t manage it, so I hegscused myself on the plee 
of Indiagestion from heating Curry. 

But even that isn’t all, for one a one of the Ingian Princes, as I spose he was for he wore 
a great big white Turbin on his ed, seeing me torking rayther effectionally to a yung Lady at 
the Bar, came up to me, and shaking both of my ands said quite planely, ‘‘ Trinkee Trinkee ?”’ 
to which I replyed like a bird, ‘* Yessee Yessee,” and he spoke some gibberish to the yung 
Lady, and she served us rite off with 2 pints of Pail Ale! and we drunk with our left ands 
and shook ands with our rights, and then nodded our eds to one another like too grinning cats 
from Chessher and so parted. That’s wot I calls true Princely condecenshun, that ewen our 
own elustrous Suns seldom stoops to. 

Wot a wonderfool place is this here Exhibishun! I’m told as there’s everythi.k in itlas 
the most fastiddeus auole ean possibly want, from the werry ighest to the werry lowest. 
Ingian Shawls at two hunderd ginnys a and dinners at sixpence a head, and sad to tell 
no small fee for the pore Waiters, witeh is principally yung ladies. Of course, pussonally, it 
ain’t nothink to me, and such as me, as my oceupashun is helsewheres, but I cannot shut my 
ears to the sad fact. As my laber of love doesn’t begin till the heavening, I has plenty of time 
te wander about and wonder at all as I sees and hears. Praps the most strikinest thing of all 
is the warious samples of the warious peeple of India. To think that them pore fellers with 
their pore black or brown faces, and who praps never tasted reel Turtal in all their pore lives, 
and woodn’t know the difference between a salmy and a Ragoo, shood be of the same natur as 
us who nose so much, ought praps to strike us with pitty, but I do bleeve as it’s rayther 
flattring to our fime eld English wanity. Roser. 
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ATRABILIA, 
(AFTER “‘ THE CENCI,”) 


Anp did you once see SHELLEY’s play ? | 
And di = really sit it through ? 
Nor at the Tenth Act sneak away?— if 
How strange it seems and new! 


There are plays a many, mostly decent, 
You'd feel no sense of nausea after ; 

I can’t help wondering you were present— 
My wonder moves your laughter ? 


I stopped at a book-stall in the City ; 
The name of the street I clean forget; | 


But the spot itself—the more’s the pity— 
Lives in my brain-pan yet. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


For there I picked up, just to charm a 
Minute away in mental quest, 

A morbid drama, a nasty aan ! 
Well—I prefer the rest. 








AN UNEXPECTED HONOUR. 
(An altogether Imaginary Romance.) 


Scene—The Platform upon which a State | 
Ceremony connected with a great Public | 
U Indertaling is fixed to be held. Muni- 
cipal Dignitaries discovered surrounding | 
Originator of the Scheme, and offering | 
him their congratulations. | 

First Municipal Dignitary. Such an | 
honour has not ~~ aid the town these | 
twenty years. You will receive a baronetcy | 
at the very least. 

Originator (aside). Keep still, my heart! 
Lie down, ambitious flutterer ! 

Second M. D. A baronetey! Bah! A} 
seat at the Privy Council, at the very least! 

Third M. D. Pooh !—a Peerage ! 

Originator. Indeed, Gentlemen, in your 
thoughts you do me too much honour! My 
deserts are few. It is true this grand build- 
ing—these magnificent exhibits—would not 
be here had it not been for my poor efforts. 
But what of that? Virtue—nay, industry 
—is its own reward ! 

First, Second, Third, and Fourth M.D.’s. | 
(together). No, no, a Peerage—at least a 
Baronetcy. 

[Their voices are drowned in a flourish 
of trumpets. 

Enter grand Procession of Royalty, Im- 
posing ceremony. Reading of Address 
by iginator. Gracious _ reply. 
* Hallelujah Chorus” by the Choir and 
Organ. LEcclesiastical speechification. 
More singing. 

Originator. Dear me! Well, it is excel- 
lent; and if the predictions of my friends 
—the Peerage—well, a coronet would cer- 
tainly. Eh? What are they doing? Why 
is that military-looking old Gentleman 
drawing his sword, and—eh ?—what ’? 
am to kneel? Why? Eh? / 

[He is assisted to kneel. Martial cere- 
mony. The sword is used, and returned 
to its owner. Loud applause. More 
music. Grand March. Exeunt 
Royalties. 

Originator (who has been dazed for a 
quarter of an hour, gradually regawmng 
recollection). The Peerage! The Baronetage 
Oh, horror! Knighted!!! [Faints. 


| 
| 
| 








In Pray awn Eannest.—The Volunteers 
have long ceased to be taunted with “ play- 
ing, s soldiers.” But they do pla i me 

at so “a game even 1 
and Von Moxrxe might commend their 








Kriegspiel. 


—— 














May 22, 1886 
———2 
TA, 


ENCI,”) 


TELLEY’S »] 
it through? 
pak away ?— 

new! 


mostly decent, 

er afte or; 
ere prese: = 

laughter ? nt 





7 the City ; 
I clean forget; 
~¢ 8 the pity— 


| 
t qu * ase a on 


[ONOUR. 
Romance, ) 


which a State 
a oy Pubhe 
Muni- 
d surround 
Z duead offering | 


y. Such an 
e town these 
ea baronetey 


ll, my heart! | 


! Bah! A | 
@ very least! 
age | 

len, in your 
onour! My 
grand build- 
—wonld not 
poor efforts, 
Ly, industry 


rth M.D.’s, 
-at least a 


| a flourish 


alty. Im- 
f Address 

reply. 
‘Choir and 
thification. 


t is excel- 
ny friends 
rould cer- 
g? Why 
fentleman 
what? J 


‘tial cere- 
returned 
e. More 

Exeunt 


d for a 
egaining 
onetage 

[ Faints. 











May 22, 1886.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 245 














THE MOAN OF THE MUDDLED MEMBER. Pieoe t m in 60 7 The ely OY 0 Honsant atthe Hoya 
On, how are we standing? Is Discord disbandin, ates ¢ ee ee ‘ 
Our host into atoms? It’s like a bad dream. ’ Albert Palace, an Tate breakfast with the Surve Aten 
1 °n senate allegiance to Party Ordnance, at Queed _—4 at one and same ooh 
I’ve found it to slide with the stream. After dinner en ts I shall in he Henry's yn , 
But now we’re , our phalanx is shattered, Thursday. z day without ’, ey for bed. Sa 
There isn’t a weve cross-currents all round ; _ oy ‘itt Real beige a haven't tim ‘irink. Glad ae! 
To choose one’s requires cireumspection, 9 this, ea fo: , and since I have Sheek going about 
For who can tell whither its course may be bound ? I am afraia 1 hae “blue rats. Don't like this symptom, 
I’m in for i pulled alw a seat that I po pop on as delirium tr ‘s in pA Bao y. However, no 
Mary mrog A oe Myre] pla ele | SSR AS hy Ae 
en 
This blessed lessed Home Rule ale rae us all in the hole. ‘viday. No time for for bed. Worn toa shadow. Saw 
There’s no one opinion has certain dominion another cae or lar nigh t (met him in company with om 
Within my constituents’ minds—or in mine, dinal M-nn-wo, Mr. Seams Ve -NkE, the Duke of C-mur-por, M 
WH-8sTL-R, the artist, -k §-LI-v-N, Mr. D’Orry C- arn. 


And where. we to I cannot divine. 


And whither we mae ing I i there ’s no knowing, 


It once was so easy loquence breezy 
To rouse them to c for our own Grand Old Man, 
And then, in neat , to follow with praises 


Of Birmingham’ Fog There’s an end to that plan, 
For nobody knows if it’s WILLIAM or JosEPH 
Is going to win now they’re hotly opposed, 
And what I’ve to think o their Tat Y" the brink of, 
Is where shall J be when the com closed ? 


The old Sun is getting fast on toward on 
The young is rapidly rising to noon. 
Well, what if I follow the younger Apollo ? 
» & oo, Lane settle, and soon 


A Vs what af Gra 
But. frraperoe should heat bit hit the, Rad's tone? 
And the po 


Which fo the right Phortas ? We edits thea 2 rebud 
It dazes our wits and it our souls. 


If he of the nie hig te stand any more “‘ kid,” 
From even the Old Parliamentary Hand, 
But sits upon Mortry wir—Y him, surely 
There ’I! be-a-rare shindy all over the land. 
But if the old Sun God should prove England’s one god, 
And Joun should lick Joseru, why, where are we then ? 
They ’d never find pardon who ratted £ from Hawarden, 
And bothered the grandest and wisest of Men. 


And yet if Y Brummagem really become a gem, 
Shini Pang we + St ae, and supreme 
If, thoug tor are sweetish upon the old fetish, 
If Peper Liberals find nd Whinpish old § extreme ; 
0 bogies ond old fogies 
Should frig ten the voters all over to Jor, 
And Tam net in it, you t Ere 
That won’t suit my book ; most decidedly no! 
And then there’s the Caucus—I wish it at Oreus— 
It may have a voice which may not match with mine. 
The men of —— ar have a on 
Their Member for slown the line. 
In short it’s a le. The ne whip the muzzle 
Are capital thi when they’re held by one hand, 
But even a poodle of Party’s best brood’ 
Rebel at cross-orders he can’t understand. 


DIARY OF A COLONIAL COMMISSIONER, 


Monday.—Really since Mr. svete Harris set the excellent 


Soins of entertaining us, the h grown almost oppres- 
sive. Wasa toetotaller when I t Ausdealis. Obliged to give all 


ee ty Might cause aes, s_uiagement for this <9 Lunch 
ish 








of Loyrpon. Managers of Public Banks. 
Ditto with of Private Banks. How I shall eat the nine 
dinners to which oe invid, I cannot comnst neeah say ? a that 


may be, Usha certainly ta omnes ws ENRY Irvine. 
Pn Bap abaya "toe shail 1 ounage the died ~ 
morning Ow manage pjeuners 
with the Lonp Mayor, omiaht the Royal College of Surgeons, and 
Directors of the Peninsular and Orien 


with Lord Rosesery, fish with Drapers’ ‘Company, 


shall take my 
entrées with the Di of the London General Omnibus Comper 
the Trustees of the British Muse and Mr. T. H. Boiron, 


represen the Directorate of the al Westminster Aquarium. 
e other ate must be satisfied if I turn up with the sweets, or at 


dessert. Shall certainly look in for supper with Henry Irvine. 


arrangements, six luncheons, twelve dinners. Well, I think I can 


But 





ae gf ee time I have not been to bed—two | ‘ 
days consecutively! Supper with Irvine most delightful. To-day’s 


the Rev. C. HL e.. ~- 
ir. the Beefsteak Room at “> 
through all Thingy 


tdi, Nea No cating all ei Must remember that I have made 


Eat day. ay Wy Peed! Bball Shall gotobedinboots ! 


Ar this season of the year there is quite aa Semanal of small after- 
noon and evening concerts given at private houses, ‘‘ kindly lent for 
the oa S or A vate, Mo-and Bo ira oe 


ed solely + the 
pecuniary ad nly dig is a large 
number of crise oan he eeiet on being styled 
—who appear to have 
‘‘ You sing for me at my pom 4 , and I of st ba for you at yours,’ 
expresses the kind of mutual understanding 
accordingly when you go to Lady Borgatt’s to hear Signor Mac- 
CARONT’S afternoon concert, you ~ i. make 7 Le sure that much the 
same combination of performers 
next week, only that the bénéficiaire Mil be Signor PARGHETTI or 
_— Vertico. The amount of canvassing that goes on for the sale 
of guines tickets for a selection of music not worth eighteenpence— 


speculator 

ioaeeat galling the truth may be the fact remains that in many, i if 
not most, drawing-room concerts 
good-nature, or pure benevo! 
to be present. Music is thus put upon “an und 
its professors come to be 
benefits as a species of 

Among important events i in the London musi 
classed the wrotuction Ricuter of Branms’s fourth and latest 
Symphony. As usual 
a tentative attitude, =P after much 
unanimous in brilliant conel 


different people differently. It is doubtless difficult to explain to 
others what is double-dutch to the would-be o expesiiee, but it is 


weak 


absurd to speak of nena ge as coputts fr 

symphony as by Harpy, and eloped by BerrHoven, 
when every practical musician know that, however Brnwioz 
and Liszt may have “ ‘s io is par excellence vt 


hn somewhat lp’ anayas of tho programme by C. A. B. in 
ig genera ten ater 7 evabully heceed hedged himself behind high-sound- 


masterly Gitiment ad 
we ties were tae the gradati pression 

posted; the splendid symphony, ablaze with colour, and ombeetianed 
vith subtlety, anes magpiteutiy to the very end, delighting 
those hearers w: oasis of sound h 


three by Laszr, with orchestral 
the Abbé’s settings of Goxrur’s“' Mignon,” Hevxe’s “* Lorelei,” and 
LENAU’s a Gipsies.” Like much 
to improvisations than 
sequently, unset unsatisfactory when ~~ from associations of time 
nounced such words as ‘‘ nicht,” “ich,” and ‘* mich,” as “ nisht,” 
‘ ish,” and ‘‘ mish?’ My Governess used to tell me 
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PYGMALION AND GALATEA. 


(SHOWING THAT HiIsTORY HAS A TENDENCY TO REPEAT ITSELF. ) 











SAUCE FOR THE GANDER. 
Being Two Successive Readings from Possible Contemporary History. 
“Uxsrer will not be a consenting party. Ulster, at the 


will resort to the supreme arbitrament of force. Ulster wi 
will be right.""—Lorp Ranpotru CHURCHILL. 


CHAPTER THE LAST BUT ONE. 


Uxsrer had refused to be a consenting party. The moment 
had, in her judgment, arrived, and she had resorted to the supreme 
arbitrament of force. For some months advertisements had ap 
in the local pepers, inviting tenders now for twenty, now for forty 
thousand riiles, and had been liberally responded to. Drill-se ts 
not in receipt of pay from Her Majesty’s Government been 
applied for, and came in shoals. All been a scene of the wildest 
activity. But now came a check. A message had come from the 
Viceroy to the effect that the Queen’s troops would answer for the 
safety of the country, and that unauthorised armament of the whole 
civic population was not countenanced officially by the Authorities at 
the Castile. The reply of the Loyal and Patriotic Lesgue eae charac- 
teristic, and to the point. It told his Excellency to whistle for it, 


yee moment, 
l fight. Ulster 


and mind his own business, Nor was this all. Words were soon 
followed up by acts. The General com ing the Royal forces 
disappeared suddenly, nobody knew where. e barracks were 
seized upon in Derry, and the arms and ammunition confiscated. A 


similar ruse succeeded at Belfast. The Queen’s , though 
oy yt there at night, made some show of resistance, but, owi 
to the desertion of their officers en masse, were obliged to yield, onl 
were conveyed in gangs as prisoners to the borders of Connaught, 
and there set free. The Viceroy remonstrated by a lamation in 
the QueEn’s name. It was publicly defaced. The nion Jack was 
hauled down, and the Orange flag of the Loyal and Patriotic am 
run up in its place. Everywhere the evidence that the party 
had defied alike the majority of their fellow-countrymen and the 
palety, of pttioment was visible. 7 fire echoed from a 
u enthusiastic meetings at nig inging battalions 
marched to the music of ‘‘ Boyne Water and the shouting of “ No 





CHAPTER THE LAST. 
7 . * 

A MARKED change had now come upon the scene. The resolution 
of the rest of the country that it would not be dominated by an 
aggressive faction, was no sooner formed than it took shape in action. 
It was felt that the game that could be played by a minority con- 
sisting of but a barz fourth of the nation could be essayed with at 
least oqnel chances of success by the remaining three-fourths. And 
the feeling was not long in bearing fruit. Arms poured in hourly 
from America. The drill-sergeant soon followed, and in field and 
on hill-side the rival training went on apace. Soon the regiments 
were equipped, and started from the soil as if by magic. Nor was 
their enthusiasm behind that of their opponents. The harp of Ire- 

d was raised aloft, and the ‘‘ Wearing of the Green”’ echoed over 
vale and glen, through town and village, till the very children sang 
it at their play. Then came the day when all was ready and the 
word was given to advance. Forward swept the National tide to 
accept in its turn ‘* the supreme arbitrament of force.” 


- > * * 7 

The battle had been severe, but it was over at last. Belfast was 
taken. Derry was in ruins. Everywhere the Orange faction had 
been outnumbered and worsted. The reverse was crushing and com- 
lete. ‘* We shall now,” said the General, commanding the National 
orces, ‘‘be suffered, perhaps, to hold our Parliament on College 
Green, in peace.” He turned to a batch of captured officers as he 
spoke. They were a motley crew. Among them figured several 
wearing the Queen’s uniform, while here and there stood some dis- 
tingui sympathiser with the beaten cause, who had thrown in 
his lot to support rebellion against QuEEN and Empire. Among these 
latter a scion of a Ducal House and former well-known Member of 
the House of Commons, was weeping over a broken drumhead. e 
General singled him out, and beckoned him to approach. He drew 
near, surlily. ‘‘ Well, my Lord,” continued the Commander, in 4 
tone of banter. ‘How about your prophecy. Ulster will fight. 
Ulster will be right? Ulster has fought. Ha! ha!” 

“ And she has been wrong !” was the submissive and humble reply. 








Tue “ Scnootmasrers’ Coneress.””—Evidently another name for 





surrender!” by day. It was felt by one and all that Ulster was strong 
eneugh to defy the Empire, and she revelled in her strength, 


The Coaching Club. 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
CONCERNING A VERY PRESSING APPOINTMENT. 


ThE OU are 
wanted im- 
mediately 
in Cham- 
bers.—Por- 
TINGTON,” 
\® was’ the 
i brief tele- 
gram that, 
ori gin ally 
sent to Bur- 
mah Gar- 
dens, followed me to 
Felstead, near Little 
Dunmow, a_ village 
which has  peculiur 
charms to me from boy- 
ish associations. The 
message reached me on 
a Saturday evening after 
train-hours, so that it 
was impossible for me to 
take the iron-horse and 
hurry back to my ex- 
cellent and admirable 
Clerk, to inquire the 
reason of this rather 
unusual demand for me. 
On more closely exam- 
ming the pink paper I 
learned, to my sorrow 
that ‘I had been want 
immediately,” at 10°30 
on that morning, and 
consequently much 
might have happened 
since its receipt at 
r Pump-Handle Court. 
[hurriedly secured a Bradshaw, and found that there was no conveyance to London 
to or from Felstead on Sundays, and that my only chance of reaching the great 
Metropolis before Monday, was by walking to Chelmsford, and catching a train 
there. I explained my trouble to my wife (who strangely enough had wished to 
go to Paris for our little holiday, instead of Felstead), and received the cold com- 
ort ‘‘that it couldn’t be helped, but that was the way I was always losing my 
chances.” Need I say that the Sabbath was spent in sorrow and anxiety, while 
I conjectured how much had been sacrificed by my too great partiality for a 
glimpse into life in an Essex village, whose chief claim to distinction was that it 
contained a county sehool of about the size of Winchester. 

By the earliest train‘on Monday morning, I came up to town, and found my 
Chambers tenanted by an elderly female sweeping them out, and preparing for 
the toil of the coming forensic day. She regarded me with some suspicion as I 
entered the room set aside for Portinetoy, and began to search for evidence as 
to whom had been asking for me. My quest was immediately rewarded by the 
discovery of three pieces of paper bearing the inscriptions, respectively, of 
**10°30, Messrs. Nopp AND SmoreR to see Mr. Brrerress,” ‘12, Nopp anp SmoLer 
to see Brieriess.” “2, N. ann §, to see B.” Thus I ascertained that 
Messrs. Nopp AND Smorer (a firm of the very highest respectability) had 
been no less than thrice to meet me on the preceding Saturday. I felt it was 
useless to question the aged female as to their business, and considered it advisable 
to immediately rane! Phe my club and communicate with them through the 
telephone—choosing this course in preference to calling upon them in person as 
less unprofessional than the alternative. 

As ten o’clock was striking I entered the sort of cupboard where the latest 
triumph of science is available at the Parthenon, and found out the number 
of my new clients, and after a slight altercation with an invisible lady in charge 
of the wires, who seemed to question my assertion that I had been ringing for 
the last twenty minutes, was ‘‘put on” to them. My inquiry as to whether 
Messrs. NopD ‘AND SMOLER were at honié, was answered by a shrill and 
audacious youth (to judge from his voieé) with the counter-query—‘‘ Who was 
I? and why did I want to know?” I gave my name, and explained earnestly, 
nay even obsequiously, ‘* because I believed the Firm wanled to see me ona 
matter of importanee.’ 

‘* Well,” said the shrill and audacious youth, through the telephone, ‘‘ I will 
tell them what you say. ~ Just wait a moment, while I speak to them.” 

I thanked the lad effusion (courtesy through the telephone is so grateful), 
and listened to his retreating footsteps. é next five minutes I employed in 
visible saay “Not to cut me off, as I ’t done speaking.” 

y 


imploring the im 
The invisible lady having a tender heart, continued the communication. 








ee 


‘* Are you there?” cried the shrill and audacious youth, at last coming back, 
and getting a reply from me in the affirmative, he continued, ‘‘ They say they 
are out at present, but will be 

your Chambers.” 


glad to give you five minutes at eleven o'clock at 


The receiver was returned to its rest with a “ ping,” 
and I knew I was “cut off” from the audacious youth, 
it might be’for“years—it might be for ever. 

I hurried the Parthenon to Pump-Handle Court, 


and at | ’Portineton, who explained to me that 
Messrs. Smoier had been to see me several 
times on Saturday, and refused to speak to anyone else. 
‘* They are very good people indeed, Bir,” continued my 
ex admirable Clerk, ‘and have a large agency 


business. Ishouldn’t be surprised if they didn’t want you 
to do -¥ of their Junior work in the Probate Division.” 

“‘ Just so,” I replied, with a glow at my heart which 
sent the blood into my ks. ** Well, I amsure I shal! 
be very happy to act for them. They have never appeared 
in my Fee-Book before, I think, Portmeron ?”’ 

**No, Sir; to the best of my recollection, they have not,”’ 

ed my Clerk ; “‘ at least, not for some time.” 
have already explained, on a previous occasion, that 
I share my Chambers with a friend. That friend, with a 
kindness Lipenct sufficiently acknowledge, on learning 
that I expected clients of so much importance as Messrs. 
Nopp anp SMoLER ins upon vacating his portion of 
the rooms, so that it appear that I was the [sole 
sessor of the noble suite of two apartments and a cup- 
sard, which form together our joi ing. 

Eleven struck in the belfry of the Inner Temple Library, 
and there wasa loud knock at our Chambers’-door. [n 
another minute the Representative of Messrs. Nopp anp 
SmoLeR was before me. He was an exceedingly intelli- 
gent youth, but did not seem quite old enough to be a 
member of the firm. However, on reflecting that some 
of the most able and experienced Managing Clerks I have 
come across have been, legally speaking, only just out- 
side the term of “infants,” iva not surprised at his 
juvenility. 

* Mr. =_— I think, Sir,” began the young man. 

Certainly,” 1 replied, courteously. ‘‘Pray take a 
seat. Iam sorry not to have been here on Saturday, but 
I was called away to the country. I hope, however, | 
have not inconvenienced you by my absence ?”’ 

**Oh, not at all, Sir—in fact, it will do just as well 
to-day as Saturday.” 

‘*That’s right,” I returned heartily, and settling my- 
self in my favourite attitude of genial attention, I, with a 
graceful gesture, invited him to explain his business. 

** The fact is, Sir, Mr. Staunton, the Shoe-maker, is a 
client of ours.” 

‘* Ah! really,” I returned, smiling, ‘‘ I am sure I shall 
be very pleased indeed to do anything I can for him. | 
have dealt with him for years—long before my marriage 
—and so my wife since our wedding. Very glad in- 
deed to do anything I can for old Mr. Staunton. By the 
way,” I continued, becoming grave, ** not a Probate 
not dead? Eh? Dearme! Not dead, I - on 

‘** Oh no, Sir, not dead,” was the answer of the Repre- 
sentative of Messrs. Nopp and SMoLeER. 

“Not a Divorce either? Eh?” was my next guess. 
“* Young Sraunton was (I am told) a little wild when his 
father sent him up to Oxford, but not, I hope, a Divorce?” 

**Oh no, Sir, not a Divorce,” —and the Clerk fumbled 
in his pocket as if in search of documents—‘' and that 
reminds me, Sir. [I suppose Mrs. Brreriess has fall! 
authority to act for you f 

‘* Certainly,” I responded, a little surprised at the ques- 
tion. Then I returned to my examination. “ No doubt, 
as I practise almost exclusively in the Probate Division, 
you have come to me about some Admiralty business, 
Hope none of the family while yachting have been run- 
ining down a collier, or anything of that sort?” _ 

“Oh no, Sir,” replied the Clerk, who by this time had 
| found the document he had been searching for. ‘' This 
will explain everything.” And he handed me a paper. 

Nodding my head at him in a manner which I intended 
should suggest that, after all, written instructions wer 
infinitely superior to verba! ones, I leisurely put my 
| double-eyeglasses on my nose and prepared to read what 
| he had set before me. : 

For a moment I could not believe my eyes! The dis- 
appointment was too great to face! I could not bear it! 

The tative of Messrs. Nopp anp Smorer (who 
had left immediately after presenting me with the docu- 
ment) had actually brought me all the way to town from 
the country to serve me with a County Court summons 
for the value of some children’s boots that my wife had 
forgotten to pay for! I could not bear it! I broke 
down! A, Brreriess, Jvwior. 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“ TEMPEST-DRIVEN.” 


Here Dow ine tells a thrilling tale—his touch is true 
and bold— 





Though sombre, it is powerful and admirably told. 
“WANTED A FATHER.” 























’T1s somewhat uncommon, and amusing is—rather— 
Francis Savaae’s story called Wa a Father. 


“SHAKSPEARIAN SCENES AND CHARACTERS.” 


A portLy tome in red and gold, 
Where Austin Brereton does unfold 
A tale of past and present days, 

In reference to SHAKSPEARE’S plays ; 
Each note and legend well preserving, 
From Berrerton to Henry Irvine ; 
A pleasant book of Shakspearations, 
With forty full-page illustrations ! 








“THE HOME-RULE RIDDLE SOLVED.” 


Mr. Puncu heartily congratulates everybody. Mr. 
GLADSTONE may now shake lanl with Mr. CHAMBER- 
LAIN, and all the British Lions and Irish Lambs lie down 
together. The Canada Dominion House of Commons has 
discovered’ the one thing wanting—The Alternative. 
Through the appropriate mouth of the Hon. Jonn Costi- 
GAN (lineal descendant of Lady Mrranet, known on the 
stage as Miss Fornenrtneay), it has carried (Times, May 
12) the following amendment to an address to the QUEEN :— 
“ That this House earnestly hopes that such a measure, or such 
measures, may be adopted by the Imperial Parliament as will, 
while preserving the integrity and well-belag of the Empire and 
the rights and status of the minority, be satisfactory to the people 
of Ireland and permanently remove the discontent so long un- 
happily prevailing in that country.” 
“Hooray!” says Mr. Punch, and Amen! Carried 
nem. con. throughout the world: and the Liberal Party is 

















Tue little passage of arms that has taken place in the pages of a 
or atempetety over the doings of the Shelley Society, has very 
naturally suggested a question as to the raison d’étre of that 
apparently quite unnecessary body. Nor has the answer that has 
been forthcoming turned out to be very satisfactory. ‘I decided,” 
says a Dr, Forwrvat, “on having the play at the same instant that 
I resolved to found the Shelley Society—on the hill between Hendon 
and Hampstead, on Sunday, ber 4, about 1°30 p.m.” Notwith- 
standing the dramatic distinctness of the announcement, it must be 
admitted, that it leaves the reader very much where he was, and in- 
clined to ask with a writer, signing himself ‘ H,” who follows, who 
on earth this “Dr. Forwrvatt” is. ‘* Ido not,” he says, “ for the 
moment, care twopence about SHELLEY’s play, or about your criticism 
upon it. I want to be told, for my own satisfaction, 
gentleman is accredited who considers himself entitled to give the lie 
of Billingsgate to a merely candid critic. gIs he Jupiter? or is he 
only the beetle who carried the lightning under Jupiter’s chariot.” 

_ We suppose we may answer, th no in question may, 
in @ certain sense, be regarded as both. For, as inspired founder 
“on the hill between Hendon and Ham ” of the Shelley Society, 
he may certainly be looked upon asa sort of Jupiter to the institution, 
while his descent to the use of Billingsgate in reply to a candid critic, 
associates him in some measure with the discharge of the duties ful- 
— by oe beetle rates the ee 

ut perhaps it is worth while investigating the 

may be taken pretty well for granted, that pang to time some 
such eruptions of dilettanteism as that of which the Sh Society 
is A average specimen, are inevitable, and that whenever 
there will be a temporary upheaval of nobodies, who wi 
moment, climb into prominence, and, covered with the 
name they invoke, attach a fleeting im to themselves from 





SECTARIAN. itself again. Nothing now remains but to take the obvious 
“Hutto, Jonn! Waar A Jotty Disn! Porators, Greens, CARROTS, and easy course of adopting such measure—or measures. 
Beans! Wuo’s iT For?” ‘*Mr. Binks, Sir.” 
‘‘Is Mr. Buyxs a Veosrarian?” News rrom New Yorx.—The arrest of Herr Most is 
“On nwo, Sin! I pecreve we’s Cavrcn or ENGLAND!” the Least that could happen. 
THE MURMUR IN THE SHELL-EY SOCIETY. | Siety. However, be this as it may, if we may judge from the 


unprejudiced criticism passed upon the performance, it seems pretty 
clear that it would have been much better let alone. - 
** For four mo: hours,” writes a ‘‘member who was present, 
‘* we endured one long monotonous horror. . . . e actors and 
actresses in the labour of love did all that could be done ; 
y is proved to be impossible, and so let us leave it in the hope 
he) = many of my fellow-members) that before another ‘ sixty 
years’ it will be possible to debate the matter calmly, but not to put 
The Cenci on the Stage.” The member may og dl have some 
justification for the expression of his hope that Zhe Cenci may not 
again be thrust di bly to the front, but there is nothing to 
save Society from simflar inflictions. SHELLEY may not be the craze 
to-morrow, and it may not Pe oe to seize hold of material that 
has the distinct dramatic advantage of being condemned by the 
licenser, but who knows what votaries some lesser, if more decent, 
lights may not command? Brownites, Smithites, and Robinsonites 
are ready to succeed the displaced Shelle ites, for the dilettante crew 
is inexhaustible, and prepared, like midges, to buzz about the first 
name that comes to the front, be it Robinson, or Smith, or Brown. 
We fear that the literary disease of which the ‘‘ Shelley Society 
and its doings may be regarded as an exemplar, shows no signs 
either of effacing itself or of being stamped out. 





‘* Litera Scripta Manet.” 
Dear Josern ; your letters to Hurtsert and others 
ill bring you anon into no end of bothers. 
A body of dicta you’re penning, indeed, 
gnats yan’ Saad bad to Bt is Se Thee coued. 
’t tie up your hands in dogmati etters, 
But take Punch’s tip, Joszrn, ‘* proofs before letters!” 





Appropriate Apapration.—‘‘ That in the Uls terman ’s a choleric 





their association with the phenomenon. Of such sort 
probably that attained by the self-constituted boss of the 


word, which in a Nationalist ’s flat blasphemy.” 
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A THIN HOUSE-—BEFORE DINNER. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, ry 10.—Again a crowded House. The 
Prince of WaLzs in the Gallery, and a dozen Members sitting on the of the 
Gangway for lack of other, accommodation. Majority of Members breaktfasted at 
home, but many lunched in House in order to secure places. GLADSTONE to move 
Reading of Government of Ireland Bill, in parlous condition just now 
owing todefections. But the Grand Old Word Conjuror was to put this all right. 
Conservatives uneasy ; Gladstonians triumphant; Chamberlainians ready to be 
convinced ; Hartingtonians sullen, and Peter-Rylandites apprehensive. As the 
Speech went on over space of two hours the attitude of parties ¢ . Con- 
servatives grew jubilant, Gladstonians a Chamberlainians perplenes, 
i i ht-hearted. Only the Peter-Rylandites remained r the 
dark and immovable cloud of depression. . ; 

For once, at least, GLApstonE had made a failure. Wearied and puzzled the 
audience with half explained schemes and general Ppitetn. Voice improved 
as he went on. Rose to fullest eloquence and debating er in personal 
references to Hartimeton. But that a mere flash over a y waste of wordi- 
ness. The customary cheers greeted his peroration, but when he sat, down it 
was felt that the battle was lost. 

** Woe is me!” said the faithful Ditiwyn, tears coursing down his furrowed 
cheek, “‘that I should live to hear my chief make a speech that damaged his 

ease ” 


own ; 
“If we could take a Division now,’ said Ranpoirn, “‘ we would kick the 
Bill out by a majority of over a hun ‘ye 











scripti 
the Member for South Paddington.” Business dental Reading of Home-Rule Bill moved. 

















5 Later a new Irish light .¥ upon the % 3 in ee ot Mr. oe. Lord D-lh-sie. 
és ; . ORDAN’S oratorical style a e fragmentary, but quaint. Not bad his de- i 
Woe is me! iption of the belated Oran who “ iested ‘in Providence and alternately in the noble Lord 











et 








i his iz titions. 
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Tuesday.—A night of miscellaneous business in both Houses. 
In Lords, interesting debate on Sunday Closing (Durham) Bill. 
Marked by dramatic incident mancwuvred by BRAMWELL. BRAMWELL 
had sent down to House by Parcels’ Delivery a monster Petition 
against Bill. Usual course quietly to present Petition as soon as 
Loxp Cnuancettor takes the Woolsack. Bramwett knew better 
than that. Arranged with attendant to have the big roll in readi- 
ness in the wings, and at the eue “ sixty thousand people living in 


the county of Durham” roll it in. Threatened hitch owing to length 
of Bishop of Dunmam’s speech. The super in the wing fell — 
before the close. Lord Datmoustre, passing out, regarded him wit 


ustonishment Nothing happening, Lord Bramwet, turning 
towards the wing, repeated, at the top of his voice, “‘ Signed by 
upwards of sixty thousand people living in the county of Durham.” 
This woke up the super, who hurriedly rolled in the Petition amid 
much cheering. 
meets him. 

In Commons, Howanp Vuxcent brought forward question of the 
closing against the public of various carriage-roads in neighbour- 
hood of Buckingham Palace. Leveson-GoweEr condemned to recite 
official answer. Restrictions, he said, been laid down in former 
times. A pretty answer for a Government about to give Home Rule 
to Ireland! Vincent gave notice to submit Resolution on the 
subject. Shall second it myself. A monstrous thing in overcrowded 
Lendon to have some of the most convenient thorough/ares closed. to 
the public, who pay for their maintenance. Curious it should have 
been left to a Conservative to raise this question. 

** Pooh, pooh!” says the Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate, ‘‘ Vincent 
isn’t much of a Conservative. Was a Liberal before he journeyed 
round the world, starting towards the West. Let him make the 
journey 
Liberal.” 

Business done. 


jut he'll have a bad time of it when BramweEiu 


-Various. 


Thursday.—Met Hanrtryetron in Lobby with bundles of paper 
under his arm, and something like a scowl on his face. Drop 
one or two of the bundles as he went along. Called his attention to 
circumstance. ‘‘ Oh, never mind,” he oaid, petulantly. ‘‘ One more 
or less doesn’t matter. Thought, when I left Ministry, I should 
begin to have good time of it. Things worse than ever. Have to be 
in my place almost as much as before. Expected to make important 

Get cheered by the Tories, and wept over by GLapstoneE. 
Now come down to presenting Petitions. Bae to wish I had 
stopped in the Ministry.” 

Burst of cheering from Tories when Hartrxeron appeared with 
Would have delighted an ordinary man. Haxrtineron 
more wrathful than ever. 

General depression on Liberal side. Expectation of conciliation 
reaching vanishing point. 
prospect of defeat on Home-KRule Bill. 
Only cheerful man on Liberal benches 
is the Grand Old One. He laughs and 
chats with, Harcourt 
and Jouw 
Couldn’t be in better 


BpeEet he 4. 









tain of majority of 100. 
House crow again in 
every 


over the clock. Prince 
Cristian lends his ani- 
mated once to the 
scene. Sir Hewry James 
leads off, referring in 
lugubrious tones to the 
relations between him- 
self and Pre Mrv1s- 
TER. Orr-Ewrne listens 
_. to him —T 
y,7 _“ Worst Hewry 
<*+~ James as a speaker,” he 
said, “is his habit of 
Mr. Orr-Ew-ng (Orr-Anythingelse). vues a a 
You ’d think, from the sound of his voice when he Tudes to his Right 
Hon. friend, that he was preaching GLapstrone’s funeral sermon.’ 
Camppett-BayyeRMAN followed. Rumoured he would make 
things straight with Chamberlainites. But he said nothing fresh, 
= ~ rae went off to dinner with conviction that the Bill was 
oomed. 
: pumesee done.— Adjourned debate on Second Reading Home- 
tule Bill. 


Friday.—Often noticed behind Front Opposition Bench a gentle- 
man about the height of Mr. Pickwick, with ruby face, white 
hair. Don’t know his name. Never heard him speak. But to-night 





| top ‘of his voice, ‘‘ to knock down // 


again the other way about, and he’ll come back a| 





an S | advertise 
spirits if he were cer- | 


part. Prince of | 
Waxes in his old place | 





came out, and made his mark. Sir W. Cunuirre Brooks, B.B.K., 
is his name, Cheshire his Constituency. It was Free Trade brought 
him to the front. Position of to-night’s business iar, and long 
unfamiliar. Committee of Supply first order. Behind it was Jonw 
Moktey’s Bill for re-enactment of Arms Act. Well enough when 
directed ‘against Parnellites. Now used in threat against Orange- 
men, Ulster Members would 
take care that it did not pass 
in a hurry. So whole night 
iven up to talk till Half-past 
welve struck, and Arms Bill 
.-— 
erformance began with 

motion by JEeNNING raising ¢ 
Free Trade question. Brooks Haag 
seconded it. Began quietly 
enough. Presently languid 
House aroused by sudden 
shout. 

“Weare bleeding todeath!” 

House looked up and beheld the 
stout little gentleman with blood- 
red face and white hair, shaking 
his fist at the Speaker. Cheers and 
laughter wound him up to. higher 
pitch. 

** IT am here,” 







he shouted at the 


the idol of the Cobden Club, called 
Cheapness.” House roared with 
laughter for several moments, dur- 
ing which Brooxs stood with hand 
still clutched, waiting for opportu- 


nity to continue his remarks. 
“ 


Lord L-m-ngt-n. 
eapness!” he shouted, and the House broke into fresh laughter. 
“* Cheapness!”’ he roared again, 

**T think I’ll hear the rest of this outside,” said Lord Lrmiyerton 


sing down the floor with ambling grace. ‘‘ Cheapness,” said 

ROOKS, keeping up his voice, ‘‘is not the only desirable thing.” 

In another ten minutes had shouted himself out, and Members 
merrily dispersed. Business done.—None. 





AN EXCELLENT EXAMPLE. 
Mr. Crirerion Wynpuam has done a wise and plucky thing. 
He had advertised 7'he Circassian, and, at the last moment, with- 


Certain | drew it, because, as he explained in print, at the dress rehearsa! he 


became convinced that the play, ‘‘ however good in itself, was scarcely 
yet in a condition for public representation.” O wise young judge! 
—yes, ‘‘ Young,” for Cuartes the Second is always youthful, as 


was that greater Cuartes, Coartes Matuews. But, O si sic 


|omnes! would that all managers would follow his example, instead 
Morey. 


a piece to almost certain death, simply because they have 
it for a certain day, by which date they know, as well as 
everyone about them knows, that it cannot be ready for performance. 

First-night failures are frequently the result of a mistaken idea, on 
the part of the manager, as to ‘‘ keeping faith with the public.” The 
author has practically no voice in the matter, and generally has 
to yield his better judgment to what is represented to him as a 
necessity. ‘‘ The places are all booked—the house is crammed for 
the first night—the advertisements are all out—we’re doing bad 
business because the public are waiting for the new piece—it will be 


of | 


simply a dead loss to go on like this,” and so on—all these “‘ argumenta 
ad pocketum” are brought to bear on the diffiden ting 


author by ‘‘ the management ’”’ of the theatre,—which ti may in- 
clude several eo le beside the responsible manager, name 
appears on the bill,—and the author, recognising the fact that every- 
ng in front of the house is wet and hardly anything y 
on the stage, perfectly aware that the very best ms have 
been made for insuring a disastrous failure, reluctantly yields his 
assent to the short-sighted policy of the theatrical ernment, an 
entertaining a forlorn hope that, by some miraculo lucky chance, 
the piece may, perhaps, disappoint his worst anticipations succeed, 
9 goes = at the last moment to do all he can to save the fortunes of 
e night. a 
The management takes the failure as part of the business—it is a 
bad spec., and it tries another, and then another, and makes a hit 
with one out of five, which soon recoups all previous losses. The 
author, on the other hand, has no such chance ; on him falls all the 
blame of failure and all its consequences. It is his child that 
has been killed by the selfish orenity of its guardians, and by his 
own weakness in submitting to such treatment. Mr. WynpHAM 
deserves the thanks of all authors for setting this example to 
managers; and we trust that when The Circassian does appear, it 
will be “‘ a big success,” 
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‘A WUOKY INVESTMENT. 


Mrs. Mary Ann Halls, of Wardley, 
Uppingham, Rutland County, was 
crippled with rheumatism, She suf- 
fered agony over eighteen years. Her 
feet and hands were deformed. She 

rot wale and helpless. She could 


Her doctor said she was 
Jacobs Oil removed all pain and 
swelling. It brought her hands and 
feet back to their natural shape. It 
cured her as if by magic. 


| LUCKY INVESTHENT. 


For more than five years Mr, Henry 
Coates, 11, Cheatham Place, Adelaide 
Street, Kingston-upen-Hull, was & 
sufferer from rheumatism in its worst 
form. Not only was he unable to 
work, but often confined to his bed. 
His feet and ankles were terribly 
swollen, and two crutches would 
hardly sa him. Twelve hours 
after applying St. Jacobs Oil he found 
relief. He continued its vse, and was 
soon well. Now he can nvt only walk 














without a stick, but can run, and 
works every day. This great remedy 
costs only 2s, a Bottle. 





{ LUCKY INVESTMENT. 


For two years Mr. William Bucha- 



















m nan, of Kirkdale, Liverpool, one of 
the oldest engineers in the Cunard 
Steam-ship Company’s service, was 
eee with terrible pains in his 
ead, caused by rheumatism or neu- 
hter ralgia. His agony was so dreadful 
: : that he had sometimes to be held down 
in bed by two men. His family and 
+TON physicians gave him up, and his house 
said was pointed out as thatof a man at 
ing. ” death’s door. In this extremity, St. 
be Jacobs Oil, a bottle of which costs but 
1Ders 2s. Od., was applied to his head. It 
saved his life. His pains left, as if by 
magic. He was cured, and has re- 
sumed work—well and hearty. 
hi A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 
‘ith George Lester, Marriages Square, 
: he Chelmsford, England, was for twelve 
cely months disabled and completely 
lge! crippled with a painful sfiliction of 
as his ankles. Skilful physicians did 
on him no good. London bospitals de- 
su clared nin incurable. He endured 
tead the most agonising sufferings. When 
lave almost in despair, he used St. Jacobs 
ll as Oil, which cured him. His recove 
is pronounced almost miraculous. 
nce. you doubt this, write to him. 
, on 
- LUCKY INVESTMENT 
has ‘ 
t . For two years Mr. Henry Ricketis, 
we Trym Cottages, Westbury, Glouces- 
be tershire, was a great sufferer from 
? rh ti His attacks grew so 
nta violent that he went to the Bath Hos- 
ing pital to have the benefit of the mineral 
in- waters, In five weeks he left even 
worse, and his case was pronounced 
me incurable. Then he invested 2s. 6d. 
y- in a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil. One 
y application relieved him of pain; his 
health is now restored, the disease 
Ne has never returned 
8 
; LUCKY INVESTMENT 
of All who have used St. Jacobs Oil 
say that they indeed made a lucky 
investment. This wonderful remedy 
a removes bodily pain, and acts like 
it magic. Whea Py a & else has 
he failed, it cures. It is the absolute 
he cure for Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Gout, Toothache, Headache, Burns, 
at Scaids, and Bruises. It is sold by 
1s Chemists and Drugzists 
M the United Kingdom at 2s. 
“ Bottle ; by post, 2s, 9d. Direciions in 
: eleven’ languages pope wy every 
it Bottle. Each Bottle of the genuine 
has our name blown in the glass of 
the Bottle, and bears on the wrap 
the fac-simile of our oar signature Phe 
d Charles A. Vogeler pany, of 
Baltimore, U.S.A., Sole Proprietors; 
Great Britain Branch, 4, Farringdon 








Road, London. 
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Wills’s 





Bastot, Lorpor, Brswreenan, 
French Agency: 


D. & H O. WILLS, 


Maycuvetss, Hamuecee. 
7a1s, Ros Scuipe, Pans. 








‘**Best 


Te now supplied in 4 oz, and 2 oz. Patent 
Square Packets, in addition te the sizes 
and styles hitherto sold, 


‘erp International E nye 
a. poo or Hoween ‘Hie 
Paus ee ee od ee Mand 


Bird’s-Eve.” 








FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 





NEAVE'S (=::::*) FOOD. 








Gold Medal, 





BBE 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 
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/ SURPASSES 
ALL OTHERS 


coLD a, amd —- 1878. 


KINAHAN’ S “THE CREAM 


PURE, MILD, AND LL Pipes 
DELICIONS A: ; ND 
WHOLLSOME. WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1805. 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1862; BOSTON, 1583; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 1554. 


’ 
SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
IN DIGESTION. 
HEARTBU RN, 
GRAVEL, > oT 
GouUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Preparation 
ls. Hotties almost Double usual size. 
SIR Ye MURRAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
s Court, Tempie street, vaebun 
Bancuas & “sons, farringdon Street, London. 





| HIGHEST 
AWARD 


i” 


HEALTH 
EXHIB" 1884 


ay? 











‘THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


‘OD R APERS N K 


| WHEN THIS INK I8 USED WRITING 
| BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from all Stationers. 





| Tondon Dept 
BATDEN & CO., 10, Warwick Square, .C. 


Bote Mareractuarns 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 


Diarer raom 


HOME-SPUN tue Maxvracrusens 
WASHING SILKS. 


Warranted ALL 81LK and unsurpassed for durabi- 
lity. Twills.in cream, fast colours, and checks, tor 
Ladies’ Morn'ng and Evening Dresses. Extra strong 
Twills for Cricket and Tennis Shirts or Under 
clothing. Recommended by the Medical Profresion 
asa preventive of Rheramatiom. Prices from 3s. 34. 
per yard. For patterns, apply to the Manager, 





STee. REVOLVING 
SHUTTERS 


Original Patentees 
(Lark BUNNETT & CoLm 


‘Ratnsone Piace Lonoon.w. 


MORTCACES ARRANGED 


on PROPERTIES in any part of the Country, and 
to any amount, by 
J. W. READER, Mortzage and Estate Agent, 
5, Cork Street, Liverpool. 


ADAMS'S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Ter Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels uo 
hesitation in recommending it.” 
Suld by Groerrs. lronmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD, 














“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LiFe.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted tocleanse the yy: a by I 
from whatever cause 

Sores of ail kinds, Skin and 

are marvellous. es 


Ges a 


Lo ay Comrant 


Chereate “emt 





HIGH-CLASS TAILOR 


ON THE CASH SYSTEM. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING SUITS 
and ULSTERS. 


BEST MATERIALS AyD WORKMANSGHI? 
ONLY. 


73, Piccadilly, and 
25, Conduit Street, London, W 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Losenge 





ros 
CONSTIPATION, 
Bile, Headache, Loses of Appelite, 
Cerebral Congestion 

Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STRERT, CITY, LONVON 
Temar is agreeable to take, end never Lene ee 
irritation, nor interferes with business or pp! 

Sold by all Gene oe Eee ds. ba, be x, 
stamp inc. 


Tue PRIMROSE LEAGUE FLANNEL 


Tor LAWN-TENNIS and BOATING 
JACKETS and GHIRTS. 


Sold by all the Principal Hovters ond 
Shirtmakers in the United Kingdom 


Wholesale only by 


VIRCOE, MIDDLETON, & CO., 


LONDON 


Hemorrhoids, 





TRADE mank. 


ePPS S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINCG, 


COCOA. 
DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY ov rae STOMACH, HEAKTHULN, 
MEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGEST! 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 


TO SM MO KER S. 
| BEWLAY'Scclebrated INDIAN 


¥ CIGARS and CHEROOTS 
), of = delicious flavour and = 
Vide Gaaraic 
Zl. per 00. Pamples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 
BEWLAY & 


Cc 
143, Cusareips, and @, Sreann 











at 1780 


HOPING cot COUGH. —ROCHE 8 
HERBAL EMBROC. iM. 





The evlebrated 


effectual cure without eed medicin: Sule 
Wholesale Agents, Rowasnpse & Pow, 17,0 o 
Victoria Street (formerly of 67, Bt. Paul's Church 
yard). Sold by most Chemists. Price 44 per bot tie 





PEPPER'S 
QUININE Ano IRON 
HEALTH, TON i 6 


STRENGTH, 
ENERGY. 
om great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestiy 
woop Hottles, 32 doses, sold every wher 


Insist on having Parera’s Tonic, 


9 
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DIURETIC 
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G 
Spécialité Coatings, Sa« 5 


5 
Spéciahté Suitings, from Three 
Trouserings in extensive range 


in stock, 


OONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 
PATE 
Por all of -_. digestion. 
Always asa Kk 
ous beverage. 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 


For the Invalid. No digestion required. 
For Weakly Children and Convalescents. 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 


By using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided, 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tina, 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere, 

COLD } MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


RANSOMES’ 


tive and delici- 














LAWN MOWERS 


Inventicns Exhibition, 1885, Silver Metal. 


Important N+ oveltios for 4. viz. :—"NE 
at TOMATON 


*NEW PARIS.” and new 

"CHAIN M ehines All Mowers sent on a 
Month's Trial, Corriage Paid. Stock in Lonvon 
at Arch 92, Spiteif t+ Station, Scthnal Green 


W cite Or Lists to 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, Ld. , Ipewich. 














TO INSURE HAVING A GOOD 


UMBRELLA 


OBTAIN ONE MADE WITH 


8 FOX & COMPY.'S 


NEW PATENT FRAMES 


FELXS—> *: 








ing invisible. Can 


seams e obtained every where. 










CcoLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


ne ye to M.M. War ye 


COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
———. = adios by the United 
Government. 


COLT s “yee” FisToL 
Wi chester Magazine Rifle Cartridge, 44 CvER, 


BT REVOL' 
ket; = poked 


takes the Colt and 


22, CORNHIL! 
PARIS: 29 arp 31, 


Overcoats, Wing Cloaks, &c., 





18 ON EACH FRAME. (Mann. 
wane ¢ made with these Patent Frames are 
stroe eat, firm and fold up closely and evenly, the | 


H. J. NICOLL, 


LONDON : 
120, REGENT STRERT, W. ; 
» E.C, 

RUE TRONCHET. 








semen te ee STREET ; 
LIVERPOOL—S0, BoLD STREET ; 





and Cheviot Cloths, for Morning and 


Frock Coata, of the finest manufacture. 


Guineas, in the new patterns of undyed 


Homespun and Heather-mixed Cheviot Cloths. 


s and most récherché designs. 
for al] seasons and climates, always 


NOVELTIES FOR THE SUMMER SEASON NOW ON VIEW. 
VTLEMEN. 


ling wear. 





BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET. 


LADIES. 

Ladies’ Summer Costumes in entirely new and original desig 
Costumes from 4} Guineas, in a special range of Cloth-Serges, in all colo 
Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, in Showerproof materials, for Trav, 


Ladies’ Habits, for Park and Country wear.—Messrs, NICOLL bey 
draw attention to their Patent Safety S«irt and Foot-Strap. 


| Ladies’ Jackets in the new shapes, and finely braided. 
PATTERNS OF MATE RIALS, ILLUSTRATIONS, AND SELF-MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 
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“You Syouto Try THEIR, 
Jiverte Grove,” 
RUSSIAN CIGARETTES. 
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CZAR, recently 

cm ODESSA. They are made from the 

finest Turkish Dubec Aromatique Tobacco. Mild 

| in flavour, and in the purest description of 

a Apply, for samples and prices, to the 
| im 


“SPILLER & CO., 
@, OXFORD STREET, W. 





EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 
and 
- HARNESS ROOM 


eS TO BE SEEN AT 
MABTINOALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). 


FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 














Trave Manx. 


The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 
TUTE for MOTHER’S MILE. 
Fasy of preparation Kequires merely the addition 
of Water. 


wet Food by the Highest 
England and all parts of 
World. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 


Recommended as a 
edie Gutheiiiico ls 





only. ‘ all over the 
coLr's SHOT GUNS and 
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hte, SR ae: 
T's Co., 4, Pall Leadon 4.0. 
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Ganmakers, Dudiin. 





SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


TADDY & CO., Lonoon. 
PADOVS er 


RESILIENT 
SPRING 


BRACE. 


TRY THEM. 
Don’t be led away by flaming 
advertisements. 


This is the only Comfortable 
Brace. 





GREAT 
SUCCESS. 


MORE NEWS THAN ANY OTHER 
PAPER, 


Lonpen DAILy 
CHRONICLE. 


145,000. 
ONE PENNY, 


CHEAPEST AND BEST ADVER- 
TISERS’ PAPER. 









Y, mili Wis Fe NAULOMA 
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Can be obtained at his City Establishments— 
39 and 40, Poultry; 34, Mew Broad Street; 
134, , Cheapside. 
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SIMPLEST AND MOST 
| By Post from TEY & Co., 


NO MORE BAGGY KNEES! 


| THE UNITED SERVICE 
TROUSERS STRETCHER 


BIBMINGHAY. 
Better Qualities, Os. 64. and 6s. 64. 


EFFECTIVE. 


39 
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With the improvements 





eny machine im the market, 


ements made this season, we 0 
claim to offer the casiest-working Lawn Mower by 
far, fully equal in finish, strength, and durability, @ 
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SELIG, SONNENTHAI. & Com 
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\ Wednesday, 


| John Leech’s Pictures 
OF LIFE AND CHARACTER. 


From the Collection of “ MR. PUNCH.” 





The First Number, 
at all Booksellers 


and at the Bookstalls. 


Price One Shilling. 





- June 2nd. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





’ “~VS 


VOLUME 


NINETIETH. 
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< Se gil eare ee) 
Pull Ch YO! Wile 


VPI MATIC. 
Breaths 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLEPS. 





HOTEL METROPOLE 


LON DON, 





S. WW. 
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This Magnificent Hotel, sit 
AVENUE and WHITEHALL PLACE, Is arranged and fur- 
afford Residents every possibie copvenience and 

comfort. in addition to a large number’of single and 
double Bedrooms, there are Sogn anes Se 
The position is , the arrangements 


are complete, the public rooms are and the 
moderate. 





uated in NORTHUMBERLAND 


ftnediy oy + may be secured 


elegram addressed the Secretary, 
METROPOLE, LONDON, 8.W. 





d at the General Post Office as a N: 





“SONSd S3SYHL F0INd 
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NEW WOVEL BY THOMAS HARDY. 
At all the Librastes, in 1 vols., post Ovo. 


JHE MAYOR OF CASTER- 


BRIDGE. By Teomss Hsnot, Author of “ 
from “tne Madding Crowe.” =k Pair of Bias 
Rye, 

Leedon ~ Buoen, & Co., 16, Waterloo Place 


DR. SMILES’S WORKS. 


LIFE OF THOMAS EDWARD, 
THE SCOTCH MATURALIBT. Liustrated by 


ynon Kew, h.SA. & 


MEN OF INVENTION AND 


INDUSTRY. 6 


JAMES NASMYTH, ENGI- 


>) ae ar “tine w tem Portrait and 
us i“ 








SELF-HELP. | THRIFT. 
CHARACTER. | DUTY. 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN. 


With Dbustrations. @is.; 7s. 6d.; or 2s. 64, 
LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 
THE HUGUENOTS IN ENG- 

LAND AND IRELAND. 1s. 64 
JOHN MURRAY, Albemarte Street 


Verge niee —Recipe and notes 
1 “Bonsreas 





nduce @ e iscase 
~ pages Sstamps), FP C. RUSSELL, Woburn 


Sick 
House ‘27 Bho re Street Hedford Square, London 








“THE CENTLEMAN’S BRACE.” 


A great invention is 


Chenge ts desire’ 
The public should test 


TOHPACA 


for themselves. 


TWO ATTACHMENTS 
INSTEAD OF SIX. 


The Geo Gace, ove seadty attnaiad and when 
adjusted require ne attention. The 

rs of aring frgoos that vas be attached 
d diseunnected in one second is being rapidly 


To be obtained from all Hosiers, OutSitters, &c., 

















COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANGINGS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


ARTISTIC 








Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 





Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Browz & Potson’s Corw Fiovn. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 





[gees Lo 


FLEURS *e \ 


» ROSE, « most delicate odour. 
FRANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume. 
MAGNOLLA, natural as the flower. 


ze: POPONAX 
AMBERORIS, more rare tea 


VIOLET and ORANGE, for W 
Kisé-ME- QUICK, ewe 





TO INSURE HAVING A GOOD 


UMBRELLA, 


OBTAIN ONE MADE WITH 


S. FOX & COMPY.’S 
NEW PATENT FRAMES 


(CELIXSoe) 








bs, ON EACH FRAME. (Man. 
these Patent Frames are 

STRONG, wear, FIRM, and FOLD UP CLO#ELY 

and EVENLY, the SEAMS BEING INVISIBLE. 


Can be obtained everywhere. 


HOME-SPUN cs Mirci.crvanes 








2 — of 
yard. For patterns, apply to the Manager, 
BROOK MILLS, 


Use Mame. VALERIE THERESE 





(peoes TOOTH SOAP). 7 by the 
mlists thoughout 


Enamel and to produce “Pe _™ i ane give 
& delicious aroma to the breath. Im boxes, ls. 64., 
2s. 6d. ts and P everywhere. 

Wholesale, 160, Flect Street, £.C. 








MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano CLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 
B.M. THE QGUEIN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


27 PRIZE MEDALS Awarded. 


CHOCOLAT 


COMPAGNIE FRANCAISE. 


Od. and Is. per } Ib. Packet. 
GUARANTEED PURE COCOA AND SUGAR, 








PURE COCOA POwpER. | 


ls. per } lb. Tin. } 
Extensive Assortment cf CHOCOLAT BOMNBONS 
and FINEST CONFECTIONERY. 
To be had of all the best Dealers in the Kingdom. 


EL-TEB IVORY 





THE BEST JELLY If TRE WORLD. 





Bottles, ls. and 3s. each. 
Direct from Factory, Carriage Free. 


| oem: co., SHEFFIELD. 


| SUTTON @ COn"See’Cuvses Ys ann, E.C. | 





s|HOWARD® 


BEDFORD 
RAKES & HAYMAKERS 


C.BRANDAUER&C* 


IRCULAR PENS 


POINTED NY, 


Write as smoothi 
seratch por spurt ~~ gee hy ounded by a new ew 
rocess. Six nr be awa 
mple Box, éd., of ony, Sees Ht or sen nd 7 
to C. Branpa orn & ¢ 





Yao 
, birmingham, 





ALLMAN 'S' WHISKEY | 


WE FINES f 2207 
Distilleries. Bandon. Ireland. 





Furnish Throughout (Zepi) 


OETZMANN & CO, 


67 to 79, ——e ROAD, 


HANDSOME BLACE AND GOLD GLAaS¢. 
With Shelves, Bost Plates, 
4%. 6 in. wide, 4 f%. high, £2 17s. 64 
Ditto, in all Gilt Frame, £3 33, 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FKER, 





THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 


ee ae pene 


: Conga 


Bas proved 
in which we have 
prescribed it. *<Masicat Pas Passes. 
2s. 94., 40. 6d., and lls. Of all Chemists. 
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Chemists 
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BEST HAVAKA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


The greatest Connoisseurs, the keenest Huyers, and 
the best judges of value now purchase their Cigars at 








| BENSON’S, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard. 


16s., 208., & 22. per 140, Sam ples , 6 tor ls. (14 Stamps). 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
ve mem. SALT, 


BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
Of Chemists and Grocers. 








Yamdallj Senaaous 


Tay ji PULLIN FAILS 


Can be obtained at his City Establishments— 
97, Gracechurch Street; 62, Fencharch Street; 
and of all first-class Bootmaters. 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 
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ROOM FOR RUBINSTEIN! 


SranD back, ye minor pianists, for awhile, and take a lesson! 

RusrnsTELN. the finest player in the world, is with us once again. 

= His name has lon 

been a househo! 

word in almost 
every family that 
possesses a piano ; 
and not to admire 
RUBINSTEIN is, in 
some quarters, 
even’ a more dan- 
gerous heresy than 
not to appreciate 
BreetHoven. The 
“eycle” of seven 
recitals, which was 
inaugurated last 
» week at St.James’s 
Hall, has already 
created a furore— 
not to say a cy- 
— # the . 
y ci capi 0 

The Cyclone visiting England. Europe ; os at the 
opening Concert, the short people at the back of the Fall, and the 
expectations of everyone present, were on tip-toe to get a first 
glimpse of the cyclist. Such an enthusiastic greeting as ANTON 
RuBINSTELN received might well shake the mental eqnilibrium of a 
lesser artist. But down he sat, calm, self- , impassible, to 
begin the programme upon which, first and foremost in chrono- 
logical order, stood the innocent strains of two Englishmen, Tuomas 
Bigp, and Dr. Jonw Buz. The latter did not compose ** God Save 
the King” —a fact greatly to his credit. 

Departed celebrities of every kind are said by historians to have 
“flourished” at such and such a period. In a double sense is this 
true of the earlier Com . whose works betray a child-like ten- 
derness for bird-like chirrupings. They soothe the contemplative 
mind, but do not excite the various emotions which it is the object of 
the Moderns to arouse. Hence, the first concert was rather inter- 
esting to the student, as illustrating the advance of pianoforte music, 
vid the virginal, the spinet, and the harpsichord, than impressive to 
those among the audience who had passed their novitiate. Together 
with Brap and Buti, Scartatti1, Baca, Hanper, Haypy, and 
Mozart were all disposed of at one sitting—summarily, as it might 





| at first sight seem. But then it must be borne in mind that the 


| reputations of the last four writers are principally associated with 


| the orchestra and music for the fiddle trile. 


| when we reflect that the ones available even in the days of Mozart 


| were still most ungratef 


| 


| 


| 





instruments. The harmless and quaintly 
graceful music was of course faultlessly rendered ; and HanpeEt’s 
variations upon ‘‘ The Harmonious Blacksmith” were taken at a 
pace which made many listeners “‘ sit 7. 

ree Composers are, in the scheme of the series, honoured with a 
concert to themselves. These are BEETHOVEN, SCHUMANN, and CHOPIN; 
and their works will be heard at the second, the fourth, and the 
seventh recitals respectively. 
arrangement. With characteristic modesty, Ruprystery has not 
devoted any entire p to the discussion of his own pieces, 
though the public would certainly not have complained had he done 
so. His particular Muse will, however, find expression at the seventh 


(mystic number I recital, in company with Nicotavs RusrinsreErn of | 


that ilk, and such small contemporary deer as LIAporr, BALAKIREFF, 
Rinsky-Korsakorr, and Cfasak-cul. Mygracious! What names! 
Familiar, too, don’t they seem ? In the same category the patronymic 
of TscHAIKowSKI rings refreshingly as that of an old friend. Buta 
truce to badinage. RUBINSTEIN as composer of orchestral and piano- 
forte works enjoys an European fame to the full as great as that 


achieved by his playing. And, since he is a scientific and inspired | 
musician into the bargain, a very powerful combination of genius is | 
vii 


represented in an ii ual—so powerful indeed as to be unpre- 
ented, unless in the case of ScuuMANN. All hail, thou Moldavo- 

Russian, a cup of wine to thy health! And maystthou reapa golden 

harvest with thy Cycele! NUBBELUNGLET. 





ON EPSOM EVE. 
Trust Seers unto your sorrow, | You can but wait and wonder. 
t’s dubious to divine. | Predictions are in vain. 

e rise to-morrow; | Look out for squalls, for thunder 

Pn iio. shine ? | me ightning, hail and rain. 
a young e Derby was, one season, 

Can credi | Amid jdeewrieen run ; 
A man e’er names the Winner, | May, with a North-east breeze on, 

U knows. Mi more be lost and won. 


is is not surprising | P 


is every justification for this | 


FOLK-LORE AT FOLKESTONE. 


Wuey, Sir, pe said, ‘* Be off, and do it,” I rushed away, and, 
special trains being of no account (thanks to the courtesy of the 
ever amiable Mr. MyLes Fenton) soon found myself at the Folke- 
stone Exhibition. To my delight I discovered it was the ‘‘ Press 
view day,” and CT Yr the advan of the lecture of 
a cicerone, denied to the general public. As I am a little deaf, 
and there was a good dea! of talking, which partially drowned the 
speaker’s voice, 1 am not quite sure I caught ai/ he said, nor am I 
certain that what I did catch I cauglit accurately ; but these are the 
statements I fancy he made :— 

The Folkestone was the finest Art Exhibition in the world. 
Florence was not in it, and South Kensington was simply nowhere 
when compared with Folkestone. 

the curious armour decorating the transept came from the 
Tower of London; and if a report had got about that the collection 
had been supplied from the armoury once attached to Astley’s 
amphitheatre, the rumour was a canard, The armour was quite 
genuine, and very historical. 

The lecturer, a most pleasant gentleman (I heard him called a 
Vine of several Summers, who would and could and shou/d flourish 
everywhere), who informed me that he was my ‘ Hon. Executive 
Adviser,”’ seemed extremely prou. of this martial display. 

** You see,” he said, ‘‘ this is all genuine. That armour has been 
worn by the British Army from the time of the Roses up to the 
present. And as for those tattered flags, they have been carried to 
ey on many a hard fought field by the British Army and the 

ilitia! ”’ 

I noticed that the tattered flags were being hammered on to the 
walls with a vigour that mot | os likely, when they got back to the 
Tower, to add to their bullet-torn appearance. 
tive Adviser’’ gave me further tips. 

There were a lot of pictures—moedern and ancient. The modern 
pictures were finer than anything that had ever been seen before ; and 
the ancient—well, they were ‘* Old Masters.” 

AsI walked through the first Fine Art gallery, I was much struck 
with some of the exhibits. There was an admirable portrait of either 
Witson Barrett or Henry Invine (as there was no catalogue I was 
forced to make a guess as to which it was intended to represent) in 
the character of Hamlet. Another ‘ advertisement picture” was 
what I took to be the original of that charming conception of the 
hoardings, the young lady who washed herself ashore with a piece 
of soap. Yeta third of the same class—a magnificent study of a 
gorgeous blue silk dressing-gown, which I fancy could not have been 
run together for less than two pounds, and which, considering the 
material and the trimming, would } have been extremel y cheap at that 
rice! The artist, to give additional interest to what, I suppose, he 
intended for a sign-board, had introduced a likeness of Sir Moses 
MONTEFIORE, as an appropriate accessory. 

Hurrying through the Galleries, we came to the department de- 
voted to curiosities. Here I found my ‘‘ Hon. Executive Adviser ”’ 
once more overflowing with information.” I regret to say that I could 
not quite catch all he said, but I fancy he told me this :— 

One of the cases contained the waistcoat in which James THE 
Frest was beheaded by Ottven CromweLt. Another, the latch-key 
that Mary, Queen of Scots, gave to CHARLES THE SeconD to admit 
him to Kensington Palace, at that time a part of the Cinque Ports. 

A third, the pocket-bible that Epwarp tue Frnst carried with 
him to the battles of the Roses. This came (I think) from Dover Castle. 

A fourth, some enamels and snuff-boxes belonging originally to 
the Princes murdered in the Tower. Some of these were very quaint, 
and proved the infant collectors to be children of no ordinary intelli- 


y ‘‘ Hon. Execu- 





gence. 

| A fifth, the tattered flag of the Cinque Ports, borne before the 
Warden five hundred years ago, and, consequently, at least of that 
age, if not older. The exact birthday was not recorded. 

Then there were hanging-up irons in which pirates used to be 
executed, and gags for a scold, and tapestry, and pillories, and, in 
| fact, every luxury that could be imagined to render a mediwval home 
really happy. 

Following the ‘‘ Hon. Executive Adviser,” I revelled in some 
exciting French pictures and an admirable display of the aforesaid 
‘*Old Masters,” which were all the customary complimentary 
adjectives, and a few over. Without doubt the Exhibition will be a 
great success, and reflects credit upon all who took part in its creation. 
| The day concluded with a nificent display of modern hospitality 

under the superintendence of Messrs, Sptzns anp Ponp. The ‘gem 
| of the curiosities” was the speech of the Mayor of Folkestone, in 
' gracefully returning thanks for ‘‘ Prosperity to the Exhibition,” 
| proposed by a well-known journalist, dramatist, and musician. This 
quaint oration was “‘so unique” that it can be neither i 
nor described further than to say its characteristic was the element 
lof surprise. No more at present from 
Your Lurvutstve Conrersvtor. 
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A LOST ILLUSION. 


THE TOO SUSCEPTIBLE JONES GOES TO PARIS FOR THE FIRST TIME (TO SEE THE SALON, OF COURSE). 
HAS ALWAYS BELIEVED THAT BEAUTY WAS THE EXCLUSIVE MONOPOLY OF HIS COUNTRYWOMEN, 





a 
\\ \\ . Soa y 


LIKE A TRUE Briton, HR 
HE FINDS, HOWEVER, THAT THIS Is 





FAR FROM BEING THE CASE——AND QUITE FORGETS TO LOOK AT THE PICTURES. 





THE SCHOOLMASTER ABROAD. 
Proresson WARR is a wag, as, of course, he must be when WaRR 


I can’t ex- 
actly say. At the 
Prince’s Hall, the 
other evening, in 
the interests of 


produces a piece. A lasting piece it was, too; though how long it 
P lasted 


Greek art, a youn 
lady flung herse 
about in astound- 


away from home 
for ten years, re- 
plies :— 

Daughter of Leda, 

=e of my 

Full lengthy is th 

pA. bE. 

For my /ong absence. 

This, let it be 
ao poviap benla 

An ideal “ Rural Dene,” or Cassandra ches elle. pte a 
centrated essence of the Orestian Trilogy of AEscHYLUs prepared as a 


-| the delightful Dororny. 





When the audience laughed 


the Pro 


soporific for society in Piccadilly. 
fessor sprang up 


heartily at Agamemnon’s latest umour, 
from his seat, and glared at the audience, for though he was unarmed | 
with a cane or a birch-rod, he insisted on silence, and protested alike | 
against merriment and laughter. one occasion the victims of | 
Orestes broke out into open mutiny. The cast, with one exception, | 
was too seriously weak for criticism. Clytemnestra stormed, Aga- | 
memnon panes the chorus and protagonists knocked up against | 
one another on the stage, the figures in the tableaux vivants by 

Warts, R.A., Porwrer, R.A., Watrer Crane and Co., wobbled in 
the lime-light, but when, to the delight of everybody, it was found | 
that pretty Miss Dororny Dene put life and force into the captive | 
prophetess, Cassandra, when for the moment she became actually | 
aamres casting aside the modern manner, and giving us tragedy as | 
it should be acted, and poetry as it should be spoken, the delighted | 
audience, rel from an imprisonment of dulness broke out ke | 
schoolboys into the fresh air of applause. Miss Dororny Dzxz 


» | electrified them with her prophetic warning. But this was too much 


for the Professor. Up he jumped, indifferent to the presence of the 
Prince and Princess of Wates, and to the beaming countenance of | 
Sir Frxpericx Leicutoy, all of whom were vigorously applauding | 
His face glared in the gaslight. His 
spectacles glistened like balls of fire. His classic forehead shone with 
indignation, and then he gave vent to these words, ‘‘No! Applause! 
I won’t have it!” The startled audience for 2 moment 
abashed into silence. They thought they had been guilty of some 
shocking solecism. Recovering a moment after, a shameless old 
gentleman clapped his hands under his hat. The Professor 
popped up like a Jack-in-the-Box. “I tell you no! you mustn t. 
A young lady tap her fan against the opposite seat. ‘‘ This is 
shameful!” shouted the Professor. A graceless youth knocked his 
stick against the floor. The Professor leaped to his feet. “‘ How 
dare you doit! No applause!” Whereat their Royal Highnesses 
yp with onshter, ; ~— 7 : cmqnen. nd oa ee 
ogy drag; its slow length along, for poor Cassandra wa 
dead on the floor at the foot of Agamemnon’s and hidden by 
the footlights. ‘ . 
When next Miss Donorny Dene has an opportunity of sm 
her undoubted talent in a play that demands thought to conceive * 
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: character, and power to execute it, may I be ee If a Counsel should omit to 
de be with there to see ag I promise to pont | her, A CASE OF FEE SIMPLE. Earn his stipulated sum, 
! Applause! shall not be deterred from that pleasant (By our Boorp of Works.) ( Mente gent, to“ learned ” truants, 
oment sunk dead by fifty Evetessers of Greck or any other {Mr. Boorp has introduced a Bill to render a 


ZEscHYLUS may be sacred, | : And, if paid, it can be sued for, 
but he is uncommonly slow. ’ | Barristers-at-law liable to any person who employs 
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’ them, and enabling them to recover their fees. | Tho it makes a “ Leader” glum 

PrompreEr’s Box. | 
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Lap us pity the poor Lawyer a) teeters | to retain a 
Whose vexation makes him dumb, But chaos Ge wits * Gette "= 
Cave! m his — will now no longer Hoe of ie rt i. Prva a 
Pour upereraney Now will somewhat quicklier find his 
io, Troglodytes, though you look To what matchless degradation Counsel’s eee oom 
Let History say if you ’re likely to win; | Has a grand profession come, | 
It tells us of many who dwelt inacave, || | When the advocate’s reward is | Tue Pare or tHe Peersce.— Ormonde. | 
But most of them finally had to eave in. Not a honorarium ! If at all in fault, he will make the ‘* Ormonde 
The desire to hand a brief on | honorable.” Ahem! | 
Spayish Mowey.—Doubloon. Equal to To a rising junior chum F 
about £3 5s. nominal value, but a horse in fact Now wil! have to be resisted, **Tareg to One, bar One!” Where is The 
worth considerably more than a pony. Or—no honorarium ! | Bard? Shall we say, ‘‘ Bard’s the best” ? | 
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A VOCATION. 


fresh from the Schools). ‘‘By Jove !—a Waite Tis sviITs ME so 
WELL, | Tarnk I sHALL Go INTO THE CHURCH!” 


"’nderqraduate 


A REAL STARTLER! 


Tue Henley Meeting will provide a novelty for tors this year if there is 
any truth in the announcement recently made in the Evening Standard, under 
the heading of ‘‘ Sporting Items.” It said :— 


“ The stewards of the Henley Meeting have decided to ignore the petition of the towns- 


respecting the alteration of the course. The Regatta, therefore, will start from the 
yottom of the river at Regatta Island.” 


_ Those who have seen the Cirque Nautique in Paris will remember how the 
Naiads first appear coming up from under the water. But for an entire Regatta 
to start ‘‘from the bottom of the river” and come up to the top will be the greatest 
attraction that Henley has ever offered. We hx 
Standard’s Sporting Items has many such treats in store for the public. 








A Kevrvat.—So “ Authors’ Nights”—under the light and airy name of 
‘* Matinées,”’ which is only old-fashioned “‘ Benefit” writ large—may come into 
vogue again, that is, if the example of the authors of Jack Sheppard burlesque, 
who initiated this old return, not ‘ new departure,” last Friday, is one which 
other dramatic authors will care to follow. But why not ? 
authors have a benefit as well as the actors ? 


But, sometimes, ome must be put inte the pocket first if 
The ‘ Authors’ Nights” meant omy well all the remuneration an author | 
received when he was only paid out of the “ overplus,” which did not usually | 
amount to very much: but, later on, three Authors’ Nights put £400 in Goxp- | 
sMITH's pocket for The Good Natured Man, and if this could be the rule now- 

adays, such nights might be revived with considerable advantage to the authors, 

if they do not consider the means undignified. There are names for the 

ractice, and good ones against it. Drypen refused to avail himself of Authors’ 

Nights, but Gotpsmrra was only too glad of the chance. There are some hard | 
cases in which the authors deserve a benefit to make up for what they are com- | 
pelled to lose by a purely managerial arrangement which cuts short the run of a 
successful piece. The manager suffers too: but by his own fault. 
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ype the compiler of the Lrening 


Why shouldn’t the | 
; It sounds too much like “‘ going | 
round with the hat” to be quite agreeable to the feelings of the Highly Respectable. | 

if money is to follow. | 








THE WEARING OF THE ORANGE. 


Specially arranged for those who are asking ‘‘ Whether 
Ulster will fight?” 

Ly your thousands, my boys, ye will muster. 

‘In your thousands,’’—observe ye the brag— 
For it’s big that ye’ll talk, ay, and bluster, 

If you mean tobe serving the flag. 
Ye must pile up your story with slaughter, 

Tell the deeds that you ’ve done in your might, 
Sing your song to the tune of ‘* Boyne Water,” 

A nd just vow you’re a divil to fight. 
Ay, blow your own trumpet, my boys; that’s the way 
To show cm you’re wearing the Orange to-day. 
And ye’ll shout, my boys, louder and louder, 

Till they think that ye ’ll give it them hot. 
Though it may be ye ’ve run out of powder, 

And never meant firiag a shot. 
But no matter; keep up agitation, 

While ye boast you ’re: defending the Crown, 
And, though only a fifth of the nation, 

Swear you'll hold all the rest of it down. 
Ay, plenty of bounce, boys,—and sure that’s the way 
To prove that you ’re wearing the Orange to-day. 
But if Parliament press on the measure 

Till it comes to be law of the lan 


d, 
Say, my boys, will it suit your good pleasure, 
That the dastardly outrage shall stand | 
Well, bedad, though you’re ripe for all treason, 
And will threaten your country and QuEEN, 
I sup that ye’ll listen to reason 
And be wise—as ye always have been ! 
Perhaps, on the whole, ’tis the pleasantest way, 
To show how you’re wearing the Orange to-day. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





SCRATCHED. 


Lorp Sarispury’s Twenty Years’ Coercion, by Mere 
Figure of Speech out of Momentary Excitement. 

The Czar’s New Russian Nary, by Bunkum out of | 
Expediency. 

r. CHAMBERLAIN’s No Compromise, by Obstinacy out 

| of Temper. 
Mr. Te1covrts’s Majority, by M. Delyannis out of his 
Senses. 

The Comte de Parts’s Proposed Expulsion, by French | 
Republic out of Petty Spite. | 
The Queen-Regent of Sparn’s Good Time Coming, by 

Alfonso the Thirteenth out of his Nursery. 
r. Guapstonr’s Last Resource, by Dissolution out of 
his Difficulties. 





Anstr Omen !—A Cat in the stable was seen squatting | 
on the back of the Derby Favourite. The horse was, 
evidently, very nearly being scratched 











SPORTING TIPS. 
By D. Crambo, Junior. 
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THE FINISH !! 


Tue race is at its h and the ery is, 


** Here they come!” 


They are ered in a cluster as they round the turn for home. 
Soa 0 cane, aes oe ee by See 


The 
With the oldest, yet the 
He has won a lot of races by 


on 


igious dash, 
But this time he’s overdone if, and must come to utter smash, 
Say the cutest race-course oracles. The Favourite this year 


Is a horse of stretch tremendous, but its pedigree 


is queer ; 


5 out of Shamrock, say the knowing ones, though some 
old the sire was rare old Statesman, which others deem a hum. 
He has come into the betting in a very sudden way, 

He was last year thought a cripple, who could neither spurt norstay. 
He has never won a race yet, having commonly been scratched, 
Whether for market reasons or from being overmatched ; 

But his trainer has done wonders with a most unlikely horse, 


And thinks his chance is rosy 


over this especial course. 


And the stable is so popular, the jockey is so skilful, 
That, we the strain seems doultful, and the horse’s temper ’s 


Yet the nag has lots of backers, though the knowing ones fight shy. 
The crowd has put the pot on and seem game once more to try 
Luck with their favourite jockey, whatsoever be his mount. 

Well, his chances at the moment do not look of much account. 


He has made the running fiercely ; he 


has bold! 


‘orced the pace ; 


yf ; 
Will he keep the lead much longer ? War ere peat 


He has ‘‘ come back to hi 


” in a most deci 


style 


is 
And the face of the old jockey does not wear its usual smile. 


rival, whom the 


shouters hail as *‘ Jor.” 


cool, wit younger 
The hope of the same stable but a few short months ago, 
Is bent upon a cut at his old chum ; he may be seen 
In red white and blue on Unity ; he’s close upon the om, 
He seems to overhaul him, as he comes hand over hand, 
With no mercy for the Old one, and no reverence for the Grand. 
Oh, Whig is very handy, and Coercion makes a show, 
But what the Favourite chiefly fears is Unity and Jor. 
WIL. ’s a wondrous artful - , and he’s at pinch and py, 


But can he land this race, t 


, with his favourite final rus 
See, see," he lifts his whip-hand, he is rid idi 


ing, riding hard 


Yet the Favourite’s nose is scarce in front, there isn’t half a ry 
Between him and the second. Half a yard ? There ’s not a foot 
And the Favourite looks poundes, ans his jockey fagged, to boot. 


ey ’re 


Their followers look frightened, t 


in doubt about their ‘‘ tin.” 


He will make a plucky race for it ; but can he, can he win? 





ATHENIANS AT HENGLER’S. 
“ And very notably discharged.”—Midsummer Night's Dream. 


I nore the British School of Archeology at Athens has profited 
considerably more than I have by the performance of Mr. Top- 





* Paris and back,””—especially the back. 


HUNTER’S Helena in Troas, 
at Hengler’s Circus. Con- 
sidering the difficulties with 
which Mr, Gopwin, F.S.A., 
had to contend, he has to be 
reproduci + r-¥ ost 
ucing m 

ect imitation of a Greek 
tre ever seen in London. 
The first thing was to 
make it as unlike a ‘‘ Ring” 


in 


or even Irvingite, so that to 
those who came to scoff it 
~~ thus mee mE . 

were expected to re- 
poe to pray, or at least 


to listen with such reverent attention as would utterly incom- 
Shakspearian 


ible with the jests of the 
* Little Sanpr.” 


Clown, or the antics of 


im the centre of the Cireus has been erected an altar to Awrveos— 
(“the only os in the ae the irrepressible Mr. Wac- 
y 


STAFF, who had alread occasion to 


whisper that ‘‘ we oughtn’t 





to be incensed before the perfurmance began,” and that “‘ the Circus 
has been materially altared ’)—and viewing the Ring from the stalls 

its aspect reminds me of a huge swimming-bath after the water had 
been *‘ run off,” apparently thro a large square hole, underneath 
the stage, looking. uncommonly ike the of an enormous 
drain-pipe. Asthis thought occurs to me, curtains rise,—a con- 
cession to modernism, sorely vexing to the classical souls of Professors 
Gopwiy and TopHunTEr,—and, at the same moment, from a small 
door on the left of the stage, ap a number of yo Ladies in 
elegant classic bathing-dresses, who have either come to stretch their 
limbs and promote circulation by walking round the now dry bath 
after bathing, or previous to bathing are going to wait till the water is 
turned on. At all events, formed two and two, like the young Ladies 
of Miss Tickletoby’s Academy coming from church, they go round the 
ee with a nape oe eee | the | oe ea , pantomi- 
mically expressive of the process of eating tantalisingly flacci - 
gus; and a, as they walk round, they supose so utterly bored with 
it all, so weary of every oun ome everybody, that it is evident they 
would be glad to leave off slithering about on the tesselated pavement 
in order to flop down anywhere for rest,—which, by the way, they all 
ultimately do, the ones with some vitality still left in them having their 
faces towards the stage, while the bn gen exhausted maidens re- 
cline, limp, but classic to the last, with their backs to the performers. 

A month’s training at the Savoy from Sir Arruur and Sir Author 
would be of distinct advantage to Messrs. TopHUNTER and Gopwin’s 
band and chorus—that is, to j from this first representation. 
The Greek young Ladies have to their eyes on a stately head- 

upil, or perhaps governess, whose actions they closely imitate. 
This lady’s Grecian profile is not, I notice, unlike Mary ANDERSON’s 
as Galatea, but here the resemblance ceases, at least, without a con- 
siderable development of the idea, as, after oe see her for some 
minutes—it required all that to take her in com y,—I could not 
help exclaiming, in the words of the immortal Koos wal Botos, by 
Mappisonos Mortonos, “‘ There is no mistaking that majestic 
personage, it is PenetoreE AnNnE!”’ 

Henceforward, Chief Teacher, Governess, or Head-Pupil of the 
Grecian’ Young Ladies’ Academy, to me she was only, and could only 
be ‘‘ Penetope Anne.” The young Ladies now practise a series of 

ful extension motions as their contribution to the scenes in the 
Yirele, and, after a melancholy chant, in which, I believe, they are 
expressing opinions anything but complimentary to the play, the 
actors, and Messrs. TopuunTeRos and Gopwryos, there enters a 
young classical Lady on the stage, whose face the light will not per- 
mit me to see clearly, but who, | am informed, is Miss Atma Murray 
(had it been Alma Mater, or Arma Tapema, it would have been 
more in keeping with the classicality of the occasion,—but ‘‘ Murray 
come up!” as Mr. Waastarr wittily observed, ‘‘ you can’t have it 
all your own way’’), as Helena. 

She, being on the stage, is addressed by PeneLorx Anne, who is 
in the Circus, and this is just as startling as if some one in the pit or 
stalls gt up re and addressed Henny Invina, and gave hima 
bit of his mind, and didn’t spare the rough side of his tongue. For 
it seems to be PewELope ANNE’s peculiar and somewhat presump- 
tuous mission to rise on every occasion and to abuse the principal 
actor or actress, lecturing them sharply, discussing with them indi- 
vidually the motive and action of the p i and I must admit getting 
occasionally severely and deservedly snu bed in return for such un- 
called-for and impertinent interference. 

Yet it would not be an unwholesome innovation were ‘a semicircle 
in front of the stage to be cleared out on every first night, into which 
a band of critics, two and two, should march, in classic attire, headed 
by Mr. Moy Tuomas, Mr. Josern Kwyiout, or Mr. CLement Scort, 
whe should stop the action of the play to ogee why Hewry Irvine 
or Miss Terry did so-and-so, wh & said this or that, why they 
— in such tones, and who should offer their opinions collectively, 

consultation with their doyen, as to what ought to be cut, what 
retained, and to recommend alterations and reconstruction, or what- 
ever they might consider necessary for ultimate success of a new a 
Fancy the first night of a melodrama, ora Pantomime, at Drury e, 
with Aveustus DrurioLanvs on the stage to +o apologise, and, 
if possible, snub the chorus of critics as they =_ down on the 
floor of the house, a spectacle for gods and men. revival of the 
Chorus in this form might have its use. And indeed, I think that 
this is the moral of the classic experiment at Hengler’s. I can 
deduce no other of any practical value. 

Mr. Beersoum-Tree was an Ideal Paris—to those who had 
figured Paris to themselves as Mr. Bezrsoum-Tree. The same 
may be said of Helena, Ginone (with a sensation *‘ footer” off the 
ramparts) and the rest ‘of the principals, including Mr. Vezix, who 
gave one fine speech about ‘‘ King Zeus” finely. But, on the whole, 
the performance by these learned Athenians—always excepting 
PeneLore Anne and the Greek Girls’ School—struck me as bearing a 
remarkable resemblance to the celebrated classic drama 
oma and Thisbe, as played before their al Highnesses 

seus and Hippolyta at Athens, on a most memorable occasion. 
Xopros NiBBos, 
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*** Takes me for somebody that’s ‘wanted’ !")—‘‘ a Cas, Sin!” 











PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
By Our Special Book-Marker. 
“THE YEOMAN OF THE GUARD.” 
Ir is writ by Tuomas Preston, 
And is, so it appears, 
The history of Beefeaters 
For just four hundred years: 
It has graphic illustrations— 
To please you must be hard, 
If you ’re not interested in 
The Yeoman of the Guard. 
“EFFIE OGILVIE.” 
You ut find the story is replete 
With Mrs. Ovrpmant’s accustomed skill : 
Though you may think it short—’tis sweet, 
And one you ought to read, and read you 
will! 
“THE HISTORY OF THE IRISH PEOPLE.” 
Tas book, by O’Conor, all ought to peruse— 
We weleorae the second edition— 
When everybody holds different views 
Concerning the Irish position ! 
“THROUGH THE KALAHARI DESERT.” 
Farryi and Lvtv, in collaboration, 
Produced in past times an undoubted sensation ! 
FARINI now writes, with acute observation, 


| A book of adventure and thrilling relation ; 


Of hunting big game, and of strong situation : 
While Lu v, as artist, supplies illustration. 

Send at once for the volume without hesitation, 
You 'll find twill econduce to your edification ! 


Gay Heratr should prepare for a cell. 





FAIR PLAY. 


Tue Folkestone Exhibition isto be open on 
Sundays, which is a move in the right direc- 
tion, as is the opening of the Crystal 
Palace for Sunday dinners. In Oceana, Mr. 
F rovups asks plaintively why we are not per- 





mitted harmless enjoyment on Sundays, and 
on board ship he found the observance of this | 
Puritanical tradition most irksome. And yet | 
the appearance of the river on Sundays in | 
Summer and of the Riverside Hostelries would | 
not convey to the intelligent foreigner the 
idea of the English being averse to enjoying 
themselves on the first day of the week. 

It is only a very Illiberal party that would 
have legislative coercion either for or against 
making holiday on Sunday. But give the 
work-a-day folk the chance, and let the 
arrangements be so contrived that all shall 
get their fair share of rest from labour once 
in the week, turnand turnabout. Difficult, 
we are aware, but not im ible. All work 
and no play is fatal; so let us have play in 
discretion, and let our motto be, ‘‘ Fair Work 
and Fair Play.” 





Our Infant Seer. 
Lirrtz Jack Horner, 
Tattenham Corner 
Watched, while the steeds shot by ; 
To his nose put his thumb, 
Crying, ** Foremost is—mum !” 
hat an oracle-boy am I! 








Muvrine—to obtain “ the coin of ’yantage”’ ? 


KEEP THY SEAT! 
Liberal Unionist Song, sung with great success 


at a recent Primrose League Concert, by Lord 
Salisbury. 


Tenp them gently, touch them lightly, 
Ruffle not a single hair, 
Guide them deftly and politely 
To a haven bright and fair. 
With no idle word distress them, 
Taunt and threat—cast both away ; 
Gingerly and coyly press them 
In your circle charmed to stay : 
And this pretty phrase repeat, 

‘* Prithee, prithee, keep thy seat!” 
You must guard them lest they suffer 
From their own hot party strife, 

Interpose and play the buffer 
When divergencies grow rife. 

Neither question nor confuse them, 
Seem to live for them alone! 

Thus will you adroitly use them,— 
Make their triumph all your own. 

So this pretty phrase repeat, 

** Prithee, prithee, keep thy seat!” 





Locat Corovr.—In conformity with the 
artistic object of the undertaking, it 1s ru- 
moured that Earl GranvILLE will visit the 
Folkestone Exhibition, in the capacity of 
Warden of the Cingue-cento Ports. 





OnE OF THE OLDEST, BUT LEAST CHARITABLE 
or Iysrrrutions,—That of Comparisons. 
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INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 33. 
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A FULL HOUSE—-AFTER DINNER. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


_ House of Commons, Monday Night, May 17.—Depression of trade 
in the carrying business partially arrested by development of politics 
in the House of Commons. Quite a common thing now to see heavy 
waggon crossing Palace Yard. Contents, a great cylinder of paper. 
This is a Petition for or against the Irish Government Bills. Threat- 
ened strike amongst Messengers. Didn’t mind gymnastic exercises 
with Mr. BrapiavGH, or expulsion of Irish Members. But this 


lugging of paper-rolls up and down stairs, and into House, provokes | 


spirit of mutiny. 

But what becomes of Petition after it has been presented? What 
effect does it have upon the Debate, much less on the Division ? 
Nevertheless, MacponaLD a proud man as he looked upon the paper- 
clad cylinder, and watched the two Messengers artistically staggering 
in their efforts to carry it away. 

New debate on Second Reading Home-Rule Bill. Grand Cross 
begins pecking at Members opposite as a sparrow on the roadside 
~~. at stray grains of seed. Srans¥ELD made good h, and 

RYCE a better. Members on all sides cheered madly when Bryce 
alluded to near contingency of Dissolution. Stranger in Gallery 
would suppose ing an M.P. likes so much as General Election. 
Been seated less than six months. Now all he wants is another appeal 
to his constituents. Shouts with fierce delight at mere mention of 
Ge. Still, when excitement of the cheering over, unmistakable 
air of sadness enveloped House. ‘‘ Ah, few shall meet where man 
om says Lyon Purayrarr, looking round on the crowde 

nches, 


| Just before midnight sad news goes round. Sir Tuomas Erskine 
| May has just died. Lord Farnsoroven he was newly named, but 
| had not taken his seat. Here we have not ce to miss his familiar 
presence in the Chair, and now he has been called to ‘‘ another place ”’ 
not named in his patent of Peerage. A good, capable, courteous, 
kindly man, his metaorv will be kept green among the recollections 
of the older Parliamen... 
Business done.—Adjourned Debate on Government of Ireland Bill. 


Tuesday.—Still harping on the Home-Rule Bill. Before debate | 
renewed, Hicks Bracu wanted to know when the debate would con- | 


clude. Thought it might very well come to an end on Friday. 
GLApDsTone suitably impressed with this canioty on part of Leader 
of Opposition to expedite business. Unusual, but not less satis- 
factory. Still, not able to avail himself of extraordinary phenomena. 
Concerned largely for the Liberal dissentients. They naturally and 


justifiably anxious tc explain to the House, “‘and,” the Premier | 


added, ‘‘to the Constituencies,” grounds of their dissent. Here 
Members tittered. Otherwise conversation carried out with pro- 
foundest gravity, greatly impressing strangers in the Gallery. 
Caries Lewis wanted to say a few words on proposition to 
renew Arms Act, but Parnellites, as usual, concerned upon point 
of order. Tim Heaty repeatedly rose to order. Panne. turned up 
twice. Mircneti Henny, rising from —— benches, received 
with shouts of pained surprise by Parnellites. Not unnaturally 
forgot something he had to say. a little later, to con- 
tinue remarks. is was more than mildest Parnellites could stand. 
“Spoken! Spoken!” they . After facing storm for two 
minutes by the clock, MrrcHELL Hewrr sat down. a 
“Ha! ha!” said Joserpu Grixis, rubbing his hands. “ This is 
better. I’m getting blue mouldy for want of little excitement.” 
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Josern’s eyes glistened again, when, as the Debate proceeded, 
Suaw Lerevee brought up CHAMBERLAIN. CHAMBERLAIN bland in 
manner, but evidently blazing in bosom. CHAPLIN in great form. 
looming with perorations like a rose garden in June. *‘* DisRakLi 
hash,” said Rawpotrn, as CHAPLIN denounced “this ill-omened and 
pernicious measure, conceived in darkness and concealment, hatched 
in secresy, and brought forth in shame.” 

Speech of evening delivered by Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate ; full of 
point and pith, and the homely wisdom known as common sense. 
Sage has a curious manner of investing his speech with conversational 


charm by pointedly addressing some particular Member other than | 
the Srraker. To-night, with hands on hip, oscillating between the | 


edge of the matting and the floor, performing incessantly a kind of 
double shuffle, he button-holed the Premier, chatting with him in 
friendliest manner, discussing CHAMBERLAIN, Hartoyeton, Ran- 


potrpa, CHAPLIN, and others, as if they were alone in the smoking- 
room. 


Premier enjoyed conversation immensely, roaring with 





"ae a itive’ Season.” 


L-bby and “ The Merry Old Gentleman.” 


quips and cranks. House laughed too, all save 
10 sat unmoved, with stern regard marvelling that House 


laughter at the 


CHAPLLY, wl 


of Commons should delight in fooling of this kind whilst yet the | 


Chamber held the echoes of the sonorous periods culminating in the 
reference to ‘‘ the noblest monument of national and human great- 
ness the world had ever seen in the Sovereign Parliament and in the 
Sovereign Empire of the QuEEN.” 

, 


Wednesday.—‘‘ Ireland again!” said Ropertson. ‘“* Thou 
other parts of a kingdom still united might have a chance to-day. 


The | 


ght 










Turned out otherwise. Parnellites got first 
place with Poor Law G ians’ Bill, which re- 
ceived support of Chief Secretary, and was carried 
by nearly twoto one. In course of speech, Jonn 

ORLEY made matter-of-fact reference to what 
might happen when the present Government 
brought in their Local Government Bill, at 
which .evidence of confidence in the future, 
Hon. Gentlemen opposite squirmed. 

Business done.— eral Bills advanced a stage. 


Thursday. — Ranpotrn had rather a bad 
quarter of an hour this evening. Question before 
oun, Secend ing of ill. Some 
time ago in speech at Belfast, excited by the 
warlike presence of Orangemen, RanpotrH had 
intimated his opinion that if the Home-Rule 
Bill were passed the Ulster men would jbe 
justified in armed resistance. N , on 
reflection, to explain this away. As ios 
court says, ** The policy of Mr. Surru has 
now become a policy of explanation. One 
day the Markis explains his twenty years 
of coercion, the next RaxpoLPH englaine 
his incitement to civil war.” 
Latter rather a comical performance. Dragged in Lord AtTHorrE 
}and Joun Mortey, quoting — = which had not the remotest 
| bearing on particular case, and applied them in justification. House 
| reared with laughter. Only RanpotpH apparently grave. Gtap- 
STONE not in his place when RANDOLPH toue. Came in later, and, 
hearing what had passed, fell upon Ranpotpn. ‘‘A late Secretary of 
State, one bound to advise the Crown when called upon to do so, a 
representative of law, charged with special responsibility in every- 
thing which touches public order, and the obligations of obedience.” 
A scathing speech. But Ranpo.pn, having triumphantly vindicated 
himself by these clear references to Lord AttHorre and Joun 
Morey, had gone away to dinner, and missed the lecture. 

Earlier in sitting, a most reassuring statement made on the Gun 
Question. Hispert questioned as to the state of affairs on H.M.S. 
ship Colossus, armed with 43-ton guns similar to those that had 
exploded on the Collingwood, had conclusive answer. 

** She has,” he said, *‘ four 43-ton guns, and she has already fired 
them at sea without any serious result occurring ;’’ and the Secretary 
to the Admiralty resumed his seat with a consciousness that if any 
man wanted more than that, he was unworthy of consideration. 

Business done.— Arms Bill passed. 

Friday.—“‘ Me friend the Meejor” in great force. 
| withdrawals. Business done.—Ne plus Ulster. 


') 


“ Treland again! 








Alarums and 











To the Australian Team. 
Just wait, Captain H. J. H. Scorr, wait awhile, 
Capricious Dan Phebus must presently smile ; 
The wickets will dry, you’ll feel warmth in your blood, 
You ’ll take ’em on turf and not miss ’em in mud. 
And when the June sunshine gleams goldenly hot, 
We shall all have our work, Sir, cut out by “‘ Scorr’s Lot.” 











THE BIG PETITION SHAM. 


Tue House of Lords has agreed to the appointment of a Select 
Committee “‘to inquire into 
the validity of all petitions » 
presented to that House for 
or against the Sale of Intoxi- 
eating Liquors on Sunday 

Durham) Bill, and of the 
signatures attached thereto, 
with a view to ascertaining 
how far such signatures are 
or are not genuine.” And 
quite right, too. It is time 
that the great Petition Bub- 
le were properly pricked. 
Petitions are always loosely 
and often dishonestly pre- 
pared. They are subject to 
no testing process. A mile 
of signatures deters the most 
dauntless analyst. But those 
who know most about the 
manner in which those sig- 
natures are obtained, will 
attach least value to them 
as a genuine expression of 
popular opinion. By proper 





| management a Monster Petition might be got up in favour of making 
| beer-drinking penal, disfranchising Ireland, or abolishing the Deca- 
logue. Much may be done with the aid of bogus signatures and 
babies. The Lorp Cran- 
CELLOR said that in a petition 
concerning the Durham Sun- 
day Closing Bill ‘‘in one 
place some forty or fifty 
signatures had obviously 
been signed in the same 
handwriting and with the 
same pen and ink.” Street 
boys and school children 
often sign publiely-paraded 
etition scrolls ‘just for 
ark,” without knowing or 
caring anything about their 
subject or aim. he mul- 
tiplied signatures of pious 
bodies are often pious frauds. 
In short, a petition may 
mean much, little, or next 
to nothing, and it is well 
that inquiry should throw 
i Tight into the dark 
laces devoted to the mys- 
Coleus workings of “* Your 
Petitioners.” 








€@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover, 
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MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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im \| THE DERBY. 


FAGGED, WEARY, and WORN. 


mental or excitement or strain, use 
BF? 8S FRUIT SALT. 


T* allays nervous excitement, depression, aid 
restores the nervous system to its proper condition by 
natural means. 


I? is PLEASANT, COOLING, 
GPARELING, REFRESHING, and 
[*VIGORATING. 

Bs FRUIT SALT, 

Foe BILIOUSNESS or SICK HEADACHE, 


Giddiness, Depression of Spirits, Sluggish Liver, V: mit- 


and its Evils, Impure Blood and Skin Eruptions, &c. 


B®? 8S FRUIT SALT 

Is the simplest and best remedy yet introduced. It re- 
moves @ natural means effete matter or poison from 
the b thereby preventing and curing Boils, Car- 
} buncles, — Feverish Skin, Erysipe'as, and all 
Pon Oe counteracts any errors of EATING or 
= DRINKING, or one sudden affliction or mental strain, 
—_ and prevents Diarr It is a pleasant beverage, which 
oe — supplies the want of ripe fruit, so essentia! to the animal 
— a economy, and may betaken as an invigorsting and eoo!- 
/ ing draught ander any circumstances, from infancy to 
old aw = and may be continued for any length) of time, 
looked upon as being asimple product of fru. I is 
te to overstate its value, and on that account ne 
, household ought to be without it, for by its use many 

disastrous results may be entirely prevented. 








EXPERIENCE shows that porter, mild ales, port wine, dark sherries, sweet 
champagne, liqueurs, and brandies, are all very apt to disagree; while light white 
wines, and gin or old whisky, — diluted with CZ water, will be found the least 

ectionable. ENO’S FRUIT SALT is peculiarly adapted for any constitutional weak- 
ess of the liver; it possesses the power of reparation when digestion has been disturbed 
r lost, and places the invalid on the right track to health. A world of woes is avoided 
e who keep and use ENO’S FRUIT SALT; therefore no family should ever be 






HE SECRET OF SUCCESS,—"“ A new invention is brought before the Publi 
aud commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately int: sineat 
unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the Public, 
st not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 
yed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.””—Apams, 








GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot on January 2, 1886, says: “ Blessings 

on your FRUIT SALT! I trust it is not profane to say so; but, in common par- 
lance, | swear by it. There stands the cherished bottle on the chimney- piece of my 
sanctum—my little idol, at home, my household abroad, my cade mecum, Think not 
this is the rhapsody of a hypochondriac ; no, it is only the outpouring of a grateful heart, 
The fact is, I am, in common, I dare ony with numerous old fellows of my age (67), now 
and then troubled with a troublesome liver oes sooner, however, do I use your cheery 
remedy than, exit pain, ‘ Richard is himeclf * 80 highly do I value your co m posi. 
tion, that, when taking it, I grudge even the — sediment that will always remain at 


the bottom of the glass. I give, therefore, the following advice to those wise persons 


who have learnt to appreciate its inestimable benefits :— 


When ENO’S SALT betimes you take,| But drain the dregs, and lick the cup 
No waste of this elixir make, Of this the perfeet pick-me-up.” 


CAUTION,—Lxamine each Bottle, and see the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a 


worthless imitation. 


Sold by all Chemists. 


PREPARED ONLY AT aoe FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 








LVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, sss 


LIBERTY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
TISSOT FRERES’ 


EXTRA SUPERIOR EXTRA DRY, 
66s. per Dozen. 


SOLE AGENTS, 


LIBERTY & CO., 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPEN HAGEN 
nisin CHERRY gets 
ra, apn, BRANDY. 


uestsTo THe Rovat Dawiew ano Imreesat Rossian 
Covars, ann H.R.H. tax Paince or Wares. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
§IX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 


isH WHISKY. First Prize Medal, 
Thi adeiphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878; 

ret Prize Medal, bydney , 1879; Three Prize 
Mec s, Cork, 1883. 


“VERY fine, full flavor and 
od Spirit.”—Jurors’ A ward, Philadelphia 
Cente on al Exhibition, 1876. 








“Apsototetr Puss.” 









NQUESTIONABLY as fine vanras ore 
| ee Echibitien, ia REGISTERED. WATERS 
jm FINE OLD IRISH | EstaBlisuep 1825, 





WHISKY may be had of the ele y Wine 
ond Spirit Dealers, and is suppl ed to whole- 


» > a , 
sale merqhants in casks and cases by | Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 


Ginger Ale. 
CORK RK DISTILLERIES COMPANY For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 


, MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 


THE NORMAL 
DIURETIC \Y 


ay 


Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Eveaywuens. 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietia Street, Cavendish Square, 
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For LAWN-TEMMIS ad BOATING | 
JACZETS snd SHIRTS. 


Sold by all the Principal Ho-icrs and 
Shirtmakers in the United Kingdom. 








Twe PRIMROSE LEAGUE FLANNEL HOOPING COUGH —ROCHE'S 





RIPPINGILLES 'BENJN. EDGINGTON, Ld., 


OIL COOKING STOVES 


wil Roast, Bake, 





most cleanly, econo- 
mica], and successful 
manner. Have al- 
ways received the 
= hest awards over 

others, proving 
them Tus Beer O11 
Stoves ™ THE 
Woa cp, and the most 
perfect tor safety, 
comfort, efficiency, 
utility, and freedom 
from smell and dirt. Sold by all Ironmongers end 
Lamp Dealers. Ask for Kurrinortte’s, and have ne 
other. Llustrated Catalogue, name of nearest 
Agent, and a Gurpe ro Cooxenr, sent free, on appli- 
cation to the Sole Manufacturers— 


THE ALBION LAMP COMPANY, BIRMINGHAM. 





upon application to 











Catalooues Free 2, Duke Street, London Bridge, 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


.—Patented Inventions from )08 to 
1884, inciuding the Patent Tuning apparatus, poses 
sing t wer to outlast any other Piano —JUHN 
BKRINSMEAD & SONS, Pianoforte Manufecturers, 
16, 0, & 22, Wigmore #t., London, W. Lists fee 














ROCHE’'S 
efiectual cure without imterual medicine. Sole 


yard). Sold by most Chemists. rice és 


GOLD mote cues rape atas 





HEALTH 








Wholesale only by peperts i an “DR IRN Ip 
vincot, MIDDLETON, & co., | Elastin coe of Ee EXHIB" 1884) 
LONDON. Hair ZKINE is invaluable. — — 


A*™=< one whose duties require them to undergo 
unnatural 


ing, Sourness of the Stomach, Heartburn, Costivencss 
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I. 
“The Misses McCarty 
Will give a large party, 
On the First of December, at ten.” 
In the papers this mention 
Was read with attention 
By the ladies and young gentlemen; 
For what do young people love better than parties? 
Especially those given by the charming McCartys. 


II. 
But, alas! *tis not well But fate seemed adverse, 
Buch events to foretell ; For what was still worse, 
The day after this notice came out, Their dear little three-year-old pet, 
Grandfather McCarty, Pulling over a pot 
Though quite hale and hearty, Filled with water quite hot, 
Was suddenly stricken with gout. A terrible scalding did get; 
The young ladies fretted, they pouted, they cried— But, although they loved baby best of them all, 
Their party must be given even if grandfather died. ‘They could not give up all hopes of their ball. 


wi 
“‘ 





Iv. Vv. 
But, alas! the next day But, be sure, for such grief 
Their hope faded away, 1h There will come some relief, 
For young Miss McCarty fell down. ye If you only hope on to the end. 






She sprained both her knees, 
And 'twas no use to tease, 
No use any longer to frown; , 
That no party could be given was now very plain, 
For the doctor pronounced hers an awful bad sprain. 


The die was not cast, 
For this aid came at last, 
In the shape of a very kind friend, 
Who declared it too bad such pleasure to spoil, 
And advised them at least to try St. Jacobs Oil. 








Sey OS 
“The Misses McCarty 


Gave a very large party, 
On the First of December, at ten, 
And the evident pleasure 
Waz almost without measure 
Of the ladies and young gentlemen.” 
This appeared in the papers just after the ball, 
And was read with a thorough enjoyment by all. 
— ~ we - 
Bix Gold Medals have been awarded St. Jacobs Oil for its marvellous power to cure pain. It acts like magic. It cures when everything else has failed. It has 
cured le who had been lame and cri =i pate over Coenty yams. It cures Ripemations Ts cure Neweal It cures Faceache. It Backache. It 
cures 
Chemists 











ppled cures 
8 and other bodily pains, It is an external remedy, It penetrates to the seat of the disease. Itissimple. Itissafe. Itis sure. It is soid by 
throughout ln The Chadias Ao Veale Oc None nine unless it has our signature,on the wrapper, and our name blown in the glass of the 

bottle. The Charlies A. Company, Proprietors. Great Britain Branch, 45, F 
Bankero—London: The City Bank, Limited (Holborn Branch), and Mesers. Brown, Svia ¢ o Founders Court, B.C, New York, 0.8.4.1 Chemical National Bask. 
0.8.4.; National of Baltimore. P 
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The First Number, ’ . 3 
” Ait eohiaiae \| John Leech’s Pictures , 
and at the Bookstalls, of Life and Character. | 
Price One Shilling. __| From _the_ Collection of “MR. PUNOH.” 














Aur ' yh 


’, 
id pet, 
not, 


of them all, 
their ball. 


"SON3d S3SYHL 3O0IUd 


- 


> 
< | 
ie) 
id 
») 
- 
< 
@ | 
> 
x 
wl 
> 
w 
a 
w 
I 
9) 
J 
o |? 
2 
a 
| 


ief, 
i. 


; , e) \ 
‘iend, \" A ; Rs ~ y : Pn Feet ed 
ire to spoil, ‘ a > : ; x INE ! ee, 


Jacobs Oil <iteare eee a 


— Ou bl Ci ge ho 


pa i bah 
ens vi, 


YG * < 
4 ne: ‘im vi M 











a ee tg — OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
y 


_AND 8 SOLD BY ALL BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 

















“ vergus pire mn eg \ 
‘A pol LiNaris tom \ 
alers. ' 


istered at the Genera! Tost Office as a Newspaper.) 











a 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Junz 5, 1886. 









BLACK’S 
Guide 
Books. 


Isle of Man, 2s. 64 

Isle of Wight, ls. 64. 
Jereey, le 

Kent, Ss. 64 

Killarney Lakes, le 
Leamington, le 
Leicestershire, 24. 6d. 
London, %. 64. 
Nottinghamshire, 4s. 64. 
&earborough, le. 


Brighton, le 

Buxton, ls 

Channe! Islands, 3s. 64 
Cheitenham, is 

Corn wall, 2s. 64. 
Derbyshire, 2s. 64 
Devonshire, ts. 64 
Dorsetshire, ls. 6¢ 
Bagiand, 0+, 64 
Bauglish Laies, 3s. 64 


Gloucestershire, 25. 64 Scotiand, te. 6d. & ls. 
Ouerneey, le Surrey, 2s 64 
Harrogate, ls Buseck , 2s. 64 
Ham pehire, 2s. 64 Wales, 6s. & ls. 
Hereford, 2s. 64 Warwickshire, 2s. 64. 
Ireland, 58 Y waiee, Sa 

E linburgh _ ADAM axp C HARLES BLACK. 





FIVE NEW NOVELS. 


KATHARINE BLYTHE By 


the Author of “ In London Tuwn.” 3 vols. 


THE QUEEN’S HOUSE, By 


Lasers Atstonioes, Author of “The Tower 
Gardens.’ 3 vols 


NO SAINT. By ApDELIvE SEr- 


eonant, Author of “An Open Foe.” 2 vols. 


KEEP MY SECRET. By GER- 


Taoos M. BING 


A ROLLING STONE. By CLARA 


Onmetetuan. 3 vols 





Bicmar 


rLey 


ARROWSMITH'S 


Vol. AIM. Fe 


& Son, New Burlington Street. 


‘BRISTOL LIBRARY. 


ap. S¥o, ls. ; Cloth, ls. 6d. 
hen Bene ro 2’ 


THE MARK OF CAIN. 


By ANDREW LANG 


Author of “ Baliades in Biae China,” &c., &c. 
The Dairy News, in a review extending to nearly 
a column, say It te difficult to know whether 
one ought to praise most highly the style or the 
subst ince of this delectable tale From the moment 


that Dicky Shields is found in the snow-cart, to the 


mome ~ when hee murderer is unmasked and 
arreste 1 the soliciter’s office, the interest of the 
reader will oe »t suffer him to flag. * We have 


not space for more than a reference to the chapter 
on the flying machine, which is in the highest style 
of comedy, and contains some amusing satire of Mr 
Jang c sold friends. the meteorviogical ey al 
tle has introduced inte his yolume some ve 
rkable incidents, and of al) things in the wo 
urees learnediy upon tattooing the bumes 
, acd the invention of fying - machines.” 
Wrereas Date Menovar 
The carrying away and finding again of the 


rem 
he dis 


heroine te a tale of startling adventure, while the 
love story is very simple aod unsentimental. There 
is nothi ing © arse or repulsive in these varied 
pag t Deeratcea 

*In short non is no lack of cleverness im ‘ The 


Mark of Cain Tus Arm sx wUM. 
J. W. ARROWSMITH, Bristol ; 
Biurxtin, Manemate & ( London, and Railway 
saat Ralls. ‘ 


P rofusel y 0 lustrated. 
Price Sixpence; by post Eightpence. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For JUNE contains :— 
Yarmouth and the Breads, by 
Joseem Harrow, with Illustrations Days 
with Sir Roger De Coverley— Mr. 


Will Wimble, with Illustrations by 
vex Taomsow; In Umbria, by Mrs. 
Macqvorp, with Mustrations; The Witch 


Maidens of Filey Brig, by H. A. H.; 

The Singing Voice, by Dr. Moxe.t 

Mackenzie and Serial Stories by w.k. 
Nogais and other writers. 


MACMILLAN & ©0., 
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ATTRACTIVE INTERIORS 


ARRANGED BY 


HOWARD & SONS. 








SKETCHES and CATALOGUES 
FOR FINEST WORK, SIMPLE AND INEXPENSIVE. 





CONSULTATIONS AT WAREROOMS. 
25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 


MACMILLAN's MAGAZINE | THE STANDARD 
Te ne, cmp (LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


Cow?tarts of tue Noeusen:— 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 








International Copyright; by H. D. Trail. 
MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON. 


LoNGMAN's MAGAZINE. 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 


JUNE. Price SIXPENCE 
Contents :— 
Children of Gibeon. By Walter Besant. (Con- 
tinued.) 
Pan and Syrinx. By Cary! Battersby. 
A Cruise with the Sandy Hook Pilots. By Ed M. 





Chapman 
** Black Crows:" An Episode of “ Old Van Diemen.” 


DINBU ’ 
By A Wecnee z RGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 


The Hypocrite of Fiction. By James Ashcroft | VONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 
Nobie - 3 Pall Mall East, 5.W. 
Some Booncentes of Mature. By DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


= SAMUEL BROTHERS 


At the Sign of the Ship. Hy Andrew Lang. 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & ©O. 
respectfully invite 
for 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


Dr. Andrew 

















or JUNE. Price SIXPENCE applications 
Con Tem Ts :— PATTERNS of 
Jems. By H. Rid , Autho (x : 
solomon 's Mines,” *@c. Chaps. Tv. to VI _ their NEW MATE- 
Cas’alty Corner. RIALS for the 
The Wingham Case. Present Season, 
Boys’ Blunders. b for- 
Traitors’ Hill. tr sted = een 
Royal. Hy the Author of “ John Herring,” warc post ' 
“ Mehalah,” &c. Chaps. LYII. to LX. Lllus- together with the 
trated by G. du Ma 
® x & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. ILLUSTRATED 
Se ee —— PRICE LIST, con- 
HoOFING COUGH. —ROCHE' 8 taining 260 En- 
HERBAL EMBROCATION. celebrated gravings, illustra- 


effectual cure without een caeticiee. Bole | 
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men, Youths, Boys, 


Pilate Powdet 


EST and SAFEST 

ELECTRO- 
awarded. 
and 46 6d 





“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
Told everywhere. in Boxes, ts... 64. 65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonvoy, E.C. 


THE SUMMER SUN. 


driving, and all ex: 
at nn te Ry rays of the sun ayy tn ny of dust, w 


ROWLANDS’ 
KALYDOR 


moet cooling, soothing. healing and refreshing to the face, hands ond 
arms; it eradicates freckles tan, sunburn, stings of insects, 

ness, ete.: renders the skin so’ ao smooth and wh he. 

cots ces a beautifal and delicate complexion; it removes the 

of sea bathing on the skin ; it is warranted free from 

mineral OF poisonous ingredients, or oxide of rine, of which most 

are comp , and is perfec tly harmless to the most 
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ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL prevents 
for BOWL 
>, Hatton Garden, London wld « 


t falling off or becoming dry during summe 
3 @ pure, fragrant, 
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ROWLANDS' ODONTO, 
BOWLANDS®’ KALYDOB can now be had in bottles of half the usual size at 2s. 3d. each 
Gvveruincal slaup. 





| OXFORD.-MITRE HO 


ONE OF THE MOST BOONOMIcy: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTEIS IN THE Ky 








| 
| 


























| ESTAB? 


| 


| ASSURANCE COMPAR 
LONDON « ABERDEEN 
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THe ‘‘ ALPHA” Brand 


MALVERN TABLE WATERS. 


W. & J. BURROW, 
The Springs, MALVERs. 
| The purest Tabie Waters knows. 
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39 and 40, Poultry; R. Wow Broad Street; 
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“It’s Swanderful! ”” 
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No. 198. Suggestion to Artist.—Why waste so much 
space as you have done? Why not put her legs in? Plenty 
of room for them without lengthening the picture. Two- 
peace more, and up go the toes! 
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GROSVENOR GEMS. 



























No. 89. Awkward Bathing 


Birds ve 
about to plunge. 
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“ Reaction.”’ 


troublesome just when you ’re 





ing a deal of pain in his 


ughing over a new piece by the Poet Laureate. 
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Mr. Henry Irving suffer- 
side after a violent fit of 
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No. 183. The Scarecrow. 
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earth-bath after the operation. 


No. 49. Portrait of Old Eccles, in Jersey, 
after the first three months of his conseci- 
entious attempt at drinking himself to 


death. 
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. 190. Hair-brushing by Machinery. Patients taking 
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Wigs! 


Mr. Burne-Jones’s Mermaid, re- 
turned from taking her bath at Burlington 


No. 161. 


House, now appears dressed. Her tail has 
caught in something, so she ’s not yet right. 














No. 137. The M-nd-lla Birds. A most Benk- 
culiar set. Dedicated to the Minister of Education. 





And the gem of all the show was Sir Coutts Lindsay’s splendid entertainment (Friday, Mey 21) 


to the various official representatives of the “ Colin 
Home” Question, “‘ Quis separadit ?’’ was put at an early hour of the festive morn. 
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Picture Dealer. ‘‘ PLEASE TAKE CARE, Sin !—your CoAT-TAILS DON’T—AH—BY CHANCE—SWEEP AGAINST MY ‘OLD Mastenrs’!” 





Amateur. “'Os— ess my Sout! Wuart, Ain't THEY Dry ver?!” 








ON AUBERON HERBERT. 
(Adapted from Wordsworth. ) 


He was a Great Panjandrum, quite, 
When first he burst upon our sight ; 
An Admirable Crichton, sent 

To be the nation’s ornament. 

His eyes possessed the Sphinx’s glare, 
The Sphinx’s, too, his stony air ; 

But all things else about him drawn 
In tints of the millennial dawn. 

A mighty sage, a Mentor great, 

To chide, to chivvy, and to slate. 


We saw him upon nearer view 

A Radical, yet a Tory too! 

With thoughts from Party bondage free, 
And steps of chartered liberty. 

A diction his in which did meet 

Tart enmities and phrases sweet. 

A creature far too wise and good 

For civie nature’s daily food, 

For Sautspury’'s schemes or GLADSTONE’S 


riles ; 
He rates, and rallies, and reviles. 


And now cantankerously serene 

He pitches into ** The Machine,” 
Breathing hot wrath in every breath 

On Gtiapston® and his shibboleth. 
Having the will, if not the skill, 

All schemes—save Ais—to seotch or kill. 
A perfect Oracle nobly planned, 

To scold, to seathe, and to command. 
And yet with an admixture slight 

Of blague and bounce and blatherumskite ! 


Morro ror THE ComPLeTE ANGLER. — 
““Gentley does it.” (Signed)—Ranpo.pn, 
Author of Hoax and other Joax. 





OVERHEARD IN THE QUADRANT. 


(After Dinner on a Wednesday at the 
** Colinderies.”’) 


She. Well, really, this is delightful! So 
good of you to bring us. . Mamma, dear ? 
‘amma. Yes, darling! Most kind of Mr. 
Tvurwiptor! I suppose you know everyone ? 

He. Oh, more or less. There are lots of 
celebrities here to-night ! 

She. Then tell me who they all are. 

He. Well, that rather benevolent-looking 
gentleman over yonder, refusing a supple- 
mentary glass of champagne, strongly urged 
upon him by another ecclesiastic, is the Arch- 
bishop of CANTERBURY. 

She. Dear me! And who is the gentleman 
so anxious to get him to drink ? 

He. Cardinal Marnixe. 

She. How strange! I thought he was 
almost a teetotaller. 

He. 8o he is—so he is, but (like Sir Henry 
THompson, at his “‘ octave dinners’”’) although 
he does not take wine himself, he likes to be 
the cause of wine-taking in others. 

She. And over yonder—who are they ? 

He. Mr. Tooie is explaining something of 
deep interest to Lord Satissury, which Mr. 
Henry Irvine is trying in vain to catch, as 
he is forced by politeness to listen to the 
embarrassing chatter of the ‘‘ Autocrat of the 
Breakfast-Table.” Behind them, apparently 
laughing over a new comic song, are the Duke 
of Connwavent and Mr. Artuur Roperts, 
while Mr. Avcustus Haruis, a little further 
up, explains to Lord Worserey his next 
season’s campaign. 

She. Dear me, how very interesting! And 





who are those two gentlemen exchanging 


from the German).—‘* Whack ’em on the 
Rhind !” 


cards, and introducing one another to the 
Prince of Wates—for I suppose it is the 
Prince of WALEs ? 

He. Certainly it is His Royal Highness; 
and the two Gentlemen (who met for the 
first time at the Folkestone Exhibition) are 
Mr. Beatry-Krxeston, a most accomplished 
journalist, librettist, and musician, and the 
Mayor of Folkestone, whose name I forget. 

he. Oh, never mind the Mayor. But who 
is that gay young Gentleman teaching Mr. 
GLapsToNE to dance ? 

He. Mr. Comyns Carr. Beyond them are 
the Lorp CHancetton and Mr. Grorcr 
Lewis angrily protesting because a waiter 1s 
telling them not to smoke ! = ee 

She. Dear, dear! How very charming: 
Such clever people! Do you know them all ? 

He. Yes. And had I the loveliest of her 
sex for a bride, she should know them, too. 
Oh, Lavra—for I may call you Lava, may 
I not ?—have you not observed —— 

Mamma (waking up). 1 think, Mr. Tvr- 
NIPTOP, it is time to go home. Will you 
kindly find our carriage ? (Rapid change from 

Romance to Reality. Curtain.) 





“TI rurx,” said our Classic Poet, on board 
the Calais boat, just as a rhapsody was coming 
on, and his fine eye in frenzy was beginning 
to roll, ‘‘ I think I shall compose an Ode te 
the Sea. I shall dedicate it ‘ Ad Nauticam. ; 
“Better dedicate it ‘4d Nauseam,’” said 
his true friend. The Poet went below. 





New Orance Parrroric Sone (Adapted 
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v STAY IN YOUR OWN COUNTRY, I SHALL ALWAYS BE READY 10 OFFLR 
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Britannia. ‘Ie Mapame La RePusiique WON'T LET YO 
you A Homs.” 


Present ENTERTAINMENT AT 





Snort ADVERTISEMENT FOR THE 
rie Srkanp THEATRE.—“ Dary and Nightly.” 
or THE Hoax. 

SHAKSPEARIAN Mem. 
Johnston, M.P.)—“ As 1 








“ Hanp-Boox of Mosses”—no, this is not a new way of spelling 
Moses, nor is it a work on the Cosmogony Mr. Huxzey or Mr. 
Giapstore. It is a moss’d interesting by Mr. James E. 
BaGwaxz, who, as a collector, is perpetually bagging all the speci- 
mens he can find. (Signed) Foxy Lirrie Ranporrn. 


ate—hem !|—all Montagues 











(Signed )—RawDOLru 


(from Expurgated Edition, by Mr. W. 
and thee!” 
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Lowpow has never been 50 musical as 
it is at present. While the number of 


Concerts, of every size and shape, that . 


are daily and almost hourly given is 
something quite ex inary, on every 
side there are indications of improving 
taste among audiences. As a conse- 
quence, there is a marked improvement 
in the quality of the entertainments pro- 
vided, and merely to mention all the 
good music,—to say nothing of the bad, 
—that has been performed within a given 
week would bea formidable unde ing. 
One bright sign of the times is that we 
are beginning to take more interest in 
orchestral music. There is an appre- 
ciative public for any first-class instru- 
mental concert by whomsoever inau- 
gurated, without prejudice to time- 
honoured institutions such as the 
Philharmonic, Richter, or Crystal Palace 
Concerts. Thus encouraged, Mr. Car- 
ropvs, the violinist, no longer gives a 
violin *‘ recital,” with piano accompani- 
ment. No: he boldly takes the St. 
James’s Hall, engages a fine band, and 
treats his friends to some Concertos, 
Similarly, Mr. Custws,—not Cusins Ger- 
man, but decidedly English,—having 
secured the services of Madame Parti, 
does not rely solely upon the diva, but 
announces four orchestral concerts, at 
the Albert Hall. The first is fixed for 
the afternoon of June 5, with Part to 
sing, Parryi to play the violin, and 
Cusrtnstoconductthe band. What Oliver 
Twist could ask for more ?—unless it 
were a well-selected programme. 
Signor Laco, at Covent Garden, has 
been obliged to “do without” either 
Parti or Nrrssow in his Italian Opera 
Season. But he has done very well up to 
now with Madame de Cerepa and Mile. 
Exxa Russert. The former was capi- 
tal in Luerezia Borgia, exhibiting, in 


Two to Ont 


The Double-Headed Carl-Augustus-Rosa- Harris Nightingale in the 
Lane, and Signor Lago-Al-Factotum-del-la-citt4 im the 


COMPARING NOTES. 


MASTER CHARLEY D’ALBERT;; 
THE BOY WHO WOULD DO NOTHING BUT 


of marching with the 
times, and accordingly 
he supplemented a pro- 
gramme of part-songs 
and solos with a string 
Orchestra, led by Mr. 
Lovuts D’Eecviie. Mrs. 
Bowyer-Lave sang in 
a deliciously pure voice 
the well-known ‘* In 
der Fremde” (which, 
having too many verses, 
involves the too fre- 
quent repetition of an 


PLAY. 


otherwise pleasing me- |” 


lody), and a little gem 
by Braums, * Verge- 
bliches Sténdchen.” The 
last was one of the 
rettiest and best-ren- 
ered items of the 
evening. Mr. L. Ben- 
son, who pronounces 
French in a refreshingly 


=: sings out of tune, not to put too finea| 


= Brvicnan1 is in himself a guarantee of 


} ton Foore are none of them strangers 


addition to a well-trained voice, some| 
fine) dramatic touches in her acting, 
The new Contralto, Mile. Lusatovt, js 
a quite up to the mark. Peden 
ScaLcur’s reap ce iseagerly looked | 
forward to. Gaxanan’s voice, full of 
fire and animation, is marred by the 
vicious vibrato, and at times resembles | 
the voz humana stop of an organ coupled | 
to the tremolo. is won't do, Gay| 
*Arry. But he is a great improvement | 
on Signor Marri, who took his place in | 
Rigoletto last week. Signor Mis RINI 


| 


point on it. The chorus is particularly | 


to be commended, though it has not | 


been hitherto severely taxed; and Signor | 
general artistic interpretation. 

Cart Rosa opened fire with English | 
Opera, at popular prices, at Drury | 
Lane on Monday. Mesdames Gaytorp, 
Grorermna Burns, and Marton Burtoy, 
Mr. Cuarces Lat, and Mr. Barnrine- 


to opera-goers. A blank is of course 
felt in the ranks owing to the loss of 
Mr. Maas; but with a constantly 
changing bill, and the production of at 
least, one novelty— William of Cale- 
stan, by Mackenzre—the short season 
of four weeks will be highly interesting. 
The last-named Composer’s Colomba is, 
we are told, to be heard in Italian at 
Covent Garden. The Opera has never 
been really successful in English, nor 
is 4t to be compared, for grace and 
charm, to Gorine THomas’s Esme- 
ralda, which seems to have been over- 
looked. 

One of the best Amateur Concerts 





ever heard was held at Prince’s Hall on 
May 28. Mr. Lionet Benson conducted | 
his Band and,Choir of ** Magpies” to | 
triumph. He, too, sees the advisability 


Shade of Michael Costa. Two i Houses wn: ; 
! exit. 


shall haunt the Garden. A Kiveder 


Shade of Michael Balfe. As they have French plays at | 


Her Majesty’s, I shall haunt the Lane. 


(Exit, humming “ We May be Happy Yet.” 





erfect manner, and who articulated his words with the same excellence that characterised his phrasing of the music, gave Gounod’ 
Besenade, ** Quand tu chantes,” with violin obligato. It is said that there is to be a special arrangement of this song for a Mag-pie-anner | 
accompaniment ; it is to be adapted as the Railwayman’s Song, and to commence, ‘‘ When you Shunt.” . 
A great feature was the “‘ Plantation Song and Chorus,” composed by Mr. A. Scorr Garry (who also — the solo part), with band 
accompaniment, entitled ‘‘ Dinah’s Wedding.” This was loudly applauded, as it deserved to be, being, on the whole, an ingenious an 
amusing musical joke. It seems almost impossible to get Amateurs to play stringed instruments in tune. But perhaps at their next Concert 
the ‘‘ Magpies ” will be in a position to match the good intention and expression which they already have, with a more correct intonation. 
Among other part-songs Brsnor’s ‘‘O! by Rivers” was most delightfully rendered under the béton of Mr. Benson ; and Mrs, STANLEY | 
Srupes, in a becoming ‘ Magpie” costume of black and white, sang, ‘‘ Sing on, ye Little Birds” to glorious and absolute perfection. | | 
People are apt to go to the theatre and think solely of the “piece,” and, in comic opera or burlesque, of the “songs” an¢| 
“singing.” They are prone to underrate the value of the band and band-master, who are so instrumental in giving point oI 
the situations of a drama, and their fullest and best effect to the numbers of a musical work. ‘The Music” is too often regarded | 
as representing a necessary ex which is nevertheless dgingly incurred: when the treasury is low it is a common thing 
commence economy in the band, and if not to “kill a fiddler.” t least to discharge one. The conductor should have full scope for | 
his invention, plenty of players, and plenty of room for them—as he has at Drury Lane, even when a drama is being played. He is not) 
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entr’actes and refined explanatory strai by pathetic 
combinations of instruments. The notion of ieieoladiog the 
~ — —_ er ys } and — -y- ant ai general tohu-bohu 
in orchestra is , and so oug e ing system 
alluded to above to be. Mr. Barrerr does well to her he will 


Harrised by the lessee; and according eo et fine sonorous 
vi 


not revert toitin a “‘hurry.” Discrimination should be used, and | h 


graduated intensity aimed at. Give your mere sn poltroon a 
wheeze upon the clarionet accompanied by ‘‘ muted” strings. More 
urgent cases demand stronger and perhaps quicker measures. For 
a re up-and-down scoundrel you have the ‘reserved force” of 
all the performers—you issue, as it were, a four-line whip and lash 
sy audience Pa pee nor y me btn Pe F b 
ery good, in respect, is the band rincess’s, directed by 

Mr. Epwarp Jones. But his musical box is too small. musicians 
are packed like sardines—or, as they might say, sordines—and the con- 
ductor is obliged to beat time between the cross-fire of the first and 
second violins’ cross-bows. This makes him sad. No wonder his eyes 
aon . Foi ” look. pay would doubtless fain be — — still. 

ut he does not promise on the programme more than he can perform 
with admirable precision and effect. In Clito, the procession and 
the origital inatlontel musto, a epcctos of delighttal Tayi,” 
amo’ e music, a g Zo 
slaoall just before the rising of the curtain upon the last Act, is 20 
clever as to be worthy far more attention than it is likely to receive 
pe 9 A maser circumstances, and in competition with refresh- 
men ’ 

Of light operatic that now ided over by M. AvcustE 
Van Breve, ofthe Comet , is a most favourable specimen. 
from any consideration ot The Lily of Léoville as a compositi 
(though en passant I have a good opinion of it), the manner in which 
the score is interpreted by the instrumentalists is in itself cage: 2 
A. Van Breve conducts I. Van Carytt’s music. Entering 
orchestra he raises his stick, nods to his “ leader,” looks at the bassoon 
(I’d almost fagott’ it), as much as to om, “* Are you reedy ?” and 
away they go with the overture. leman entrusted with the 
drum does not forget to beat it, and he does his work in a manner 
that’s neither eccentric nor trifling. To me the drummer has been 
an object of affection for years; and to that important member of 
the orchestra—who, it may be, has often only a few nuts with which 
to beguile the tedium of two or three hundred bars of enforced 
‘rest ’’—this tardy tribute is offered in all humility by 


NIBBELUNGLFT. 


ues 








MORE ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 
(Being the latest idea of French Propriety, slightly developed.) 


Act THe First. Scene—A Happy Home. Heroine discovered 

enjoying herself. 

Heroine. How delightful this is! A good husband, a charming 
daughter. All that I can desire! Ah, were my sainted ances 
here—the parent of 7 mother—how she would smile upon her 
descendants! (Enter Villain.) Ah, who comes here? (Aside.) I 
like not his looks. I do not know him. 

Villain (overhearing). Then you soon shall. Read this! 

[Holds out paper for her inspection. 

Heroine (swooning). Oh, horror ! 

Villain (under his breath). Control yourself. Your husband! 


Enter Husband, cheerfully. 
Husband (surprised). Why this agitation * 
Heroine (tr ing). Oh, it is ing! [—— 


Villain (interrupting). me answer for her. This woman, that 
for years you have regarded as the noblest of her sex, is, &c., Kc. 
buses her for five minutes. 
Husband (still more surprised). I cannot believe it! (Turning to 
his Wife.) Is this really true ? 
Heroine (aside, in agony). What shall I say? What shall I say? 
Husband (severely). You do not answer. : 
Villain (aside to Heroine). Corroborate my damaging statement, 
or—— © paper menacingly. 
Husband (with stern dignity). Well, , 1s what this gentle- 
man swears indeed the case ? 
Heroine Gaining) Yes ! 
Husband ( flinging open the door). Then that is your way, Madam ! 
Leave my house—for ever ! 
[Heroine stovons. Villain exults. Husband stern but sorrowful. 
End of Act. Curtain. 


Act tHe Last. Scewe—As before. Heroine’s Husband discovered 
regarding Portrait of his Wife sadly. 
Husband, Poor woman! I wonder if I shall ever see her again ! 
Heroine (. ing in). Tam here! Husband,Iamhere! _ 
Husband, you, Madam! Your intrusion, considering 





that my domestic ments have undergone a radical change, is 

most inconvenient. Did I not forbid you the house ? wy 

~ Heroine. But I have had such a hard, hard life. That Villain has 

hunted me down. He told you that I loved you not, that my affec- 

tions were centered on—— 

<:Husband (interrupting). The young man I shot through the 
eart ? 


Heroine foots a oot). Precisely—the young man you shot through 
the heart, but who, I can now you, was only a relative—in fact 
my Cousin’s first Wife’s Aunt’s Sister-in-law’s Nephew. _ ’ 

Husband (remorsefully). Oh, why did I not learn this earlier ? 
Then I should not have needlessly murdered him! But let bygones 
“yo ! Well? 

eroine. The Villain followed me up. Wherever I went he came 

after me. Oh, what misery I suff ! He cried down my credit; 
destroyed my claim to respectability, left me homeless and friendless ' 
I was hunted from place to place! ‘They all believed him because my 
lips were sealed ! 

Husband (coldly). Well, and why are youhere? 

Heroine 'y). Because I have my liberty—broken 
my bonds! In a word—the Villain’s ! 

Husband, Well? 2 

Heroine. So 1 can now tell you the truth. I am innocen’, darling 
—the Villain’s account of me was false, cruelly false, or, to take the 
most moderate view of the case, inaccurate. 

Husband (taking her to his manly - Darling! But why did 
you allow him to malign you? Nay, he is dead, so his secret can do 
no harm. e in me, ! F 

Heroine (with hesitation). He held a paper proving—oh, I cannot 


tell even now! : ; 
Husband (tenderly). Nay, my sweet one, at such a time as this 

there should be no secrets between us. You suffered all this 

martyrdom to buy his silence—to prevent him from publishing that 


P 
yp AS Lace . Yes. I lost husband, children, home—all to 
keep him from publishing that paper ! 
usband, And the paper-—— ; 
Heroine. Proved that he knew a ae long since ood, whe, om y; 
many years weeping), exchanged eyelid tremblings 
with—ch, 1 athe } poco Bi [ Bursts into flood of tears. 
Husband (soothingly). Come, darling, come ; compose yourself ! 
There, you are better; and now, with whom did this dead man, 
whose secret, remember, is no longer in a Villain’s keeping, exchange 
eyelid tremblings ? 
Heroine. With my Great Grandmother ! [Swoons. 
Curtain. 








A NEW NATHANAL MOVEMENT. 


Messrs. L. any H, Naruaw have taken the Novelty Theatre with 
the view of letting it principally for Amateur Performances. This 


enterprising firm, presumably, the well-known Theatrical Costumiers 
he the title of the 


should change Theatre, and call it ‘The Nathanal 
Amateur Theatre,’’—a style which would not exclude performers of 
any Nathan-ality. If the Nathanal Amateurth are parieeee, tke se 

gular 


et as Lady Monckton has shown herself to be, then the 
rofessionals will have to wake up a bit. Of course the performance 
will be always for some Charity—which no longer begins at Home, but 
ge y at Theatres—and after ee, the residuum will be 
applied to the benefit of such Charity. We know of one set of Amateurs, 
in the country, who played for a most deserving a, and paid all 
the expenses of the en’ i including hire of theatre, dresses, 
&c., out of their own pockets, 80 were enabled to hand over 
the entire proceeds, without any deduction whatever, to the Charity 
in question. Let the N ~ om | Amateurth at the New Nathanal 
Theayter do thith, and it will be thomething like a Novelty. 





A Corresporpent signing himself “A Trur Parntor,” sends us 
the following cutting from a newspaper :— 
OOD GENERAL, age 21, SEEKS SITUATION in Stoke Newing 
ton or immediate neighbourhood. Good character. Wages £16, and 
all found. Apply, &. 


And he wishes to know shall such a hero as this be lost to Ulster ? 
“Wages £16, and all found.” Ha! ha! They don’t want to fight, 
Sorr, but, by jabers, if they do,—they ’ve got the money (what's a 
dirty £16?) and they’ve got the men (** all found ”’) they ’ve 
got the General, if they want him, at Stoke Rovingtn. It will be 
much cheaper than getting Our Only General to them to glory. 





Metancnory Awwouncement.—" Last Week of the Man with 
Three Wives.” —Poor Polygamist! he died last week; and now 
Mr. Cuantes WrypuAM has begun sowing his Wild Oats. 
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WINDOW STUDIES. 













JUNE. THE FESTIVE HOUR, 7°45 p.m, PICCADILLY. 








LONDON IN JUNE, 
An Intercepted Letter. 


’T1s June, and the Season ’s beginning, 
We went to the Derby, of course, 

And Eve.een at my pea many 
Because she was “‘ on” the wrong horse. 

With Ascot and Goodwood to follow, 
I vow there ’s no reason to 

While Caartie says I need not holloa 

: wey —".. of the net.” " 
scarce know his meaning ; no matter ; 
He ’s nice, and a heavy dragoon, 

And loves ipapenesiiie ainas 
And London, the Season, and June. 

We were, as you know, both presented, 
Our names you would see in the Post 

Theugh EveLeen seems quite contented, 
My dress was admired far the most. 

How trying the Drawing-Room crush is, 
But when it is over and done, 

You think not of envious rushes, 
And only remember tbe fun ; 

The Princess has never lou’ed sweeter 
Than on that superb afternoon ; 

Oh, who can deseribe them in metre, 
Our London, the Season, and June! 


We've been to the Opera duly, 
The real Italian thing, 
Gararr®é delightful is truly, 
The Company knows how to sing. 
The Drama too claims our attention 
Some three times a week, as a rule ; 
It surely is needless to mention 
We dote upon Inve and Toor. 
And haply a ball follows after : 
On baleony, lit by the moon, 
One flirts, with low whispers and laughter, 
In London, the Season, and June. 





And then there ’s the new Exhibition ; 
The Quadrant the place is, to dine, 


The room’s in a charming position, 
And the cuisine and the wine. 
You look out on ens and fountains, 


Hear Goprrey’s most musical band ; 
The water shoots up like gold mountains, 
Dissolving in silvery sand. 
And then CHARLIE says it is pleasant, 
I think that he calls it, to “ spoon ;” 
Bat no more from me, for the present, 
On London, the Season, and June. 





“Tre CoLrxpertes”—not simply “‘ Colo- 
nies,”’ or what becomes of India in the Colonial 
and Indian Exhibition ?—have aroused the 
theatrical world. All the astaes ane = - 
swing—(an t expression, but highly 
ar tsl-Sijestngtere Opetio pelog clasel- 

on are two ing simul- 
taneously, and M. Mayer Her ajesty’s 
Theatre—to be tem ily known as “ 
jesty’s’’—for French plays. Madame 

ADING is to play Denise, a play not 
depending for its success upon one character, 
but on the ensemble. ‘‘ Our pretty Janz” was 
not the original Denise, but the part ought to 
suit her. e there’s a cast for it. 
When Helena in Troas has left Hengler’s, the 
ye should take a hint from the Cirque 

— in the Rue St. Honoré, where the 
floor of the Equestrian oe ae, and, the 
space it occupied being immediately filled with 


7s 


water, aswimming-bath. Naiads rise 

light their below, whose the centaie 

ight is shining—a very grotto-esque effect— 

and di themselves Beckwithianly. It isa 

real novelty, and ought to prove an attraction 

to any Circus entertainment which is not 
y getting on swimmingly. 


JANE 





THE DOG IN THE DISMAL DUMPS. 
(A/ler Longfellow. ) 

In darksome glens of : = onde Heath 
The hunted Mo lay 

He saw the flash of the bull’s-eye lamp, 

And heard the stern Policeman’s tramp 
Die fitfully away. 

Where little folk on donkeys ride, 
And Cockneys have their fling, 

He had followed at his master’s side, 

Not choked by any gag, nor tied 
By any piece of string. 

Alas! He wandered off to chase 


maginary game, 
And in that labyrinthine place 
Could not his canine steps retrace 
Ere murky twilight came. 
He’d heard Sir Caartes was an austere 
And very muzzling man ;— 
How dogs re; im with fear, 
And boys took care he was not near 
When squirting-time began. 
So, crouched and trembling, there he lay, 
While all things else were free ; 
The odds were, if he slank away, 
He ’d end, if not his days, the Ge 
At lethal Battersea ! 





Tae Fretp Acawst THE Favovrtte.—On 
the = toy Mr. Justice Frevp, in the 
Queen’s Bench Division, Satin very few 
special jurors in attendance the panel 
called over, and imposed a fine of £20 on all 
those who failed to answer to their names. 
These jurors had much better have left the 
Favourite alone and gone in for the Field. 
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with the Livvery Cumpanys with their seven thowsand Livverymen, 























































THE CITY WAITERS’ FESTIVAL. and what with all the grate City Bankers and Merchents as attends 
the grate Charity Dinners and stumps up their pry he :- and 

wells as 

cums to that weritable home of horsepitality, the Manshun House 


RTT hin fi so hansumly, and what with the numbers of West 
ary ; | | 


ti, that there wood be little or no differculty in ‘raising a few hundred 
\ HT Hh} ) prunte a year for sitch a truly kind and Tanclowent purpuss. But 

a iy ’m sorry to say as there is. I don’t beleive myself as it’s want of 
Tit be will, but want of thort, as purwents our kyind paytrons from sub- 
scribeing. Our remarkable respectabel apearance injures our cause 
among thortless diners out, our hintimate nolledge of all the 
dellyecassies of a most waried Menu, and our purfecly wunderfool 
acquaintance with ewery win’ and ewery Brand of reelly fine 
Wines,—amost equall to that of the City Controller hisself,—deceives 
the Public, and we gits more credit than we deserves for as much 
wealth as no . 

_Ah, if a fairish number of the Gents who will dine in this grate 
City on ewery luxery of the season during the next month or two, 
without having nothink to poy Oe it wood just give a thort to the 
trubbles as sumtimes falls to the lot of the Waiter who is atend- . 
ing to all his wants so patiently and so pin make up his i 
; mind to send a donashun or so to the careful Seckerterry, Mr. G. F 
Ti Means, at 28, Martin’s Lane, Cannon Street, hee see, he’d make 

, |sitch a good dinner, and go home so cheerfool and appy, as his hone 
\ wife wood ardly know him. Ilernt the lesson many years ago, and 
have néver forgotten it, that — born a Twin, and them 

twins is Horsepitality and Bene’ Roserr, 


















BAT AND BALL. 






















Ball, Aha! Leather’s power no you'll spurn, 
Gf) oN / My swaggering Willow. At tis my turn. 
W/ WN | f Bat. Much good may it do both the Public and you. 
The gate-money ’s little when runs are but few. 
fi, j a file Ball. You sordid o ! for shame, Sir, for shame ! 
‘ / Ai Do you mean to say ling’s no part of the game ¢ 
J Vi | Bat. Oh, yes, you are useful in your way, 
/ That is, for the batsmen to swipe at all day ! 
’ Ball. Ail day, why the best of ’em can’t make a score. 
I HAVE, on more occashuns than I cares to menshun, wentured to Bat. No credit to you, ’tis the steady down-pour 
describe, for the hinformashun of a curius Publick, many of the werry That turns wickets into a sli swamp, 
grandest, and staggeringest, and artistickest Bankwets or Festiwells And makes a man wish that hi yo was a Gamp, 
of moddern times ; but there is one as 18 about to be held on Friday That gives you the pull. But you really must ™ 
nex, at the Cannon Street Hotel, that, in my werry umbel opinion, out- That your sole friend, the rain, is the Cricketer’s foe. 
shines ’em all, not for its splender, for that ain’t werry grate, not Ball. The batsman’s, you mean. 
for its es queseen, tho’ that will be wun as is not to be sneared at Bat. And the Public’s beside. 
ewen by a orty Warden, and not for the presence of Dooks or Ball. Oh there, I’ve no patience at all with your pride. 
Markisses, tho’ there will be for Cheerman won of the elerqwentest The Graces, and Murpocus, and Reps, more’s the shame, 
and risingest yung Members of the House of Commens itself, but for With their century-scores have spoilt you and the game. 
its haim, and its hobjick, anditshend. _ , The newspapers’ praise and the company’s shout 
What is that haim, what is that hobjick, what is that hend? Make you think that the game ’s just to knock me about. 
That haim is humanatty, that hobjick is benelowence, that hend is Thank goodness that SporrorTH, and Loumann, and Prater 
ustise. In other and simpler, but not truer words, it is for the Are ing you suffer the pangs of defeat, 
elping of ‘‘ The City Waiters’ Provident and Pension Society.” And righting the matter a little at last. 
What doesn’t mankind owe toa honest, and attentif, and loyal There’s nothing like leather ! 
Waiter? Wot’s a good Dinner without good waiting, and where’s Bat. Oh, come, not so fast. 
the fine freedom for conwersashun without epahey among the Much fun, Sir, the Public from Cricket would get 
Waiters? and the Echo ansers where? The Public, tho’ ginerally a If the wickets were always as horribly wet 
ginerous Public, is allso sumtimes a thortless one. They sees us As they have been of late. Rain may keep down the scoring, : 
allers drest in the full-blown dignerty of heavening dress, and But everyone votes it is beastly and boring. i 
almost allers with that plessent smile so indickatif of an arty Who’d stump up his shilling to sit in a shower, a 
weleom, and they naturally cums to the pleasin delushun that the life Or under a ging half-frozen to cower, ; 
of a Waiter must needs be a appy one, and his puss filled to the To see three good wickets go down in one over ? : 
brim, or he coud not posserbly pay his emense Tayler’s biils, _ No, no, brother Ball, the most critical lover ; 
Far be it from me to complane of my lot or of the lots of Waiters, Of Cricket likes sunshine, dry , and a Score! ' 
my ted Bretheren, but there is sitch a thing as sickness, ewen Ball. I’m afraid you are right. When ‘this deluge is o’er, 
for a Waiter, tho, ginerally speaking, the elthiest as well as the And some smiter, like Grace, comes along with his bat, ; 
tientest, and most contentedest of uman beings, and then what is And a cab -leaf puggeree stuck in his hat 
— Ny os — a thing as old age, ewen for a Waiter, and And for five hours knocks me all’over the field 
wast is : p ‘ laden To the tune of two hundred, ’twill probably yield 
In either of these unfortnit cases, in steps the City Waiters More pleasure to most than to witaiess poor me 
Society, and if he’s ill they sends him their own xcellent Docter, The ten wickets knock down for an average of three. 
who knos by long xperience the wery speshall ills as Waiters’ flesh is Though Sporvorra, the demon, himself do the trick. 
air to, and allows him a nice little pone un till he gits grits well and Tis a bit hard on me. i 
_—_ to me pe usefool perfes —— And ty ’s —- Bat. Well, the Public is quick : 
y & case y 88 no carnt cure, no, ewen Mr. To do justice to both ; and although it is true i 
Avams hisself with all his kindly care and skill, in the Socierty, I’m the favouri were the game without you / 
and they says to the pore Weteran, cheer up ald. frend we ain’t vee ~ where “y ma ’ 
werry rich, but we’ve got enuff to promise you a nice little pension 
as long as you lives, and they leaves him smilin and appy. But in One to Sir Charles 
order to enabel the Socierty to do all this good, they must in corse ' 
have money. Bravo, Sir Cuantes Warnen! You score. People say 
Well, I shood think from my long egsperience in this grand old That your Muzzleman edict the dog-owners hurts ; 
ty of ours, what with the 36. Copperaahan and its six and twenty But all—save the roughs—must be with you to-day, 
en, and its two h Councilmen, and what And rejoice that you ’re down on the Squirts. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘You REMEMBER THAT PARTY AT MapamM GELAsMA’s, TO HEAR JOACHIM, 
RUBINSTEIN, AND THE HeNnscHELs, AND De Sorta—QuITE A SMALL Party!” 
‘No; I wasn't THERE!” ‘Not AH—WELL—IT WAS VERY SELECT!” 


“SAVOIR FAIRE EST SAVOIR VIVRE.” 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 

I, Iv common with, I daresay, many hundred other fathers of families, 
have hanging upin my nursery, what the = be * Nursery Card ; or, What to do, 
and How to do it.” This is ea sheet which describes some of the 
commoner accidents which are hable to happen to ae gives the measures 
to be followed until the arrival of the doctor. This card, however, is very incom- 
plete, and might be very usefully supplemented by, let us say, the “* Family 

fashion :— 
us is very 


Card,” something after the following 
Brres.— Hippopotamus Bites.—The bite of the Hip pat ul 
is di _ If you cannot make him let 
throw cayenne pepper in his eyes, if you happen to have 





by reason of the enormous “‘ fauces” at his disposal. 
go his hold by fair means, 
some loose in your ket. 

_ Send tenmnotiately Sor the doctor, who will attend to the remains of the injured 
limb. This accident is not so likely to occur in the house as at the Zoological 
Gardens or in ; Africa. 

Kattlesnuke Bites.—Should you be bitten by a Rattlesnake which has escaped 
from a menagerie, immediately bring an action against the proprietor, and if you 
succeed in proving negligence on his part, you will probably recover. Drink 
strong bran 2s water. 

Burys.—When any member of the household is in flames, fling two or three 
Hand Grenade Fire Extinguishers at him or her. 

[ Mrs. Grnsow’s life was saved, at St. John’s, Worcester, on the 19th February last, by 
the prompt use of a Hand Grenade.—Apvr.] 


_ When the confi tion is extinguished, write a report of the case to Captain 
Suaw, and >. careful to point out that there are some merits in imperfect com- 
bustion, although it is so much abused by all scientific men of the present day. 
When the patient has cooled down, you can to the treatment for cuts. 
Curs.—Exeavate all the fragments of the d Grenade Fire Extinguisher 
which are imbedded in the P 
portions of his body, if any, w there is not a cut or a burn. 
circulation. N.B.—Send in a claim to the Fire Insurance Office for salvage. 
CHoLera Morsvus.—If you are attacked with choleraic , and your geo- 
| graphical knowledge is not sufficient to inform you whether it is the Asiatic variety 





- | lessons in 


hnist; and then smartly smack him on those | has 
This will restore 


| or not, send for the doctor, who will decide the case on its 
| merits. Pending his arrival take courage, camphor, and 
cognac. Make your will. 

{ARTHQUAKES.—In caseof an Earthquake, remove your- 
self with the utmost rapidity beyond the calculated area of 
disturbance to ¢erra firmer, or go up in a balloon, if there 
is one handy. 

Exp osions, Dynamite, Nrtro-Giyceriveg, &c.—In the 
event of being blown up by any of the explosive agents 
now in vogue among patriots, keep calm and collected ; try 
and follow the course taken by any of your limbs that may 
be dissevered from the trunk, so as to be able to find and 
claim them upon your return to your native land: but 
inasmuch as prevention is better cure, it is well to 
avoid the neighbourhood of public buildings during the 
dynamite season, or after the rejection of any Irish Bill b 
the House of Lords or Commons ; for, th we must a 
die, it is better to die in , and, if possible, in one piece. 

N.B.—The victim of a nitro-glycerine explosion can 
sometimes be partially <-calltaied, but can never be 
properly re-membered. 

Facis.—Falls are of many kinds and of different degrees 
| of violence and intensity. Ifa person falls on his head he 

is to be pitied, if he falls on his feet he is to be envied. If 
he falls down-stairs, send for the doctor ; if he falls into 
the water, send for the brandy bottle ; if he falls from the 


er. 
1Ts,—Let every member of the household wear ready- 
made clothes, they will never be troubled with fits. 
| Nose-Bieeprine.—The violent impact of a foreign body 
|upon the proboscis often causes nose-bleeding. Take 
e Art of Self-defence. 

I have an infallible specific for Volcanoes and Mad- Dog 

Bites, which I will send later on. Szmper Paratvs. 





\ | top of the Monument, send for the coron 








Coleridge in the House of Commons. 
(Adapted by Mr. Rider Cook.) 
I po assure the Government benches, , 
{Though from such search the nostril shrinks) 
“T’ve counted two-and-seventy stenches, 


All well defined, and several stinks!” 





A Goop Appress.—The generally well-informed Lon- 
doner would consider Park Place, Hyde Park, as rather 
an aristocratic position; and a house to let at a small rental 
here would have attracted a considerable number of 
bidders, And yet in a recent memorial this “‘ place,” 
which is only passage, is described as “a to 
the park and the neighbourhood.” What a pity, with such 
aname! We inspected it the other day. Here, close to 
the Park, the Brown Bear hath his den, and there are 
quaint old shops and houses. Across the road another 
passage leads to Tattersall’s, thronged by merry children 
whose games will strangely interest the passenger. The 
timid White Hart may be seen at the corner, and centaurs, 
or horsey-men, assemble for their mid-day But 
it’s coming down! Yet ’twas a good address 





An Opportunity Lost!—In oneaccount of the G. 0. M.’s 
meeting at the Foreign Office on Friday held to settle 
the Waverers—(the G. 0. M.’s men havenot behaving 
Midlothianly, but Waverley)—it was stated that “ The 
Labour Candidates, headed by the Hon. C. R. Spencer, 
&e., &e. Our Artist deeply regrets that he was not present 
to immortalise such a subject as this,—the Sons of Toil 
being led by the Hon. Bobby ! 





" Rice’um teneatis, amici ?’’—Friends at a distance— 
keep at a distance if you ’re going to shoot a poor Bride- 
m on the Bridal Day with rice. You might as well 
ring pea-shooters, pepper him, and give him two or three 
in the eye. Love is blind, but that’s no exeuse. So Mr. 
Punch begs everybody at weddings to be sensible—ex 
ing the Bride and Bridegroom, of course—and drop 
idiotic custom. 





A New “Drsrrtzery Derex.”—It is more or less 
EW I 


credibly (from America) that a German 

su in making a first-rate brandy out of saw- 
dust. Carpentering will be a good trade. A constant 
frequenter x {ee shops, eonsed to cupenter RA 
premises, will have good reason for sa ° 
‘rather chippy.” Water-babies, ata distance, take notice. 
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“UP.” 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. voice, admitted he had. Could scarcely believe it possible that the 
EXTRACTED FROM worthy Alderman could have done such a thing. © Robert, toi 
|que j'aime! ‘* Eminently a courteous and good-natured man.” 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. |FowLer moved uneasily in his seat, and hung his massive head. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, May 24.—A large muster . ; 
Lords to-ni Com the so faintly that few it. Touching scene. 
night. pletely filled benehte After this, Supply. Much talk of Secret Service Money. (General 


Bishops in House of 


of | His lips moved, and the ghost of a ‘‘ Yah! yah! yah!” issued, but 


below the Ganqway near the Weelssk. 1 bas ‘s the es” ‘complaint among Members of savencty Ensites acquaintance with its 


Ww one of the Colonials in the Gallery. 


disposal. Not a Member on either able to rise, lay his hand on 


said his companion, who hadn’t been in on ten days for nothing, |“! ; p 
rr : : ‘his breast, and confess that he had received a sixpence. 
When the Choristers get too old for Westminster Abbey they come mot in Supply. 


The Bishops did not sing, aio did they talk. But the ve| Tuesday.—Haven’t seen Kensinotow for long time. Used to be 


a solid vote. Question was, 


Reading of Deceased Wife's | fixed nightiy in Lobby of House of Commons. Towards midnight 


Secon: 
Sister Bill. Sr. ALBANS moved it, ARGYLL opposed it in kind of and later, stretched himself on bench by doorway. Looked as if he 


speech that makes everyone 
Coenen up te Se 6 i 
su 


bishop. 
Bill, ling out his dislike for Theologians. Got a 
little mixed in the nomenclature of wives of the Patriarchs. But, as | merely pacing up and down. Going ? Certainly not, 
Mar poroven said, surely some excuse, H.R.H. sitting on cross | miss th 


Rosen Festing. Meee dooepet | To-night, the old Whip—Lord Kenstnoron still—appears in House 


the MacuLtum More was not | were asleep. But if Member, thinking he might slink off without a 


RAMWELL made sturdy speech in pair, tried to pass, Kensrnetow always awoke and confronted him. 


retty to see Member’s altered and violent anmuytee of 
i ouldn’t 
e Division for anything. 


before ArGyxt had reached his “‘ fifthly. u-| of Lords. Strayed in by mistake, I su , but being there says 
Drchen Bonde Closing Bal 


ence of BraMweELL. More Lords and Bishops to ; but when | few words on 


of the evening 


Primate finished it was nearly Sy Seven. If further argu- by Norton. ‘A dull man,” Briont said of Sir CHARLES ADDERLEY. 


ment submitted, dinner would be 


ane Siow ESS ans by 260 votes agent B9- J ps he now 
Commons opened cheerfully with conversation on vote for Third , @ balancing arrangement slightly disturbed 
tion of debate on Home-Rule Bill. | by a violent attack u the measure, which was thrown out by 97 


In 


; so their Lordships voted, Lord Norrow ing with ity. Ha as he told thei 
ol ed own en atc Mh ar 
8 


vows es-lae yor 01 aden, bee ee ee ~ ed no os _ ua whet 3. like about the Hionse of Mere 
. GLADSTONE, even writing them down for ne m. | said Groner, Ranger. “ re absolu imparti ass a Bi 
Sema Racmamh came down to Those Gcheemined ts have Ghia ant, | through Booed Reding and Committee stage aad then throw it out 
Asked Premrer had he seen the letter. Gu apstowe, with tear in his | on Third Reading, leaving no cause of complaint from either side.” 
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* How do you make that out ? 

his head. 
In Commons adjourned Debate 

on Home-Rale Bill resumed. 

jut first the Sage of Queen 

Anne’s Gate carried Motion ad- 

journing Sitting over Derby Day. 

Quite touching to find the Sage 

posing asa champion of old in- 

stitutions, with special reference 

to the Parliamentary holiday on 

Derby Day. “In these days of 

change,” he said, *‘ when institu- 

tions most sacred are menaced, 

let us at least hold firm to some- 

thing.” Isaacs, who seconded Motion, 

a little heavy in his humour. ‘ Some- 

thing like what you might expect 

from Noan,” said Carse. Sir Groner 

CAMPBELL opposed Motion in most 

popular speech he ever delivered. It 

occupied only two minutes in the 

delivery. Then Motion carried by | 

royal salute of 101 majority. VY a | 
Business done.— More of Home- 

Rule Debate. 


Thursday. 


” said Fryiayson, doing the sum in 


Lobby filled with ex- 
cited crowd. Reported that Old Par- 
liamentary Hand has given a certain 
turn to affairs, that the Government 
yesterday on the verge of defeat, and 
the House, within measurable distance yy poy 1a chi ~ 
of Dissolution, both been saved. Mem- —— —(himeelf agam;. 
bers come and go, button-holeing each other in 
earnest conversation. At 4°40 sudden scamper. 
Report gone round that GLapstoyE is on his 
legs. Members rush in, and crowd the House. 
Yes, there he is at the table, smiling and 
bland, indicating with courteous minuteness 
precise passages in a speech delivered three 
weeks ago, in which Members inquisitive as to 
the fate of the Land Bill, can find full informa- 
tion of the Government intention with respect 
to it. That not quite what was wanted. In- 
tended to draw Premier into damaging and 
embarrassing statements. But he last man in 
the world conscious of such intention. A new 
Member has asked a question, and here is his 
answer. So, smiling and nodding in friendliest 
manner, he resumes his seat, whilst House 
chuckles with delight, and enterprising 
new Member sits in bewilderment. Not 
quite sure whether it is he or the Old Par- 
’ liamentary Hand who has scored, but a 
little doubtful whether it is himself. 
Hicxs-Bracu, backed by longer experi- 
ence and more important position, tries it 
‘ on in another direction, but with ne more 
suceess. The Premier is blander than 
ever, increasingly willing to be commu- 
y . uicative, talks several moments, and sits 
g * down without having said anything. 
House resumed Committee on Arms Bill. 
Towards midnight proceedings interrupted 
7. on in extraordinary fashion. ‘‘ Don’t you,” 
said Colonel Satis-Scuwane to Major 
—) Asumeav-Bartiert, ‘‘ Don’t you—hm !—(snifing)—hear 
a smell y”’ 


luvurspay, May 27,—Insanitary state of the House. 


| Hoax.” 


“ Q-dour what can the matter be >’ 
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** Now you mention it,’’ said the Major, ‘I 
think I do.” 
Once mentioned, everybody, including Grand 

|Cross, heard the smell. Excitement grew. 
Irish Members prattled on, but no one noticed. 
| At last, E. R. Coox, suddenly rising, protested, 
as a Liberal and a Soapmaker, against the pre- 
valent jours, and moved to re progress. 
Lyon Piayrarr pleaded the ineffectiveness of 
|the proposal. Sir H. Roscoz, Chairman of the 
| Committee on Smells, whilst drawing the line at 
going down to the sewers that evening, volun- 
| teered to “‘go round,” and inspect the smell. 
On this understanding, Motion to Report Pro- 
| gress withdrawn, Bill passed through Com- 
mittee, and then Ranpopn, rising to the height 
of the occasion, moved the Adjournment of the 
House, in order to relieve Members from 
the necessity of breathing ‘‘ the poisonous 
and mephitie air.”’ 

Business done.—House smelt out. 


Friday Night. —“ Such larks!” as 
| Joe Gargery said to Pip. Ranpoirx 
| and Hicks-Bracu walked down to House 
| together disconsolate. 
| “Must do something,” said Hicxs- 
|Bracn. “Getting stale to accuse Old 
Man of purposely delaying division. Time 
to do cdmaiitens striking.” 

“Very well,” said Ranpotrn, “ let’s obstruct 
the debate ourselves by moving Adjournment of 
House.” 

“Done!” said Hicxs-Bracu, and he did it. 
Brought up GLapsTone seething hot. Ranypoipn 
followed. In excitementof moment committed 
grave blunder. Accused GLAapsTone of 
having said he would postpone Home-Rule 
Bill till thewinter. GLapstoye shook his 
head. Ranpotrn persisted. Unfortu- 
nately held newspaper report of speech in 
his hand. House insisted on his reading. 
Ranpo.pna obliged to correct himself. 
| 





“Don’t you hear a Smell?” 


Worse stillattheend. Bracn wanted 
to withdraw Motion for Adjournment. 
House refused permission. Parnellites 
clamoured for division, Bracu, Ran- 
DOLPH, and the rest consequently obliged 
to vote against their own Motion, passing 
group of jeering Irishmen on the way 
to Lobby. For Sir Micnart Beracn’s 
motion 1, against, 405. 

“T’m not sure, RanpoLpu,” said BEAcH, 
“that your advice was, on the whole, 
judicious.” 

** My advice ?”’ said RANDOLPH, snap- 
pishly. ‘Why, it was yours. Don’t 
| you address me any more. IL’ll never 
speak to you again.” After this Riesy, 

Q.C., resumed debate on Home- Rule Bill. 
| But the House had had enough for one Regby, Q.C 
| night, and Riepy orated before empty ; er? ry 
| benches. Business done.—Arms Bill read Third Time. 
| Dear Mr. Puncu.—You heard of my mot? Sir WrtL1aM said that 
| in deseribing the G.O.M.’s manowuvres [ had used ‘‘the language of the 
| Derby.” ‘* No,” says I, across the table, ‘* it was the language of the 
Neat, eh? Lots more where that came from.—Yours ever, 

RanDOLPH THE Roum’un, alas Jon MitLER JUNIOR. 








» “The Nose have it!’’ 


“ You will Nose it in the Lobby "— Shakspeare. 
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“You Suoutp TRy THEIR, 
Jiverce Grove” 





GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, BOSTON, 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION , 1884, 


SIR JAMES MURRAY’S 
FOR ACIDITY 
IN DIG ESTION 
MEakTBU RN 
AVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. Hotties almost Double usual size. 
IR JAMES MURRAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
Graham's (ourt, Tempie Stree t, Vubiin, 
Banctay & Suns, .f araingdon Street, London. 








T 


Set Me Adjusting. 
wo Attachments 
To be obtained of 


OQHPACA, 


The Gentleman's 
“xo But- 


pa 


Co.,7, Philip Lane, London, B.C. 
(Wholesale onty.) 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE:: 


aS re 
| HIGHEST“ *o 


~ AHEALTH| 
“EXHIB4 1884 


BURGOYNE’S 
AUSTRALIAN WINES. 


Of Natural Purity. From Choicest Vineyards. 





FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COCOA 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 











RANSOMES’ 


LAWN MOWERS 


Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Silver Modal, 
for “‘ Now vagy Mower. 
Important Novelties 64, vis. -—‘ NEW 
Peaane? ia - XBW Ay = and NEW 

AIN” Machines, Ail Mowers sent on « 
Month's Trial, oo rs Stock in London 
at Arch 92, Spitalfields Station, Bethnai Green. 

Write for Lists to 


BANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, Lé., 'pewich. 














The Times says :—“ ConDy’s FLUID 
IS THE BEST DISINFECTANT KNOWN 
To SCIENCE.” 

The Morning Post says :— The 
Sanit Physici has found 
@ worthy ally in that best and 
most efficacious disinfectant, 
Condy’s Fluid.” 

CauTion.— When you ask for 
CONDY’S FLUID, see that you get i. 


Do you want » RELIABLE NEEDLE, 


THE 


WEST-END NEEDLE-CASE 


HENRY MILWARD & SONS 


May su Oxpenep raeovem att Daarsas. 


DINNEFORD'S MACHESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rae STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


SULPHOLINE| 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 
few da Eru; 
Blessigh, sendesing the Suis Uber, tmasth, seppin, 
and healthy. Sold everywhere, 


Paris, 1878. 








|| LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


LEA & PEnnins oAUC EB. 
which are calculated to deceive the Public 
Lea& Sunes beg todraw attention dae fact that 
h bottle of the Original and Gen 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


signature, thus— 


Lea Goviw 


i Wheiesale by the Proprietors, Worcester ; 
Caossz & ee — = ¥ and Export Oilmen 


Retail by Dealers in = Croughout the World. 


ALLAN STANTIFAT 


PURELY VEGETABLE, Por 
fectly Harm- 
less; Will re- 
duce 2 to 5ib. 
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Rear eg WG! 


Gold Medal, ASE 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 


Ss. & H. HARRIS’S 


STABLE REQUISITES. 


WATERPROOF EBON 
HARNESS COMPOSITION. |WATERPROOF “BLACKING. 


a HARM 
*OLACK TRa aTHEn AMTICL ES. 


JET BLACK OIL. POLISHING PASTE. 


_ = HARN BSS 
FOR CLEA 
SADDLE PASTE) POUCH BLACKING 
(WATERPROOF). (WATERPROOF). 
Gold by all Gaddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Manufactory: 57, MANSELL OTREZT, LONDON, &. 
































TING, 6d., Is., 2s. 6s. & 10s., 
EVERYWHERE. 


ALLEN 
HANBURYS 


A First-Class Article of Diet for 
INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS, 
DYSPEPTICS & the AGED, 

“ Very Digestible— Nutritious— Palat- 
able, —Satisfying— Excellent in quality 
— Perfectly ree from Grit— Requires 
neither boiling nor —Made in 

& minute.” 

Vide Lancet, British Medical Journal, de 

Testimonials and full directions with 
each tin. 








FOR INFANTS. 


Also woll adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS 


NESTLE’S 


Taape Mare. 
The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT snd SUDST! 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE. 
Easy of preparation. Peauipes merely the addition 


of Wate 
Recommended as Tg by the Highest 
Medical authorities Gin and ail pe { 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
BOLD EVERYWHERE 





BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


}06.— Patented Inventions fro nM 
tent 


JoHN 





E QU! PO! S E 
PATENT BUCKLE. 


THE EQUIPOISE isa (Patent) BUCKLE rie ii 
= oor Povenens tL the body, and unrivatied 
users where Hraces can 
tee The fot SUrpore® 1 is also a demirab! 
saitate for the old-fashioned waistcoat buckles 
cupente and contracts without any actus! preesar 
ted for CRICKET, MOAT! 
4 TENNIS. OF ali ae los 
fitters. ‘ 


One quality only. Highly finished in Eleetro Nickel 
Will wear for years. Avoid worthless mbetitutes 
Bent, on receipt of 14 Stamps, by 


WM. BU. ’ 
4, TOWER CHAMBERS, LONDON WALL, BRO 





THE NORMAL “\. 
ric ._ (ie 7 
APERIENT 


OiIRI 


a4 Gt/ ALS 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Juxz 5, 1886. | 





TTRACTIONS at the COLONIAL EXHIBITION 


ABORIGINAL RELICS. 


(Nors.—The following is of interest in view of the splendid collection of genuine boomerangs and other curious imp! ta of savage forms 
such a novel feature of the Australian exhibit.) “oye a 


AS’ the aboriginal gradually fades away, and the land of the kangaroo becomes 

dotted here and there with the graves of the black man, the number of relics 
seems to increase. Did you ever pause to think, gentle reader, how you encounter 
thousands of Australian relics in every city where you go, and yet that no one ever 
catches an aboriginal making a relic? This has attracted my attention for years 
and led me to examine my relics before purchasing. I find that the best class of 
boomerangs, birch-bark canoes, poisoned arrows, and tomahawks are made by 
Chinamen in San Francisco, The aboriginal relics turned out in Sydney by several 
Yankee houses whose ancestors belonged to the Pilgrim Fathers, are thrown together 
too hastily, and will not stand the strain of corroding years. Melbourne houses furnish 
the market at present with a gcod enough aboriginal warrior’s dress for cabinet 
P oses ; but it will not wear, as it is made of paper pulp, and the bead-work looks a 
ittle too civilised. 

The aboriginal himself is the best possible relic that I know of, but you must not 
try to secure him prematurely. Wait until life is extinct before you seek to add him to 
your collection, or you may have trouble. He might borrow your watch, and take your 
life for security. 1 owe my present excellent health to the fact that I never tried to secure an Australian relic until the 
aboriginal had become weary of it, and gone ey and left it. 

The Mayor of Baltimore once received from me a black swan feather from the war-dress of the grandson of 
Pungaree, the “King of the Blacks.” I have often wondered whether his Honour thought I jerked that token out 
of the chieftain’s hair while we were engaged in mortal combat. I hope not. Rather than have any misunderstanding 
about it, I will here state that such was not the case. None of the Bungarees and myself ever had any trouble, I never 
spoke a harsh word to them; neither did they ever treat me unkindly. Still, we were never intimate. Australia is big 
enough to hold any number of aboriginals and myself, and there are times when I love to dwell in absolute solitude. 

As I write these words, an aboriginal relic smiles grimly down on me 

from the upper shelf of my cabinet. The teeth have gradually fallen out, 

and the lower jaw is tied on with an old shoe-string, but I know it is 

safe for me to be alone in the room with him. He is the only noble 

black man I have ever met. He can be relied on every time. He never 

growls about the scarcity of liquor, and he does not sigh to go on the 

war-path when the sheep grass grows green in the beautiful paddocks of 

Boomanoomana. He is always friendly to the whites. Civilization and Fe 

a round hole through the organ of self-esteem have done much for him & 

’ He is the most gentlemanly relic I ever knew. Quiet and reserved, almost : , 

to a fault, he sits in my library in company with a stuffed kangaroo, and keeps timid members of the family from going in 
there after dark. 

This relic business, however, is being overdone. Liverpool manufacturers are now getting up New Zealand boar tusks 
made of deodorized rubber, which they say sell away under quotations of Auckland dealers who have to draw their supplies 
from legitimate sources. And there is race in Birmingham a cast-iron tomahawk, with or without blood stains, that would 
fool old Bungaree himself. You can furtherrsore get-red pipes of peace, with woven hemp stems, hand-painted, and made in 
Melbourne of Venetian red celluloid, at 18s. a dozen, if you agree to keep quiet about it. I have even seen scalps on the 
market, stretched on small eucalyptus hoops, and painted on the under side with true barbaric skill. They are good hand- 
made scalps, with any style or colour of hair desired, London dyed, warranted thoroughbred aboriginal, but presenting every 
appearance of having been costumed from the mane or tail of a defunct cabhorse. I hope I shall never live to see this style of 
bric-a-brac become popular. A dried scalp, hanging in a bay-window in the west end of London, with a sprig of forget-me-not 
painted on the reverse side, might be unique, antique and hors de combat, but it would not be embonpoint or recherché.— 
From the Australian edition of the St. Jacobs Oil Family Calendar and Book of Health and Humour for 1886. 





As health and good humour go hand-in-hand, the proprietors of St. Jacobs Oil publish, in connection with their advertisements of that marvellous pain-cure, sketches 
like the foregoing, which aptly illustrate American humour. Happiness is the absence of pain, and millions of people who have used St. Jacobs Oil are now happy, and 
bear testimony to its magical healing properties. 

Among the prominent Australians, who have publicly endorsed St. Jacobs Oil as the best remedy for the cure of pain, are the World’s Champion Oarsman, William 
Beach ; John Rolfe, Champion Bicyclist of Australia ; Messrs. Spofforth, Boyle, and Blackham, of the Champion Cricket Team ; David Scott, the celebrated Football player; 
and many other leading men in all walks of life. The New South Wales contingent to the Soudan included St. Jacobs Oil among their necessary supplies. It cures where 
everything else has failed, and is the only proprietary medicine on earth that ever received gold medals at International and Local Expositicns. 

It is an absolute cure for Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Backache, Headache, Toothache, Sprains, Bruises, Scalds, Burns, Stiffness of the Joints and Muscles, Lameness, and 
ALL PAINS for which an external remedy may be applied. It acts like magic. Price 2s. 6d. per bottle. By post 2s. 9d. Directions in eleven languages accompany 
each bottle. Sold by Chemists and Druggists everywhere. Every bottle bears our yw more on the wrapper as 
here shown. Tus Cuantzs A. VoceLer Co., Proprietors, Baltimore, U.S.A.; Great Barrarm Brancu, 

45, Farringdon Road; London, G 

Banxzns—London: The City Limited (Holborn Branch), and Messrs. Brown, Shipley, & Co., Founders’ Zi jl 
Court, E.C. New York, U.S.A.: Chemical National Bank. Baltimore, U.S.A.: National Bank o 
Baltimore, and National Union Bank of Maryland. 








Printed by W liliam Stuart Smith, of No. 90, Loraine Road, Holloway tm the Parish of Pt. Mary, . iddlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., Lombard Street 
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JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES 





Number I. Price One Shilling. 


A LOOSE REIN. 
of Life and Character. By Wanderer. Illustrated by G. Bowers. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., 8 % ™ BOUVERIE STREET FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.c 


Number I. Price One Shilling. 
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DR. SMILES’S WORKS. 


LIFE OF OF THOMAS EDWARD, 


ATURALIST. 


) 4. yo ae A. & 





MEN oF INVENTION AND) 


JAMES. NASMYTH, ENGI. 


Siete ie rene 
SELF-HELP. 
CHARACTER. 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


ith Dbestrations. @is.; 7s. 6d.; or 2s 64. 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 


liluetrated. 6 Vole. Te 


THE HUGUENOTS 1 IN ENG- 


LAND AND IRELAND. 7s. 64 





JOHN MURRAY, Albemarte Street. 





NEW NOVEL BY JAMES PAYN 
At all the Librerics, in 2 vols, post Svo 


™ HEIR OF THE AGES. 


y Jame « Pavn, _ Author of * * Lost Sir Maseing- 
“ By Prouy,” “ The Canon's Ward,” &c. 


Survra, Popen, & Co. .15, Waterloo Place 


CoORPULENCY. — Recipe and notes 
how to harmiessiy and rapidly cure Obesity 
without semi- starvation dietary, . Berortas 
Mar, Oct. th, eays: “ Ite effect ts not merely to 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting the svurce 
of obesity to induce a radical cure of the disease” 

Hook 10 pages 6 sta ), ? C. RUSSELL, Woburn 

ouse, 17, Store Street, Medford Square, London 


[ane 








CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATE 
Delicious flavour. 9 _ - needed. 
High!y nutritious Always ready. 
A stimulant without alcohol. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 


Unrivalied for nutrition. 
For all whose digestion is weak , invalids, deli- 
cate children, &c. 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT) 


Always available asa Kestorative and agree 
able beverage 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 
Tina, 2. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 
COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 












Has an Open 
Steel Roller. 
A child or lady 

can work « °0 in 

Machine, aud « 

man 2 W-in., cut 

a grass Sin 

clean to its 


Toate 
th the a Ag odo hg ome we now 
:" eto offer the « #t- workin, ower i 
fully eqital tr Gaish, sire 
any machine ta the market 
To be ob a hrdiiph WT ta. pee 


SELIG SONNENTHAL 


Qicen Victoria Su abd gs Ey 





High-Speed coun and Yacht ‘Builders ; Stern- Wheelers and 
Tugs; Iron and Brass Founders, Engineers, Smiths, 
Boiler Makers. 

MAKERS OF REDPATH’S MAIN AND WINDMILL PUMPS, 
Jauman’s Steentve Arrazatus, Steam Hosters sawp Wiwcuns, Cran Wiecues, Tarxs, 
Carstans, Hawse Pires, ayy Verritators. 


REDPATH & PARIS, 


remo ROW, LIMEHOUSE, LONDOB, E. 
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SWEET SCENTS | 
\LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX) 
Ne Pee | 


\ 2 May be obtained 
+, Of any Chemist or 
pm _ Perfumer. 


ARBENZ’'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 


combined. 





y 


My celebrated * A 9 AIR GUNS 

now constructe lor pr — 

DA RTS and HULLETS 28 Air Gure, ale 

for firing mt LLETED and SHOT CART RIDGES, 
and can be changed from one to the other in a few 
seconds, and with the greatest exse. Beautifully 
fini-hed, well made, and quite safe (being Govern- 
ment proved and marked), they are suitable either 
for Indoor amusement or for Sport Ling purposes, and 
have the further advantage of be « almost noise- 
less, even when firing Cartridges. Full particuiars 
OB @ppiucation. 


P. A. ARBENZ, 





107, 108. GT. CHARLES #T., BIRMINGHAM, 











MA. STREETER. 
PEARLS. 

PEARL BRACELETS. — 
PEARL BROOCHES. 
PEARL LOCKETS. 
PEARL NECKLACES, 
PEARL—ROPES. 














PEARL NECKLACES RE- 
able Coli aoc ~~ ~~ 


merty so much worn 





| 0. 18, NEW BOND ST., 
ae | | AMALCAMATED with 
ME STREETER, 


|NO. 34, HOLBORN 
| VIADUCT. 











TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A iasative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
For 
CONSTIPATION, 
Memorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 


Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Tamar is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation, nor interferes with busimess or pieasure. 
Sold by all Chemists and Druggists. 2s. 64. a box, 
stamp inciuded. 











wes Setalie ap 00 
us 





Agere coe | 





| inte 





THe “ALPHA” BRranpD 


MALVERN TABLE WATERS. | 
W. & J. BURROW, 
The Springs, MALVERN. 
The purest Table Waters known. 
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STREETER & COMPANY, | 





COSY FIRE-SIDE 


/ HOWARD % SON 


Designs of their latest 



















EARLY XV. CENTURY 
PERIOD. 


25, 26, 27, Berners Street, V, 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIc,, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGdoy 


RODRIGUES’ MONOGRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS Dics 


ENGRAVED AS GEMS 
from Criginal and Artistic Designs 


NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOP?s, 
Stamped in Color Relief and Llluminated by has, 9 
Gold, Silver, bronze, and Colors 
All the New and Fashionable Note Papen 
Henarpvic Evonavino, Parwrine, & Litem 
A VISITING CARD PLATE 
Elegantly Engraved, Pog 100 perpen Conte | nated 


RODRIGUES, 42, “Piccadilly, W. 
Furnish Throughout (Zegi,) 


OETZMANN & C0, 


67 To 79, HAMPSTEAD ROAD, i.¥, 



























HANDSOME EARLY ENGLISH CABINIZ. 
RICHLY DECORATED. 
4%, £7 78.; 4%. 6in., £10 10s; 
6 &., £13 13s. 


| A similar design, in a lower quality,can be supple! 
at £5 6s. 


CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


LADIES’ TAILOR 


To ROYALTY and the ELITE. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING GOWNS, 
JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 


What the “QUEEN” says:—* The Perfectioa of 
it and 


13, George Street, 
Hanover Square, London, W. 














JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
PIANOS.— Patented Inventions from ee to 

1884, inciuding the Patent Tuning orp 

sing the power to outiast any other Piano. y OHN 

EAD & SONS, Pianoforte Manufacturers, 

20, & 22, Wigmore St., London, W. Lists free. 


MORTLOCK’S 





\CHINA AND CLASS 
WOOD, 


i+} 8.M. THE QUESN and the COULTS o 


SERVICES 


esADR 
ZULOPE. 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 


ve applica wo Patterns Carriage Paid. Dicccunt 15 per Cent 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


| fo. 6d, and le éd. Or a 


BEST & SAFEST 


GOLDEN | HAIR.—ROBARE' 8 AUREDLIE 


‘pertectiy Colour so mac 
_ «4 rfectiy harmiess. 
peipel Perft amers : aad 
Chemists throughout the orld. yon RK. Ho 7 
pen & Bons, 31 and 32, Kerners Street, London 
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SOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 
AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL ome 
TOILET CASKET (tame 
PRICE 2/6. OS 790TH 
ALSO IN PATENT BLOCK 
METALLIC BOX SS 
price ]/- SSnemManes 
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\ to injoy it! and how 
rTRA | nobly is a 40 years good 
ils carackter sometimes re- 






cere Aa warded! Here am I 
‘iv ' hy } i, ¢ appinted hed Souperin- 
Vil ibe J tendent of all the hole 





nobel harmy of Waiters 
in this here grand Xhi- 
bishun, praps one of the 
most hawtully respon- 
serbel persitions in the 
hole bilding, but it jest 
suits me to a Tea, for 1’m 
obligated to be always 
full-drest with my white 
choker of hoffice, so 
there’s no dishhabil work 
ofa — for me, a 
my speshal dooty is to do 
nothink in partickler, 
but to look after heve 
body helse, and make a 
our warious hungary 
customers nice and com- 
feral, and for this I gits 
a nobel adition to my 
usual Screw. I have, 
menny a time and hoft, 
as Amlet says, had my 
dreams of hearthly appi- 
ness and bliss, but they 
never quite reached to 
this lofty hite of reality. 
Allways full drest, pretty 
well allways a drinking 
summat or other with sum elustrious Forrener or another, never 
nothink to pay, and with such a nincum as cums to but few. — 

There ’s one thing here as estonishes me a good deal, tho it takes 
a good deal to estonish me now, and that is the wunderfool ignorance 
of the Indien race. They acshally calls our excellent Lunch, 
“ Tiffin,” and I carnt make out weather it means a good or a bad one. 
They are beginning to know me now, and calls me by my honnerd 
name, but ewen there they makes mistakes sumtimes, one of ’em 
quite shocking me yesterday morning when he saw me by shouting 
out ‘‘ Salam, Rosser!” meaning ** Good morning, Mr. Ropert,” as 
I was afterwards told. And one carnt be angry with ’em, pore 
fellers! for their hignorance, for they are wunderfoolly perlite 
and always smiles at me wen they meets me. I have made 
acquaintance with one of their lower orders who speaks English 
pretty well considering he’s ony a pore Forringer. He asked me 
to give him a few lessons in spelling, witch in course I did, and 
werry greatfool he was, tho’, strange to say, he always larfed 
wile having ’em. In return he told me some reel staggerers about 
He says that their partickler customs won’t allow 
them not to eat Beef or Pork, ony Mutton and Lam! I fixed 
my hernest gaze of dowt on his sworthy wisage wen he told me 
this, so he sed, watch ’em at their meals and see for yourself. So 
I did, and it is quite trew! Wot a reel sacrifice! 1 wunders 
how many hungry lishmen coud make it, say for a duzzen years 
or 80, with werry cold winters. My frend went on to yb that 
Cows was treated with such respec in Injia that many of the we 
pore natives would like to ex ge places with ’em, but as this 
was after dinner I didn’t feel at all angry with him for trying to 


|Children. The programme was Brxon’s Married in Haste and 


WA ood,” that Miss Measor (who is not an amateur at all) ‘acted 
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AFTER THE FEDERAL LECTURE AT THE UNITED 
SERVICE INSTITUTION. 


(Ideas picked up thereat by our own Impressionist. ) 


1, Tart two-thirds of the audience had come to see the Prince of 
Wates rather than to listen to Captain Coroms the Lecturer. 

2. That it is not easy to take in statistics on the spur of the 
moment, even if assisted with enormous charts covered wit > 

3. That England is smaller than India, and Australasia ever s0 
much bigger both of them put together. 

4. That in spite of this, appearances are deceptive, and that oon- 
eo from a military point of view, everybody lives in India 
and nobody in Australasia. 

5. That if we think we are going to get any soldiers from the 
Colonies to speak of for the next twenty years, we shall find ourselves 
va mistaken. 

6. That a single Australian, if drawn from the fields, would by his 
absence de ate a territory of some thousand square miles, and 
cost at his ordi wages about three and twopence an hour. 

7. That, according to Captain Cotoms, the Post Office has been u 
to some very unpatriotic dodge in connection with the Sout 
Canadian Railway. 

8. That the Colonists present were most pleased at those parts of the 
lecture in which their inability to aay pat anything was admitted. 

9. That everybody cheered to the anything that sounded like 
swagger, but were most reticent in their applause when the question 
of ways and means was 

10. That the subject 
in spite of Captain Cotoms’s well-in remarks, 

11, That the Duke of Campripex’s appeal for funds was safe, if 


not exactly a priate. 
12. That Captain Cotoms’s lecture would have been longer and 
more intelligible had not the Prince of Waxxs had to catch a train. 








AN AMBROSIAL CONCERT, 


Ir was something like a concert at the Albert Hall on Saturday 
with Messrs. SantLey and Lioyp (Epwarp, not ARTHUR) instead of 
Sms Reeves, who could’nt come; M e TREBELLI and Madame 
Apetiva Patri—who, by the way, is not engaged by Mr. Cusrns, as 
some one stated last week, but by Mr. Amprose AvsTiN, who 
should be Patti’d on the back for giving us such a rich musical treat 
as this. The Albert Hall was All-but chock full. TreBeyr was in 
a glorious dress. Patri ina simple, child-like, and bland costume. 
An afternoon concert for the lady singers who take Madame 
TREBELLI’s view of it must be an expensive affair. We didn’t see 
whether Mr. Santiey had a new coat for the occasion, but he had 
his old splendid voice, which was as fresh as ever. Charming to see 
the politeness of the two ladies in a pretty little strife on leaving 
the platform, as to which voice should go first. Parti insisted on 
TREBELLI being the one, and so the latter yielded. It is worth 
qine some distance to hear Mr. Epwarp Lroyp sing “‘ My Queen, 

y Queen!” Parmnt's delicate violin plsyins was delicious, and 
the Orchestra, personally conducted by Mr. Cusrws—one of our own 
Country Cusins—gave us a rendering of Liszt’s Rhapsodie 
Hongroise, A. 1. Success to the Ambrosial Concerts. 





*A WORD OF WELCOME!” 


Tae Amateurs at the Nathanal Theatre (Novelty Theatre, Great 
Queen Street) did well and, we hope, with good results for that 
deserving charity, Lady Constance SraN.Ley’s Home for Homeless 





Hersert Garpyver’s Cousin Zachary. We sent an Amateur Critic 
who reported that Mr. Quinruy Twiss was ‘‘ most amusing,” 
Mr. Cuarves Lame “‘ very good ;” that Mr. Evstace Ponsonsy was 


admirably, and looked very pretty,” and that Mrs. Conrer D’Anrcr 
was “good.” Our Amateur Critic had nothing but praise for Cousin 





swindle me so shamefoolly. ; 

We are gitting on wunderfully well here, and thinks nothink of | 
having sum 30 or 40 thowsand peeple in a day, and as far as I | 
can judge, most on ’em ether cums hungry and thusty, or gits 
hun and thusty afore they leaves, and acts according, so my) 
pore fellers has plenty to do, but they sticks to it like men, and [| 
trewly hopes, tho I am not pussonally concerned, that the thortless 
public won’t forget ’em wen they pays their little bills. 

The grate atraction for the Fare continues to be the | 
Injean Shorls, and I reelly don’t wunder at it, they seams more | 
fitter for Queens of the Fairys than for mere Mortels that has to go 
towet Garding Partys, and to be scrowged at Droring Itvoms. [| 
sumtimes pis the pore 1 , 

it was quite by axident, but I nose better. The Prince | 
ways smiles wen he sees me, and pints me hout | 


ROBERT. 





sends me away with a lite art. 





fellers as I sees led up to them by butiful | his nationality. 


they all smiles. These marks of respec are | known in history as the man who spilt the ink on to the Gufvr. 


Zachary, in which he thought Captain Goocu was “‘ vastly diverting,” 
and Miss Mavp Carcucarr (surely not an Amateur, eh?) * very 
nice and pretty.” An appropriate prologue had been wri for 
the oceasion by Mr. Ciemxnt Scort, and was as well deliv as a 
cricket-ball by SporrorTH,—right into the left-hand breast pocket 
of the audience where the heart and purse meet,—by Mr. CLavpr 
Porsorsy of the A. D. C. The Nathanal Amateurth of the Nathanal 
Novelty Theatre have made a good thtart. Go on and prothper. 





Wnuat 1s He?—There is a Singer who announces himself as 
“‘ Monsieur ScoveL1o, the Great American Tenor.” Oblige us with 





Aw Ivxcrpent my Frewcn History.—General Bovianerr to be 





ederal Defence has yet to be dealt with, | 





What a nasty dish to set before the ces ! 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“THE DAWN OF THE XIXru CENTURY IN ENGLAND.” 


Here ’s the Second Edition, complete and compact, 
In one volume, exhaustive, amusing, exact : 
’Tis crowded with pictures—we ’ve nothing but Praise 
For AsHTon’s account of our grandfathers’ days! 
“THE SILVER DIAL.” 
Miss Rowse. herein does most cleverly show 
The quaint life in Strasbourg a long time ago ; 
And tells in three volumes of different length 
An old-world romance of much interest and strength. 
‘““WEBSTER’S ROYAL RED-BOOK.” 
Ir you well read this Red Book, you'll find an array 
f all kinds of Official and Court information : 
’Tis the latest Editioa—complete up to May— 
With latest revision and last emendation. 
“NOTES “FOR BOYS.” 


Tuts Old Boy’s notes give evidence 
Ot much uncommon common-sense, 
“OLE BULL: A MEMOIR.” 
Ly excellent taste, it is well written too, 
Possessing a virtue we find somewhat rare— 
Mid Memoirs, of which we ’ve enough and to spare— 
It happens to be interesting and true! 
| “THE CHILCOTES.” 
Here Lestre Kerra draws character, with wondrous 
clever touch, 
| And tells the story skilfully,—’twill interest you much! 
“A PRINCESS OF JUTEDOM.” 
Anout this Greson, let me tell you ali, 
There is no symptom of Decline and Fall ! 
You ’ll find this latest work of busy pen 
The best—and not too Scotch for Englishmen : 
There ’s love and villainy—a subtle plot 
Well worked out. I might tell you but I'll not. 
Instead, here’s sage advice, pray heed it— 


A REMINDER. Go! Get the book at once, and read it! 








“WELL, Goop-Byz, OLD Max. We'vE HAD A HIGH OLD TIME IN DEAR OLD 


PARIS, HAVEN'T WE! To ME IT ALL SEEMS LIKE A Degam!” New ayp Appropriate Name ror tHe Ex-Kuepive. 
‘*So IT wouLp To mE, OLD MAN, IF You DIDN’T OWE ME THIRTEEN Francs !”|—Brackmalt PasHa. 











TE py Suppose manager and author agree. Then, when can it be produced? 
ARCHER UP! Well, just at that moment out comes a big Parisian success. Manager 
Me W. Arcues has fitteda quill dart, and, under cover of the Fort-| has seen it. It is ‘‘ a big thing,” a ‘‘ certainty,” “‘ safe!” Manager 
nightly, has taken a shot at London Theatrical Managers. He says, | weighs the risk; the English author’s piece being untried, ma 
in effect, why don’t you gentlemen give your orders—not for your| prove a failure; the French piece is alread y a success, and 
theatres, with which you are sufficiently liberal, but for pieces by | start with a prestige. Manager cannot hesitate, and other man 
competent English dramatists. As a dramatist, with much else to do| will snap it up. Sohe compromises. English eqiiee pete Bis eciges! 
besides dramatising, I am inclined to agree with Mr. Arcner, who| piece aside, and undertakes to adapt the new French piece himself. 
would be a very fair critic, as critics go, but for certain exceptions, | Z/ faut vivre, of which he sees the necessity. The adaptation turns 
which, having already stated that I am a dramatist, it is unnecessary | out successful, and somehow that origi piece of his, on looking 
to specify. But bring it to a point: it is a matter of terms.|over it again, seems to have lost its first freshness. It has been 
Manager says, “* Yes, I won’t make any difficulty about terms, if I like | written on the chance, and the chance has gone by. I don’t see 
the piece when it’s finished.” Quite so: but this isn’t giving an order. | how to remedy the difficulty, which must always exist where there 
I don’t say to my tailor, ‘I'll pay you for the coat when it is done, | is smal! confidence on the part of the manager, and ‘nothing but 
if I like it.” Nor is it understood in the contract. The coat is tried | chance to encourage the dramatist. 
on again and again until it is made to fit, and then it is finished. If| If the terms here, as in France, were legally fixed, so that the 
managers would do this, it would be fair enough. author would be relieved from gling and bargaining, and were 
But what is a manager to do while the piece is being written ?| there a Dramatic Authors’ Society, like the French one, to enforce the 
What do I do when my new coat is being made? Wear an old one. | fulfilment of contracts, there would be some inducement for dra- 
Yes, the old piece may be worn out, and of the two or three new ones | matists to write “on spec.” ; but as this is not the case, the, drams- 
which the dramatists have in hand—being made “‘toorder””—not one | tists become adapters, speculate on their own account in French 
may be ready for production: for a play is not ready until it has| pieces, do journalists’ work, write pot-boilers for magazines, and 
been thoroughly rehearsed. It is indeed true to say that no play | have a turn at sharp dramatic criticism. ‘‘O cursed spite!” but it 
should be considered as completed until after it has been thoroughly | isn’t Mr. AncuER who has been born to set it right. 
rehearsed. The written play, however good, is seldom the acted one. 
What is read to the manager is never exactly what the menee, = 
author, and actors present to the public. A manager doesn’t like ‘ , 
to buy a pig in a poke. Formerly it was different: theugh the| Fovrra or June at Eroy.—Lovely day for it, last Friday. Every- 
grumbling about French plays then was just as much as there is now. | one delighted with “‘ Civil Warre,” and Old Surly looked Sas ed 
Very few English dramatists can afford to write ‘‘on spec.” Thosewho|and cheerful. The courteous Head-Master was presented by lis 
can afford don’t do it, as without the order and the certainty of their | admirers with his own portrait, one of the Grosvenor Gems. - 
production being accepted, half the spirit is taken out of their work. | it was the first that had ever been done of him, the donors thought of | 
Supposing a dramatist, under inspiration, writes a light comedy, | inscribing it, ‘‘ His First Form, presented by the Sixth Form 4 
he looks round for the opening. ere? Say he finds the chance ; | Others.” For a motto they had prepared the 
he reads it, and the manager approves. Then comes the delicate | quotation about “ Grim-visaged W4xRz ; 4 pete 
matter of ‘‘ terms,” which, in France, is settled by the legal tariff of Sevear of ‘‘ The pomp and circumstance of glorious WazBE, 
the Dramatic Authors’ Society, and thus half the difficulty is removed. | was considered more in keeping with the accessories of the picture. 
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JOHNNY AND JOEY; OR, THE FRIEND IN NEED. 


Juxé 12, 1886.) 

















** Jouw Barent, Joun Brient, 
Did wrong, but did write,” 
Said ape “His letter well served my 
ends; 
In public it could not be put about, 
Because ’twas intended to be read out, 
As a sermon, of course, to ‘a meeting of 
Friends.’ ” 


Vi 


YfV 





AT THE COLINDERIES. 
She. To stroll about the Gardens in the 
moonlight is delicious. 
He. Yes! It reminds us that we are only 
‘* tine-night beings,” after all. 


To the Demon Bowler. 


D1saBLeD by accident, Sporrorru ? 
That’s hard! To the world let it go forth 
Punch wishes you cure 
As prompt as it’s sure ; 
Good luck, lots of wickets, and so forth ! 

















Asstnt Ourwa!—At President CreveLann’s marriage last week, A Nore 1x Reserve.—Hail! all hail! to Jaunty Jamre—recently 
the worthy Minister who performed the ceremony, substituted in the elected President of the British Artists of Suffolk Street. We 
bride’s undertaking —if the word may be permitted on such an wouldn't venture to prophesy, but within measurable distance and 
occasion—a promise ‘to comfort” for ‘to obey.” The Minister was not in the dim and distant futare, do we not see a vision of JAMES 
evidently a thorough Home-Ruler. Was the alteration made at the McNerie-down WaistLer and Arise Sir James? If we do see it, we 

ride’s suggestion? ‘The Blue Room”—it sounds like ascene from will not set the bad example of prophesying before we know, not even 
Biue Beard—Heaven save the mark !—was ‘‘ decorated with flowers ‘‘ to establish a President.” 
from all parts of the world ”— and so the absence of one GARLAND—who : fad 
happens to be the Attorney-General—could not have been missed. Arrer-Drenek ConstpERatioy.—** Hi tamuses” is a better 
The name of the Clergyman who joined them together was Scx- test-word of fitness for joining the Ladies “* British Constitution. 
DERLAND—again, absit omen !—SuNDERLAND married them, and the an - , 
bride became CLEVELAND. To “‘sunder” and to “cleave” land Mr. Trraes H. Borrow is in high feather. There is no truth in 
doesn’t sound much like a United State, does it ? the report that Boiron is Mov.ron. 

































































Smash. 
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MAJOR O’BOBADIL INTERVIEWED. 


Ovr Representative called on Major O’Bonaniz, M.P. 

** If you please, Major,” said Our 
in at the door, 
voice thundered out, 

‘Come in, ye spyin’ spalpeen! 





Come in, and don’t be afthe 





j hie) 


vf 

_~ 
ih 4 
‘} 


.\ v\ 








Aw OnaNGEMENT tn Biack and YeLLow. 


lettin’ in the cowld air on the loge bene that palpitates beneath 


tell ye!’ 

It was the Major himself, seated in fu mange sation, black and 
yellow, wearing his cocked-hat and feathers, having just returned 
irom a secret review held not a hundred miles away from the pre- 
cincts of the Pall Mall Gazette office. 

**I beg a thousand pardons, Major,” Our Representative com- 
menced, most politely, *‘ for disturbing you ir your sanctum-——but——”’ 

* What, in the divil’s name, d’ye call a sanctum?” interrupted 
the Major. ‘‘Is it a Moody-and-Sankey-tum you mane? It’s no 
more a sanctum than you are yourself. It’s my Armoury.” 

“Your Armagh, eh?” inquired Our Representative, preparing to 
make a note of it in his pocket-book. 

The Major was very irate. ‘* Don’t pun here, Sorr. Put up your 

neil and paper. If it’s pistols you want, they ’re here handy” 
fand pointing to a formidable pair of revolvers in his belt, he 
added, significantly), ‘‘and there’s more where thim came from. 
So behave, now. What’ll you take? Grog and gunpowder? 
Brandy and bullets? Give ita name! Can’t ye spake, ye drivelling 
son of a quill-driving pen-wiper, the only wiper that Saint Patrick— 
more power to his elbow, and confusion to his inimies that call them- 
selves ae frinds—didn’t drive out of Green Erin. What’ll ye take, 
man alive fr 

Our Reporter humbly submitted that, if it was all the same to the 
Major, he would like to take a chair. 

** Take it, thin, and what ull ye take with it? Dhrink I mane.” 
Here the Major opening a cupboard inthe Armoury, produced a stone 
ar, and acouple of tumblers. ‘“‘ There, me bhoy,” said the gallant 

Major, “there's threble proof for you! Thers’s the rale ould 
potheen that’s been in me family for ginnyrations—I moight say 
tor whiskey-rations, if ye’d onderstand me.”—Our Reporter bow 
and smiled as intelligently as possible—‘* and betune ourselves it’s 
niver paid the Qvueen—God bliss her and confound their knavyish 
and armyish tricks too—it niver paid Her MaJsesry e single shilling ! 
And why would it? Ome Country!” exclaimed the Major, filling 
a large glass and holding it between his right eye and the window. 
“Ome Country, I love thy stills! Fill up, man alive; *s not 
a headache in a noggin of it.” he poured out a tumblerful 
for Our Reporter, who with a profusion of thanks begged to be 
excused on the score of having recently taken the pledge. 

“Taken the pledge!” retorted the Major, seornfully, “‘ Av coorse 
ye’ve taken the pledge, and ye’ll take another before I’ve done with 
you. Down on your knees and take this glass of glorious potheen in 


my summer Ulster! Come in, 


tative, putting his head 
but before he could utter another word, a stentorian 


| to mention that we did not see Our Reporter again for nearly a week after 





other. Now wait till I administer the oath, or ye ’ll niver come out 0’ 
this alive anyhow.” 

Our Reporter says that considerin 
astonished to find how very slight was the effect of the Major’s extra 
strong potheen on him. In fact beyond inducing a rather pleasant 
feeling of thirst and dispelling certain old-fashioned prejudices 
against whiskey-drinking, he was not aware of any great difference 
between this and water.* 

* What's the strength of the Orange Army, Major?” asked Our 
Representative. He considered awhile, and then, after examining 
the keyholes of the doors, opening and shutting the windows and all 
the cupboards, and firing a pistol up the chimney, he replied in a 
hoarse whisper :— 

** The strength of the Orange Army is superhuman. There ’s three 
million ten thousand and sixty-five—it may be sixty-six, but I’ll 


r 


uniform, every stitch of which they put together themselves, buttons 





Representative drank the toast, whatever it was, proceeded— 
** Three million ten thousand and sixty-five, or sixty-six, are lyin’ 


down in ambush within the limits of the United Kingdom—United, | 


|ha! ha! Here’s tothe Union!” Again the Reporter honoured the 


| sentiment, and the Major continued—‘‘ They ’re only waiting for the | 


| wured of command.” 
** Indeed!” said Our Reporter, deeply interested, ‘* And who’s to 


give it?” 


“* Who should give it?” he retorted, proudly drawing himself up 


to his full height, and squaring his elbows as he threw himself bac 
in his chair, and eyed our 
defiance that challenged contradiction. 
wured of command but Major Rosert Micuaet O' Bowant1, of Castle 
Bobadil, Ballyhony ?” 

“Of course,” Our Representative assented; ‘‘only I thought 
there was some talk of Lord Wotsexey——” 

“* Ah, get out wid ye!” exclaimed the Major. 
beside 
Portadown Popguns! 
ery and very little Wool-seley’ in that a 

‘Then the Oranges—I beg pardon, I should have said the Orange 
Army, will look ae to you?” asked Our Reporter. 

“They will, Sorr, and divil a better could they look to in the time 
of imergency. Drink, me boy! The QueEN!” 

Our Rameten, though the most abstemious of men, could not 
refuse this loyal toast. When the cheering, which was led by the 
Major, had subsided, Our Representative pressed the gallant warrior 
to tell him all about it. 

The Major hesitated: for a minute, and then, having extracted 
from Our Reporter an oath of inviolable secresy,t he said,— 

‘I’ve already informed ye of our numbers. Well, Sorr, beyond 
the reglar troops, which, betune you and me and the bedpost, I 
drill every bl morning, flying from one spot to the other and 
carrying all before me, there are a corps of Single Vivandyars, all 
armed to the teeth, to defend the baggage and accompany the troops 
with transports—such transports, my “, & The Ladies! ”—he | 
paused to drink this toast, to which Our Reporter responded, in a 
neat and telling speech, after which the Meer resumed—*‘* And there 
are the Marri Vivandyars, with their infants in arms,—and thou- 
sands of raw recruits daily joining the standard of Loyal Ulster, 
and wearing the Orange, to fight tillall’s blue. There’s not a man, 
woman, or child amongst us but goes through the double-barrelled 

n and single-sword exercise before he gets up in the morning. In 
Belfast we live in squares, and the military bands are forming them- 
selves into playtoons from morning to night. We’ve guns and 
trumpets and swords and sabres and and blunderbusses galore ‘ 
We’ve cannon and mitrailleuses and infantry and cavalry, artillery 
and distillery, such as ye’ll rarely see in any sapital of the world.” 

** And how about the Commissariat?” asked Representative. 


* There was no difference, it was so well mixed. By the way it is as well 


this interview, as he had been, unfortunately, as he explained, laid up with a 
very bad cold and bronchial attack, which had left him shaking like an 
aspen, and had drawn the colour from his cheeks to his nose, “ w ich,” he 
said, ‘ was the last stronghold of influenza in his system.” ‘“ M nose,” the 
poor fellow who had suffered so much in our service explained, “is the weak 

intin my system. If anything is the matter with me, it shows itself there. 
But I would not disappoint my employers,” he murmured, with tears of 
gratitude in his eyes, “and so, though I ought to be in bed at this moment, I 
have brought you the report of my interview with the Major. The oath 
haunts me, and ’tis at the risk of my life I ’ve revealed these secrets. And I 
know that you will consider this fact in my honorarium. For this is the iast 
report I may ever write for you.” Need we say that, with this probability 
in view, our heart was touched, and we—— Well, no matter, he left us 
deeply affected.— Eb. , F 

t Which he has only broken on the distinct understanding that it shall go 
no further, and that he shall have a month’s holiday, ss 





your right hand, and the book of the Orange Constitooshuns in the 


not risk any exaggeration—all ready at this blessed minute in full | 
and all, includin’ the boots. Here’s to the glorious mimory!” Our | 


resentative with an air of scornful | 
** And who should give the | 


** Where 'd he be | 
jor O’Bosabi1, not to spake of Colonel Warrine of the | 
Take my word for ut, that it’s only ‘Great | 


| 





no address in 
town, and al] expenses paid in advance,—conditions to w in the public 
interest, we have aqueell—ii. 











| 





he is a teetotaller, he is | 


—— 


12, 1886, | 


— 
———— 


come out 0’ | 


ler, he is 
ajor’s extra 
er piseeat 
prejudices 
t differene 
asked Our 
examining 
ows and al] 
eplied in a 


ere ’s three 
ix, but I'll | 
ute in full | 
es, buttons 
ry ! ” Our | 
roceeded— 
f, are lyin’ 
a—United, | 
noured the 
ing for the | 


d who’s to 


1imself u 
mself back | 
f scornful | 
1 give the | 
, of Castle 


[ thought 


red he be 
NG of the | 
ly ‘ Great | 


1e Orange 


1 the time 
“ould not 
ed by the | 
it warrior 


extracted 


', beyond 
post, I 
ther and 
lyars, all 
he troops | 
3! "—he | 
led, in a 
nd there 
nd thou- 
. Ulster, 
t a man, | 


tative. 


sas well 
sek after 
p witha 
like an 
ich,”’ he 
se,”’ the 
he weak | 
lf there. 











Jowz 12, 1886. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 281 








‘“‘Ts it dimmer ye mane? Bedad then, I’m as hungry as Jonah 
before he swallowed the whale, and this talking ’s mighty dry work. 
But, if ye’ll stay and pick a bit with an old soldier, I’ll show you 
how ay & Commissariat ’s = bie wit pected hi 

Our Representative represen is wife always ex im 
to i but that, in is Wastenes alah he ask what the Major had 
for dinner ° 

“Ye might, and I'll tell you,” replied the Major, as Noram 
rapidly laid the table for two, and brought in the first dish. ‘*’Tis 
the very dinner for a rebellious stomach,” said the Major, liftin 
the cover off, and revealing a large fish. ‘‘ See, now—'tis a bak 

ike! Whoop! I’ll sing ye a song inthe Frinsh tongue, of which 
| ’m a Past Masther,— { 
‘Et pif! paff! pouf! et tarra! parra! 
Je fir = Boy icSenésal Boum ! Boum (an 
Cnr Oe hatenaive, happening to know the words, joined in 

And Our Representative, to know the joi 
chorus. So he was not shot. A pleasant evening, and left sittin 
until the Major had to go down to vote in the Division on the Secon 


Reading. 

We lay this information before the Public and tae Government. 
It is for the latter to act upon it. Enough’s as good as a feast toa 
blind horse. Soit / 





THERE AND BACK IN THE “BACCHANTE”; 
Or, What It Might have been—if Unedited. 


Aprit 1.—Up at Four, 4.m., and tell old Darron who is up too 
with a volume of Natural History for explanation, that we have 

our first = of the Sea He — as we have already 
seen that other wonder of the the “* Flying ” we must 
describe this accurately for him in our Diaries. Here goes. 
first following leisurely aft.. It appeared to be entirely the stock Sea 
Serpent we had seen in books, and i 
pence-coloured character we had always 

with it. We couldn’t make it out very well, owing to the earl 
light, but, as far as we could judge, it seemed to be about a mile an 
a quarter in length, fifteen feet thick, and covered with green tinsel 
scales; and as it pursued the ship in huge coils arching above the sea 
at least seventy feet into the distance, and raising its great head 
with its illuminated eyes, and firey jaws wide open, as if it would 
devour the red ensign floating at our stern, it certainly looked a 
most remarkable creature. 

The Captain had the two-and-a-half ton gun run ont, and several 
shots were fired into its mouth, apparently without producing any 
effect upon it whatever. After a short time the sun rose, and it 
suddenly disappeared. Made a pen-and-ink sketch of it for old 
Datton, who soon got hold of us, and read us several chapters about 
the large marine animals which it appears inhabit these seas. 
The only curious coincidence we noticed about the apparition 
of the monster to us was its date, which, as will be seen above, 
was, oddly enough, on the morning of April the First. But we 
merely mention this by the way, and so old Darton must make of 
our account whatever he can. Avoid him the rest of the morning 
by hiding in the bottom of the steam pinnace. 

The day however sapere. Beye island comes in sight and as we 
near it we are to go ashore and see the fun. Know that old 
Datron will be down on us with statistics, and try to improve the 
occasion the moment we do, so we out of his way. Hear that a 
lot of Albatrosses are now following the ship, and go aft and have 
fine sport, enticing them with of mutton and then catching them 
with a lasso, Collar one sp fellow that measures'seventeen feet 
across from wing to wing, and are just setting-to to skin him, when 
old Darron comes up, and says, if we mention the circumstance in 
our Diary, we are to be sure to write out in full the natural history and 
habits of the bird, and lug in a lot of supplementary information 
about the larger sea-fowl y- Catch us doing it that’s all! 
However we can’t get out of the Ancient Mariner, which he reads 
to us right through twice. Manage to escape him at last, and as the 
boats are starting for shore get into the Captain’s gig, and think we 
have done him this time, when he spies us out, drops down and takes 
o place Y- side i . with IR a -—~ 

ictionary of Antiquities, ight’s History of England, Haydn's 
Dictionary of Dates, and the Universal Gazetteer. 

Don’t ask the name of the place, for fear of stirring him up, but 
he is too sharp for us, and volunteers it, following it up with no end 
of information about its imports and exports, ethnological me a 
native produce, fa and other matters. There is a voleano to 
visited. Wish we could have brought a barrel of gunpowder to roll 
down the crater. Are suggesting this, in a whisper, to two of the 
Naval Cadets, when old Daxron fires off at a tangent about Etna and 
the site of ancient Syracuse. Says it resembles that of the town we 





Thea prosshing , and quotes a of Tacrrvs to e his t. 
Then he goes on to the wool and sugar trades. Nothing will stop 


oted it at 


him. Says we must be well up in these, snd reads us copious articles 
on both, subjects from the Universal Gazetteer, finishing up with a 
detailed history of the doings of Admiral Bewsow in these waters in 
the ear ly part of the last century. Wish he would _Uni- 
versal Gazetteer overboard. Are obliged to appear to be a’ to 
what he is >. jo , though are straining all our ears to catch a capital 
story one of the Cseteetate is telling the Captain about a rat-tailed 
snake, for which the island is famous, who 
nearly as big as hi whole at one gulp. 
off, immensely, , } 

Hooray! landed at last. Capital fam. Are to be carried up to 
Government House in things hansoms turned backwards with 
their wheels off, suspended on long poles. We mount ours, and 
prepare to race, and excite natives to start 
up. But he catches us just as 


of the = -two- 
Soe feel ances, | wild 


on his table. Put the former in his bed, with an astro- 
nomical telescope, and arrange Lempriére witha prickly cactus plant 
as a booby-trap over his door. ae 
Dinner capital. Champagne and sweets first-rate. After it is 
over all turn out under the verandah to see the natives through 
the Chokeyeti or Medicine-Thump dance. Old Datton down on us 
onee more. Has got hold of the Antiquities again, and wants us to 
observe that the measure of the Thump dance, which is continued by 
a sort of swaying of the right leg coming down at unexpected 
moments, after a sort of double shuffle, with a rhythmical thud, is 
of classic origin, and wey: resembles that of the Baechic 
orgies at Salamis. described in his annals by ALKIFrnoy, the disciple 
of Heroporvs. Don’t see it. Strikes us as most like a Pantomime 
rally when the clown has made a butter-slide and every one goes 
down on it in turns. Have seen it dozens of times at Drury Lane 
and tell him so, Try to get away from him, but he follows us up 
with history of Early Greece, and pursues us into the grounds in 
which we take refuge, and eventually manage to trip him up by 
setting string-traps across the paths. 5 ; 
Finish up with fireworks, and are presented by Chief with an 
elephant’s tusk apiece and a quart of Yasherhd, or Thump-dance 
wine, usually drunk in honour of these occasions, in an earthen pet, 
Don’t exactly know what to do with them, so put the tusks into Old 
Dalton’s bed, and add the Vasherhé to the booby-trap. Altogether a 
first-rate day. 
Say good-night and retire. Take off our boots and dance the horn- 
ipe several times in our bed-room—then listen. There it goes! 
ump !—thud !—splash!—and a shout. Hooray! Lempriére, the 
cactus, and the Yasherhd have done it, and old Daron is caught. 
alte a first-rate day. Post up our Diaries, then to bed in fits of 
laughter. 





THOUGH LOST TO SITE, TO MEMORY DEAR. 
For the sake of ‘‘ Auld Lang Syne,” the ground round about 


Addison Road, the site of his own railway, is sacred to 
Mr. Punch. In the years that are Be the Tr? Fleet Street 
used to suggest schemes for utilising the ground of that line, which 
is now one of the most prosperous in the world. He pr ,f 

instance, that the telegraph wires should be used for ng clothes, 
and the mould between the rails for groving eatieees. us, it may 
be said, that for about half a century he has taken the neighbour- 
hood under his own protection. Under these circumstances he would 
like to know to what uso the hideous building now being erected 
within a stone’s throw of the Addison Road station is to be put, 
Something has been said about a rival to the Agricultural ] (a 
speculation which does not strike Mr. Punch as a particularly 
promising investment); but surely West Lp a might be 

another si 





spared this infliction. Is it too late to find 
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ACTAZZON AND HIS HOUNDS. 


Au, haghees bonter Old in weetians art, 
Strong with the spear, unerring wi e dart, 
In eel a chace and long our foot hath led, 
Co} = tangle o’er torrent-bed, 
The h heated unt. Your hounds, an ordered 


pack, 
Prout to the whistle, docile to the crack, 
To voice and whip responsive, on the trail 
Dared not to falter, and knew not to fail. 
Bow many a quarry have those dogs pulled 
own 


How many a chace hath raised your high 


renown 
For valour and for vce HY And now 
When years have thinned the honours of your 


brow 
Ww hee the horns sound for one high-crowning 


As in ot Colyton 5. wi when the keen bay 
Familiar m h many- -memoried years, 
In chiming chorus should salute your ears, 
Actwon’s hounds revolt, and turn to rend 
sind mighty master. Man’s most faithful 
riend 
Pang, Ge thus | Chief he followed? What 
lack spell 
Of angered Artemis, what fortune fell, 
What huntsman’s error, or what strange 
attack 
Of rabies in that erst obedient pack, 


a. ~ on this tragic turn? Is yours the 
ult, 

Aged Adee, brought to sudden halt 

As of the hunter hunted by the hounds 

Who often through the forest's leafy bounds 

ee eet to your rallying shout have 


Against the flaming pard or angry-tushed 
And bristling boar at bay ? Lynceus leads 


| Against you, and your call no longer heeds, 


pom he of eye and fang, of Midland strain ; 

Yain coaxing cry, and strident menace vain 
To stay his angry onset, or assuage 
The —— Bg of his rabid rage. 

Tis Red mF y p, Actzon ! Pes too, 

id faithful hound of Stygian hue, 
Slew foot but teeth tenacious, turns at last 
And makes his chief his Not o’er fast. 
Pet es keen of scent, if — In roteus lends | 
y' elp against you, an gorge distends 

In leee-ctened, long suppressed, lo ud anger. 


Comes Caledonian Spestae, vastly vext 
As with a vertigo of frantic fear. 
And others many, Amarynthus dear, 
And blatant Bores, whimpering Banus, all 
The pack’s gregarious seoae Sap and small, 
ealiedeoen, 

i S a = chorus, 

Alike intent to pull Actwon down 


crown. 


| advertised. 
| In the great chase that his Sasa course should | would be useful, though not popular with 


MODERN JACK 
‘Some authorities go so far as to say that the | 


whole race of British Sailors is extinct.””—*‘ Zimes” 
on the condition of the Merchant Navy. 


Wuat? Gone, the whole entire race! 
The prospect ’s not conso)‘ng, 

To think no more we’ll see Ben Brace, 
Smart William, or Tom Bowling ! 

The heroes of our "youth who press 
And crowd upon our fancy, 

Who fought for females in istress, 
And — 9 ~ and Nancy. 

What gone! Alas! alack! 

What Sieh be has Fallen on Modern Jack! 


ay! ! is it chat his ancient fire 
Fierce competion smothers, 
That he beholds with gloomy ire 
His Scandinavian brothers ! 
Ah, can it be the fatal check 
Which holds him shall grow stronger, 
And that his old famed British deck 
Shall know his pep no lo me P 
O Shade of T. P . give 
Once more the Tete to wie J oe ! 


| 
| 
| 





“ Setr-winpiwe Clock Company” is being 
“* Self-winding-up Company” 





accountants, trustees, and lawyers. 
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COMPARING NOTES. 


Tue fifth Richter Concert was of a less alluring nature than usual. 
Dear old Cuantes Hatt, it is true, came forward once more as a 
pianist, and played with all his old precision and delicacy the solo 
pert in the thoven . He got a warm reception; and 

adame Norman Nérvupa was present to do honour to her newly- 
married lord. Mr. F. H. Cowen’s Concert Overture in D, com 
for this year’s Liverpool Exhibition, was also given; but—well, 
generally speaking, the p ings were rather tame— for RIcHTER. 

The sixth programme of the Philharmonic Society was extremely 
interesting, and those who like plenty for their money, got it at 
length,—at very considerable length. e first part alone occupied 
nearly two hours. Perhaps when a bishop has perished of exhaustion, 
concert-givers will begin to realise that from eight to ten is quite 
long enough for the proper enjoyment of serious music. It has one 
merit—it induces a delightful thirst, and an appreciative hunger. 
The principal features were the performance, by Franz OnpRiceK, 
of Bgernoven’s Violin Concerto, and the production of Muszkowsk1’s 
new Orchestral Suite, com expressly for the Society. Mr. UnDRICEK 
has long since achieved distinction as a fiddler, and his playing of the 
favourite Concerto was remarkable for refinement and correctness. In 
the slow movement he was both tender and true. He is a real Bohemian 
Boy. On the other hand, Mr. Moszxowsx1, if not hailing from 
Moscow’s sky, is at least a native of Russian Poland. His new Suite 
is one of the most original and delightful bits of music that have 
been recently introduced. Quite the sweetest thing in Suites. 
Mr. Punch loves to pecnapise merit such as it displays, and he 
therefore votes solid for Moszkowsx1, and crowns the head of the 
Pole with laurels. 

There was not a spare seat at Covent Garden when our own dear 
ALBAaNI made her rentrée as Marguerite in Faust. She was in 
excellent voice. But please, Madame ALBANI, why will you pause so 
ions. on your most ‘‘ fetching” notes? It is generous, it is done 
with the best intention, but, take for example, when Marguerite 
meets her lover, and ought to reply to his offer of seeing her home in 
the quietest and simplest manner—isn’t your method at that moment 
too theatrical, artistically considered? And, therefore, is it worthy 
of our own ALBANI? The rest of the cast included Signor GAYARRE 
as Faust —at his best, though tremulous with the “ vibrato ;” Signor 
Mont, a rough-and-ready Mephistopheles—with a tendency to sing 
flat—and Mdlle. Lusatovi as Siebel. 

A capital rendering of the same Opera was given by the Carl Rosa 
troupe, with Gzoreiva Burns as Marguerite. She got on famously, 
especially in “‘ The Garden” scene (though played at “‘ The Lane”), 
and her rich voice was charmingly modulated in the pathetic music 
of the prison, where the unfortunate heroine recalls one by one the 
melodies of happier days. Mr. James Savvace was Valentine, and 
Mr. Ben Davies, Faust. They did credit to their respective charac- 
ters. Mr, Barrineton Foore made a somewhat ridiculous Mephis- 
topheles. He had little or no “‘ spice of the devil’’ in his composition 
or expression. His voice is not powerful enough, nor can he go low 
enough to raise a suggestion of Inferno. Miss Martian Burton was 








Miss Marian Burton takes the Chair at a Meeting. Miss Burns as the 
Countess Almaviva, and Mr. James Sauvage as the Count Out. 

a picturesque and almost ideal Siebel, so far as appearance went. 
Her singing, too, was delightful, but she is at times apt to forget 
that she is acting a part. The fact of Valentine's being fou 
dead in the streets to have no interest for her, her de- 
eet point ei casual = the > In this opera, 
an in Figaro s marriage , her comely face was too highly 
coloured. “Burton's Anatomy” lends itself to the appearance of 
the chubby Cherubino. But, Miss Martay, do spare the rouge 
and hare’s-foot; I adjure you, as Cherubino, in ancient and choice 


Italian, ‘‘ O Formose puer, nimium ne crede colori ! 
Madame Jutia GaYLorp as Susanna, presented a marked contrast 
to Miss Burton in the matter of colouring. Why is her complexion, 


instead of being unduly rubicund, unduly delicate, not to say con- 
sumptive ? Why will Juxra be so iar ? e can beat most of 
’em “* by chalks,” so.why do it with bismuth? But La Gariorp is 
a very lively Lady and an excellent Susanna,—this is the opinion 
not only of the Elders—which in the case of Susanna, one must dis- 
trust—but of the Youngers also, A/maviva was played by Mr. James 
Savuvaee, who in the spoken parts talked with a charming brogue. 
Could he have been an Irishman in Spanish dress? Evidently the 
O’ Connor Don. Don Basilio (Mr. Cuaries LYALL) ought not to wear 
a moustache, but he was distinetly good in other respects. Mr. Bar- 
RINGTON Foote gave “‘ non piu andrai” with great effect, but he 
was decidedly too English—a Cnien Figaro rather than the Spanish 
Edition. 

In the Garden.—The Huguenots introduced a débutante in 
Mile, ELena TEopoRINI, a ificent ec soprano, Of course 
she took the part of Valentina, and could not fail to provoke the 
utmost enthusiasm. Always artistic, and never seeking to ‘* shout 
down” her colleagues in concerted pieces, while simply in her 
solos, Mile. Txoponrn1 played the arduous character from first to 






~. ~ 


, Ds, ~ . ~ | 


Raoul. “I Raoully must leave you.” End of Duet. Raoul takes a flying 
leap out of window. Valentina faints. Curtain. 


last with consummate ability. Signor Gararre was Raoul di 
Nangis. He declaimed with passionate fervour, and brought down 
the house with bursts of extraordinary volume. The scene in which 
he refuses the hand of Mile. Tgoportw1—when he says, in effect 
‘you shall not be my Valentina”—was excellently well sung an 
acted by all concerned, Miss Exta Russext, as Marguerite de Valois, 
contributing not a little to its 
effect with a very sweet 
flexible voice. Madame ScaLcui 
made her first appearance this 
season, and was warmly wel- 
comed as Urbano. othing 
could have been much better 
than her singing and demeanour. 
Signor Puoyto, a powerful and 
resonant bass, gave point to 
MARcCELLO’s music, which 
sounded well upon his ‘grand 
organ. He is rather a Quart o’ 
Bass than a Pinto Bass. (Ahem! 
let us to supper.) 

Again in the Lane.—Madame 
Manre Roze gave a splendid 
specimen of the half - savage 
petulance of the spoilt Car- 
men in the last Act. She 

layed as well as she sang. 

hat a lovely Act this is from . 

a musical point of view! and Rentrée of Madame Scalchi as Urbano. 
how sxeuiely faate is the She s Scalchi-lated to be one of the mest 
ballet-music ! propos, Her t Pages in Operatic History. 
Majesty the Queen hea taken a box for the Season, d la Rosa 
Bonheur! but how is she to profit by it in Scotland, unless a 
telephone is brought into play? Bhe can't do it. Lord Rawpouru 
has just telegraphed to say it’s a Balmoral impossibility. Madame 
Rozz’s Manon was as bright as ever, the drinking song sparkling as 
cham e, and the sow of Mr. McGucxrn as effective as when 
this old joke was new, “ only a year ago.” 


AP ma. 


js 








N1BBELUNGLET. 


P.8.—The Operatic Week wound up with Un Ballo in Maschera, | 


excellently gra at Covent Garden. Mlle. VaLpa, as Oscar, was 
charming. Signor Gayarre could not be bettered nowadays as the 


Duke, but he not the delicacy that made Maxio’s E scherzo ¢ 





follia such a memorable triumph. The Ballo must be repeated ; it 
was a decided hit. Remarks reserved. 
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“PLACES OF AMUSEMENT”! 


Country Parson (who had been invited to Aflernoon Toa with the Archbishop ot Oanterbury). 
Lampera PaLace—anp I’m arraip I'M RATHER LAa——” 
Cabby. ‘‘’L'ampna PaLacGe! WHY, TA DOON’T COPEN TILL ’ALF-PasT E1cuT!” 








MR. PUNCH, THE “TIMES,” AND THE PRINCES. 


Ix Thursday’s 7imes its French Correspondent, presumably M. de Biowrrz, the Inimitable 
(whose portrait in the Salon is a speaking and a writing likeness) said :— 

“Tt is etated that among the friends of the Prince living in England, there are some who have 
already offered him the most cordial hospitality. The respectful welcome which awaits him on the 
other side of the Channel will mitigate the pain of exile.” 

And while he was writing this, Mr. Punch’s Cartoon Junior was being issued urb: et ordi, 
wherein was portrayed Brrrannia—Mr. P. modestly effacing himself—place aux dames !— 
waemaing the Princes, to her shores, should pince-nez’d, shortsighted Madame la RipusLieuE 
evict them. 

This was Brrrawwia’s ‘“ compensation for disturbance.” Mr. Punch shakes M. de BLowrrz 
by the hand—bonne poignée de main, cher et sptrituel M. de B.—and endorses his sentiments. 

The last two lines of the above-quoted paragraph Mr. Punch will ever remember when he 


| has to cross from Dover to Calais (by Invicta 
for choice) and will be buoyed up by the 
anticipation of “the respectful welcome 
which awaits him on the other side of the 
Channel ”’—1.e. at the Buffet with a 
half-hour clear for excellent poulet, harwots 
verts, et une demie tasse avec une cigarette,— 
| which ‘will mitigate the pain of exile” 
| from which, unless it be a remarkably fine 
| and eo tranquil day, Mr. 
|though every inch a sailor—suffers con- 
| foundedly. 
Of course we shall be delighted to see the 
| French Princes here, and VEDAN in 
the Figaro—is it M. Lavepaw who signs 
| himself ‘* X. X. ?”’—is prejudiced in saying 
| that, ** La reine Victoria a accentué ses ten- | 
| dances antifrancaises et ses préférences ger- 
| maniques.”’ A Republic that is afraid to 
‘allow a few law-abiding well - behaved 
| citizens called Princes to remain on its soil, 
| must be in a parlous state. As Lord Saxts- 
| Bury did more for the chances of the second 
| reading of the Gladstonian Bill by his honest 
| but injudicious speech about twenty years’ 
coercion, than had been effected by all the 
explanations and arguments put forward on 
| the Ministerial side, so the Republic has, b 
this stupid act of expulsion, done more 
to the Monarchical cause than the Princes 
could ever have achieved for themselves. 


— 
| THE THUNDERER TO THE TITAN. 
| “One fragment of something that bears the 
appearance of an argument was to be found 
embedded in the mass of stale historical scraps 
| and witticisms that have missed fire of which the 
CHANCELLOR of the Excuzquzr delivered him- 
self in the debate on the second reading of the 
Separation Bill.”"— The Times. 
Historicvs! Hustoricvs! 
Aforetime you were One of Us. 
Our readers you would bless—or bore— 
Ay _— of eo jee are lore. 
ost ponderous 0 ‘ 
Through our ubiquitous an pages 
The universe you would enlighten, 
And, proud to trot out such a Titan, 
Of our huge sheet we gave the run 
To your large lore and lambent fun. 
But now no more your solemn bass 
Can in our chorus find a place 
With Grey’s high intermittent treble. 
Historicvs is turned a rebel. 
The Jovian bolt must fiercely fall 
Upon this Rhodian Radical. 
A wag, a pundit ? Not a bit. 
Stale history and stumbling wit,' 
Rumbustically rampant rudeness, 
‘* A kind of superficial shrewdness,” 
Are all your store—since you left Us, 
Historicus! Hutsroricvs! 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 











A VERY GOOD STOREY. 


| Ar the meeting of the National Liberal 
| Federation on Wednesday last, Mr. Storey, 
| M.P., is pepertes to have said, “‘ We be- 
lieve in Liberal principles more ever than 
we believe in Mr. Giapstons.” Hear! 
Hear! Liberals should pin their faith on 
no man, except so far and for so long as he 
represents Liberal principles. But to be 
compelled by a Caucus, or by an individual, 
to vate Ser 6 iameane Ceaser A sateen See 
proposes it, is coercion and tyranny 
abhorred by all liberal-minded men. Yet 
there are some who like to be so coerced ; 
they take their coercion smilingly, and, 
surrendering their will, answer to the whip 
without a murmur. Such men had better 
lay to heart the words of the very true 
Storey we have quoted. Would that the 
House were constructed with all like this 
one Storey. 
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THE GRAND STAIRCASE. ‘‘ WHO GOES HOME?” 


No. 365. 





















































ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, May 31.—Sreaker in Chair ; 
Mace on the table; Members ranged in places right and left of 
Speaker. Henry Fow er on his legs, making admirable speech in 
favour of Second ing of Government of Ireland Bill. Every- 
thing as usual, and yet the real interest of the night centres outside. 
Lobby filled with excited groups of Members discussing some event. 
A constant stream flows towards Telegraph-Office. Conserva- 
tives are spasmodically ch , though between the bursts of cheer- 
fulness come prolonged intervals of sadness. The Liberals uninter- 
ruptedly melancholy. Only the Parnellites buoyant. ‘* What’s the 
— ” | asked WoopaLL, coming upon the scene towards Six 
o’ Clock. 

‘* Matter?” he said, in broken voice. ‘‘ Why, murder’s the 
matter, Dissolution’s the matter. One of the best Parliaments ever 
elected, led by the most effective Ministry of modern times, with a 
perfect Secretary for War and a Surveyor-General of the Audience, 
of whom I will not further speak, suddenly, cruelly, smothered in 
the earliest months of their existence, before they are, as one may 
* out of their long clothes.” 

urned out, on inquiry, that CHAMBERLAIN and his friends have 
met and determined to vote against the Home-Rule Bill. That is 
taken as sealing itsdoom. The Bill is as good as dead, and with it 
dies the Parliament which met in January, and the New Member is 


wrested from a place which he has learned to love. Small wonder | 
that the House itself was for the time the least attractive centre 
there was, as there has been throughout | 


of interest. N ‘ 
the long debate, some uncommonly good speaking, beginning with 


| Fowiger, followed by Srorry, cheered, for 





the first time, through a speech full of point ; 
MacyaGHTEN, whom the House hears too 
rarely; Gray, who recalled some awkward 
reminiscences for the consideration of CHAM- 
BERLATN ; and Colonel Huengs-Hatzerr, 
who, literally taking off his coat, and disposing 
of his hat and stick, made a desperate <i 
attack on the Bill. 

Business done.—Resumed Debate on 
Home-Rule Bill. 

Tuesday. — Another great night. 
House crowded from floor to topmost 
range of gallery seats. CHAMBERLAIN 
to speak. Everyone anxious to hear 
what he would say, and how he would 
say it. Both manner and matter un- 
commonly good, Perhaps, on the whole, 
best speech he has yet made in the House. 
eception decid chilling. A_ few 
friends below the Gang way cheered him 
when he rose, but Members on both sides 
for the most part sat silent, save in the 
Irish camp, where they jeered and 
howled. A very difficult position, met 
— = and courage. Irish Mem- 

rs kept up persistent interruption, 
Tr Heaty, in i , spoiling 
for a fight. But CHAMBERLAIN went 
forward undisturbed, with aggrava- 
ting habit of concluding his sen- 
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| tences, broken in upon by deeply-roused Tra. Though unmoved by | Rawpourn sarcasticall 


y besought him to make clean breast of it. 


opposition and interruption, CHAMBERLAIN spoke with more than| At 


midnight Joun Morey brought the debate up from the low level 


usual animation. Hotly repudiated | to which it had for the first time sunk. But House sick and tired of 


the charge of being animate 
sonal ambition. 

Sexton followed, and Members, 

recalling many wind-bag 


ear to move | : 


away. Those that stayed 
had the better of it. It was 
aspeech of prodigious length 
—over two hours—but full 
of flashing points of alter- 
nate humour and pathos. 
If it had been half as long, 
it would have been ten times 
as effective. ‘“‘A clever 
fellow, Sexton,” said Mac- 
FARLANE, listening from his 
seat below the Gangway. 
** But he has one fatal fault 
—he doesn’t know when to 
sit down.” 
Business done.—More Debate 
on Home-Rule Bill. 
A Wednesday.—A quiet after- 
ow noon varied towards half-past 
five by dramatic incident. Dis- 
cussing for some hours Registration of 
Voters (Ireland) Bill. Motion for ad- 
= journment made in crowded House. 
D. H. M-cf-rl-ne. hen tellers came back it was evident 
somethingjhad happened. SaunpErson, one of the tellers for the 
“Noes” marched about in excited fashion. Whisper went round 
| that some one had been found in the “No” lobby. Particulars 
presently added. Mysterious person was carrying a black bag. Later 
examination spoke ot dynamite. Another attempt to blow up Houses 
| of Parliament. Members met and talked in excited grou Result 
| of division announced and dead silence fell upon the House. All 
eyes turned upon SauNDERSON who remained standing at attentjon, 
| on the floor of the House. 

‘* Mr. Speaxer, Sir,” he said, in tones that thrilled 
through the agitated audience. ‘‘ There was one 
gentleman in the ‘ No’ lobby, who did not vote.” 

That was a roundabout way to put it, but it served 

to confirm the prevailing impression. 

‘The Hon. and gallant gentleman,” said 
the Speaker, in terrible tones, “‘ will say 
who it was.” 

‘* Mr. McArtuvr,”’ faltered the Major. 

“Tet him be brought in,” said the 
SPEAKER; whereupon the Major, calling for 
volunteers, went in search of the culprit. 

They found him under the Gallery. He at 
once surrendered and was brought up trem- 
bling. Turned out, after all, it was not so bad 
as had been feared. Hon. Member had, he 
confessed, been in the lavatory when the 
throng of Members trooped into the division 
lobby. Lobby door locked, he couldn’t get 
out. Not having heard the question put, 
he couldn’t vote. So here he stood between 
ARNOLD Mortey and Mayor Sacnperson, 
with his hands behind his back conveying a 
curious impression of his spam Dandoutee. 
**T was in the lavatory,” he blubbered in 


explanation, and,’amid roars of laughter, the | 
Speaker let him off. 
Business done.—None. 


by per- | 


the whole business, and yearns for division. 
Business done.—More talk on Home Rule. 


|_ Friday.—In House of Lords, 
| Markiss once more ‘‘rises to ex- 
lain.” In other House, Joun 
| Morzey has been allud- 

ing to his famous pan- 

}acea for Ireland—the 

emigration of a mil- 

jlion Irishmen, and 

| twenty years’ coercion 

| for those left behind. 

| Markiss explains that 

|he didn’t mean that. 

| KIMBERLEY manages, 

| in course of a few sen- 

tences, to intimate his 

| opinion thet the Mar- 

kiss is endeavouring to 

| wriggle out of an awk- 

| ward situation. Every 

inoble back on either 

side is curved, 

land every head 

lof hair bristles, 

|whilst Liberals 

jand Conserva- 

| tives regard each 

lother like two 

|rows of cats on 

the war - path. 

| Whilst Korser- A.'Tll-ngw-rth. J 

| LEY was speaking, ELLENBOROUGH ventured upon an audible snigger. 
**The noble Lord laughs,” said Kimperey, fiercely. " 

| “ You’re another,” said ELLENBoROveH (or, to quote the Parlia- 
|mentary form of this retort, Lord Extensoroven said, “‘ As the 
noble Earl very frequently does’). ‘‘ Order, order!” cried a mild 
Peer on a back seat, meaning to reprove ErtenporoveH. ‘I am 
| perfectly in order,” KrMBERLEY said, turning upon him with savage 
|glare. And all this because the Markiss had risen to explain ! 

| In Commons, Ixn~ivewortH sat through questions, waiting for 
portunity to resume debate on Home-Rule Bill. Rose at 
ive o’Clock, and thereafter, till nearly One o’Clock in the morning, 
the talk went forward; and this was the Business done. 


lo 


SOMETHING LIKE A RECEPTION. 
A Dramatic Contrast in Two Parts.) 


PART I.— Tue Svsstayce.” 
Guests discovered carousing. 
receiving congratulations. 


First M. Guest. Capital food! What a good fellow he is! 

Second M. Guest. Excellent wine! A delightful man! Hush! 
He (whispers a name) is going to propose his health ! 

First M. Guest (awestricken). Is he? (Stranger-Actor’s health 
is drunk with the wildest enthusiasm. He returns thanks amidst 
| thunders of applause.) Hurray! Bravo! One cheer more! Hurray! 

on mage M. Guest. Very gratifying, isn’t it? Pass the chicken, 
please. 
| First M. Guest. The most impressive sight I have ever seen in my 
life! Thanks—yes, I will take some more champagne. 

[ Scene closes in upon a tableau of almost indescribable good-will. 


PART II.—*‘ Tue Snapow.” <A Theatre. Miscellaneous Audience 


A Supper-Room. Miscellaneous 
Stranger-Actor in foreground 





Thursday.—Debate on Home-Rule Bill | 


discovered enjoying themselves thoroughly. Stranger-Actor on 


| « Please, Bir, I won't do it oe 4 % P. Nag ge Bamsars the stage receiving hostile expressions of a 
a s about that 1. fF, is ng it. iella irst M. Auditor. W sh! Never saw anything worse in m 
_ about negotiations with Hasporrn and other | OF ha ae, Uae Fone r 
Conservative chiefs prior to last General Election, and afterwards.| Second M. Auditor. Stuff and nonsense! A dreadful bore! 
House accordingly filled up. But presently went away disappointed. 'Hush! I think the Gallery are going to pelt him! 
r. P. it turns out, has a private code of honour, to which he made | First M. Auditor (amused). Are they? (Stranger-Actor’s per- 
frequent references. This enabled him to tell all about Colonel | formance is criticised with the wildest excitement. He continues to 
BRIDGEMAN, contesting Bolton, contributing eighteen hundred penny | ‘yet amidst roars of derisive laughter.) Ho, ho! Ha, ha! Oh, it ’s 
postage-stampe to maintenance of Home Rule ; but when he came to | too good, too good ! 
ANDOLPH, “* my code of honour” interposed, and he was mum. In| Second M. Auditor. Very amusing, isn’t it? By the way, I have 
vain House begged him to continue. lost my order. Have we got our right seats ? 
|, “No, no.” said T. P. “I will not be dragged into departing one| First M. Auditor. The most extraordinary sight I have ever seen 
hair’s breadth from the line of personal and political honour which in my life! Very sorry, but can’t say, as my complimentary - 
| I have set down for myself.” sion no number. 
House rudely langhed. But T. P. not to be moved, even though [Scene closes in upon a tableau of almost indescribable ill-will. 
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W. M. THACKERAY. 


**Can we have too much of truth, and fun, and | 


beauty, and kindness? This book is better than plum 
cake. It is an enduring plum cake, which you may 
eat, and which you may slice and deliver to. your 
friends; and to which, having cut it, you may come 
again and welcome from year’s end to year’s end.” 


DAILY NEWS. 

** From the justly celebrated Collection of Mr. 

| Puncu, a new series of John Leech’s Drawings is 
being republished. They are the only authentic 
history of our own times. No other is genuine. 
Here we get what historians are always promising 
and never giving—the annals of the people.” 


BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 

** Never was caricature more amusing, 
satire more harmless, humour more healthy, 
than in the sketches of John Leech. This 
marvellously cheap reproduction is a 
veritable treasure of harmless fun, pleasant 
caricature, and wise wit.” 
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A TERRIBLE BLUNDER! 


We are a living in strange times,—I thinks I may posserbly have heard the 
remark afore, but I gives myself the benefit of the dowt, and goes on,—and not 
only strange times, but dangerous times, because we are a hinterfering with old 
customs and old hinstitutions. We have just had one serious instance of it, 
and we are thretened with another. In this one instance, it is trew, the 
greevous error was maid by a yuthful and comparaytifly hignerant hinstitu- 
shun, and so there may be sum egseuse to be made for ’em. But the other, 

sh the roomer is st:reading, has no sitch egseuse, on the contrary 
it is, o these him t matters, the hobserved' of all hobservers, the mold of 
fashu‘u and the glass of form, as Shakspear says, and it amost draws tears from 
my hold heyes, wen I only thinks of wot they is sed to contemplate. Praps it may 
be as well before I goes no furder to explane what it is as I has in my eye. 
Withe Metropollyten Bored having got to b Bridge a 
C) of Works haying got to hopen a new Bridge down 
at Putney, witch they has bin ever so many yearsa bilding on, naterally 
asked the good and Poplar Prince of Waxes. for to cum and h it for ’em, 
and to his bootiful Princess for to cum with him, so as to e sure of one 
brite sunbeam to light all the place up. And with that remarkabel kindness as 
soextinguishes ’em both, they both sed as how they’d cum. So far so good, 
And there was lots of flags, and lots of Tents, and lots of flowers, and Bands 
and gards of honner, and setterer, and the usual speeches. So far so . And 
then there was a hawful paws, and ewerybody looked at hewerybody else, and 
ewery body else looked pe cold and hungry, for there was a bitter North- 
Easter a blowing, and then the hawful shock bust upon ’em all, that there wasn’t 
not no wittels. no not ewen a glass of wine to drink good elth to the new Bridge! 
And so the Prince and Princess got into their carridge and drove away, And 
all the rest of the Cumpany did the same, all looking werry cold, and werry 
hungry, and werry disappinted. 

And this the pore Metropollytan Bored of Works thinks is : 
But as they’re ony about thirty years 
better wen they 
I don’t think as 


for to hopen a new Bridge, poor fellers. 
old, there ’s of coarse ewery hegscuse for ‘em, but they ’ll kn 
ts a little older, if they lives as long. Well, if that was 
ow I shood ha’ cared to ha’ trubbled myself about it. 


But if that was a bad beginning, wuss, much wuss, remains behind. To be| . 
u 


sure it’s ony a Roomer at present, but, as we all nose, Roomem as ain’t contra- 
dickted grows and grows ’till they becums Fax. But to my tail. The grand 
old ry oy not to be outdone by any Bored of Works, old or yung, is 
about for to make a Bridge of their_own at the Tower, and they too has 
arsked the Prince and the bootiful Princess to cum and lay the fust stone 
of it. Sofarso good. They fust thought of asking ’em to drive the fust pile, 
but won of the werry sharpest of the Thames Conserwatifs told ’em as they mite 
jest as well, when a bilding of a Church, ask the Prince to drive the fust pole 
of the scaffolding, as the woud all be pulled up agane, so they haltered 
their hinwitashun y. 

But having follered the of the Boredof Works were they was quite rite, 
they are said to be agoing to foller their lead wen they was all as rong as rong 
coud be, and the Prince and the Princess, and the Lord Mare and the ogi km 
and all the Courts of Haldermen and Common Councilmen, and all the Colo- 
nysts and the Indiens, and all the other thowsends of Gests is to be sent away 
without either wittles or drink! I wood, with all due respec, wenture to 

t that anythink more megpee to the trew interests of that nobel Hinsti- 
tashun, it’s hutterly himpossible to conceeve. Wot has always shut the mouths 
of their loudest hungryest henemies? Horspitality. And wot is the one 
speshal hobject as their many Gests, male female, gladly acceps their 
inwitation for? Horspitality. 

No! my nobel Paytrons, this won’t do, not at no price! Erbolish if you will 
the atendance of the City Feeld Martial in all his glory, and the Sword Barer, 
and the Mace Barer in all theirn, don’t hang out so many Banners on the houter 
Walls, silence one of the Bands, and ewen perwent the naybouring Tower Guns 
from firing a Royal and deffening Salute of kindly welcum, but do not in one 
fatal day ag ecg grand old charakter for true christian horspitality, as you 
have been a bil _— up for seven hundred years, since the time of Lord Mare 
ALLWIne of bl memory. Think, oh think, genelmen of the Committy, what 
your feelings will be, wen, at the hend of His Royal Highnesses address, the 
same hawful at ge ensues as at the late Putney failure, for the fust time in 

AOE on festiv career, the hominous whisper passes round, ‘‘there ain’t 
no wi ! 


There will be assembled on that werry himportent, and should be festive 
ocasion, gests, as I am told, from fog Ben Hesia, from Hafriky, and from 
Hammerrykey, and this will be their fust chance of partakin of Copperashun 
Horspitality ; they will therefore, out of perliteness to there Hosts, naterally 
cum hungry, and who nose what fatal conserquences may not result to our future 
iy let Toi ~ Mare, to y ally. Y t 

y a , my are, ou personally. Your great pre- 
desesser, ALLWINE, commenced, as his name divktated as he should do, the great 
career of the grand old City as the promoters of “‘ Horspitality,” unlimited, your 
honored name, My Lord , of Stares, likewise dicktates as that you should 
continue to make it one of the City’s ‘‘ chief productions.” RoseEkt. 


intment ! 





“‘Youne men believe in nothing nowadays,” said Mrs. Ramsnornam, with 


t the rite way | , 





a deep sigh. ‘‘ Why, there’s my nephew, Tom, who was brought u a 
Christian, and now 54 an Aorostie.” . mo Fn 9 


SPORTIVE NOTES. 
By D. Crambo, Junior. 


“ Rows” Memorial Stea 


Hot Favourites for the Cup. 


A New Cry.—After the Government defeat, there was 
a lull in political excitement for a couple of days. The 
newspaper sellers in the streets found some difficulty in 
getting off their latest editions. Parliament wasn’t 
sitting. so there was no “Scene in the House,” to be 
shouted out, and the journal-mongers’ ingenuity in in- 
venting cries, was well fbn exhausted, when one of 
them, with the largest of papers on hand, was 
struck by a brilliant idea, and stumped shricking out in 
his thorough gin-and-foggiest tones, ‘‘ Great Panic in the 
City... . Mr. Grapstoyg crushed by a Steam-roller! ”— 
off went his stock of papers at a penny a piece, or no 
Geege given—and off went the boy as fast as his legs 
could carry him, 











THe ANGEL (oF immose) *s Wuisrer.—The Mili 


show is on again this week at the Agricultural Hall. It 
is always one of the best and most sights of the 
season. Captain Dany, the Hoarse ier on foot, is the 
centre of attraction in the arena, Crowds will go from 
Belgravia, and Bayswater, to Dany. Major TcLty, lineal 
descendant of Tutty Maxi«vs, known as Kixero, is in 
command, There is plenty, ven for the money, as the 
Programme is uncommonly full. Mapes TuLy has bravely 
tried to cut it down—but this is a feat which defies even 
his skill—and he has been beaten utterly—or ut-tully. 
It commenced successfully on Saturday last. 





Soorat Arrows, by Lord Brapazon, is to be illustrated 
by drawings of the long bow. 
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THE BITTER CRY OF ARTIST LONDON. 


Lake Madder Stodge (who, by the way, is not a Titian). ‘‘ AH, NO WONDER NOBODY WILL Give Firty Pounps ror my Bic Picrvrg, 
WHEN TIMES ARE 80 BAD AS ALL THIS!” 
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WITH WHOM DID HE SETTLE IT? 
Or, Clearing up a bit of Contemporary History. 


Tue three statesmen stood facing one another in silence. Then 
the Irish Viceroy spoke. 

** You must decide quickly,’’ he said, addressing the noble Marquis 
“ for I am expecting him every moment. What is it tobe? Am 


to offer terms, or am I not?” 
“Can't we hear what he has to P ?” replied the little Secre- 
e question. ‘‘ Look ~~" k 


tary of State for India, parrying 
won't do for us, you know, to appear intereste’ in the matter. 
under the table,” and suiting the ac‘.ion to the word, he stooped 
own and crept beneath the official cloth. 

The idea was instantly seized upon by the Marquis. 

*‘Capital!’’ he rejoined, *‘ Hide me somewhere too. Ha! the 
cupboard!” and, in another instant the noble speaker was en- 
deavouring to double himself up, not without some difficulty, amid 
bundles of quill pens and reams of blotting paper. At that moment 
an oy footfall was h in corridor. He rapidly 

the ro Be door to, and had scarcely concealed himself be- 

ore the Stranger entered. He carried a s carpet bag in his hand 

which he placed upon the table. The Viceroy courteously motioned 
him to a seat. 

** You have had my letter?” asked the Stranger, taking his place 
with a formal bow, ‘and, I conclude, have di its contents ?””’ 
The other answered by a slightacknowledgment. ‘‘ Well,” he con- 
tinued, eyeing him suspiciously, ‘‘ what is it tobe? Are you pre- 
pared to go as far as complete legislative independence, control over 
taxation, police maintenance and virtual separation. You see I have 
brought flag for your approval.”” He opened the carpet as 
he e, and it a large silk handkerchief 
emblazoned with a rw harp. “ ee do you like it?” he asked, 
Saad time holding it out and displaying it on the back of the 

r 


A puzzled expression was on the Viceroy’s face. The other noticed 
it. “* You hesitate?” he said. 
“ No—no, not isely,” was the cautious reply. “* But the fact 


is take me a little unawares. It is , certainly ; but 
I don't know that I am quite Eeocouet tet alton to express 





any definite opinion upon the matter. Personally, of course, I should 
have no objection to the harmless emblem. But I can’t say whether 
the Marquis, for instance”—he looked nervously towards the cup- 
slight cough of approval en him to continue, and 
he went on—" I can’t say whether he would fully indorse the entire 
rogramme. Still, I am inclined to think that, if I submitted it to 
im, he might be disposed to entertain it.” There was a suppressed 
peg from under the table. The Stranger turned pale, and rose 
to his feet. 

‘You are laughing at me!” he cried, somewhat angrily. , 

‘Indeed, no!” rejoined the other, much embarrassed. ‘‘I think 
it must have been the wind.” He walked round the table, and 
placed himself in front of it. 

“ Well, laughing or no laughing, that’s what I’ve got to propose,” 
replied his interlocutor, at the same time refolding the green silk 
pocket-handkerchief, and replacing it carefully in the carpet-bag. 
** And you may like it, or leave it. If it is unde: that you'll 
take this platform, well, then, the vote shall go for you solidly at the 
Elections. But, on the other hand, if not”—— ; 

He would have continued, but at that moment the Marquis burst 
from the cupboard. He was still hot with the confinement, but a 
fine smile played upon his features. The Stranger started back sur- 

rised. The Marquis felt some explanation of his appearance was 
ue uader the circumstances, And he gave it. ‘I did not wish,’ 
he said, ‘* to be officially cognisant of this little interview, and so I 
hid in the eupboard on your arrival. But I have heard what you 
paeem, and, as I eonsider the flag very pretty, I think I may say— 
am agreeable.” ; 

‘* And so am I,” continued the little Indian Secretary, still chuck- 
ling, and getting out from under the table. “Only, mam’s 
= Of course, if it ever comes out, we know nothing about 
this ?” 

“* Just so,” endorsed the Marquis, hastily; “‘ for we are, obviously, 
not aware, officially, of any proposition not y addressed to us. 

“Certainly,” continued the Viceroy; ‘* and I may say with 
to this that has gone on outside the Cabinet, that I have had 00 
communication on the subject, or authorisation, and that 1 have not 
communicated with them on that which I have done; and ore 
the responsibility has been simply and solely mine.” é ae 

“That ’s about it,” added the little Indian Secretary ; ‘and if it 
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A LITTLE DINNER IN ARLINGTON STREET. 


One of those things which are ‘‘ just so strange, that, though they never did, they might happen,” SHERIDAN.) 
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Lord S-1-sb-ry. ‘‘Iv You ’Lt come To mz, I’LL Give you my Receipr ror THE Disu.” 
Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n, *‘No, THANK you, My Lonp| Tuere’s svc A LOT OF PerrER IN IT, THAT IT QUITE OVERPOWERS THE PLEASANT 


FLAVOUR OF THE UNION.” 














eed eee out ae Sv you non poe to om -_ you ll be all 
right. Stranger u 8 carpet-bag, and with a signifi- 
cant bow to the three Statesmen, silently withdrew. They were once 
more left facing each other. 

“* Think he'll split?” asked the Marquis, thoughtfully. 

“* Not he!” said the little Indian Secretary. ‘* If he does——” 

** Then leave him to me,” added the Viceroy, brightly. 

They exchanged a knowing wink ; then they separated. 


Mr. “‘ Trape” 
vertisement for Pears’s 





R.A., has recently executed a pictorial ad- 
It represents a Nigger saying, ‘‘ Good 


for um complekshun.” As it is not up to the usual mark of Marxs, | 


Wwe can’t say that the artist deserves to “‘ take the cake ”—of soap. 


Two Reaprxes.—* We cannot spare a single Irishman,” said 
Mr. Parvect in his sin ly mild and conciliatory speech on the 
second reading. This been taken another way in Belfast, by 
the two opposite factions, which, as each in turn became victorious, 
adopted the Parnellite motto, ‘‘ We cannot a single Irishman,’ 
and, being armed, they didn’t. It’s a double-edged saying. 





Howgver uncertain may be the trumpet-sounds in the divided 
Liberal Camp, there can be no doubt as to what the Lord Salisbury 
Coercion policy will be. He, at least, among a crowd 
utterances, has stood out from the rest as ‘‘ Salisbury plain.” 





Toe Great IneesponsisLe.—Lord CARNARVON, 
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SADLY THE TROUBADOUR.” 
New Opera, Words by Dr. Hucffer. Music by Mr. Mackenzie. 


Hieuxy scientific no doubt is the music of The Troubadour by 
Mr. Macxenzre, but I shall leave the Expert “‘ Nrssetuneter” to 
deal with it. 

What is the dainty subject selected for 

erudite Dutch Poet, who soars to 
Wagnerian heights,—the Flying 
Dutchman, Dr.HvErrEer? Simply 
the setting to music a repulsive 
story in which all the dramatis 


i of any honest thy. 
There is way mack ill-used 
hus’ —— — oo not 
appear to have been any 
impropriety, but whose stupidity 

“ is almost criminal, and whose 
subsequent conduct, when his 

i of his wife are con- 


a shameless go-between, and even 

worse ; and Guillem de Cabestan 

—so like Cabstand—is, as a pro- 

fessional musician, empty-headed 

and offensively concei and, as 

a man, he is an unprincipled, 

sneaking villain, who ys 

would probably be cut by such 

bl badours as 

Mr. Mackenzie, in his bold aérial | ae 4 Shantine 

flight, carrying weight. race-meetings with a banjo. 

This sneaking professional Guillem makes love to Margarida, the 

wife of Raimon; and she returns it. Azalais, her sister, betrothed to 
a Count Robert, does her best to prevent Raimon from discovering 

truth, and pretends that it is she herself who is the object of 

Guillem’ s ion. So Raimon is a ntly perfectly content that 

his future brother-in-law should be ived ; but as he doesn’t quite 

believe the story, he uses Count Robert as his tool—(‘‘ Raimon 

were two pretty men”)— 

gets up a fight between him 


Azalais, who wouldn’t = 


“of Guillem, and 
- murder the wretched 

The Troubadour playing on the Margarida, but that she prefers the 
Gooze-Harp. “The ‘G’ was pro- opening offered her by the window, 
nounced soft in the Provencal dia- from which she precipitates herself, 
lect. This instrument, in a modified What becomes of Azalais, Robert 
form, has been handed down to us and Raimon. nobody knows, and 
- the “ oe the nobody cares. y . 

wtory of Trowbadours, *ho- : . 
ffer-Botit and Whovefr Rodis Why on earth did Mr. Macken- 
R : _ £18 accept such a book? The poet 
is great as a dramatist, especially in writing his stage-directions. 
J ig from these, I should imagine that he has had some hand in 
the mise-en-scene, as, for the first time in my experience of Drury 
Lane under the present management, I failed ise the stage- 
craft of Aveusrus Dauriotanus. Almost all Dr. 
directions are worth quoting as models for future li 
would be their own stage- . Here are a few gems, taken at 
hap-hazard :—** Signs af admiration amongst the crowd.” ‘“* Shouts 
and rustic music behind.” “‘ They perform a graceful dance sym- 
bolic of the vintage.” And the Act ends with “CHorus, promis- 
euously,” which is a real flash of genius. 

In the Second Act the unprincipled professicnal Guillem is seen 
progressing in his corruption of whatever there may be left of good in 


on any account, 
z} - tion 


tic treatment by the | h 


and | * excited 





Raimon's wife, by reading to her an erotic poem, to which no decent 
woman under the circumstances could have listened for a moment 
without boxing the dissolute scoundrel’s ears. But instead of this 
honest and energetic action bein eve in the stage-directions, we 
only find—‘‘ He pauses ; they oo in each other's eyes; the book 
drops on the ground unheeded. Long silence.” There are two or 
three ‘‘ long silences” in the book, but who goes to the Opera to 
ear ‘‘ a long silence” ? 

Here is a good dramatic stage-direction, which exhibits Dr. 
—- me F amy A of deere ay by nares mg have just 
gone off, 1cindin; argarida. Buta solo for Marga is required, 
so this is how the iramatist artfully contrives it es Ereunt, §c., &c. 
MaRGARIDA accompanies them for a short distance.” As far as the 

-room door ? ‘‘ The stage remains empty for 
afew moments. Re-enter MaARGaRIDA hurriedly.” 
Isn’t this a triumph of ingenious stage-manage- 
ment? Then Dr. Hurrrenr’s sportsmen sing,— 

“A nut-brown doe we carry here. 
Pair was tue fight, 
But at last we beat her.” 


What brave sportsmen! And the last stage- 
direction in the Act is—‘‘ Curtain drops slowly 
on a dark and empty stage.’”” How Wagnerian ! 
But, with much of this sort of thing, it wouldn’t 
be only the stage that would be “dark and 
empty.” 


Act ITI. commences with ‘‘ Night,’”—the greater 
— of the “—: is played in the dark—and the 
nest gems of Huefferian stage-directions are in 
this Act. Guillem the unprincipled and rather 
fat troubadour, and Margarida, the hysterical 
wife of Count Raimon, the Trou s 
Troubadour period + stand in close embrace.” “At the sound of the 
going out hUBERE- fourish, the lovers have hastily retreated among 
the bushes behind the seat (u.)”’ Isn’t that poeticand dramatic! The 
stout troubadour and the little lady disappear, hugging and going 
on anyhow all among the gooseberry, or other, an. “* After 
a time’’—Dramatist HuEFFER is very fond of pauses and intervals, 
and likes te give his lovers every opportanity,—‘‘ Count Ropert in 
lively conversation with several cavaliers, comes from the castle to the 
Sront of the stage.” And then inan agony lest the actor should be 
too lively in his conversation,—a fault with which it is impossible to 
charge the librettist,—Dr. Huzrrex in a foot-note explains, ‘* The 
actor ig supposed to indicate delicately that Rosent, though not drunk, 
by wine.” Dr. Hupepan evidently had nol much confidence 
either in the intelligence or the dramatic capability of Mr. BarRrnc- 
Ton Foorr who pues the part of Robert—not a bit like our Roserr, 
the City Waiter, whom we should much like to see in Italian Opera. 
At the end of this Act he gives “= ay directions for ‘‘ Very 
quick curtain,” and so exactly were his orders obeyed, that the rapidity 
of the curtain’s descent abruptly interfered with Mapame Val- 
LEeRta’s singing, and ‘startled the audience, who thought some 
accident happened. I did not wait for the Troubadour with his 
bier in the last Act, but made ‘“‘a quick curtain” of it, leavin 
the composer to be publicly cosignatinind on his cleverness, an 
Troubadour Hvrrrer to be crowned by his friends and admiress. 
self, give me the tuneful Carmen and her representative at 
"3, 


Sporting Lady of the 


For ra 
CaRL 
“ What ’sinaname? She we call Marre Roze 
By any other name would sing as sweet.” 


Operatic‘ Gardenias” from“ The Garden.” —Two real good old-fashioned 
scowling Villains, a Sorceress, the Ducal Tenor, the Heroine who stoutly 
defends her lover, and a pretty Page—to work out the story of Un Ballo in 
Maschera. A first-rate performance. 


From “‘ The Lane”’ to “ The Garden,”’—On Saturday Ernani was 
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“1886.” 


\PTATION OF MEISSONIER’S FAMOUS PICTURE, “1814.”) 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Jones (to Hostess, famed for her Dinners). ‘‘Ou, BY THE WAY, Mrs. HopGKINsoN, IF You 


SHOULD HAPPEN TO WANT A REALLY Goop Cook, 


I KNOW OF ONE WHO WOULD sUIT you TO AT!” 








substituted for L’ Africaine, in consequence 
of Signor Gayarré’s hoarseness, Mlle. JULIA 
Vaupa and Signor AnpRADE achieved a tri- 
umph. To hear ALBANI in Faust the Garden 
was crammed full and every Garden seat taken. 
Next Saturday ALBANI in 7'raviata; a treat. 
** Lago al Factotum del la eité, Brrravo !” 


‘* NIBBELUNGLET”’ says :— 

The Troubadour, written by Dr. HvErrer, 
and composed by Mr. Mackuenin, is a melan- 
choly work. story is dismal, and so is 
the music. Hardly one ray of sunshine pene- 
trates the murky gloom which overshadows 
Lay + iy Ses After the festivities in the 
First Act is polteeny metus but 
misery in the melodies, which a naturally 
depressing effect upon the audience. Mr. 
Barton McGuckin aS Troubadour’s 
arduous and, in some p , actually tire- 
some, music with the most praisoworth y per- 
sistency and some obvious effort. His song 
with ‘‘ Inte” accompaniment was one of the 
best numbers in the Opera. The prelude to 
the Third Act is also worthy of especial 
mention, being a sonorous and refreshingly 
straightforward entr’acte. Mr. McGuckin 
has some fairly effective love-music with 
Margarida ; VALLERIA sang 

ection. Mr. Lustre Crorrr as 
Count” was 


ment, the well-known “ serenade” sung by 
Mephistopheles beneath the window of another 
Margarida in Faust. Miss Martan Burton 
employed her rich and round voice with her 
customary success, receiving a well-merited 
encore for her solo in the Third Act, ‘‘ Beneath 
a hawthorn on the ‘blooming lawn.” There 
is an enormous amount of musicianly work in 
the new Opera, but little inspiration. 

The masterly employment of contrasted 
rhythms in alternation and combination, the 
fine ore al colour, and above all, the 

lendid part-writing of the choruses, inspire 
the profoundest respect for the composer’s 
attainments, but give little of the satisfac- 
tion to an ordinary audience, that a success- 
ful Opera should do. The method of Wac- 
~ye not one to be lightly handled. No one 

et has written an Opera in the least like 
al though many have essayed to follow in 
his steps, The sensation of fatigue induced 
upon listeners’ minds by the interminable un- 
reeling of recitative, accompanied by snatches 
of leit motives and restless instrumentation, is 
not successfully combated 4 ig reflection 
that it is ‘‘ very clever.” Mr. Mackenziz 
ean certainly claim a lenient judgment on 
the ground that he was heavily handicapped 
by his collaborateur. Who could write music 
to such words as (these: ‘* Be welcome, fair 
ladies both, to this our meeting’’—just as if 
the scene were laid at Exeter Hall. 

Mr. Macxrwzte’s strong point is the or- 


This c which he thoroughly understands. 





(Signed) NIBBELUNGLET. 








“1886.” 
(After the Battle. ) 


Rive on, great Ckief! A mournful ride! 
The ebbing and the flowing tide 
Of battle now 
Sets—for awhile—against you. Doom 
Dulls in your 7 its light ; its gloom 
hadows your brow. 


That firm-set face, that forthright look 
Tell that defeat is hard to brook, 
And heavier thus, 
Because old comrades many, brave, 
Swell the foes’ ranks whose standards wave 
Victorious. 


Where are the men who ray 4 a day 

Have fought around you in the fray, 
Defying fear ? 

Ask where the fire of youth now glows, 

Where are dead summers, where the snows 
Of yester year ? 


ARGYLL is gone, his cocky crest, 
Like Chanticleer’s, which ever prest 
A to the van, 
the foe he late assailed ; 
G@TON, who never failed 

To play the man : 


Gone CHAMBERLAIN, gone GoscuEn, gone— 
Of shocks the sorest !—Glorious Jonny. 
And these have turned 
The tide of fight, and dulled your fame, 
And lowered the flag where Victory’s flame 
So oft hath burned. 


Yet some remain ; the stalwart, stout, 

Swashbuckler Harcourt; how the rout 
Must rouse his ire ! 

Aramis-GRANVILLE, sleekly strong, 

Young RoseBery of the read tongue 
And charge of fire. 


Chivalrous RussEtt, CHILDERS meek, 
MunpeE1u of the eagle-beak 
And flowing hair ; 
High-hearted Spencer, MORLEY grim, 
With—strangest of strange foils to him— 
Bland LasovcueEre: 


And many another man of might, 

Yet not enough to win the fight, 
Or stay defeat. 

So, with fixed face and forward glance, 

The Chief, best used to brave advance, 
Rides in retreat. 

Withdrawing, yet vonsiderate still 

Of further fight ; unshaken will, 

os ses 

*er-ride reverse ; yet once again 

He ’ll rally that despondent train 

With fate to cope. 


It is not yet his Waterloo. 
That stern face seeks the shadows through 
For coming light 
Though nowoutnumbered, brought to stand, 
He leads a broken, beaten ban 
Once more to fight. 


Flames with 
Gone 








Att Smoxe.—A few days since a cabman 
was punished with rather a ge for 
discharging a pistol accidentally. weapon 
was the property of Lord paws penne , 
upon being called to give evidence, suddenly 
disappeared, and treated that very excellent 
Magistrate, Mr. Newton, with contempt. 
His Worship complained t Lord Mawpr- 
of hi gh ’ Cg mf 

“highly va ” conduct. y; 
after this ivion from the Bench, further 
steps should have been taken. Lord May- 
DEVILLE ought not to have been let off—like 
his revolver ! 
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TREAT AT “THE COLINDERIES.” 


Bion Boy. 
“ FoR THE Lavy!” 


"Crass o' Smerry aNp Birrexs, any some Mik An’ 


MAIDENHEAD BRIDGE. 


Ow a river that lazily creeps to the tide— __ 
’T was the silvery ) yee Se veer oho — 
Where it’s pleasant to steer with a girl by your side 
As the clever ones pull, or the lazy ones tow, 
Her eyes were a dream of f me-not blue, 
The coxswain elect of our wherry the Midge. 
* Rasy all!” utes g Berry & voice to crew, 
“* We must hear the old ecizo of Maidenhead Bridge.” 
Ha! ha! ha! ha! a dozen times 
It gives them back their fun and rhymes. 
Prom coxswain to crew, from maiden to Midge, 
A laugh was the echo of Maidenhead Bridge ! 


In a shower that gioomily swept through the arch, 

A rower in silence moved down with the stream, 
There were tears on the willow and sighs from the larch, 
“ And bad of ihe —— vow closed i 

is by -y ve to the merry crew, 

As it floated one summer as pet in the" Midge” 
When men seemed so fai women so true, 

So he tried the old echo of Maidenhead Bridge. 

Alas! Alas! a dozen times 

Tt gave him back his mournful rhymes. 
From flower to field: from river to ridge, 
A sigh was the echo of Maidenhead Bridge! 


On a morning that carolled the birth of the Spring, 
A rower went up from the village cf Bray ; 
And he heard in the distance a pretty voice sing 
From a boat that was steering the opposite way. 
Te hed | to remember, she to forget, _ 
How their eyes met in love in the _—_~ eld Midge, 
Together they stopped but a mitmute— yet 
They tried the old echo cf Maidenhead Bridge. 
A kiss! a kiss! old loves, and rhymes, 
It brought them back forgotten times. 
From Winter to Spring ; from river to ridge, 
A kiss wes the echo of Maidenhead Bridge! 





Haxpry (ck Beat HaRd-Ly).—May the Division on 
fe pee Bill be known in future as the ‘* Great 
ivide ” f 


WATER 











DIARY OF AN ANTI-ALCOHOLIC ISLANDER. 


Monday. —Capital idea ef Lord Wotsexer to send us to this 
hitherto uninhabited place, where drink is unattainabie, anc where, 
consequentiy, I cannot indulge in my pernicious but sti 
pleasant failing of taking too many stimulants. Arrived last night, 
and had to sleep in a hollow tree. Sorry to disturb something which 
glided away in the derkness. Never lik be . However, 
consoled this morning on learning I had only started a cobra. 

Tuesday.—Not half a bad place, but very primitive. The other 
colonists, it seems, have gone away in the night. Well, let them; 
they were sad drunkards. Am very dry. Can’t get anything here. 
Perhaps the departed coloniste may have left some li , although 
it is searcely likely. Have examined their effects, and can only fiad 
Somebody on Derestic Management. ‘This should be useful. Island 
— ae | prodnustive. Lots of bullecks, sheep, and horses, also 
porltry. Have taken wp residence in log-hut left by colonists. 

W ednesday.—-W vke up in the middle of the night by the whole of 
my live stock coring wp-steirs into my bedroom. It appears that 
with mach enima! inatinet they had taken refuge there te escape the 
wolves, who are very ravencus. Got rid of them by et my 
boots and other mirsiles at them. In the morning consul yt 
Domestic Managemen, ts tee how I could get a rump-steak. 
some difficulty in killing a bullock ; snd althongh I got what I wanted, 
Sear 3 wunst have wasted 0. geod deal of mest in Ge on. 

Thursday.---Wolvea quiei, because they were all night on 
tho remains of the builock, svhich I had to kill y 7 to get m 
my Domestic M 


rump-steak. in the masing consulted 
rectly bearin “* How to clear a prairie 


bat could find nothing di ae 
or primwval forest for cultivation,” whi Senctes questior I wanted 


anew Cut down a bit of a tree in four hours. Considered 


sort of trysting-place. However were frightened a 
yelling savages, who it a are the native inhabitants 
place. After disposing of Se lioas, tigers, eoliras and wild elephan 





they wanted to kill me. Pacified their chief by presenting him with 
some glass beads and a showy doll from the Lowther Arcade. 
Friday.—Native savages not half bad fellows when you know 
them. ‘They are rather fond of torturing one another—but that is 
not their fault, but the error of their early education. Most of them 


he had breakfast with me. They didn’t seem to care, however, a Pm 


or coffee. They asked for % Bosh.” After much : 
covered that this was an ardent spirit, made by the natives, Very 
shocked, and spent the remainder of the day in warning them not to 
take it. I tasted some myself, and must confess it was excellent. 
Saturday.—Been drinking Bosh all night. Saw ship coming to 
ell natives 
yself, but Bosh 


pick me up. No, six shipe—at least think so. 

ane oh "fing Like this Ialand-“keope tao vat o wlechiet 
seems to with me. Like this —| me out o° mischiet. 
Can’t get drink here. But don’t count Bosh. Am being carried 
to ship. Am very bad in boat. Remonstrate, and they tell me I 
am drunk. Want to fight’em all. Very tired. Shall tern into my 
berth in my boots. Want to go beck to the Desert Island. Bosh! 





A DISTINCT DENIAL. 


Iw the article last week entitled “‘Comparing Notes,” Nie- 
BELUNG=ET described how our “dear old Cusrizs Hark” got 
a “warm reception,” aad how “Madame Noxxax NEeRvDA was 
present to do bonour to her newly-married lord.” From which it 
was very naturally inferred that Madame Nexvpa had recently 
changed her name to Haté. s , ‘ 

We are authorised to say that there is no sort of foundation for this 
report, which, we believe, first in some German . It 
was a case of “ writ in error,” as NIBBELUNGLET wns evidently labour- 
ing under an Hallé-cination, and might as well have said that the 
eminent composer and pianist was wedded to a “ Hallé-lujah lass. 

et amen Many wap» Kany.’ a »Fagh 
caused annoyance to a a y gentleman A 
vupiegs tapes have given fr. Punch h real plousare and on kis 
behalf, e too-confiding aow e 
BELUNGLET, we take the first opportunity of contradicting this state- 
ment, editori-Hallé. 


. 
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THE CENTRAL LOBBY, HOUSE OF COMMONS. Tuesday Morning, June 8th, 1886. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | amid mocking laughter, that ‘‘ if any such statement was communi- 
EXTRACTED FROM utes by anyone to Mr. Parwett, he had not the authority of the 

abinet.” 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. | GLADSTONE appeared at the table at twenty minutes past Eleven. 
House of Commons, Monday, June 7.—‘' This is our closing day,” | Pale and stern-looking in visage, with a white flower in his button- 
Haxcovrt h as he made his way to his seat, through the | hole, and the pomatum pot extracted with difficulty from his ocoat- 
crowd at the Bar. lore the House rises, fate of Tene-iheb Bill | tail pocket. For an hour and forty minutes he talked ; full of vigour 


d of the Government will be settled. I ticipation test | and animation, flashing back retorts upon his constant interrupters 
pa since and ay Fow.er pte in bas on | and winding up with a lengthened, and sustained peroration, in 
floor of House. seat on floor taken. Members fill up the | which he pictured Ireland standing at the Bar expectant, hopeful, 


Gangways, crowd the Bar, andcluster round the SpeaKxr’s chair, | #lmost suppliant. 
the Galleri overflow 


multitude at the of Palace Yard. | cheerin 
GoscHEr, cheered by Conservatives; resumed debate. | read a md T 
Tausually 


Hartineton’s hat 


ed. The outside lobbies crowded anda Tuesday, 1° 


10 a.M.—GLADsToNE just sat down amid vociferous 


. In slow voice SpzakER put the question that the Bill be 


ime. A roar of ‘‘ Aye!” was followed by a shout of 


animated, gesticulated fiercely, to imminent danger of ‘‘No!” Hard to say which sound pre erated. mn, with 
| sudden rustling movement, Members on ei side rose, and stepping 


After this silvery tones of Parwett, filled the House in strange down the Gangway, mingled on the floor of the House, 

contrast with the upli voice of GoscHEN. PARNELL on bis ory | tompai the doorway th aking for the exit 
best behaviour. to the furthest . Even when he dis- | behind the Speaker's Chair. The House cleared, doors were 
closed the terms of the bargain made by the late Geaceevetive | leclied, and Soro snstaand the slose op ately a peene ee Eat, Wee 


Government for Irish vote, he did not raise his voice half a note, d 


the Clock, others ing for the exit 


Then the doors were unloc 


ked, em in 
seethed around him, and the House was filled with | in level uivcam inom clthes side, rapidly Siling up the benches. A 


House | cheer At 


Micuazt Hicxs-Bracu was | fighting their 


ies of astoni i x 'quarter of an hour passed, and 
Whilst it was yet the dinner-hour, Joszpx Cowxn delivered an stone picking his way through the throng, wes seegpaiees and loudly 


a 
the con of level Brawp, who had been 


streamed in. GLap- 


twenty-five minutes past One, MaRsonrBanxs 
telling for the su of the Bill, were seen 


i way feousn crowd, and making for the table. 
ning their necks, to catch what he would All eyes were turned to the other entrance, but there was no sign of 
to PaRwELy’s Didn’t say anything for half | AnwoLD Mostar and Carma, telling for the Opposition. This tol 

** to the best of my knowledge and belief,” declared | story without uttered speech. The first in the fewest to “‘ tell.” 





da 
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The supporters of the Bill were played out, and still the Opposition 
forces filed through the wicket. Gtapstowe took a paper out of his 
p ocket, and concentrated his 

attention upon it whilst the 

murmur of excited voices rose 

to a roar like that of the sea; 

and Members still pressed in 

from the 

“No” Lob- 

The 
Tel- 
lers at last! 
Paper band- 
edto Brann, 
in token that 
the Amend- 
ment was 
carried. The 
Tories leapt 
to their feet, 
and madly 
cheered. A 
year ago to- 
day the 
House saw a 
somewhat 
similar 


a 


Homorists or THe Hovse. 

The Twe Drolls, or “Can-bell-Funnyman” and “Little scene. But 
Labby,"’ the world-renowned Jester, in their celebrated en- then Ran- 
tertainment, entitled “‘ At Question Time; or, The Cold- DOLPH led 
stream - Grocers and the Restoration of Charles the Second.” ¢) » cheers 


from the corner bench below the Gangway, and JoserH GILLIs, 
Tra Hearty, and the rest took the time from him. Now Ran- 
pOLPH sat on Front Bench above the Gangway, excitedly twirling 
his moustache, but successfully resisting the impulse to put on 
Grand Cross’s spectacles, and throw Hicks-Bracu's hat in the air. 
Josern Griuis sat below the Gangway, sardonically grinning, and 
occasionally ejaculating a scornfal ** Ha! ha!” and a contemptuous 
“Ob! oh!" Tim Heaty answered Conservative jubilation with 
ardent groans. 

Cheers renewed agair. and arsin by Conservatives when figures 
ann. mnced, showing majority of 30 against Bill. Parnellites ecald 
retain their seats ~_> 
no longer. They 
all leapt to their 
feet, some on to 
the benches, as of 
yore, and defiantly 
answered the 
cheering of the victors. 

A moment of terrible 
passion. A little mere, 
and it seemed that the 
allies of last year’s June 
would be at each cther’s 
throats. But it passed off 
in sound of fury, and with 
a ringing cheer for the 
Grand Old Man, and 
groans for CHAMBERLAIN, 
led by RepMowp, Junior, 
the excited mob dispersed. 

Business done.—Home- 
Rule Bill thrown out by 
341 votes against 311. ‘ 

Thursday.—Shadow of Sy 
dissolution hanging low 
over the House. In- 
fluence felt in various 
directions. Members 
elected for the first time 
seven months ago, inclined to make hay whilst the sun shines— 
or rather speeches, whilst Parliament sits. JoHn Morey, questioned 
about Ulster Riots, gives full account of arrangements for main- 
tenance of order. * Constabulary,” he says, ‘‘ were all posted at 
Half-past Five o’Clock last night.’ 

** Well,” said Lord Jouw Manwens, who is looking forward to re- 
instetement at St. Martin’s-le-Grand, ** that was excellent time for 
first delivery in the morning.” Major SacnpERson wanted to know 
whether the men shot at Lurgan was not a Protestant. A shrewd 
movement this—designed to show up the Nationalists as the 
aggressors. Bet Tim Harty equal to the occasion, “* Before the 
question is answered,” he said, ‘‘ perhaps the Right Hon. Gentleman 
will say whether the two men shot at onaghan were not set upon 
by the Orange Party.” 


Brutus Roseius 


* Yah | 


a-nd, Jun. 


Yah!” 





So, on the balance, the Nationalists scored one, and the Parnellites 

ly cheered. 

GLADSTONE announces inevitable dissolution, and the House gets 
to work in Committee of Supply, in preparation for bringing it 
about. Business done.—Dissolution announced. 

Friday Night.—House of Lords adjourned for what is humorously 
called the Whitsun Recess. Commons hard at work on Army Esti- 
mates, but Parliament practically broken up. The empty benches 
to-night stand in speleuthely contrast with the animated appearance 
of the last thres weeks. Still a few Members left to make long 
speeches, worrying at the votes, just as if all other matters were 
following habitual course. Lobby the busiest part of House. 
Thronged with ex-Members willing once more to place their services 
at the disposal of the country. Among them comes Warton with 
hospitable snuff-box. But much has happened since he was here 
last. The new Members pass him by without recognition, and pre- 
sently he diseppears. 

Business done.—Army Estimates in Supply. 





LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 
1V.—TO ROBERT BURTON. 


A quant old store of learning lies | And most prodigiously he quotes, 
In Burton’s pleasant pages; | With learning quite gigantic, 
With long quotations that comprise | Or telling classic anecdotes, 
ithe wisdom of the ages. — | Is pleasantly pedantic. 
Tis a read him ’mid the | There's sterling sense in every 
And modern. hurly-burly ; 
The only author JonNson yowed 
Could make him zet up early. | 
He lived a solitary lif>, If any man should vow to live 
He said “* Mihi et musis,”’ With but one book, be certain 
And put hisrest from worldly strife To him could friendly fortune give 
To very pleasant uses. No better book than Burton. 


He wrote the book wherein we find, : F : 
** All joys to this are folly ; ”’ He yr rest in Christchurch 
With all his erudition ; 


And naught, to the reflective mind, 
So sweet as melaucholy. The hieroglyphics make one smile 
How strangely he dissects his| That show his superstition. 
theme His epitaph sarvives to-day, 
In meuner anatomic ; As one ** Cui ~ttam dedit 
He’s earnest at one time you deem, | Et r-ortem Melancholia,” 
Wow deeorously comic. | So he himself has said it. 


e, 

| An » = cogitation, 

Your keen attention he ’ll engage, 
And honest admiration. 








Smontvus ApoLiivaRis.—An Historian of the first water. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH. ‘ ” 
~The Gentleman who ,has de- Y Wi ni 
WES 
Wie 








servedly earned the title of “‘the| ff 
People’s Caterer” has introduced | 
a fresh feature into his new ven- , 
ture at Battersea. During the 
last week a very fair reproduction 
of the café chantant of the Champs 
Elysées has been the great at- 
traction at the Albert Palace. 
‘* Paris in London,” as the enter- 
tainment is styled, is genuine gold, 
not Dutch metal, although it is 
inseparably connected with Hot- 
LAND. Couldn’t he induce Mon- 
seigneur Le Due de BLowrr:z, and 
the Exiled Princes to pay him a 
visit ? 


“Ber wow a Krixe, wow 
tuus!”—The unfortunate King 
of Bavarta has been deposed on 
account of his insanity. The 
proofs of his imbecility are taken 
to be his great extravagance and 
his love for the works of WacNeERr. 
He used to enjoy a performance of 
this Master’s works all alone in a 

rivate box. He was welcome to 
bis solitude, poor King, but it is a 
sad warning tofanatic Wagnerites. 








Mr. Giapsroxr’s New SumMER 
ENTERTAINMENT FOR TOWN AND 
Counrrr.—* Dissolving Views.” 








Gg TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH £XHIBITION, 
LONDON, 16% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPEN HAGEN | 


trrise Medal. OA ERRY we. Fein are 
Fosvsven or Actua: BRANDY. 


MENTSTO THE Rovat Danton anv Iureasat Russian 
Covats, awn H.K.H. tras Paice of Wate. 


FOR INFANTS. 


Also well sdapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 
*} FOOD 


Trave Manx. 


The Only PERFECT SUP 
TUTE for MO 
Fasy of pre peration. | - ‘canines merely the addition 


Medical authorities %s eae o ae 
Prepared at Vevey Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & sons’ 


'08.— Patented Inventions 
re, Inetuding the Patent Tuni 
beh r to ONS, Piss vee 
eis ap &5s & londen'W. 


TQHPACA, 


"the Sentignen's 


Self- Ad oo “xo But- 
wo Attachments 


















EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 





¥ 


iene 
V7 a 


















































THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


\X \% 


BURGOYNE’S 
AUSTRALIAN WINES. |<: 


Of Natural Purity. From Choicest Vineyards. 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Preparéd by a new and special scientific process, 





COCOA 





NEAVE’S (2) FOOD. 





EVERY REQUISITE 


FoR THE 


STABLE 
and 
» HARNESS ROOM 


TO BE SEEN AT 


ALY’s, h 0h Seentily Ceea’s Salty 


| Perry Davis’! 3 


VEGETABLE rate 
228. per 100. Samples, i for is. | amen 
JERRY DAVIS’ PAIN 


Pain KILLER | | mmm 
now Foany Sstine ite Waris nna C. BRANDAUIFR& (1 


Relieves and Cures Severe Scalds, Kurns, Sprains, 
Bruises, Toothache, Headache, Puins in the Sid*, IR LAR 

oints, and Limbs, and all Neuralgic and Rheumatic 

Pain. Taken internally, Cures oe nce Couchs, 

4 jen a Cramp in Stomach Dla hos, 

ion. PAUW_KL (LEM lathe great 

hold i icine, and affords relief not to be 


obtained by other remedies. Any Chemist can 
supply it at ls. 1}¢. and 2s. 9d. per Bottle. Write as smoothly as a Jedd pencil, an 
scratch nor opus, the ite being vounded bya net Mee | 


TOC ERS. Six Prize bre 
DINNEFORD’ $ MAGNESIA. Eompi aple Box, 6d., of a any Stationer, 7 Retorted 
to C. Bmawoapen & Co.'s Pen Works, Birmingham. 
For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBU RN, | 


‘hin mete” |BRILL’S 
SEA 


leer 


fe. tm 
* Bee, Of all CHEM 








Sucen, of peculiar Cy rrr fHavour 











_ Hat. 1780, 


























HoOFING cout G COUGH. —ROCHE’ § | 


The celebrated | 
effectual cure without Seek iteoel medicine. Sole 
Wholesale Agents, W. Epwaxvs - Son, 157 Queen | 
Victoria Street (formerly of ¢7, Paul's Chureh 








yard). Sold by most Chemists. Price 4. per bottle, } lid. per Bath. SA LT. 


-GOLD-MEDAL-1884- J BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
s Of Chemists and Grocers. 


MELLO R's 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIE 





SAVORY & MOORE 


143,NEW BOND St? g 
: OND 


SAUCE’: 


MANUFACTORY Wor‘ 


S. & H. HARRIS’ S 
HOUSEHOLD REQUISITES. 


EBONITE | PLATE POWDER. 


WATERRLACKING BRUNSWICK BLACK.| 


FOR BOOTS AND SHOES STEEL. ‘POWDER. 


Does not injure the Leather. Kequires no bru hing 
. ght Grates and Five Irons. H. 


POLISHING | PASTE. ‘FURNITURE. POL THEM 


or Metals an 
S0LD EVERYWHERE. ‘Reneigater? : 57, MANSELL STREET, LONDON, é. 


Gold Medal, EE 

















JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 
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The and most effective FIRE | 
ig the : 


HARDEN “STAR” 
ae GRENADE 


a F [ RE wera. 


IVATE RESIDEN C ES 

COUNTRE MO 

ae, DAR TRES, ‘ae 

RS ottie, filied with 
" 







: 
Over 600 out 
fies hed by thes 


D GRENADE. 
Obtainable (rom ail re ap 


ouse Decorators, & Furn ' 
bermet as DUTATIONS, none of which hare | 
a are therefore w rthiess 
retade do dione is genuine, and its 


form are regiate: a 
job pay Tharsday, admission by Tick 
obtainable without charge at 


, N “STAR” HAND GRENADE 
INGUISHER CO. (LOMITED) 
6 1, HOLBORN ViapUct . , 
street. 


tveRroot: 54, Vic 
ARMS: 4, Rue umartin 



















cOLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


#8 fupplied to H.M. War Depo 
SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVO as adopted by the | 
putes Ce overnment 
6 “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the ( 
Winchester M. way Rifle Cartr ane 1 
OLVER, POCE ST RE vo! VER 

and the Vest ; best elit 
only. Colt's Kevolvers are al lever t wortd 
anor GUNS " 
r indig and 
nth te List 

Mm pin ite Nn, Lenéo W 
irda 3 Jomn itiost & Co., 
uamakers, Dubiin 


FOR PASSENOERS, 
I IFTS See LUOOADE, INVALIOS, & 
CLARK BUNNETT & ©o1.00 


Ratnsone Prace Lonoow w 














ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST 


* Queen” (the Lady's Ne pwepaper) “ feels 
hesits atio on ip recommending it. 
8. id by Grocers, lronmongers, Ollmen, & 


Manufacto wy—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD ' 
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USED BY ALL THE BEST JUDGES! 


. « Mf hy, 
Sir Erasmus WILSON. Fas. 
Professor DT REDWOOD. 
Professor John ATTFIELD. 
Professor Cha? A.CAMERON. 
Madame Adelina PATTI. 


Pm > ‘ x ory 
—... 


Cs Tee \\ | [Used by all the Best Judges|E 
THE DECISIONS OF THE BEST JUDGES! 


mn 3 bent bed een! = _ — nag mcst careful manufacture, and the most Sir BRASMUS WILSON, PRS. 


I can certify that PEARS’ SOAP possesses the properties of sn efficient yet mild 
detergent, without any of the objectionable properties of ordinary Soaps. It may be Professor Dr. REDWOOD. 
relied upon for great purity, uniformity of compositicn and agreeable perfume, and may 

be represented as a perfect Toilet Soap. 


I have annually, for the past ten years, made an independent analysis of PEARS’ 
SOAP, and have not found it to vary in quality or in composition. It contains neither Professor INO. ATTFIELD. 
excess of alkali nor of moisture, and it is free from artificial colouring matter. A better, 
purer, or more usefully durable Soap cannot be made. 
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I find PEARS’ SOAP remarkably ;ood—prepared from pure materials, combined in 4 1 
the proper proportions, and free from Cocoa-Nut Oil and from artificial colouring. 1t may Professor Sir CHAS. CAMERON, 
safely be used upon the skin of the tenderest infant. Prosident of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland. 


I have found PEARS’ SOAP matchless for the hands and complexica. Madame ADELINA PATTI 
‘ 


I have much pleasure in stating that I have used PEARS’ SOAP for some time, and 
prefer it to any other. Mrs, LANGTRY. 


I hive used PEARS’ SOAP for two years with the greatest satisfaction, for I find it Miss MARY ANDERSON 
' 


PEARS’ SOAP A. & F, PEARS, 


18 SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
PRisce OF WALES, 


FOR THE TOILET AND NURSERY, TABLETS AND BALLS, Is. each. 
Larger Sizes, ls. 6d. and 2s. Gd. each. ‘ 9 1, Great Russell Street, 
London, W.C. 





























The 2s. 6d. Tablets are perfumed with Otto of Roses. 
A smaller Tablet (unscented) is sold at Gd. 
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ia the Precanst of W hitetriars, in the (ity of London, and . —_ 


published by him at No. 5d, Fleet otreet, ia the larish of Dt. Lride, City of Londow —Sarcapay, June 19 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





OUR EDITIONS have been called for within the past fortnight of the First 


Number off SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. 
containing a Frontispiece printed on two pages, will be published on the 26th. 





Both Numbers can be had from any Bookseller, & at every one of the Railway Bookstalls, |Resty. seen, ® Cv | 


The Second Number, 


Price One Shilling. / 
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NEW ISSUE 
of the 
The First Volume containing ““ WAVERLEY ” wiil be published in the New Cloth Binding on June 


HANDY-VOLUME SCOTT .23<.tcuzintine 


26th, price Fifteenpence. 


“GUY MANNERING” and “OLD MORTALITY” will be published together on July 26th; to be followed by 


Two Volumes on the 26ih of each succeeding month until completed. At all Booksellers and Bookstalls. 


BKAUBUKY, AGNewW, & CU, 
6, 9, 0, Bouverie M,, LC. 
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DR. SMILES’S WORKS. 


LIFE oF THOMAS EDWARD, 
) A Keio, R aS 


MEN OF INVENTION AND 
INDUSTRY. & 
JAMES WNASMYTH, 


NEEL Aa Antobiography. With Portrait ana 
SELF-HELP. 
CHARACTER. 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


SON. With Iilustrations. is _; 7s, 6d.; or te. 64, 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 


Iiustrated 7 





5 Vols. Te 


THE “HUGUENOTS. IN ENG- 


Ja. 6d 


sons at MERAY, Al ‘Albemarle Swont 








WORK BY THE “AUTHOR 
‘Vic® VE med. al 
This day is Published, crown fvo, 6s. 


Aare IDOL. By F. Anstey, 


NEW or 


pam ~ of * « Vers,” “The Giant's 





+3 n, Eopen, & Co., 15, Waterioo Place. 


cE | The contents of this 


: onden 





pvice 
A fh 


Pamphiet are as follows :— 
Symptoms of i’yspepa 
and Indigestion, with 
special advice as to Diet 









Dy« la and 
then’ Diseases asym pathe 
tic Acute and sudden 
attacks of Indigestion. 
Notes for Dyspeptica. 
heverages. Air and ven- | 
tilation Porticulars of 
numeous dyepeptic caces, | 
showing results of special treatment. It aiso con 
tains a reprint of (tr. Edmunds’ renowned recipe | 
for making Oatme:: Porridge. Sent for ene stamp. 

J M RICHARD, Publisher, 4, Holborn Viaduct, | 
London, &.( 














Has an Open 
Steel Roller. 
A ohdid or lady 

can work a 20-in. 

Machine, end « 


Pman a3-in., cut- 
ed ting grass 5in, 
~ = clean to its 





With the lnprovements made this season, we tew | 
m to offer the eas working Lewm Mower by | 
far, fully equal § n, ote sagt, and durability, to 
ny machine in the market ' 
To be obtained through ve leading lrommongers 
and Seedsm ect from the Sole Licensees, 


SELIG, SONNENTHAL & Co., | 
85, Queen Victoria Street, Lendon, E.C. 








i.D., &e., 


Sir ANDREW CLARE. 
of Cavendish Square, says of CONDY’S 


11D :—** It is that which I’+e, and with 


which I am satiafied. I have never before 
given a testimonial of this kind, and I 
would not have given this if i had not been 
satisfied that it was a duty to give it for the 
sake of society 


CAUTION - —Ask for CONDY’S FLUID, 
and see that you get it. 


S AVoW 





DENTIFRICE 
Midil VALERIE THERESE hee invented a 
SOAP for t TEETH whic sa luxury to use 
the effect ls instantaneous. Teeth blackened ond 
decayed are resto ~ on the frat application. Sold 
every where at le ond 2.62. Whole- 
wale, the A bud Paki DRUG CO., } 


SIAN 
iW, Fleet Street, B.1 


| CAL 


| from smell and dirt. 


| other 


| JORN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


ALLMAN 'S' WHISKEY 
2 REID 





Distilleries, Bandon, Ireland. 











TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 
PATRONISED KY THE ROYAL FAMILY 
pANALYSED AND APPROVED BY DOCTOR 
ASs 
CONST ANTLY RECOMMENDED BY MEDI- 


USED NY FAMOUS PEDESTRIANS. 
HAS GIVEN STRENGTH AND VIGOUR TO 
MILLIONS 
Sold everywhere in Boxes of 3 1b. and upwards, ae 
in Packets containing sufficient for a small Bath. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


TIDMAN & GON, 21, WILSON ST., LONDON. 














PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


OIL COOKING _ DLOVES 


Roast, Bake, 


mical, and successful 
manner. Have al- 
w received the 
awards over 

others, proving 
them Tus Besr Or 


om fort, 
utility, and benders 
Sold by al Ironmongers and 
Lamp Dealers. Ask for Kirrmertte’s, and have no 
Lilustrated Catalogue, name of nearest 
Agent, and a Guips to Coogzrr, sent free, on appii- 
eation to the Sole Manuf 


‘acturers— 
TEE ALBION LAMP COMPANY, BIRMINGHAM. 
Tae ‘‘ALPHA” Branp 


MALVERN TABLE WATERS. 


W. & J. BURROW, 
The Springs, MALVERN. 
"The purest Table Waters known. 














PIANOS — Patented Inventions a 1838 Ag 
pay inciuaing the Patent Tuning a: 
wer to outlast any other me no SOHN 
“> & 1 J Pianoforte ufecturers, 


eat Wigmore &t., London, W. “Tot. 


KNOX’S 
“ECLIPSE” SPIRIT STOVE, 


PATENTED. 


1s. 6d. each ; per Post, 1s. 9d. each. 
Special Quotations for large quantities. 





Orew. Partiy Oren, 
Size across Outside Standards, 5 ‘Seches. 
Height of » . 8 ine 
“THE vant THING THAT HAs BEEN 
ANTED FOR YEAR 
This ~.. possesses the great ee tage of being 
able to regulate the heat, which is done by movin< 
two crescent-shaped siides. which poss over the 
wire gauze, inwards or outwards, as require: 
To be had of Ironmongers, Oilmen, and C/.emists, or 
sent direct, on receipt of price, by 


H. A KNOX & CO., 
Importers of American ani German Hardware 
Novelties, &c., 

Biamivomam anv Suerriecp Meancuants, 


151, HOUNDSDITCH, LONDON. 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED MILK 


(PATENT 
For all of weak digestion. 
Always available as a Restorative and deiici- 
ous beverage. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILE 


For the Invalid. No digestion required. 
For Weakly Children and Conyalescents. 
Deiic‘ous in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 
(PATENT). 

By weing exclusively this form of milk, the 


risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tins, 2s, 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 
COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


HOPING COUGH. GH.—ROCHE’ 8 


The celebrated 
effectual cure without Seat medecine. 





Sole 
Wholesale Agents, W. Zowanns & Sor, 157, Queen 
Victoria Street eery el of G7, St. Paal’s Chureh- 


yard). Sold by most Chemists. Price 42. per bottie. 


STEEL REVOLVING 
SHUTTERS 


Original Patentees 
Gark ‘BUNNETT & CoLin 


Tusone Prace Lonovon w. 








THE SUMMER SUN. 


ness, 
and 


on 
rednces & © beantiful ‘ond delicate complexion 
| effects of sea wething 
mineral or Ay-~~ ti. i 


tennis, boating, yachting, driving, and all exposed to 
ad a. Rape pry Ey mere Cote Py ie will ind 


ROWLANDS’ 


KALYDOR 


mat online, poet pocthing. posting and refreshing te the face, hands and 


ae, sunburn, stings of insects. rough- 

mders the akin soft sm.0 oth and white, 
it removes tha 
on the skin ; it is warranted free from 
ents, or oxide ot zinc, of which most 





» 


delicate skin. 





noen-gritty tooth powder. Ask 
> Hatton Garden, London 


ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR can now be had in botties of half the usual size at ‘ 
Guveruiuut stamp. 


is perfectly harmless to the most 


ROW LANDS’ 3’ MACASSAR OIL prevents 


the hair falling off or bec 


_ROWLAN Ds’ < ODONT 


¢ dry during summer 


is a pure, fragrant, 
for Tow ake articles, of 

Sold everywher 
2s. 3d. cack 


COSY FIRE-SIDES 


HOWARD & SONS 


Designs of their latest 
WORKS. 


EARLY XV. CENTURY 
PERIOD. 


25, 26, 27, Berners Street, W 


RODRIGUES’ MONOGRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS DIES 


ENGRAVED AS GEMS 
from Original and Artistic Designs. 
NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPES, 
Stamped in Coles mag ft IUuminated nates by handia 
n ronze 


Ail the How and Fashionable Moto Papers, 


Heratoic Enonavino, Paterno, & Ittemimartiva, 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly Engraved, apy Superfine Cards printed 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, w. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM, 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


























ARBENZ’S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 
combin 





pon a. “GEM” AIR GUNS 
constructed for propolis 
ARTS. pss “BULL ETS as Air 

for frime BULLETED and SHOT CARTRIDGES, 
and can be changed from one to the other in a few 
seconds, end with the greatest exse. Beautifully 
finished, well made, and quite safe (being Govern- 
— ee and marked), they are suitable either 

for usement or for 5 


am Seine purposes, and 
have the further advantage of being almost noi-e- 


less, even when firing Cartridges. Full particulars 
on apyticatio n. 


P. ENZ, 
107, 108, GT. CHARLES ST., BIRMINGHAM. 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER'S INK 
(DICHROIC). 


WHEN THIS INK IS USED WRITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from all Stationers. 











Lendon Depét: 
HAYDEN & CO., 10, Warwick Square, 5.¢. 


Sore Manuracrunenrs: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 
GOLDEN BRONZE  HAIR.— 


The lovely nuance can be 
tmparted to Hair of any © pa —— ~ 4 ee 

Bold only by W. WINTEK. 472, O0xiord Bt, 

Price 6s. 64., We, 6d.,2is. Fi ting grey or taded 
Hair ZKINE is invaluable 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
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A MIDSUMMER MID-DAY REALITY. 


Wuatever the Crystal Palace is, it certainly is not ‘‘ No Manns 
Land,” for Mr. Mawns with his band reign supreme. “ The Mid- 
summer Night's Dream,” with Mr. Mawns’ excellent band, Mzn- 
DELSSOHN’S music, Katrr Lawwenr’s children, Mr. SrepMAn’s boys, 
Mr. FEeRNANDEz’s company, and Mr. Oscar BaRrret?’s assistance, 
was excellent. The musical portion of the entertainment was 
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absolutely faultless, Madme Karri Lanyer’s pupils danced as 
well as ever, and i upon introducing their talented instructress 
into Act II. Miss Arma Murray was a picturesque Zitania, and 
Mr. FERNANDEZ as Bottom, the amateur player, reminded me of 
PHELPS, but was not sufficiently idiotic. The representative of Puck 
mie ens too — but on the whole the show could not 
val ly have been better. 





JACK’S DOG; OR, THE MAN WHO SHOT IT! 


Taxe Le Testament de Ceasar Girardot as a sound foundation ; 
scatter over scraps from AverER and SanpEav; add the whole 
of the will scene, word for word, sentiment for sentiment, and 
business for business, from Butwer Lyrron’s Money ; jerk in 
scraps from Good for Nothing, two Bohemians quarrelling over 

a good-hearted girl; garnish with scenes from immortal dog 
ph may and there you have the new and original four-act comed 
Jack. There are some pretty bits in it, but med are all beseuen; 
there are some strong scenes, but they are all agg en The only 
satisfaction to be derived from Jack 1, the definite discovery of the 
man who really did shoot the dog. We have got him at last. He is 
= Jack, but Jack’s friend, a vulgar, low-minded reprobate, who 

retends to be a Bohemian, and acts with incomprehensible ingratitude 
that would disgrace a savage. Jack and his friend live together. The 
rescue Nan, and both love her. Jack’s friend wins Nan, and Jac. 
wipes away a manly tear. The successful suitor comes unex 
into a fortune, whereupon he insults Nan, cuts his Bohemian pals, 
and shoots Jack's dog. i disgusted, sneaks back to his attic, 
and finds Nan awaiting him. They f ther, and naturally dis- 
cover that Jack is the real heir, oni not wae s friend. 

The is dead—but no matter, for the pla y is ended. It is inte- 
resting ¢ iefly from the fact that Miss Dororny Dene has had 
another chance, and @ of it. Nan, in Good for Nothing, 
is not her line at all. She is not a simple, quaint, sympathetic 
actress, fortified with tricks of art that only experience can give. She 
has heart, she hen veles, oe she has power, as we saw the other day at the 
Greek plays. ean play Cassandra should not waste her 
time on a tuted” any 0 or give fresh, ons energy to a pro- 
py = that begins with plagiarism, and en fustian. It can 
o a elever yonng lady like Miss Dororny but Wttle good to be seen 
in Dean Street, when oo - an appropriated original play as Jack is 
followed by — more tedious imitation of Henry Ixvrne, and still 
another empty echo of MowsBRay as played-out joke of the 
critics, the chicken, and the cham A —,' actor, or actress, 
does a distinctly unwise thing w a lending influence to any 
entertainment initiated on frivolity, and bi on bad taste. The 
acting of both Eszn Piympron and Dororny Dene is too good to be 
wasted on dog comedies and doggerel burlesques. Mr. Heniey 
was once strong at the Gaiety in a very brief Irvinges = pac imitation, 
but is now, in view perhaps of Regatta time, Henley 


PAPER-KNIFE POEMS 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“A FALLEN IDOL.” 
TuIs bow, ou ’ll read, I’m sure er woe finds some mischief 


you 8 
It soon will show to you, For Idol hands to do! 


DICKENS’ DICTIONARY OF THE THAMES. 


Ir upon the Thames you go for|’Tis exact and full of fact and 
quiet relaxation clever observation. 

Dickens’ Die. you ‘il take with | Crammed with useful’ River-lore 
you, without much hesitation : and varied information ! 


“HER MAJESTY’S COLONIES.” 
Mr. TRENDELL’s stout volume is| A Handbook that’s handy and 
worthily fill bound to attract, 
With aap of Colonies, deftly | Exhaustive, amusing, concise and 


distill : 
—— i history, legend and | It will ular be—there is no 








fac doubt about it— 
You’ll “ind in a nutshell here | The Colinderies crowd cannot well 
cleverly packt. do without it ! 


DICKENS’ DICTIONARY OF LONDON. 


Here Dickens takes you every-| With information ’tis replete, 
where | Concerning show or church or 


To Pom saa to park and square, street, 
And leaves no point of interest This _ comprehensive guide to 
undone : Lond 


“ BOCIAL VICISSITUDES. i 


F. C, Purxrps here gives you, in pleasing ane 
A number of smartly told tales of Society 


“GOOD QUEEN ANNE.” 
Ase, ase players, the drama, es and sailors of vast re- 


As found in“ England's Augustan You'll fi find 1 a with the 
Poets fy painters, and sights | In awell-writ bo book, which you ’re 


and shows, bound to scan, 
With men of ‘letters, and belles |'Tis) Davenport Apams’s Good 
beauz : Queen Anne! 





QUITE A NEW PINT. 


Is there any seer who can see into the middle of next week ? 
Then he has insight enough, pernege, to to read between the lines of 
the subjoined transcript from the ‘‘ Personal ” column of the Times :— 

“ Norice.—Burton.—Shakspere. — Ropzrt Burton having been, in all 
probability, ~ author of the writings known as Shakspere’s, all BOOKS, 
&c., used by him, will have a peculiar value, and uld be carefully 
RPRESEVED.’ 

There was good strong ale in QueEN B.ss’s time, but we refuse 
ie believe that the Divine WILLIAMs owed inspiration to draughts of 

urton. 








Mem. by a Martyr. 

(Whilst listening to along After-dinner Speech.) 
Aun me! in life’s race, on a Crack or a Screw, 
There are chances a many, and tricks not a few, 

That keep us as from scoring. 
For *‘ pulling” and “‘ roping,” and other base acts, 
= world social penalties sternly exacts ; 

h, would there were one upon “* boring” 





Nort vy. Sovurn.—The Daily News Correspondent, ee 
Mr. GLapsTone’s speech in the Edinburgh Music Hall—it ought to 
have been a song—on Friday night, says: ‘‘ It was a sultry June 
evening.” Was it? Not in the Sunny South—meaning London: 
not a bit of it. We were putting on our wraps and great-coats, 
ordering Christmas cards, and looking forward to a week's skating. 





Kine Tuexsaw’s “Sacred Hairy Family,” now being exhibited 
at the Pall-Mall Gallery, is an illustration of the respect which that 
Monarch and his subjects paid to the Haireditary Hairy-stocracy. 








Promprer’s Box. 


= 








| Novel. The heroine is whacked by h 


“Bap To Beat” is the title of eaten Haw ey Smanr’s latest 
er husband, who gets —. 


Tue Stanpagp or WRone.—The French Flag at the New Hebrides. | Moral—It’s ** bad to beat.” N.B. We have uct yet read the boo 
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quite so soon, and in this weather too. But must make the best of it. bit about this sort of sport, and he backs my chance. Don’t quite 
All the fault of GL-pst-Nz, who has upset our last “‘ kettle of fish” like the waters though, they are troubled ones, and the wind seems 
completely—confound him! Wish he would “take his hook,” and shifty. Much ratler have waited till later in the Season. (Sighs). 
leave mutters to me. As itis I must fish against him. Well, we H-re--rt. Ha! Joe looks a bit bothered. (Chuckles fatly.) 
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THE JOLLY ANGLERS. 
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Churchill (to Chamberlain). ‘‘I say, OLD FgLLow, WE WON'T INTERFERE WITH ONE ANOTHER’S SwiMs.” 


Harcourt (with ‘ Gladstone” lob-worm). ‘(I THINK THE GRAND OLD BAIT WILL CATCH ’EM.” 


Ch-mb-ri--n. Hamph! Didn’t expect to go a-fishing again shall see which of us has the most killing bait. Br-car knows a 
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Don’t quite 
» wind seems 
m. (Sighs). 
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Turning over his flies in a regular tantrum. (Wags his 
head.) Perky Piscator regrets his precipitancy, I fancy. 
(Winks.) Sweet on his new tackle—very, but not quite 
sure of his basket. 
m —for this 
saw. O 


Finer and fatter lob I never 


y can’t stand his le any longer. Wonder how I 
shall on with this lot. ther mixed! Expect I 
shall have to cut Angling Club altogether, and try my 
own hook. (Groans. 

Ch-rch-il (aside). 


ere we are again! And what a 
company ! 


‘ ho’d have thought, six months ago, of us 
four meeting as an angli: ty? Great larks, though 
they hardly seem to see it, I must say. Jox looks fierce, 
Haxry uncomfortable, and even Jumso less complacent 
than usual, though he is smiling so fatly over his ‘‘ lob.” 
Fellow-feelin makes us kind. Wonder how 
much fellow-feeling there is between the four of us. 
Well, Z’m allright. Got a most killing bait of my 
which I shall just keep dark for awhile. (4 
I say, you fellows, it’s quite understood that we’re not 
to interfere with each other’s swims, eh ? 
Omnes (gloomily). Hm-m-m-m! !! 


Ch-rch-U (aside). Four Jolly Anglers We! Yes, we, 


look it, don’t we ? 





THE TWO OPERAS. 


In ‘“* The Garden.”—Rigoletto showed us what Mlle. 
Eta Rossz11 could do, and how high she could go when 


.) Ob, | - 


Shall stick to the Grand Old Bait} \~ 


disappears into the attic storey—a most dram-attic | =* 


storey, in view of what takes place there—in the second 
scene of Act I. Signor D’Anprape played the Fool 


within measurable distance of perfection ; and he can sing - 


too, which is much in this part, the thoroughly satisfac- 
y combination of acting and singing being rare. 
ignor MARINI was Duca—a very ill Duca—yet 
he had an exceptional triumph over all other Dukes that 
I’ve ever heard, and that was, that his Za Donna é 
obile fell hopelessly flat. For the rest, it was a good 
acti ts pie, “Gomme daa coal” 
ex , ‘Scenes of my child- 
I behold ye!’ Can Signor Laco 
the terms of the leases held by 
Rigoletto and his neigh Conte de Caprano compel 
them to paint their within and without every 
seven years? If so, neither of them has done it. 
Un Ballo in Maschera is to be performed again. It 
the encore, aud ought to draw a very big house. 
On Saturday La Traviata was given. ALBANI’s acting 
as Violetta, i in the Second Act, was very fine. 
As to her singing, cela va sans dire,—though, by the way, 
if it did, the result would have been songs without words. 
In “‘ The Lane.”—The Expert, “* Nrsetoneter,”’ 
says :—‘‘ The revival, last week, of Mr. Gormve THoms's 
first } se success, Esmeralda, was very welcome. 
Miss Grorcrva Burns played the heroine, and Mr. Lesire 
Crotty acted the pathetic part of Quasimodo as hereto- 
fore. His singing in the last Act previous to his being 
made ‘King of the Fools,’ by the merry beggars, was 
touching in the extreme. Mr. Barron McGuckrn as'the 
mili hero, Phebus, and Mr. James Savvace as the 
evilly » Ree | monk Frollo, were both more than satis- 
factory, while the music of the opera is fascinating from 
beginning toend. The critics say it 1s‘ very French.’ By 
that they presumably mean that it is a contrast to the 
Anglo—not to sa ble—Dutch strains of Colomba 
The Tr r.’ I may add that, from a dramatic 
point of view, Mr. McGucxrn shone as Phebus, an extra- 
i instance of Pheebus shining at —_ ; and that 
Mr. Savvace’s Claude Frollo is one of the best things he 
done, which, perhaps, is not saying very much. 
Seeing the patronage wed on musi rformances 
everywhere, and the discrimination shown by the mixed 
audiences, it is a puzzle to me how it seems to be taken as 
, that an Opera Company Limited, with an English 
talian season, would not pay a dividend, and that 
the shares would soon be going fora mere song? The 
experience and the prai y energy of Mr. Cart 
4, mark him out as the Managing Director of such an 
enterprise, and with a few good financial names on the 





—_ 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


The Professor. ‘‘How StNGULARLY YOU AND YOUR BROTHER RESEMBLE EACH 
OTHER, Miss ANGELINA!” 

Miss Angelina. ‘‘Is THAT A COMPLIMENT TO MY BROTHER, OR A COMPLIMENT 
To Me?” 
The Professor. ‘Ou, A CompLiment To Nerruer, I assurz you!” 





Board, a good company on the boards could be started. If Mr. Rosa can make 
a profit year after year, surely a well conducted ong | working in 
town and country, ought to be a paying concern. Madame Patrr might 
leave her Welsh rabbits, and take a large interest in such a scheme ! 





Nreps, 





A GREAT BOON, 


“Tue Lord’s Day” in London has come to be exclusively “The Day 
of the Lords;” that is, of the Upper Classes, who have only to spend their 
money and command their amusement. But for the Artisan, for the respectable 
Working-Man and his family, it is indeed a day of rest from labour. 

a rest without recreation, wearying rather than refreshing. ' 

Telegraph of \ast Saturday proposed the opening of “‘ The Colinderies” free of 
charge on Sundays. What possible objection can there be to this? A simple 
organisation will provide that this boon to the genuine Wor! -Man shall not 
entail extra ompuvesy labour on a single official, nor off a single con- 
scientious scruple. Mr. Punch has not, just now, the space at command to 
allow him to go into the pros and cons of t qusien, but he refers his readers 
to the plea for the millions in the Daily Telegraph of June 19th; and to that 
proposition therein contained he begs to say ditto. paNncm. 








Tue Vicar or Bray Reprvrvvs.—There was a difficulty last Sunday amon 
the Churchmen, for it was a Double Festival. The anniversary of the Queny’ 4 
Accession fell on Trinity Sunday. Church and State Clergy were mightily 
perptazed. The Asthetic prmbishep did his best to serve two masters, but the 


vy. E. A. Hompneeys, of Cambri ges triumphed over all obstacles by com- 

ing a Hymn which celebrated the dual festival in one devout and loyal verse. 
This Reverend Gentleman is a real Unionist, not an Uuitarian, and, when pre- 
ferment is about, we hope he will find his reward. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House” of Commons, Wednesday, June 16,—House met again to- 
day, after big —_ a pipe HY ve visilyle in 
appearance em q ronz ighter cyes, more 

ion. This only to be % holidays have 
been two days long, and, judiciously spent on land and sea, Lave 
wrought this marvellous and happy effect. Comparatively few 


Members back. In the division, 162 yoted, but something less the 
the odd sixty-two kept their seats debate. The res: ’ 
already entered u ectoral campai } 
| <A crowd of Bills on the paper, report of to be dealt 
with. This last involves the trifling tare of e Millions 
sterling. But Members, fresh from holiday, not inclined to be 
cantankerous. j 
Sage of Queen Anne’s Gete moves rapidly in and out and round | - 
about the House. The other morning, when dawn was stealing over 
sleeping Metropolis, he managed to tack on to quite another Bill a 
clause throwing costs of ptuening officers the rates. Bill 
comes up to-day on motion for Thi tives muster 
in all available force to throw it out. But is too many for 
them ; the Bill passes, and the smiles, *“* him laugh who 


wins,” said Jonw Manners. “ Heaven we’ve a House of 
Lords!” 


Business done.—Appropriation Bill brought in,“and read First 


_ Thursday.—Here’s The O’Kxtry look- 
ing for Coamprntary. But that’s the 

sign of animation about the House. It 
appears that CHAMBERLAIN ’s been having 
a little correspondence with The O’Kztty, 
which he regards as concluded, The 
0’ Keir takes another view of thesituation. 
Has a few more words to say if he can 
only set at a ear, 
which, in tru e is prepared to 
pull. In the meantime stalks 
through the corridors, looking for 
him in the Smoking-Room, Read- 
ing- on the Terrace. 










Rather encourage this > 
Will ia time work off su nous 
energy. Afraid if he were to sit 


down now, he would spontaneously 
explode. 

As for the Honse, it reaches 
lower depths of dulness. Winding 
up business of Parliament ; getting 
ready for decent death and burial. 
Some inquiry about French action 
in New Hebrides. But Scotch 


Gris, taking note of the near 
approach of the end of all thi makes eee effort to 
resume his older form. Jory B., self still clothed with the 
radiance of later youth, has a grievance against venerable age. ‘‘ A 
vain old gentleman,” he once called Giapstone, in those far-off 
days before peace reigned in the Irish quarter. now discovered 
a much older gentl who has seen fourscore years, and still 
draws a salary in the Irish Administration. How many hours a day 
does he give to the office? Joxy B. asks, with something of the old 
gleam in his eye, and a shadow of the old smile hovering about his 
ips. But it was a poor ort; and having shot his dart, 
1 ¢the new order of’ thin — in respect of A 
new order of things i again in ppropria- 
tion Bill. Second Reading now moved. In old times this the 
great opportunity for Irish Members, What long days of contention 
we used to have in good old times! what all-night sittings! what 
Saturday afternoons! and what shock to the lamented Part CaLtan 
when we sat into Sunday morning! All this changed now. Not an 
Irish voice uplifted in — to the stage. Lyon Piarrare has it 
pretty well all to himself. Delivers to scantily-attended class one 
of those luminous lectures he sometimes interposes in the ro 
of barren political discussion. Most excellent and eloquent disqui- 
sition on Education. ‘‘ A wonderfully able little fellow, PLarrair,” 
said Writs Aerew, listening with rapt attention. ‘ Always 
reminds me of what Stover Smrra said of Jerrrey: ‘ Hasn’t body 
enough to cover his mind decently with. His intellect is indecently 
€ 


x : 
Appropriation Bill read Second Time, Members thought they might 


|depart. But Whips were on sentry at the door. 


7 


, out, and even two of the 40 


and | church on 





A dozen Bills were 
dealt with, and 
Members didn’t 
gohometill morn- 
ing. 

Business done. 
—Quite a lot. 


Friday.-House 
again more than 
half empty, and 
altogether dull. 
ii Harcourt, smell- 

}} ing rats, took the 
-.*% opportunity of 
\*? moving at ques- 
if tion-time thatthe 
<i at its 
rising, adjourn 
a} 
oe pray W 
do om do that 
said Hrverry, a 
New Member, 
anxious for in- 






matters. may 80. arran 
that the proceedings might come toa 
conclusion with an abruptness which 
: would prevent the formality of moving 
W. Agn-w the Adjournment.” 

Precaution not without justifi- 
cation. A lot of Bills run 
through. Law of Evidence 
Amendment Bill reached. This 
in charge of Henry James, who 
voted inst Home-Rule Bill. 
Argal, Henry JAMES must not 
rosper with any measure of 
is own. So Irish Members 
oppose. Move Adjournment—37 
for adjourning, just 40 in favour. 
Happy thought. Ifthe 37 walk 


Motioy gets up and discusses 
the Bill. A mysterious move- 
ment takes place. Members glide 
out from all the benches. A 
count is moved. A quorum not 
made. House adjourns at Five 
Minutes past Eight, and Henry 
James and his Bill yanish into 
space. 

Business done.— Appropriation 
Bill read a Third Time. 





“ And, pray, why do you do that?” 








Tue Tureerenny Srrtes.—Since one Messrs. B. and A. initiated 
their “‘ Handy Volume Series,” which has so many rivals but no equal 
= and legibility, the biggest books heve been getting 
smaller and smaller, and the price diminis roportionately. 
Messrs. Casseit’s ‘‘ National Library Series” has lately given us 
the Castle of Otranto, Sir John Maundeville’s Travels, and other 
valuable works for the “ridiculously small sum” of three-pence 
apiece. The old proverb was ‘Every Englishman’s House is his 
Castle ;” in future this will be, ‘‘ Every Englishman’s house has 
his Cassell.’ 





Prostem—How To Susscrrse To THE Lonpon HosPrrals FoR 
Noruine.—1. Tell the Hospital Collector that you now give your 
subseription to his hospital, and others equally deserving, in e ump 
sum when you go to church on Hospital Sunday. 2. t go to 
Hospital Sunday. Q. E. D. 


Cartes Dickens has made a successful start with his readings 
from his Father’s works. FE: will go on tour. We wish him success. 
“* Read on, we follow thee!” —Shakspeare, Revised Version. 


Erection Mem.—It’s one thing to stand for a place, but quite 
another to sit for it. 
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pieces as 
* Ride of the Wi 


n 
attacked by what Mr. 


Herr nor there) gave a 


scene of 7'ristan und Isolde 
‘ore a crowded 


chorus by the “‘ assistants 


himself, as did 






Ss 


taking a bar’s rest. 


Harp 


B. Patmrert, on Monda' 


” 


are the people to hear 








COMPARING NOTES. 
Tue Wagner Operatic Concert given last week the 
Richter Dockets ee the Mle ean art, Size last oy 
Overture rier ein  nleee, —f ~ ay m+ Tm 
sounds con’ , thou ** The 
Walkeries” might do for the name of a new South Kensi ti 
bition—say of oe pe 
umbrellas, alpenstocks, &c.,—and call it ‘‘The Hookey Walkeries’’), 
we already become old favourites, The Musical ‘‘ Ride” would cer- 
tainly have been ridden over again if Herr 
the expressed wishes of the audience instead of his watch. The 
‘* Prize Song” from The Mc 
been encored 


(a cold in a Ned is a troublesome thing), and both this number and the 
prayer from Act V. of Rienzi were cut out bodily. Madame VALLERIA 
sang the Ballad from Act II. of The Flying Dutchman. It is a ses- 
song, introducing the German equi 
Mr. Geore HenscHet (why 


Briinhilde, whom he leaves to sleep surrounded by flames. e 
Funeral March at Siegfried’s death was splendidly and impressively | f 
played by the band, as was also the exciting and enthusiastic closing 


Nadeshda, Mr. Gortne Txomas’s beautiful om, which wes 
roduced last year by Cant Rosa, was revived on Thursday last 
/ 1 and enthusiastic audience. There is a good deal of 
inherent improbability in the story, but the main plot is a romantic 
and interesting one, while the 
Second Act, which introduces a oy 
‘ mar, is one continnous flow of gracious and exquisitel 
fanciful melody, Nadeshda’s song, ‘ As when the Snowdrift,” with ite 
” being as good as anything in the Opera. 
Mr. Barton McGucxix pa) in thoroughly grateful music 


8 
Mr. Lestre Crorry, as the wieked brother, Ivan, was realistic 
acting besides forcible in his declamation. The 
DiIcKERSON (Princess Natalis) was the least deserving praise; her 
voice was not agreeable, and her ideas of dramatic gesture were 
apparently limited to a raising of the arm like a railway signal. The 
vase roughout the opera was freely accorded and richly deserved. 

othing better has been written for Cant Rosa since Esmeralda, 


. Z splendid performance of a splendid 


John Thomas at the Welsh Harp dozen and 
certed pieces—their performance should be noticed by the Band of 


a regular 
names of Miss Mary Davies, Madame Eprru Wrwne, Miss Griswoip 
and Mr. V/urcu, contributed 
If importance is to beet rng ry by price, the Concert of Chevalier 


charged for Stalls, s not pass 1 
conscientious and capab’e violinist, led the string quartette, and the 
Chevalier manipulated the piano. This you’ ‘ 
twenty-three in his stockings—is —- of the Italian Astronomer 
who has en observatory on Mount 

clever pianist, and has already performed 


heads of E 

Herr Joser Lupwie (violinist) and Madame FrickenHAvs (pianist) 
if you want a Concert of good chamber-music. 
For instance, at their last recital two pieces were performed for the 
first time in London—a. Violin Sonata, yes Kuve—(evidenti 
not a Radical, or he would have changed on 
® Septet, of exceeding interest, for the un 

oboé, clarinet, horn, violin, viola, and piano, by Stznrsacu. 





‘astersingers would almost as surely have 
had it been sung; but Mr. 
Hermann FRANKE 


85 and masters, may be described as 
) 


ecess. Such 


m Exhi- 
and pedestrian appliances, such as sticks, 


Ricurer had consulted 


Epwarp Lioyp was 
a *‘ sudden cold” 


valent cf the familiar ‘‘ Yeo-ho.” 
r.? But I suppose that’s neither 
rendering of Wotan’s farewell to 


music is simply magnificent. The 
making of peasants in the 


EoRGINA Buns in the title réle. 
in 
Cumann, Miss 


also by Gortve Tuomas. The 
story being a Russian one of serfs 


»\ a regular knout-an’-knouter. I 
’ congratulate Cart Rosa on a 


work, 

))() Mr. Joun Tuomas (Harpist to 
ki the QUEEN) gave a concert 

music on Saturday afternoon in 
St. James’s Hall, when the price 
of the best seats was one guinea 


thirteen ih ———— or 
arrangements. erhaps it was 
natural for him to be his own 
trumpeter, as Mr. Harper was not 
there to blow for him. About a 
a half other harpists 
assisted Mr. THomAs in some con- 


of vocal talent, including the 
to make the concert pass off harpily. 


at Steinway . where a guinea was 


unnoticed. Signor Erna, a really 
thful Gentleman—only 


esuvius. He is, besides, a very 
before ‘‘the principal 


@ into CROMWELL 
wonted combination of 


times, 
his | and finally pull up in Columbia 


CATERING FOR THE COLINDIANS. 


Random Pages from the Diary of any one of them extracted during the 
course of the current Week. 


3, A.M.—Roused by deputation from Court of Common Council to 
come and see the sunrise from the of the Blackfriars Railwa 
Station. Up and accompany them. as it isover am hurried off 
to the Borough Road to attend the early washing of the Greenwich 
Tram Car Omnibuses, and then on to Rotherhithe, to see how it looks 
before five o’clock in the ing. Doit, and being overpersuuded 
am shipped on board a tug, taken down the Pool, being finally 
landed at B te in time to witness arrival of first consignment 
of fish for the day’s market. Am thinking of getting away, when | 
am met at the entrance by the Alderman of Dowgate Ward, who 
invites, me to breakfast with the Beefeaters at the Tower. Cannot but 
ry and we sit down, pe oe-Chirty at table. Health proposed 

i City officials to visit in turn 

the under the Bank, the Main Sewer 

at Barking, the Thames Tunnel, and the Stepney Baths and Wash- 
h e the best excuses I can and slip away, when no one is 
y hotel slightly out_of breath, and much 


City Comp dinners, ye —T “. pin SS 

ies’ ve being on same night. rite to 
accept all of them. Am also asked to Garden /fétes, at nineteen 
country seats, and to attend the laying of seven foundation stones, 
the ing of a new break-water, the inauguration of a popular 
Palace for inobriatag Say ‘ Yes” to everything, and am about to 
turn in to get a little hn ho the Lorp Mayor is announced with 

of 


B 
a 
3 
s 
8 


the City Maces. Have shown in. Wants me to lunch with him 
in the Ball at the top Paul’s, but first show me the City from 
the knife-board ofa Road Car Company’s Omnibus, accompanied 
by the Corporation, with the stringed Band of the Royal London 
Artillery Coupent: ine Drive up and down Cheapside several 
i i les of all the City churches we come across, 
ing on the way at the 
Mansion House to have the loving cup, the statues of and 
Magog handed out to us. very tired, manage again to creep 
away and get back to my hotel unobserved and prepare once more to 
turn i 


in. 
3 p.M.—Am just turning in when arrivals of Committees of several 
learned Societies are anno Am invited to attend lecture on 
blasting powder and other explosives at Royal Institution ; enter the 


Be ers’ cage, at f -time, at the Zoological Society's 
oo hy - t's Park ; visit dissecting-room at th London 
Hospital, and be present at adjourned meeting of Recuperated Male- 
factors’ Association. Am about to start to do all four of these, when 
I am suddenly set upon by Deputy-Chairman of Anglo-Colonial 
Federation, and carried off to take part in Inaugural Centennial F éte 
at Agricultural Hall. On the way there oy to dodge the Deputy- 
Chairman, and escape, but can’t manage it. Am no sooner there 
than I am spotted once more by the Lory Maron, who insists on m 
coming to five o’clock tea at the Mansion House, and am driven bac 
in his State carriage, with his — the City Remembrancer, 
and a of Aldermen on the . Shows me over Newgate, the 
Law Courts, Daily Telegraph Office litan District Mansion 
House Station, and the crypt of St. Clement's Danes, as we go along. 
Contrive to ‘‘ miss”’ him as we are going up the Monument stairs to 
see the sun set, and once more hurry back to my hotel, and, locking 
my door, prepare to turn in, this time dead beat. — : 

9 P.M.—Have just settled down comfortably into a quiet doze, 
when I am stirred up by thundering knocking. A special Deputa- 
tion from the Corporation has come to insist on my coming at once to 
a Fancy Ball at the Guildhall. Very sleepy. Urge that I have 
nothing to go in. They say, ‘‘ Nonsense!” and lend me an Alder- 
man’s gown, and Sheriff's hat. Can’t get out of it, and am obliged 
to go. Lorp Mayor immensely civil—takes me out on roof, and 
shows me stars through an astronomical . Gives me place 
of honour at supper, and makes me stand up for a Saraband with 
the Lapy Mayoress, and asking me just to try a quadrille with the 
Archbishop of Canrersury, introduces me the Authorities at 
the Horse Guards, the members of the Steel Institute and the 
Governor of Bedlam. Says I ought to see London by night, and the 
way to do it is to take a through ticket all round the ee 
Reilway. Thank him for the hint, and say I'll do it. ait till 
he’s not looking, then bolt. He sends the City Remembrancer, and 
three Liverymen after me to see that I don’t get out of it. Give my 
Alderman’s gown suddenly to a Policeman, double. Manage to 
escape them. Get back to my hotel more dead than alive, and reach 
my room at last. Lock ey don, and vow, whatever happens to- 


morrow, to avoid the “* Ci off to sleep, and dream I’m 
iam calin okeoguhdialiinelitie=te Now Zealand. 








NIBELUNGLET. 





SoLvTionw oF THE Crisis.—A Dissolution. 
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The Marquis (to the Beauty). ‘‘A—L20K HERE, YOU KNOW, IF YOU THINK YOU WOULD LIKE TO ADD MY NAME TO THE LIST OF 
THOSE YOU HAVE ALREADY Resecrep THIs Season, I've No OBJECTION TO PROPOSE ON THE SPOT. H 
THERE SHALL BE NO MISTAKE ABOUT THE OFFER ; BUT, I say, BY Jove! THERE MUSTNT BE ANY MISTAKE ABOUT THE REFUSAL! 


OTHER. 


“/ 
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A BUSINESS-LIKE OFFER.’ 


But LET US UNDERSTAND EACH 














“SCOTS WHA HAE!” 
Wit Gi-pst-yr’s ADDRESS TO HIS 
ARMY. 

Scors, wha hae wi’ WiLLIE sped, 

Scots, wham Giapstone aft hath led, 

Welcome! Strike the Tory dead! 
’Twere a glorious victorie ! 


Now’s the day, and now’s the hour ; 
See the front o’ battle lour ; 
See approach proud SaLtssury’s power— 
Twenty years o’ slaverie ! 
Wha will be a traitor knave ? 
Wha will swell the Liberal ‘* Cave” ? 
Wha ’ll help Erin to enslave ? 
Traitor! Let him join Joxr C.! 


Wha for Erin, brave and braw, 

Freedom's sword will strongly draw, 

He ’s the lad to grip my paw— 
Caledonian! on wi’ me! 

By Hrsernra’s woes and pains, 

By her sons in landlords’ chains, 


We will drain our dearest ~ “us 
But she shall—she sha. »e free. 
Blow the pibroch—boldly blow ! 
Lay the motley muster low, 
Cecru preud, and artful Jor! 
Forward! Let us do, or die! 








Apvice Gratis.—Rush te the Rezps! Go 
and hear Conney Grain’s new song about the 
Henley week, at St. George’s Hall. It will 
save you the trouble of going to Henley, and 
give you all the pleasure at a fraction of the 
expense. 





Company rushes along the platform, and 
throws a bag of buns at me, hitting me on 
head. (Useful, however, if Wife has f srgotten 
sandwiches. She can’t go them. Thinks 
they’re with the boots in the bag.jBow acknow- 
ledgments, and indicate, in dumb show, that 
I shall eat them on the way. myoagess in 
the distance, waving my open umbrella, and 
singing ‘‘ Scots wha hae!” at the top of m 
voice. ( What does‘ Wha hae’ mean’? Where's 
my Homer? ‘ Home Rule’ and ‘ Homer 
Rule’ might work into something, so Har- 
court said. How? Not in Scotland.) When 
fairly out of sight, collapse. Slowly come 
round, and wonder whether it will be like this 
all the way. Rest for a little while, but find we 
are nearing Leicester. Prepare myself for re- 
ception by putting on a clean collar. 
rain enters station amidst a free fight 
between the Local Authorities and Railway 
Officials to get at the carriage. Local Autho- 
rities carry the day, and burst in all the doors 
atonce. (Wife thinks'the sandwiches must 
be inthe dressing-bag. Where’s my umbrella? 
Harangue them to keep them off, and tel 
them that importing liberal principles into 
Leicester is like — coals to Newcastle. 
In middle of big speech—whistle—train off. 
Just saved it, but barked my shins. (Where 


has Wife put my books of reference, the 


A HEARTY WELCOME. 
Notes of it—by the way. 


ARRIVED at St. Pancras to find two hundred 
thousand people surrounding {the station in 
every direction. »Enthusiasm tremendous. 
(Is my hat-boz allright?) Horses taken out 
of carriage, which is swept by the surging 
multitude right into the first-class waiting- 
room. Am met bythe Chairman and Directors 
of the Company, who, waving their hats 
on the top of their umbrellas, form a line for 
me to reach the pigeon-hole to pay my fare. 
Do it, and have my hand seized by the ticket- 
clerk, who refuses to let it go till I make a 
speech. Ad him for five minutes, and 
tell him I must be off, because | am engaged 
inagreat, noble, national, and Imperial under- 
taking. Drag myselfawayfromhim. Crowd 
wild with excitement. (Hope Wife has not 
forgotten .the pomatum- pot with voice 
mizture.) Whole front of booking-oflice 
wn. Am carried on portions of 
is, on shoulders of porters, to my 
saloon-carriage. Terrible scuffle to get in, 
cost very nearly torn off my back. Twenty 
others instantly offered by crowd. Select six, 
and take them into carriage with me. Pressure 
outside indescribable. Doors give way. Car- 
riage invaded. Climb apis the netting, and | pomatum-pot, and the sandwiches ? 'Where’s 
shake hands with every patents. in self- | the Secretary? Left behind. And he’s got 
defence. Floor eventually cleared by military. | my bag! ! and umbrella! ! /). rays 
( Wife can’t find sandwiches or er i & . | Deputation at next station. Enthusiastic 

Line opened up at last, and train begins to|—-no—dear me it consists of my fellow- 
move slow'y out of the station. Appear at/ travellers protesting against the . 
window, and do a few steps of Highland loss of time, and the inconvenience they suffer 
fling as an appropriate farewell. Rouses en- from being unable to get into any refreshment 
thusiasm to fever-heat. Chairman of the | rooms on account of crowd. ir fault, not 
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mine, I am explaining,—would offer them sandwiches if Mrs. G. 
could only find them. Very annoying. Station-master comes to say 
he can’t delay train. Bouquet hits my nose—but I grasp it and 
am able to bow from the window—half of me being seen like a doll 
in a Punch show. Ask newspaper boy for Spectator. Have never 
read Spectator. Give boy sixpence. Train off; he throws paper 
into carriage. It is The Field. Appear at Windsor with paper in 
my hand, and express in pantomime that I “‘ still hold the Field.”’ 
No voice left to speak of, or to speak with. 

Fall into a sweet sleep. Woke by a tremendous roar at Galashiels. 
Say a few well-chosen words to the crowd, and excite them to frenzy. 
All the windows of the carriage smashed. Strike attitude at window. 
Would quote Lay of Last Minstrel, but Wife doesn’t know where 
she put the book. Pantomimic action does as well. Off again. 
Edinburgh in sight. Noise of train drowned in shouting of human 
voices. (At last moment found pomatum-pot among my collars. 
Horrid mess. Stuff melted. Sandwiches with patent leather boot 
varnish.) Great enthusiasm. Ovation overwhelming. Off to bed. 








Shakspeare in Bavaria. 


THE immortal W114 has something to say even to the unfortu- 
nately over-confident Dr. GuppEN, who — in his attempt to 
prevent his royal patient drowning himself :— 

Th " . me I do wonder, , 
ou naughty er, that thou art so fon 
To come a road with him at his request.” 
Merchant of Venice, Act II1., 8c. 3. 





CorFrineD To Horzoway.—Not satisfied with establishing a semi- 
private Lunatic Asylum—we beg pardon, ‘* Sanatorium ”—at Vir- 
ginia Water, the trustees under the will of the late Professor Hotto- 
way, of happy Pill-and-Ointment memory, have built a College for 
the better education of women in its near neighbourhood. No doubt 
the idea in the revered founder’s mind, when he bequeathed the twin 
blessings to a grateful world, was that a female, if unwilling to enter 
one of his institutions, thereby declared herself fit for the other. 
A lady will now be able to spend her entire existence in Virginia 
ae years for learning everything in the College, and 
the remainder of her life, for digesting the knowledge so acquired, in 
“the Sanatorium.” Thus the old sequence will be still preserved— 
first the bitter pill, and then the soothing ointment. May the 
Holloway venture flourish in all its branches ! 


THE ISLINGTON CAMPAIGN, 
(From the Front Seat of War.) 


Bravo, B. Battery of B. Brigade! They can do it—rather! 
Dashing at a hand-gallop with their cannon not to left of them, nor to 
right of them, but behind them, right between the gate-posts, with- 
out touching either. All the attractions were as great as ever. On 
one day there were two accidents, and in each case Captain Dann 
ran down the tan and back to salute the Prince and Princess, 
and report, ‘‘ No one hurt, your Royal Highnesses,” and on we goes 
again. From the Musical Ride of the Second Life Guards, the civilian 
would be able to gather how our Household Troops behaved in 
Egypt. The Musical Ride in time of war must be a most useful 
accomplishment—that is, if the enemy has learnt it as well ; but if 
not, they would rather put our men out. 

The Cavalry displays delighted everybody. To commence with, 
in came furze-bushes, stuck on hurdles. I su these are always 
carried about by our troops for the purpose of hiding behind them 
and firing. Who was the furze’t to introduce this’ By the way, 
they won’t serve for “‘ firing’ in cold weather; but that, I take it, 
is not their primary object. The soldiers get their horses to lie down, 
the andience, representing the enemy, applauding. ‘Then the soldiers 
also lie down on the tan, and fire at the audience. ‘This naturally 
made a hit, and that portion of the audience who were not being 
fired at, applauded vigorously. Up got horses, men on them, bugle 
sounded, off they galloped, and that scene was finished, 

The Third Kings Own showed now their horses were trained to 
carry two outside. This must be very useful after many a dinner- 
party. By the way, after which “‘ Third King” were these heroes 
called? 1 ask as a civilian, and a civil question demands a military 
answer. 

The Fifth Royal Irish Lancers came in riding gallantly—mighty 
fine are the O’Blazers, be dad, Sorr—apparently practising how to 
spear black-beetles in the tan, and then doing something with their 
lances as if they were —- Afterwards they charged; then 
they charged again. The Fifth cannot now adopt the proud motto 
‘**No Extra Charge.” Then some of them sat down to tea and 
tehacco—which raised the audience, to an unprecedented pitch of 
enthusiasm, for an audience is always deeply interested in any eating 
|and drinking on the s' it is *‘ the one touch of nature which,” 
&e.—and one soldier walks up and down, ing them during 
their repast, all the time casting hungry | thirsty glances at his 
messmates, while another rides away with his lance, perhaps to 


| spear a muffin, and toast it om the spot. Not succeeding in this, he 
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THE GREAT BATTLE OF ISLINGTON. 
(Fuc-simile of Shetch by Our Special Artist on the Spot.) 


fires a blank cartridge at nothing in particular, and returns to his 
comrades to tell them what he has done, which so disturbs them 
that they hurriedly pack up their tea-things, mount, ride away, and 
then hide behind the furze, and take pot-shots at a densely crowded 
part of the audience labelled ‘‘ Refreshment Contractors.” . 

I did not see the Refreshment Contractors retaliate, but I think 


they must have done so, as one of the soldiers fell over, evidently in | H 


great pain, perhaps from a Bath-bun which had caught him right in 
the middle, and lodged there. What were his companions to do? 
No dovtor or surgeon handy ; still as they are Lancers, the evident 
answer is, “‘ Lance him.” But don’t. They take off their 
jackets, they make a stretcher with m and the lances, and they 
carry off their unfortunate companion, who all this time has been 
squirming about, face downwards, in the tan, in agonies of pain. He 
was only purtendin, and is evidently a born actor. Now, on the 
stretcher he is a borne-off actor. it the Regimental Roscrvs. 
Great applause. 

“hen Captain Tann—I should say Dawn—announces “ the Tenth 
Pr.ace of Waes's Own Hussars ”—whereat the ome cheer lustily, 
and great curiosity is expressed to see what tricks H.R.H. has 
taught his own Hussars to perform. If they had brought out ten 
chuirs, and H.R.H. had ed into the circus, carrying a silver- 
mounted siting-cip, and followed by his ten highly trained 
Hussars, no one would have been much ised, and the cheering 
would have been redeubled. However, what did was, that 
eight out of the ten Hussars (where was “the Tenth ?” he was 
certainly announced by <‘aptain Dann, at least, so it struck my 
ei sed ears) enter, and are ited against one (that makes 
nine—~still, where’s the tenth ?), oa this one has charge of a gun— 





acannon, I should say. Like Mr. Snodgrass out’ shooting, he “‘ lets 
it off,” and then, not to put too fine a point upon it, hooks it. Is 
this what H.R.H. has tanght him? Then the eight clever Hussars, 
observing that there is no one about, not even a policeman, bravely 
gallop up to the gun, capture it, and ride off with it amid the enthu- 
siastic plaudits of the audience. Where was the tenth of the 
ussars ? nine were accounted for. Oh, of course H.R.H. himself 
is the tenth, and he taught them all this. Very pretty. But how 
H.R.H. finds the time to do it is a marvel to eve y: 

The grand finish, the ‘‘ Combined Display of Arms,” invented 
and arranged by Lieut.-Colonel Onstow, I of Gymnasia for 
Great Britain, is so remarkable for the — of the performance, 
that Lieut.-Colonel Oxstow ought to be properly re-named “‘ Lieut.- 
Colonel On-quick,”’ as he has trained the soldiers to camp, strike, 
fight a battle, build a bridge, bring in a mounted ba , scatter our 
enemies, confound their knavish tricks, and storm the fortress to the 
tune of ‘* Rule Britannia” all in something under seven minutes. 
Wonderful! Back I go from Dawn to Belgravia, not exclaiming 
that all is barren, and am yours, Crvis WESTENDENSIS, 





Ir was supposed that Mr. Giapstone’s candidature would be suc- 
cessfully contested in Mid-Lothian by a Conservative party of the 
name of Watxer. Where is that party now? Is there any opposi- 
tion’ And the Liberals, not the Conservatives this time, answer 
with a shout of ‘‘ Warker!” 





Drvorce Court Dancz Measure. — Old Tunes revived! The 


** Hannen Polka.” 
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Actow and his Hounds 282 
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After the Debate, 126 

After the Federal Lecture at the United 
Service a 277 

After the Speech, 5 

All for Him; or, Ghendmotherly Legis- 
lation, 158 

All Rights Reserved, 201 

Allsopp to Cerberus, 31 

All the World Akin, 4 

Amateur Work, 65, 84, 216 

Ambrosial Concert (An), 277 

Another Wild Suggestion, 168 

April Fools, 162 

Archer Up ! 278 

” — with Thunder, clad with Wings,” 


sa 8 Spring Thoughts, 185 

Arty Congratulations, 15 

“As Pe ny as Charity,” 165 
Astrea Redux, 239 

—- for the Sane (An), 111 

enians at Hengler’s, 261 

Atrabilia, 244 

At the Cross Roads, 78 

Awkward Cornerer (An), 29 

“ Bar ! Bar! have you any Wovulsack?” 21 

Bat and Ball, 273 

Battle of the Germs <The), 81 

Beer versus Water, 89 

“ Better Late than Never,” 85 

Big Petition Sham (The), 264 

Bill of the Levée, 169 

Birmingham Ballade (A), 230 

Boy Burglar Again (The), 94 

Bucolic Ballade (A), 202 

By an Enthusiast, 53 

CARILLON out of Tune wn 121 

Case of Fee Simple (A), 

Casual Music, 193 

Catering for the Colindians, 305 

Charterhouse (The), 45 

Cheap Water-Supply (A), iy 

Children’s Knight 

Cinderella of the Arts 

City Waiters’ Festival (The), 273 

Coleridge in the House of Commons 274 

Comparing Notes, 268, 285, 305 

Congratulations, lis 

Cry from the Bench (A), 60 

Dacorts at Home, 17 


Diary of a Colonial Commissioner, 245 
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Enterprising Interviewer (An), 58 

Essence of i iessent, 36, 46, 59, &e. 
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Evenings from Home, 149 
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French Army, 30 

Excellent Example (An), 252 

Excessive Modesty, 70 

Expensive History (An), 138 

Explanatory, 21 

Extracts from the Diary of One of the 86, 
17 

Farr Play, 2 26 

Few ‘‘Ifs” a One Butt (A), 85 

Few More of Them (A), 49 

Fiat Lusk! 47 

Fifth Act (The), 150 

Figaro at Hatfield, 36 

Finish ! ! (The), 261 

Folk-Lore at Folkestone, 253 

Foreign Notes of a Recent Trial, 89 

Forgive and Forget, 83 

‘* For One Night only,” 100 

For the First, 9 

French Amlet (A), 121 

French Gallery (The), 166 

Friend in Need (A), 122 
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Voter (The), 66 

From the Gallery, 76 
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* Gay Cavalier” (The), 105 
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German as he is Wrote, 65 

Getting into their Places, 75 

Glenemies (The), 160 

Going Out of Fashion, 156 

Good-bye at the Railway Station, 226 

Grand Old Falconer (The), 210 

Grand Old Man and the Clock (The), 152 

Grandpapa’s New Year, 10 
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Great Boon (A), 303 

‘Great Unemployed " (The), 90 
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Haw, Britannia! 219 
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Harmony for Hibernia, 69 

* Haunted Man” e), 213 
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(The), 226 

Hearty Welcome (A), 206 
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Hibernation, 144 

His Last Appearance, 37 

“* Home-Rule Riddle Solved” (The), 250 
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How it's Done, 83 
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In Court just now, 169 
Indignant Duchess (The), 108 
In Search of a Job, 110 
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Islington Campaign (The), 309 
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John Bull and Joseph Chamberlain, 10 
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Jolly Anglers (The), 302 
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** Litera Scripta Manet,” 250 
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London in June, 270 
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Maidenhead Bridge 
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Making it up, 202 
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Mem. to Mr. Gladstone, 185 
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Ministerial Crisis (The), 77 
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Modern Pantomime, 33 
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Momentous Question (A), 162 
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Mystery (A), 193 
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Naval Intelligence, 230 























Newest Culte (The), 34 

New Nathanal Movement (A), 260 
New Proposed Rules of Procedure, 52 
Next Military Banquet (The), 106 

No. 1, Adelphi Terriss, 53 


Notes from the Diary of a City Waiter, 


58, 112 
Notes of Music, 186, 230 
Not for Joe! 6 
Notions of ‘‘ Church Reform,” 10 
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Office of City Marshal (The), 73 
Old English Winter, 83 
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On Epsom Eve, 253 
On the Carda, 3 
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Red-hot Cole (A), 64 
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Revival A), 257 
Right Hon. W. E. Forster, M.P., 190 
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Right Royal ©; { “The Colin- | “ What Boys read,”,96 
leries,” 281 Where are we now? 82 
Robert Astonishe | Whistler Exhibition (The), 227 
Robert at The (i deries 44, 277 | Whither? 238 ; 
Robert Forgets Himself, 180 | Who 's to Blame? 48 
Robert r ng Games,” 137 | Who ‘s to Fill it? 70, 114 
Robert's Arra ments for the New Year, 2 “ Why am I a Success?” 153 
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Room for Them, 18 Wishes for Sir Wilfrid, 66 
al Academy Bang uet (The) 2 With whom did he Settle it? 290 
yf the Road (The), 2 Word for Everybody (A), 118 
Running Footmen (The), 88 | Werd for the French Royalists (A), 48 
Sap_y the Troubad 202 | Word of Welcome” (A), 277 
Hauce for the Gander, 24 Workmen's View (The), 130 
Savoir Faire est Sev Vivre,” 274 Wrath of Achilles the Little (The), 134 
Savoyarria (The), i08 Ys2o Ho! 89 
Searcely Comic | 632 Young Master among the Old "Uns, 40 
Schoolmaster Abroad (The) 4 
Score for the “ Stars” (A), 105 LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 
oa = _ ad Act.#ow and his Hounds, 283 
Seasonable Arrivals 01 At the Cross Roads, 79 
Seldom-at-Home Secretary ay the Li o tg (The), 199 
service tad thane, 23 « Bit” Speech (An), 246 
Po amen, Tag Finish | ! (The), 258, 250 
oe, ~t Anagg ee Gladstone Bag-pipes (The), 307 
Shilly-Shally, 65 : m6-Pit -e7 
Shoeking | 40 Grand Old Falconer (The), 211 
Shop Hour’s Regulat Bill (The), 145 ~ reat Unemployed * (The), 91 
Sikes on Self-He Hail, Britannia ! 222, 22: 
— oe ** Here we are again |" 67 
Sink or Swit 174 Hibernia Consolatrix, 271 
Sisters of Mersey, 50 ~ peat 
Slummer-time, 90 Live Shell (The), 55 
Senaatl - ! ‘“ Not Out of the Wood, 18 
neaking Sedition, 4 “ORI” 7 
Some More “ Social Problems,” 158 “ Opening Chorus” (The), 31 
= — i — ba 7 ’ : Our (Very) ** Friendly Societies *! 139 
v4 - ething like oy Ary “ Pas de Fascination, 115 a 
Something like a Reception ! 288 ge ere as Cy Cae Sh 
Something Rotten in the State of Den oe ag Ml 


mark Road, 87 
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Sowing Tares, 103 








Song of the Socialist Spouter, 93 ._ Stay, prithee, stay |” 285 
Sowing Tares. 10 = eee of the Good St, Gladstone, 
S ss . ” 

a ee a> Terrible” Warning (A), 127 
— = : { Girton - A) - mae Thanes fly from me!” (The), 150 
‘Strange Case of Dr. T. and Mr. H.’ “ The Queen! the Queen |” 42, 43 
—s *= —e SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 
Strange Fancy (A), 60 ABsTRaACcTED Editor at Dinner, 202 
Striking Contrast (A), 170 Academy Pictures, 220, 241 
Suggestion (A), #0 | Achilles Bas-Relief (An), 134 
Suggestions for New Rules, 1 | Advertisement Inadvertencies, 33 
Sundays at Sydenham, 230 | Alderman at Luncheon (An), 123 
Superfine Art in Bond Street, it ‘ Alice” in America, 177 

‘ sa Gun,” 242 Amateur Hospital Nurse (The), 26 
4ym pathy | Amateur Portrait Painter (The), 2 
Taste (A), 84 | Art in Olympus, 218 

Tempora Mutantu: 4 | 
Temptation of the Good St. Gladstone, 15 | 
Ten Years Afterwards, 177 | 
Terrible Blunder (A), 289 | 

lerrible " Warning (A), 126 
Thames Bye-Laws, 197, 200 
Theatre Royal, Old Bailey, 207 | 
Theatre Royal, St. Stephen's, 83 | 

The Queen! the Queen 00 
There and Back in the “ Bacchante,” 281 

Thin Red Line "—of the Future (The). 72 | 
Though lost to Site, to Memory dear, 281 
Through the Telephone, 229 | 
Thunderer to the Titan (The), 286 

Tips,” 25 
To an Anonymous One, 248 
To Bashful Authors, 180 
Te be Rectified, 158 
To Bumble, 64 
Told by the Marines, 34 
lo my Picture, 166 
lu the Demon Bowler, 279 
To Working Men, 88 
Translated from the French, 300 

Trespassers, beware 76 

ricks on Travellers, 183 
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Artist and Young Lady Model, 38 
Baby-King of Spain (The), 255 
Banjoists (The), 186 | 
Baths used as Toboggans, 66 

Bella Hates Mayonnaise, 6 | 
Billiard Tournament (A), 87 | 
Blacks in the Law-Courts, 169 

Bohemian's Five Pounds (A), 85 

Britannia and the French Princes, 267 
Brown's Wife a Good Talker, 230 


Brutus Bright and Cesar Gladstone, 217 
Bumble in the Snow, 29 

Capital Staircase (A), 198 
Carlton Club (The), 10 
Central Lobby, House of Commons, 299 


Chamberlain and Bright's Letter, 279 

Chamberlain dining with Salisbury, 291 

Chamberlain's Room in the House, 215 

City Man's Cousin’s Revenge (A), 11 

Column of Colonies (A), 228 

Comfort or Safety on Board Ship? 194 

Costume for the Duchess's Ball (The), 170 

Country Parson's Quart of Milk, 243 

Country Parson takes a Cab, 286 

Country Voter and Village Doctor, 47 

Cow tossing out the Government, 71 

‘Craven " Hunt (The), 96 

Dancing Man and Young Lady, 117 

Dean and Poor Wayfarer (The), 45 

Dean's Portrait at the Bazaar, 30 

Dictating a Leader for Local Newspaper, 
82 

Difficulty of an Introduction (The), 

Duchess and the Judge (The), 162 

Dumb-Crambo’s Volunteery Contribu- 
tions, 193 

Effect of Mrs. Boreham's Music at Home, 
282 

Eton Boy's Treat at ‘‘The Colinderies, 
298 

Failure of Jones's Funny Story, 

Fan that has Worn well (A), 166 

Friends Meeting in Paris, 205 

Full House—after Dinner (A), 263 

Gladstone and Liszt, 183 

Gladstone and the New Members, 59 

Gladstone and Toby, 22 

Gladstone New Year Card Trick (The), 3 

Gladstone Polar Bear (The), 171 

G. O. M. “ Up” (The), 275 

Government Whips in the Lobby, 119 

Grand Operatic Scene at Her Maje sty’s, 
203 

Grand Staircase, House of Commons, 

Great Battle of Islington (The), 310 

Grosvenor Gems, 265 

Harcourt as Lord Chancellor, 107 

Heavy Policeman on Unsafe Ice, 94 

Herr Schmidt's After-Dinner Nap, 102 | 

Horse-dealer’s Negative Recommendation, 
213 


210 


54 


287 





House of Commons, Apri! 8 (The), 191 

How MecDaub’'s Picture got Hung, 233 

Hunting Man and Signpost in Fog, 24 

Incident in a Hatter’s Shop, 143 

India too far from London, 234 

Inebriated Gent's Balance (An), 182 

Interior of Albert Hall, May 4, 231 

Irate Commercial Parent and Son, 106 

Irish Company at St, Stephen's, 83 

Irish Landlord's “‘Close Time” (An), 138 

John Bull and Co-operating Civil Servant, 
1 


46 
John Bull and the New Gun, 242 
John Chinaman and English Soldier, 27 
Jolly Political Anglers (The), 302 
Jones at the Paris Salon, 254 
Jones recommending a Good Cook,' 297 
Jones's Excuse for his Sisters, 18 
Keeping the Compartment, 154 
Ladies’ Fad for Athletics, 114 
Ladies’ Tailor’s Dummy (A), 246 
Lady and Child “Shopping,” 51 


| Latest News of the Crews, 129 
| Little Ajax defying the Lightning, 207 


Little Ethel and Stalwart Spinster, 159 


| Lord Carnarvon leaving Hibernia, 39 


Manufacturers and Closed Works, 118 
Manufacturing ———e 206 
Marquis engaging a New Valet, 135 
Marquis's proposal to the Beauty, 306 
Masher who does not Dance (A), 90 
Master Charley d’ Albert, 268 

Meeting of Unem tho} 20 'Swells (A), 93 
Mersey Tunnel ( 

Millais at the fe Ta 13 

Mile, Parliamentina and ’her Pigeons, 35 
Morley about to Wrestle with Terrorism, 


74 
Morley the Mermaid and the G. 0. M., 
Mr. Punch’'s Captive Balloon, 172 
Muzzling the Greek Dog, 62 
Nautical Night in the Commons, 155 
Newly-Painted “‘Old Masters,” 266 
Nooks and Corners of the House, 215 
Not a Gentleman in the Room, 225 
Not Dressed for Paying Calls, 126 
Offering his Skates to a Lady, 145 
Old Gent and Street Sweeper, 15 
Old Gent Sweeps away the Snow, 63 
Old M.P. and Seats in the House, 181 
Old Painters all Wrong, 70 
Other Members, 201 
Our Artist Button-holed by a Bore, 58 
Parliamentary Club—a General Meeting, 
131 
Parliament moved to Dublin (The), 95 
Physician and his Wife (A), 76 
Piccadilly at the Dining-Hour, 270 
Pecking Holes in the Home-Rule Bill, 195 
Picture Rejected for Want of Space, 226 
Plumage League (The), 23 
Policeman and an Inebriate, 14 
Policeman and Railway Passenger, 262 
Police of the Future, 105 
Pompous Merchant and Office-Boy, 40 
Primrose Dame (A), 216 
Professor Proseworthy and Rectoress’s 
Age, 9 
Professor's Questionable Compliment, 303 
Public Entertainment Puzzle, 309 
Punch Hanging the Socialists, 86 
Punch, John Bull, and Volunteer, 122 
Queen at the New Medical Hall (The), 165 
Quiet Sunday in London (A), 142 
Radical Dress at — Levée, 179 
Randolph Churchill Studying, 83 
Reason for Liking the Lancers, 219 
Salisbury and Toby, 12 
Scotch Night in the Commons (A), 167 
Shortsighted Lady and her Partners, 150 
Sir Pompey Bedell’s Smoky Chimney, 78 
Sketch of the New Parliament, 46 
Snobbish Lady’s Query (A), 214 
Sopeley’s Studio on Picture Sunday, 174 
Specimens of Indigenous “‘ F\oorer,” 216 
Sporting Tips, 2 
Sportive Notes, 289 
Sportsman ~—— 14 a Runaway Horse, 81 
Stock Excha: ), 110 
Street-Boy an one Whe eler, J47 
Subletting the Dcll’s-house, 178 
Thin House of Commons (A), 251 
Thirteen Francs’ Reminder (A), 278 
Tomlinson saying Good-bye twice, 99 
Tommy's View of Indian Civil Service, 130 
Torpedo Ships (The), 98 
Trade-Marks for Musical wy Ml 
Transferring a Headache. 
Treading on Old Gent's toon 26 
Undergraduate’s White Tie (An), 256 
Unrehearsed Effects, 117 
Very Select Small Party (A), 274 
olunteer Captain and the Stile, 200 
Waiter and Vegetarian Dish, 250 
Westminster Hall, Members Returning, 


238 
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Why Nobody buys Stodge’s Picture, 290 
William the pp Bequests, 230 
Working-Man and Sunday Legislation, 158 
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THE APPROACHING GENERAL ELECTION. 


MENTAL AND MORAL CONDITION. 
PREDISPOSING AND EXCITING CAUSES. 


of a fact. 


THE GAME OF POLITICS. 


A HIDDEN DANGER! 


LECTION FEVER.—This suggested addition to the nosological table may seem fanciful, but it is the simple expression 


The brain is not merely the organ of mind, but the centre and focus of the nervous system. 


When the mind 


that i is, the brain—is inordinately excited, the nervous centres generally are thrown into a state of super-excitation, and the whole 


organism is in disorder. 


A General Election, like other popular turmoils, leaves its wrecks to drift to asylums. Besides these 


distinctly mind cases, however, there are body wrecks, and it is neither far-fetched nor a chimerical idea ths at there ms ny be such a 


malady as ‘election.’ 


It would be well for those who are now suffering from disturbances caused by the excitement of the 


approaching General Election to bear this in mind, and to take measures with a view to cooling down as rapidly as possible. The 


game of politics, as played by professional or quasi-professional partisans, is exciting 
politician becoming distraught or falling into a state of fever ; 
gambling adventurer in politics or the :ocal party zealot who is most likely to suffer. 


with all his ay parent engrossment and energy, 


and effectual measures to secure relief from strain, worry, and distress, or exhaustion of any kind.”—Lancet. 
yaerraan:, SUDDEN EMERGENOY, FEVERISH COLD, with high temperature and gic pulse, use ENO’S FRUIT SALT”, on imperatiy ° hy; gienio 


It keeps the blood pure, prevents fevers and acute inflammatory diseases, removes the injurious e 


, but there is not probably any very great danger of the professional 


he is at heart cool and safe. It is the 


To such we say, look to the health of mind and body, and take prompt 


ects of stimulants, excitement, narcotics, such as alcohol, tobac 


tea, coffee, by natural means; thus restores the nervous system to its normal condition, by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood and over-cerebral activity, sleeplessn« as, 


irritability, worry, &c, 


HE BEST ANTIDOTE FOR EXCITEMENT, WANT OF SLEEP, &., is ENOS FRUIT SALT every few hours. 
and insufficiént amount of exercise frequently derange the liver. P#Bs0-AFGHAN FRONTIER.—One of Her Majesty’s Consuls writes from 


Szertne FRUIT SALT is Taree adapted for any constitutional weskness of the 
A art who keep and use ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 


liver. A world of woes is avo 
* All our customers for ENO’S oR 


JaOT, 1 


Tf SALT would not be without it upon any con- 
a Sad having received so much benefit from it.—Woop Buorazns, Chemists, 


ANY SICK PEOPLE looked upon me asa 


courier who acex 





hysician. For a long time we J. OC. Exo, Esq.” 


Teheran: “ It may interest you to know that while riding from Teheran to Mo: hed 
not long ago, being one np rather unwell, to my astonishment and delight the P« un 
me prod a bottle of what he called Numuki meeveh, which 
was no less in fact translated than eNOS FRUIT SALT. The man told me that he now 
never travelled without @ bottle.—Yours faithfully, Sazica Jau.—December, 1964.—To 


had been in the centre of Africa without any medical man. Natives came with “YEerFt. .—CAIRO.”—“ Since my arrival in Egypt, in August last, I have on three 


all mannér of diseases. One day we had a man that was said to be mad, In some of his 
fits he had wonnded @ neighbour with an arrow. Whether he was mad or not, he was 
evidently far from well, and I gave him a large dose of ENO’S FRUIT SALT. The 

lee came back next morning to tell us that he was better. His brea’h was no 


r fel 
a r offensive, and he looked cheerful. 


vol. IT., p. 207 


We were sorry when our supply of FRUIT 
SALT was done: it was a favourite both with natives and Europeans, and is much 
used along the malarious coasts.’’—Africana, by the Rev. Durr Macpowaup, M.A., B.D., 


restoration and preservation im 


Mr. J. C. Eo.’ 





rate occasions been attacked by fever, from which on the first occasion | ay 
in hospital for six weeks. The last two attacks have been, however, completely repulse: 
in a remarkably short space of time by the use of your valuable FRUI' SALT, to whieh 
I owe my present health, at the very least, if not my life itself. : 
ls me to add my testimony to the already overwhelu 
store of the same, and in so dolog I feel that I am but obeying the dictates of duty 
Believe me to be, Bir, gravefully yours, A Oomrorat, 19th Hussars, 26th May, 188) 


eartfolt gratitude for 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—“ A new invention is brought before the Public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced 


by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the Pu 


employed in an original channel, could not fail to seeure reputation and profit.””—Apams, 
CAUTION.—Bxramine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it 
worthless imitation, Sold by all Chemists. Directions in Sixteen Languages, How to Prevent Disease. 


Prepared only at ENO'S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 


blic, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 


you have been imposed on by «@ 
"protection in every Country. 
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giz Zpe Mapas, f For | 
babe =" a 
, full flavor and 
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“NGUESTION ABLY a as fine 


Jurors’ Award, Cork ork Srtibidion, toes 
IRISH 


THIS, FINE | OLD TRIS 
ad i 
and § rit Desiers cy Lats Towehoie i> | 


sale merchants in casks and cases by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MOKKISON’S ISLAND, CO. 





MORTLOCK’S 
CHINA avo GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
E.M. THE QUEZN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 





HIGHEST_ 
AWARDL 


A MEALTH| 
EXHIB" 1884 


m\ 
\ | 





“THE ANTI-SNORER.” 


BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT. 
TUCKER’S PATENT ELASTIC BELT, 


For Keeping the Mouth Closed during Sleep. 


It effectually prevents Dryness and Parching of the Tongue and Throat at night, and 
will prove invaluable to many classes of Invalids, Sold by all Chemists, price 7s. 6d, 
Wholesale by WILLIAM TOOGOOD, Heddon St., Regent St., Londen, 


—— =, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
ELLIS'S KINAHAND’S «rus cprax 


PURP, MILD. AND LL Serre 
DELICIOW . AND 


WHOLESOME, WHISKY. 
WATERS THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1866, 


20, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





“Apsotvrett Pras.” 


REGISTERED. 
Estastisnep 1825, 

Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic | 
Ginger Ale. 


For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sotp Evesywarnt. 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietia Street, Cavendish ene oll 


GOLOEN HAIR roduces the beautiful Golden Colour so niuch 
odubes. } age i tp ee harmless. Price 
be. 6d, and 10s. S48 pal Perfumers and 
Chemists through orld. “aremta. Pe — 
pew & Bows, 31 and am i Wor Street, Lon 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE 








TO SMOKERS. 


SEND POR A SAMPLE oF 
BEWLAY'’ 8 5 celebrated IND. INDIAN 
Brews). of pee 


), of peculiarly , x. Eh iver a wy fra- 
Vide Gasrusc. 
das. artis. Samples, et ~~? 





-_— 6d., ti, 2s., Gs., & 10s 
EVERYWHERE. 


ALLEN 


HANBURYS’ 
volaanies FOOD 


A First-Class Article of Diet for 
INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS, 
DYSPEPTICS & the AGED, 


“ Very Digestible—Nutritious— Palat- 
able,— Satisfying— Excellent in quality 
—Perfeetly from Grit—Requires 
neither boiling nor straining—Made in 
° minute.” 
Vide Lancet, British Medieal Journal, &: 
Testimonials and full directions with 
each tin, 


QORPULENOY.—kevipe ana: 
how to harmlessly 4 rapid ) 


J ours C 
without semi-starvetion dietary, he D 
Matt, Oct, 24th, says: “ Ite effect is not w 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affecting ths ‘ 
of obesity to induce a radleal cure df the disease 
Peok , 100 pages 6 stam LAY MUSSELL, We 
House, 27, Store Hedford Square, Lon: 











THE NORMAL 
DIURETIC 
APFRIENT 








BEWLAY & 


143, Cunarsios, and @, Sreany. .. 17%. 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL —Jumz 26, 1886. 














LONDON : 


114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; 
22, 
PARIS: 29 anv Bi, 


CORNHILL, E.C. 
RUE TRONCHET. 


H. J. NICOLL & CO., 


BRANCHES: 
MANCHESTER—10, MosLey STREET ; 


LIVERPOOL—50, BoLD 


BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET. 





GENTLEMEN. 
Spécisi'4 Coatings, Saxonys and Cheviot Cloths, for Morning and 


Frock C K the manifacto 
Ss a 
patter 
T «ser : 
Ov arcor ») 
| im et 


| 





ESCOTT S 


“ECLIPSE” SPRING 
DRAW-OUT 


RAZOR STROP. 


De you share yourse|/? Does your razor eut? 

Why have a good razor and use a bad strop? 

Next to a good razor, « coed ~ezer etrop is the 
most import »t Item in a gentioman » \oilet 

The ‘old fa-bi>- ved idea a reszor strop. vis., « 
piece of leathe glued on a piece of wood in the form 
of a miniature ku ife-board, is fast dying cut. Gen 
theme) are finding that an elasticity and f:eedom in 
the stropp'ng of @ razor is necessary to the preser 
vation of ite edge 


Improvements in razor stropse are necessary, #6 | 


any onc con vouch for, who has gone to business 
morning after morning with a biceding and smart 
ing chin 


ESCOTT’S “ECLIPSE” SPRING 
DRAW-OUT RAZOR STROP 


is entirely different to any strop ever invented the 
case is of cylincrical form, in different qualit es of 
metal, we m K - lated, nickel - plated, bras« 
lacquere | stropping ieathers ar: cut 
from spenbailg? pued Kuss an hides, end which 
may be “ity prem the Inventor's factory; the 
back of the hide ts vee part only used, that being 
pecutariy ada te the Gne edge of « razor, in 
deed, the effect on « dull razor passed up and down 
this leather a few times is electrical—it resumes ite 
edve instantaneously. 
Anyone has only t» strop a razor on one of 


ESCOTT’S “ECLIPSE” SPRING 
DRAW-OUT RAZOR STROPS 


to »cknowledge its superiority 

The strop aces automatically, and efter it has been 
draws out for the parpese of stropping & razor, it 
returne and encloses itee!f 
its reception, there>y being always protected from 
grit, dust, &e —such enemies to the edge of @ razor 
Its smal compass will recommend it to travelers 
and others, to whom space is a consideration 


ESCOTT'S “ECLIPSE” SPRING 
DRAW-OUT RAZOR STROP 


has bot to be tried te prove ite w 
Patented throughout the World. To be obtained 
of all Hairdressers, Cutiers, &c , and whulesal. u 


H. ESCOTT, 
135, Fenchurch Stre.)t, E.C. 


Agente—K HOVENDEN & & SONS 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lorenge 
roa 


CONSTIPATION, 


Nemerrnoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion 


by £. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
Tamar is agreeabdie to take, and never prodaces 
irritation, nor interferes with business or piessure. 
Geld by all Chemists and Draggiwts. ts. 4. a box, 

stamp inci 


HIGH-CLASS TAILOR 


ON THE CASH SYSTEM. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING SUITS 
and ULSTERS. 
MATERIALS . Ae WORKMANSHIP 
73, Piccadilly, and 
25, Conduit Street, ye Ww. 


BEST 


in the case intend 4 for | 


T.ADIES. 
Ladies’ Summer Costumes in entirely new and original designs, 
jostume from 4§ Guineas, in ~ epecial range of © 4~Se>ze’ ‘n all colours, | 
Guine in the w Sam aadis’ Cloaks and i gh’ rope ’ terials, ‘or 
Tear, 
owt ‘erché a i 4 * Habits, for d Con: WLLb & 
1s and - es, al’ ay un to their Pat *ety Foot- stra, 
La Jackets i shapes, and fi: 1 8, 
AL \L8, ILLUSTRAT , xD D SELY. }-MEAST RE LEN ‘Tt Forms RMS ¥ DEY ON APPLICA 0! 





A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 


Wii 
giddiness, 





to be 





For females of all 


without them. 


ages to sound and robust health. 


act like “ 





of any Patent Medicine in the world. 


PILLS for removing any irregularity of the system. 
to the directions given with each box, they will soon restore females of all 


most important organs in the human machine 
| muscular system, restore the long-lost complexion, bring back the keen edge 
of appetite, and arouse into action with the rosebud of health the whole 
physical energy of the human frame. 
thousands, embracing all classes of society, 
the nervous and debilitated is that Beecham’s Pills have the largest sale 


BEECHAM’S PILLS. 


Are admitted by thousands to be worth a Guinea 

Rox, for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as 
snd pain in the stomach, sick headache, 
*Iness and swelling after meals, dizzi- 
ness and drow». 
loss of appetite, 
scurvy, blotches 
trembling sensations, &c. 
elief in twenty minutes. 

Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one 
box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged 


ess, cold chills, flushings of heat, 

hortness of breath, costiveness, 
on the skin, and all nervous and 
‘The first dose will give 


WORTH 4. GUINEA A BOX. 
ages these Pills are invaluable. 
There is no medicine to be found to equal BEECHAM’S 


No female should be 


If taken according 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all disorders of the liver, they 
MAGIC,” and a few doses will be found to work wonders upon the 


They strengthen the whole 


These are “ FACTS” admitted by 
and one of the best guarantees to 


Prepared only and sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor, 


T. BEECHAM, Chemist, ST. HELENS, 
In Boxes at 1s. 1jd. and ‘Os. 9d. each. 
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46, Poultry. 
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